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Ms. WILLIAM BERROW, 
MERCHANT IN BRISTOL. 


8 IR, 


1 Addreſs this little Performance to you, from a much better 
1 motive, and from a more intimate acquaintance with your heart 

and underſtanding, than Dedicators are uſually actuated by, in their 
addrefles to their Patrons. , 


Indeed, I neither conſider you in the light of the latter, nor myſelf 


in that of the former; but as friend to friend: and this epiſtle ariſes 
from an ambition, that my name and yours may be ſeen thus publicly 
united together. ; 

If the world find in me, as a writer, as many excellences and virtues 
as I know exiſt in you as a man, I ſhall feel no pain for the reception 
of whatever may be contained in the followin ty 

But left L ſhould deviate from the path of friendſhip and intimacy, 
into that of panegyric ; and my impuiſe, and love of doing juſtice to 
your character, carry me beyond what you will like to L. I here 
conclude myſelf, | 


Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


LonpoNn, 


| Mar 30, 1755 oy JOHN SHEBBEARE. 
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CHAP. 1. my 


THE BEGINNING OP THIS HISTORY, 
"© STRANGE FOLKS IN STRANGE 
LANDS, PATRIOTISM, HEROISM, 
FAINTING, DYING, LOVING, SEN- 

" TIMENT AND GENEROSITY, ALL 
AMONGST. INDIANS IN AMERICA. 


A N the barks of the great 
"8. 
* 0 


fiver Catarakui, near the 


| cãtaracts which fall with 
F p foaming thunder from the 
; cloud - capt mountains; 


'- © deep emboſomed in the 
al woods of America, dwell the an- 
cient nations of the Onnondagans and 
Cayvgans, * bebe NE 
No people are equally renowned 
through all the weſtern world, from the 
moſt northern bleakeſt track, which hu- 
man feet have trodden, to the moſt ſou- 
thern point of all this habitable globe. 
Their names pronounced with, terror 
by the nations round; their valour re- 
cognized beyond all other people; the 
tributes annually received from different 
kingdoms; evince the ſuperiority of their 
military fame: nor, in the milder 
of legiflative knowledge, are their fouls 
_ deficient. Elocution, reaſon, truth, and 
probity, are not leſs the charafteriſtics 
Of this people's genius. | 
©. Tn all the oral hitte nc 
race, delivered down from fire to fon, 
> mltance is to be found of broken 
Kh with other nations; no anecdote of 
friends. betrayed, or allies deſerted in 
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the hour of danger and diſtreſs, theis 
words are ſacredly preſerved ; their lives 
offered vp in battle are the prog of it. 
Amongſt theſe nations, ſa ſuperior to 
the other Indians, ſhane forth, two na- 
tives eminently ſuperior to their fe o- 
countrymen.  Cannaſſatego bleſſed the 
Onnondagans with his virtues 5. the 
Cayugans rejoiced in thoſe of Decaneſ- 
ſora, Rivals in glory, friends in milis 
tary action, unenyying and unenviet 
that flend - like paſſion had not touched 
their breaſts, Each to the other's arm 
and valour ſtood indebted for his lifes 
ſnatched from the hands of their im- 
placable enemies alternately by mutual 
prowels. _ | 2 
Cannaſſatego had now reached his 
thirtieth year, in all the bloom of an- 
hood; Decaneſſora, but two years elder 
was wirmed, with. equal wigours,. Ne 
human form was ever ſeen more grace · 
ful than that of Cannaſſategoghis perſon. 
was as ſtraight as the arrow which his 
hands directed from his fatal bow, .his 
ſtature ſe feet, the molt perfect heignt 
in human nature. On his Jarge neck 
his Head Rood erect and bold his face 
was animated with features that ſpoke 
ſoul; high and open was bis 
orehead; from his eyes ed forth 
the beams of courage and compaſſion, 
as Each paſſion at different moments ani- 
mated tits boſom, within which his heart 
beat with Ep. for his coun- 
try's ſervice. Ample were lis ſhotlders, 
yet falling off with eaſy 


his bod 
— diſtin 5 muſcular, * 0 0 
upper ar lower parts , with pe 
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tly formed for 


air atti „and ex | N, of 
beauteons — Apollo, which adorns 


the Belvidexa palace at Rome, were ſeen 


animated in this American the inſtant he 


had diſcharged his deadly ſhaft. And 
though the fair complexion of the Eu- 


ro natiyes was not tobe found in 
Len yet his ſhape and counte - 


this 
nance precluded the perceiving of that 
deficiency, the * of his form 


and expreſſion of his viſage were ſuch 


that the Grecian ſculptors of the famed 
ſtatue of Laocoon, or the fighting gla- 


diator, might have A him with in- 
t. 


ſtruction and delight, * Such was the 
figure of Cannaffatego. ; 
On his feet were fandals made of the 


ſtag's hide, whoſe rapid flight kad been 


ſtayed by his own hands; his legs were 
cloathed in ſtockings formed from the 
aver's ſkin; his veſt and breeches were 
made of the ſame materials, Over his 
ſhoulders, faſtened on his breaſt by the 
fore-paws in a knot, hung the 2 
in of a ſhaggy wolf, which reach 
like a mantle tv his. waiſt; the head of 
the ſame animal formed his calqus that 
und dreadful on his forchead. On 
left fide of it ſtood a graceful orna- 
Ment, the tufted plumage of the eagle's 
tail, which his fatal arrows had brought 
headlong, from the clouds. His. ſable 
r air hung platted, to his waiſt 
in 


Around, his manly neck ſhone the 
beauteous beads of Wampum, compoſed 
of ſhining ſhells of, variouſly. reflecting 
hues: his arms were ornamented with, 
the ſame decoration. Around his middle, 
yet, a broader belt held in it's varying 
girt his fatal war-ax, and his pointed 

ignard. Acroſs his ſhoulders hung 
is bow. and quiver for the chace ; his 


arms for war were the fire · arms of Eu- 
e. 


He was active as the bounding 
roe, courageous. as the generous lion, 
ſagacious as the provident beaver, Such 
were the dreſs, arms, bodily and mental 
powers of Cannaſlatego, 


Decaneſſora was formed in ſomewhat © 


a different character. He reſembled that 


| figure which Glycon has given the Far- 
neſian Hercules. His limbs were broad 


nd brawny; ſtrength rather than agility. 
chat#Qerized the whole frame; his eyes 
ſpoke. fixt reſolution more than ardent 
caurage ; juſtice, more than humanity, 
marked the outlines of his features. 


8 ; ad N 
r 
— — — ——ö— — —— 


ſyme his thighs and legs * 
ra — 1222 "gy. 


On his head he wofe a caſque famed 
ol the bear's black ſkin, which * 
ſain with his war-ax. Afox's tail de- 
corated the left-fide-of it. A N 
the ſame ſhaggy hide faſtened is 
breaſt like that of Cannaſſatego's cover - 
ed his ſhoulders to the waiſt. Beneath, 
the otter's fur enwrapt his limbs and 

His feet were defended from in- 


: + like thoſe of the other warrior; hls 


arms, his ornaments, the ſame. 
The Onnondagan ſwifteſt of foot, 
ke the bird of Jove, overtook his enemy 
with fatal ſpeed. The Cayu 
like the Britiſh maſtiff, ref with fa- 
ity his appaſmg ſqes. Each expert 
ike to draw the fatal yew, or ſpeed the 
mortal bullet to it's goal; to whirl the 
war- ax at the diſtant foe, or uſe it in the 
cloſe engagement. - Secret and ſkilled to 
lay the fraudful ambuſh z daring and 
valiant in the open field; no warriors in 
all the nations of the continent could 
juſtly boaſt ſo many gallant actions. 
Old men heard their ſtories with amaae- 
ment and delight; the young, with rap- 
ture and inftruKtion. . 

From tales of ancient warriors, deli - 
vered down. from father to ſon, from 
one braye ſachem to another, Cannaſſa- 
tego been much ſmitten with the 
Proun, of former times, before the 

uropeans, thoſe faithleſs invaders, had 
reached tlie, ſhores of America, It was 
then the Onnondagans, Cayngans, and 
others of the five unconquerable nations, 
reigned ſupreme over all the weſtern 
world, N 

He beheld the Indian chiefs. wrapt in 
European manufactures, as men bear- 
ing the badge of ſlavery. He deteſted 
the day which brought them that intoxi- 
cating fluid which had enervated their 
former ſtrength and ancient valour- In 
reality, he conſidered the natives of- his 
ae, ill-treated, deluded, and de- 
ttroyed, alike by Engliſh and by French, 
and lamented 10 fallen condition of his, 
native land. In conſequence of this 
manner of thinking, he had never cloath- 

himſelf but in 8 {kms of thoſe beaſts, 
which he had flain with his own hands, 
nor taſted that incbriating liquor which, 
totally deprives humanity of reaſon. 

* Determined from his carly youth to 
vilit. that country from whence the Eu- 
ropean came, he had learnt. the Engliſh, 
language from a. miſſionary who had 
dwelt among them. With this intent 
he had obtained the knowledge of 2 


: 
2 * 
. 8. * - 
4 - 


ſlow, - 
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ing, and even writing it. Notwithſtand - 


ing this, he had always refuſed to viſit 
the plantations and cities of the Engliſh 


eſtabli ſned on the American continent. 


He deteſted them for broken faith, and 
fraudulent treaties, for their perſuaſions 
of his countrymen to arm and to en 
in their defence, and then ſhamefully de- 
ing them at the moment of their ne- 
ceſſities. Their wives and children borne 
off to flavery,' or murdered by the hand 
of their enemies, were the conſequences 
which he conceived to have followed 
from the faithleſa behavivur of the Eng- 
Natwithſtanding all theſe . — 
proofs, he was eternally dinned by 


new camers amongſt his nation, with vir- 


tues, courage, and m imity of the 
t king who lived enthroned in ſplen- 
or; with the purity of —— of 1 
who profeſſed the Chriſtian voli- 
2 ons under him; and of 
the millions of brave men over whom he 
rel and who trembled at his nod. 
his ſtory, from innate honeſty, in- 
duced: ta believe, he imagined that thoſe 
who had landed on the American coaſt 
were exiles from their native land; 
doomed to that puniſhment for crimes 
which they had committed; unworthy 
the preſence of ſo great a monateh; and 
therefore were no ſufferod to 
breathe their native air, and tread the ſoib 
that nurtured: them. CES 
This he was ſecretly convinced was 
true, from: what he had known of their 
deceit and treachery. He therefore de- 
termined to viſit the ſource from whence 
theſe evils came z to paſs: the ocean, and 
be aſcertained whether. that king and 
people anſwered to all the grand accounts 
which he had heard concerning them. 
He knew perfectly from tradition, that 
before his time, Indian chiefs had paſſed 
the ocean to the Britiſh kingdom, and 
returned. Me therefore entertained no 
terror of che voyage. For Cannaſſatego 
— fear to undertake what had 
ever been accompliſhed by man. 
Filled with this a>" fury which he 
had long concenled within his boſom, at 
length, like — {tore of ſome 
volcano takin it too impetu- 
ous to be — — ſum- 
moned together the Onnondagan cliiefs: 
— = ſtanding with decent ; 
| ming action, opened his 
Fathers aud ſachems of — 


ke bid R$: 4; 4-4 n 
- Ge. 
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© dagan nation, hear the voice of youth, 


© and approve me i my counſel find fa- 
© your in your hearts. It is my zeal for 
mis ſinking people, which prompt me 
© to the undertaking; it is the great Spirit 
© which animates my foul. © © 
Too long have the Onn 

and other warlike nations been h 

© prey to Engliſm perfidy. Our leffcned 
*-mambers, our country ravaged, our 
« wives borne off in-flarery, our child 
maſſacred, have too frequently follow - 
© ed the deluſive belief of their promiſes, 


and the neglect of their falfilling them. 


© Each, tufted ſpring brings forth 


© with it's leaves freſh vows of friend- 


* ſhip and alliance: before the naked 
* winter ſhews it's hoary head, alf theſe 
; ave been ttpeatedly broken, and fore: 
- © Dyiven from the ocean's ſhores, our 
© amerent territories; what are we 


© their ſlaves? For whom have you fa- 


* chems and this right-arm fo often con- 
© quered, but for \ mY and their advan- 
tage? The very garments whick 
« wear are teſtimonies of the ruth, of 
* how ſmall account an Indian ch 
and his exploits, are deemed amo 
« them. Theſe coverings, if theſe m 
may be helieved, are the product ins 
i tde loweſt people, the prĩce of metal du 
© from the bowels of the earth; the toi 
of ſix days only, by hands which, ne- 
ver wield the ax, or meet their foes in 
© battle, Theſe are the purchaſe of an 
© Indian*scourage, his fame, his family, 
© hiv being, and his country. x 
Long have my eyes beheld our ſitu. 
ation with afflicted hearts The zu- 
< tumnal blaſt has not ſcattered more 
© leaves tlian I have uttered ſighs. The 
< ruſhing cataraQts of Niagara have no 
p more drops of water, than 
ce 


ave ſhed tears in ſurveying our abject 


ſtate. Each day treads om the heels 0 
another, loaded with freſh marks 


© Britiſh perſidy and Indian ſuſferings. 
_ © What are we but flaves, Who u- 
© vepſe the wide woods of America, in 


© (earch. of furs and fking; Which 
© hartered n an 
© bullets, to be uſed and wilted in their 


defence, and for their ſervice? Why 
. © ars we doomed to fight the battles of 
a 


© our rawaägers in ſearch of ruin? A 
© not their foldiers rewarded to aeend 


© themfclyes, their own properties 


& poſſeſfions ; whilit we, yu un- 


wi. 6 _ 1. = . 
- = A ww 3+ py bon „ = $ > Allied 
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* alliedto them by nature, name, nation, 


or intereſt, are engaged in their quar- 


* rels, aud waſte our days and vigour 
in defence of that country which, alas 
© no more belongs to us, unpaid and 
© unrewarded ? ; 

© Their power is become too great to 
© be wind 2 by our exhauſted 1 
Their hearts are grown too hardened 
to feel compaſſion at the tales of woe 
aud miſeries of our Indian race.” In 
© yain we haye ſmoaked the calumet of 
© peace, and planted deep that tree, 
* whole branches, blaſted on their ſide, 
© yield not a covering for an Indian 
© chief; which till, on ours, ſhelter all 
© theſe foreign comers, Has the chain 
been brightened, which was to paſs 
© between us and them, by their tranſ- 
actions? Has the ſacred wampum belt 
* held them one 2 to their 
© engagements? Alas! I weep for our 
© condition. 
Then hear me, warriors, ſachems, 
4 fathers, this my ſoul ſuggeſts. Theſe 
© violators of our juſt poſleſſions are all 
© theexiled caitiffs of the land they came 
from: or elle the boaſted greatneſs of 
© the realms they have quitted is but a 
4 E tale of well imagined falſe- 
. . f 


If their great king poſſeſſes the ex · 
© alted Als which they give him— 
© Tf their religion teaches all the virtues 
© which they aſſert it contains=Are 
© they not exiles from their native lands? 
Could men fo flagrantly perfidious be 
© initiated in that faith which preaches 


peace, humility, juſtice, charity, and 


« mercy? , | II 

* Fired with my country's good, if 
you approve my reſolution, I will croſs 
* the raging ocean, and, paſs heyond 
© the riſing of the ſun. I will viſit the 
* regions of the great king; I will lay 


the ſtory of our woes, before him. If 
then true greatneſs dwells within his 


© boſomz if his people are the brave, hu- 


mane, and generous men which thoſe 
* invaders. promiſe; juſtice ſhall teach 
him to recal theſe dire deſtroyers: or 
© his word ſhall bid them to be juſt to 
© the r which they ſhall here- 


after make. | 


- © With him Cannaffatego will ſmoak 

© © thecalumet of peace, and brighten up 

the chain between the Onnondagans 

© and che Britiſh nation; the tree of 

4 friendſhip, which we will plant toge- 
© ther, thall 


put forth freſh ſhoots, and 
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In the ſame dwelling 


ed. Her neck was long and large from 
28 which 


© ſhield us with it's leaves; and ih hof · 
© pitable wampum bind us for ever in 
© one cauſe. j 1 | 
If this ſucceſs ſhould not reſult 
© from my undertaking, we may then 
© boil the war-kettle, and renounce al- 
© liance with a faithleſs race. 

Thus, on whatever part we turn our 
© eyes, ſome advantage' muſt accrue 
from this voyage. Either peace ſhall 
© bind us in a mutual intereſt; or war 
© ſhall teach us to truſt theſe treacherous 
© men no more. e894 | 
On my account let no anxiety at- 
© tend you. If the ocean be filled with 
© dangers, they do not intimidate me. 
© Can you conceive the-grent pervading 
© Spirit will waft-thoſe ravagers in ſafety 
© to our deſtruftion, and prove to me 
© inſidious, who ſeek but peace and 
© juſtice ?* A0 ur. ge, 
Having thus concluded his ſpeech, a 
general murmur of applauſe ran through 
the audience; and the eldeſt ſachem re- 
plied and approved his reſolution. 

There remained only that he now con- 
ſult his deareſt friend Decaneſſora, and 
acquaint him with his reſolution. He 
had at firſt intended to deſire the Cayu- 
gan to accompany him in the voyage; 
till recollecting his being married, he 
imagined his abſence would be impro- 
per, and even detrimental to his wife and 
children. He therefore determined to 
take his farewel of this dear and faith- 
ful friend. 

Wich this intent he began his journ 
to the town where Decaneſſora reſided. 
In fact there was yet another cauſe 
which conduced greatly to this viſt, 
ided the beaute- 
ous ſiſter of Decaneſſora, whoſe capti- 
vating form had ſecretly ſubdued the 
heart of Cannaſſatego. Nor was the bo- 
ſom of Yarico deſtitute of tender feelings 
for the Onnondagan chief. - Wa Ae 
No beauty of the five nations was in 
perfection equal to Varico. Her eyes, 
vivid as the diamond's ray, and black as 
ebony, ſhone like the ſtars amidſt the 
duſky ſky. Her noſe was aquiline; her 
mouth was little, encircled by the plumpy 
lip, within which herivoryeventeeth ſhone 
with amazing whiteneſs. Her dimpling 
cheeks bequeathed à ſmiling grace to 
every feature. Her forehead was high | 
and ample, from which the jetty locks, 
ſhining with filky luſtre,” fell gratefully 
from behind in ringlets: or neatly braid- 


0 


— 
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; which her ſhoulders fell, declining with 
Her boſom, hard as wax, 
and formed like the ſtatue of a Grecian 


ſculptor, where no unnatural reſtraint 


has ſpoiled their ſhape and ſituation. No 


form was more compleat; no limbs had 
more ulne(s or beauty, though her 
complexion could not boaſt the lily and 
the roſe, which adorn the European la- 
dies; her ſhape was ſo exquiſitely finiſh- 
ed, like the uctions of Pouſline's 

cil in his fulleſt powers of painting, 
it with-held every eye from remarking 
that deficiency of colouring. Her foul 
bad every tenderneſs which renders wo- 
man the moſt amiable object and delight 
of God's creation: and where that 
charm is not beſtowed, the fineſt limbs, 


the whole powers of yy in one wan- 


ing moon, compoſe but tion and 
abhorrence. 

Near the . caſtle, in which 
Decaneſlora reſided, a ſtream rolled mur- 
muring it's waves between' the banks of 
living turf, and lilies of the valley that 
delight in ſhade. Over-head, the tufted 
pine+trees uniting their topmoſt 9 
excluded the ſun- beams from below. 
This ſtream each morn before the riſing 
of the day, received the beauteous form 
of Yarico; from which, like Venus from 
the ocean, ſhe roſe with freſher beauty. 

On her feet ſhe wore ſandals, which, 
like the Roman buſkins, reached half 
way up her legs. A petticoat of ſkins of 
able hung from her waiſt to that place. 
Her veſt was made of pureſt ermine, 
which in rapt her beauteous boſom. Over 
all a mantle formed of the grey ſquirrel's 
ſkin adorned with tails of ermine, fell 
from her Wouſcer 


middle, 
pun thed their varying dyes; her ears 


vere ornamented with the ſame decora- 


tion; her arms with bracelets, Each va- 
riegated bird had ſhed his willing plumes 
to deck her head; where, intermixed 
with flowers, the platted locks received. 
the glowing ornament. In this manner 
was Yarico. habited, the moſt beautiful 
of the Cayugan race. . 

Such being the perſon of this Cayugan 
maid, it was no wonder that her charms 

d made ſuch deep impreſſion on the ſoul 
Ol Cannaſſate 5 Hor that Yarico had 
conceived an equal paſſion in her boſom 


in favour of the Onnondagan hero. In 


this country the primeval laws of Nature 


their native ſway over human 
ing 4 F | 


% 


- crouding trees 


s, reaching below her 
Around her neck the beads of wam-- 


hearts. The iments of Heaven have not 

t bezn violated by the pernicious and 
impious ſchemes of corrupted men. 
Thoſe charms which Nature beftowed on 
the human race to bind with mutual j 
the ſexes in the wreaths of love, ſtill ren- 
der lovers — 2 Each ſympathetick 
power darting from the ſoul, is received 
and foſtered by that which is congenial 
to it. Gold, the bane of European blits, 
poſſeſſes no eſteem among theſe unconta- 
minated natives. The perfeclions which 
Heaven bas given to mortals, only in- 
fluence the virtuous boſoms of the Ta- 
dian nations. | 

From the riſing dawn Canna 
had, travelled towards the habitation of 
the Cayugan chief; his bow hung acroſs 
his ſhoulders, his war- ax within his belt. 

It was now the approach of evening 
in the ſpring ſeaſon. The weſtern (ky 
was ſtained with various dyes, the ſun- 
beams ſhot their ſlanting rays throw 
various parts of the wok wh ſome the 

hibited thei | 

through the —_ branches fog. 


juſt moved the topmoſt hs with 
lulling found ; beſide ek 


mates, the birds ſat warbling forth the 
ſongs of love and conſtancy. Cannaſſa- 
tego's mind was deeply employed in 
contemplating the objects of the molt ce- 
leſtial paſſions which Heaven has deign- 
ed to man, love and friendſhip: Yarics 
and Decaneſſora poſſeſſed his foul alter- 


* | | 
This evening,” the amorous impulſe 
preſſing the words from his bo 
* brings me to the preſence of all my. 
heart ſupremely loves. With what joy 
vill Yarico, though I have never yet 
* declared my paſſion, meet theſe eyes, 
« (wimming in love! How will the arms 
* of triendſhip preſs me to the boſon of 
s 8 ** f 8 
It ſeems that Varico, liſtening to the 
dangers which Cannaſſatego had eſcaped, 
when he deſcribed the war- ax juſt thun- 
dering on his head, the levelled arrow or 
the flying bullet, that had marked his 
boſom as it flew along, had often ſhrĩek - 
ed involuntarily for him ſhe loved. Her 
ſodl forgetting that the cauſe of this 
ſenſation was at that inſtant free from 
danger, recounting the ſtory of his own 


eſca 0 1 6 
Wheneverhe 23 his own proweſ: 

driving his foes before him, his tr-lifted | 
ax falling on their heads, hisviftories and 


* 


» 


wo 


darted through every feature, and ſpoke 
her loul was abſolutely devoted to the 
charms of Cannaſſateg o. 

_ Theſe appearances the Onnondagan 
had joyfully remarked ; yet to this hour 
he had never breathed. one amorous ac- 
cent to the boſom of Varico. He con- 
ceived her charms ſo much tranſcending 
all the race of women, that he had vow- 
ed this voyage to make his fame 
greater, and himſelf more worthy of 

ſon, which his paſſion had painted ſo 

perior to the feminine world. N 

There remained now but little of «he 
road untrod which would bring him to 
the dwelling of the Cayugan chief. His 
heart elate, animated his ſteps; his bo- 
ſom throbbed with expectation of his 
coming bliſs, in love and friendſhi 

It ſeems alſo that the foul of Yarico, 
which 22 nor. 2 to oP the 
Z Cannaſſatego living in her bo- 
a, bad this day You more warmly 
animated by bis preſence than ufual. 

In this land of yet unaltered nature, the 
hearts of lovers, ſentimentally touched, 
are conſcious of theſe attracting powers 
at greater diſtances than European na- 
tives conceive it poſſible. In conſeqyence 
of this emotion, the boſom, which is 
much actuated with the image of that 
object which is deareſt to it, like the 
electrick amber put briſkly into agita- 
tion, throws forth it's fire at amazing 
diſtances, attracting and attracted by it's 
moſt favourite object, from this invilible 
influence. | 

Buſieq with the thoughts of love, 
which ever inclines the poſſeſſor of it to 

ths af ſolitude, unthinking where ſhe 

tayed, Yarico had wandered ſome diſ- 
tance from her dwelling, through that 
part of the foreſt which leads to the On- 


nondagan nation. The two lovers were 


not far diſtant from each other; and in- 
deed if the path had not winded in that 
part, each had been viſible to the other; 
ane ſtep ſufficed to make them fo. — 
At this inſtant a gaunt and hun 


wolf ruſhing through the woods"to ſeize 


the lovely Varico, a ſudden ſhriek caught 
the rars of Cannaſſatego. He ſaw the 
ravenous beaſt ſweeping to his prey. He 
ſaw the trembling maid, unknowing who 


| ſhe was, fall proſtrate on the earth: fear 


had. depri ved her limbs of motion. Pity 


ſeized his manly breaſt; courage animat+»- 


ed his arm to ſave her. His bow was un- 


1 — 


3 


fixerched, the time tao ſnor: to ſtretch ĩtʒ 


LYDIA; OR; -FILTAL PIETY! 


quick then as lightning, juft as the de. 
vourer croſſed the path to ſeize his dying 
prey, the artful hand of Canyiaffatess 
whirled his war- ax at his breaſt, Faith - 
ful to it's maſter's aim; it pierced be- 
tween the ribs,” and cleft that heart, 
which: never beat another ſtroke. - 
What jay warmed the heart of Can- 
naſſatego àt this ſucceſs, in ſaving a 
fellow-creature! He ran to ſuſtain the 
fainting maid; but when hebcheld within 
his arms the female he had reſcued to be 
his deareſt Varico, his lips were dumb 


with joy unutterable; then preſſing her to 


his boſom with juſt recovering ſenſes, he 
cned=* My Yarico, my love] is it ther 
© this happy arm has reſcued? My ſoul, 


is it to this right-hand thy life is 


* owing? Behold thy Cannaſſatego free 
© from danger: when recovering at the 
known voice of her lover, ſhecried—*Am 
I yet alive? Dol behold my Cannaſſa- 
tego Is it by thee this body is pre- 
© ſerved from the jaws of that devour- 
© ing beaſt? How did the great Spirit 
< waft thee to my aid, my ſaviour and 
© deliverer, the ſole joy of my ſoul?” Thus 
they interchanged the ſentiments of their 
botoms, © 
At this moment Cannaſſatego felt a 

ſickneſs Real upon him, like the ſhades 
of evening. It ſeems, in ruſhing to the 
ſafety of his fainting maid, a rattle-ſnake, 
which lay in the path, had ſtung him. 
This the joy of ſaving Varico had ef- 
faced, till the pain had reminded him of 
it. * Alas! my Yarico,* he cried, ©I 
die. The fatal rattle-ſnake has darted 
© it's envenomed fangs into me, as I 
© ruſhed to ſave thee, poiſon creeps 
upon my blond; Igo. Happy, even in 
© death, h have ed” hat is ſtill 
dearer to me than life." g 

At theſe words the breaſt of Varico 
was diſtrated; the ſtripped the covering 
from his leg, and applying her mouth to 
the wound; fucked thedeadlyliquid from 
the part. This poiſon, though ſubtle as 
the flaſh from heaven, in the fatal influ 
ence when received through a wound, is 
yet harmleſs if ſwallowed into the fto- 
mach, bbs 4 a 

Having done this, ſhe ſearched that 
herb, which is known to all the Indian 
nations, which ſuddenly applied, cures 
the fatal effects of this peſtiferous fluid. 
This the bruiſed, and applied to the part 
which was wounded. | 

© My ſoul,” ſhecried, © doſt thou reco- 
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© feareſt Cannaſſatego? Speak to th 
* Yarico, fave * the —— 
© which my ſoul conceives on thy ac- 


* count.” Alas! with lips Al tremblin 
his eyes extinguiſhed, his looks all hag- 
gard, he faintly faid-< I go, happy in 


death, to have reſcued. thee from dan 


ger. His head fell on one ſide, 


the riſing 
him. 


againſt 
ground whete ſhe had placed 


| It was nom at Thrice no longer be- 


lieved the poiſonqus effects could be ex- 
pelled. She therefore, making bare her 
boſom, eried out B 

© beloved of thy race, ſinte chou art de- 
* nied to hve within theſe arms, my foul 
- © ſhall ly with thine, companion to that 
© world beyond the diſtant bis where 
happy lovers dwell in bliſs infeparable. 


* Muſt my 1 hy death? 


The life ſacriſice to fol · 
NN 
She then drew an arrow from his qu 


E herſelf on the rifing ground beſide 


um, he- with her lelt encircling his neck, 


preſſed her lips doſe to his clay- cold 
checx . Thie, the cried; * the eye of 
© VirtuEmult behold unblaming: when, 
extending her arm to plunge the ſhaft 
within her boſom, ſhe ſoftly pronounced 
I come, I follow thee, my love. At 
this inſtant Cannaſſatego alittle recover- 
ing, lifting his. oy 
pronounced My Varico ! 
The unexpected ſound reſtrained her 
arm; neh fut 
but that the dart had firſt drank” her 
purple blood, though the wound had no- 
thing fatal. Nenn 


| At theſe words, the arrow fell from 


| her hand. « Doſt wou live, ſhe cried, - 


vor am I landed with tlie in ſome diſ- 
. & tant region? Bay, m | alla * 

© I do, I do, be anfwered,'® the anti- 
| © dote is now prevalting zwovid” that 
Decaneſſora were preſent to uſſiſt mel 


At theſe words, fwift as the ſwallow 
2 along the meadows, her feet bore 


er to the houſe of Deeaneſſora; love 


winged ay ſtep in Yaricoy friendſhip 
Save ſwiftheſs to the brave Cayugan, he 


came and hore his beſt- loved friend to 
his dwelling, ' - N 

Freſh application of the ſame remedy 
do the wounded part, the juice preſſed 
from it and poured down his throat, pre- 
Lailed at laſt upon the poiſon which had 
| den mixed with the lood, before the 


. * 
* 


we 


raveſt, and beſt. , 


ceivable detight 


* = 
PY 
1- 


ver, and taking it in her right-hand, ſhe 


eye-lids, faintly - 


yet not with-ſuch ſudden power, e 


1 mutual pa 
limbs were animated with more than 


human e pined awa 
in ſecret anguiſh. The bg 
"ſtole from his boſom; the living luſtre of 


tear 


* 
TY 
) 


preſerving all he loved from 


N to the ſting. i bs 
. e next night was paſſed in 

anguiſh by Vario) her boſom, 18365 
ground lately torn with contulſtve earth- 
quake, had not yet it's trem : 
blings. loved too well to -be' at 
eaſe, till the dawning morn told ber that 
Cannaſſatego was totally recovered from 


I "the "paſſion which poſſeſſed the 
fouls of 'thele two lovers was. great be- 
fore this late accident; how much muſt 
it be increaſed by the of. owin 
the . preſervation: of their lives to excl 
other!” Love and gratitude-darred incon - 
m their -eyes: ſca 

a moment interfered in which they di 


not gaze with rapture upon each other. 


No longer with-held by diffidente or in- 
nate mo ; their vows of tenderneſs 
and truth burſt forth ſpontaneous, like 
— flowers 2 in the 2 
May. What is 1 „ an 
endour, com} e ack fern phick 
enſatious, dwelling in the human heart? 
Will che blaze of diamonds atone for 


| the deficiency of this paſſion ? Will the 


gold of ir, melted into one maſs, 
weigh again the raptures of uniting 
hearts, warmed with ſentiment and truth ? 
It was now that Yaricoconceived her- 
ſelf the happieſt being in all the wide-ex- 
tended foreſts of the Indian nations. Joy 
revelled in her heart; and ſparkled in her 
eyes. The anxiety ſhe felt from the fear 
of Carmaffatego's not being inſpired with 
n, was diſſipated; Her 


uſual her words were dreſſed with 
more than common ſprighthneſs. 
Vet, alas! ſuch is the unſtable ſtate of 


requent - 


his eyes was alt bbſcurel; and the bj; 

"Food tretobling, ready to find it's 
paſſage down his wan chetk; It was 
now he repented of that reſoſution, which 


he had taken to Viſit the European'chmes. 
Love had obtained full poſlc of his 
ſoul: As he wandered alone and lifeleſs 


through the foreſt, he often cried— 
Why did I vom to undertake this ar- 
© duous taſk; and rob my ſoul of all fe- 
« heity ? I might have reſted here in 
* pn no 2 wn . A 
my in theſe realms; 


„bat malicious being prompted me to 
this adventure? 9 4 | 

Thus incapable to violate his word, or 
leave his deareſt Yarico, in this dire ſu- 
ſpence his ſoul was deltitute of quiet. 

When he was ſecluded from the com- 
pany of her he adored, he would cry 
« What is this honour which is ſo in- 
compatible with love? Muſt I be de- 
* prived of all my foul holds dear, in 


© obedience to a raſh propoſal, ſpringing 


| dripping rills. To this place ſhe came 


vond of human minds!” ; 
tte heart of Cannaſſatego had been en- 


from vanity, and uſeleſs io my coun- 
© tvy? It mult not be.. Then. pauſing, 
he would fay—* Shall it be-ſaid that Can- _ 
* naſſatego, enthralled by love and wo- 
©* man,r#nounced his country's good, and 
© broke his reſolutions? Shall I become 
© the jeſt of boys, and all - my fame in 
var and victory be drowned in female 
arms, che ſcenes of ſoftneſs and effe- 
* minacy? Alas! how will Decaneſſora 
© deſpiſe my weaknels, if I refuſe to Gb. 
© or, Yarico ſuſtain my parting? h, 
© boſom, torn with anguiſh! ſome power 
© ſuperior to man, ſupport thee in this 
* trying minute, he cried, lifting his 
united hands to heaven. * 
Theſe ſymptoms of a mind diſturbed, 
did not paſs unnoticed by the eyes of 
Varico. She ſaw he regarded her with 
the utmoſt tenderngſs, accompanied with 
{tified ſighs, and tears that trembled on 
his eye-lids as he gazed upon her. She 
feared, and yet ſhe wiſhed to know the 
cauſe of this diſquietude. ; 
One day, as Cannaſſatego wandered in 
the wood alone, Yaricofollowed him un- 
perceived. He placed himſelf befide a 
rock, over-hung with ſhady pines, which 
waved to the hollow wind, by the ſide 
of which fell a ſmall ſtream ot water in 


ſtood behind him undiſcovered. 
© Crael fate! he cried, © to love and be 
© beloved, and yet denied to gaze upon 
*-the charms of her my ſoul adores, for 
* countleſs waxing wMming moons! ]s it 
not more than human nature can ſuſtain 


and live! Oh, howourt falſe, deluũv 
At theſe words, Y arico imagined that 


zagxd by ſome former paſſion to a ha 
ier female, and her abſence had preſſed 
bim to this exclam ation. 
Baneful as the blight from heaven, 
theſe words trans fixed her foul. She im- 
mediately ſtepped forward, when Can- 
naſfatege, ſurprized at her . preſence, 
- Razting from he rock, exclaimed My 


—* 
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© Yarico!' and claſped her to his boſom. 
* My ſoul! what brought you to this 
© place of ſolitude and woe?” 

© Is there a ſpot on earth where ſolitude 
© and woe can dwell, and yet contain 
my Cannaſlatego? Oh! tell me why 
you ſnun my eyes that die to gaze upon 


© you; why did you utter thoſe heart- 


felt ſighs, thoſe boding accents which 
© eſcaped your lips, the moment before 
* you wed me; tell me, I implore 
you, ſaid the maiden.” | 
© Believe me, if my love be the cauſe 
© of all this miſery, though death muſt 
© prove the conſequence of my reſolu- 
tion, I will give you freely to my ri- 
* val's arms. For know, my dear deli- 
* verer, that Vario can taſte no joy but 
in reciprocal aſſection. You gave me 
+ life, I give you liberty,” ; 
What means my lovely maid, what 
© means my ſoul's ambition and de. 
light? Alas! I feel no pain but what 
6 8 for you alone, my more than 
* life and liberty. Shall I declare, I 
* to tell you, replied the Indian 
chief. 
Oh tell me all! What cannot Va- 
rico ſuſtain, if you are ſtill but mine 
* alone!” ſhe anſwered. | 
* Know then, before I had revealed 
my paſſion to thy-heart, prompted by 
love of more than mortal glory, I had 
reſolved in the aſſembly of the Onnon- 
dagan ſachems, to viſit the European 
regions. This, whilſtmy honour urges 
me to execute; the exceſhve love which 
throbs within this breaſt for thee, my 
beawteous maid, would chace as vi- 
ſionary phantoms that haunt me to my 
ruin. From this ſtruggle ſprang the 


rico! how ſhall love and honour be at 
once obeyed ; how ſhall I preſs thee in 
theſe arms 1 e, and yet not 
loſe my glory? How fly beyond tlie 
ring morn, and leave thee in thefe 
realms behind? Thence ſprings my 
woe; this is the ſole cauſe of focluding 
myſelf from thy fight. To bebokd 
thee with exceſs of fondneſs, and think. 
S is more than I can 


Make me the partner of the voyage,” 
ſhe cricd; © theſe limbs ſhall tread the 
long and dreary road, this heart ſup” 
© ply me courage in the journey. My 
- ſhall ſweeten thee to reft, my 
c Fey (ey * my love from n 
F ico, thou art too de- 

| My. inne, + kcately 
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e 
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© \icately formed to dare the undertaking; 
it is not to waſte whole moons in weary 
matches, to dread the inſidious — 
« of our foes, that makes the terror of 
e this vovage: the wide extenſive water 
© which Heaven in vain has placed, to ſe- 
cure us from the — — — 
c n oppreſſors,mu be traverſed. Dan- 
6 _ , unknown to me, beyond a fe- 
< male's feeble frame to bear, compoſe 
the horrors of this undertaking. Let us 
« ap to Decaneflora ; let him deter · 
mine what ſhall be my fate. Shall I 
« be thine this day; or waſte whole te- 
« dious revolutions of the fun, to make 
© me yet more worthy of thy beauties 
and acceptance? 75 

Having thus alleviated their anguiſh, 
the hung upon his arm, gazing often on 
his face. His foul became lighter wich 
the declaration of his feelings and ſitua- 
tion, hers felt the diſquietude and pain 
of loſing him, Stock-doves and turtles 
cooed among the, branches, as thay = 
along, a conſcious approbation of their 
conſtancy z innocent and beauteoys as 
the firſt human pair in Eden, thus they 
directed their ſteps to the abode of De- 


* 
" 


CHAP, HI. 
MEN AND WOMEN AMONGST THE 
- INDIANS, - MUCH LIKE THOSE 
AMONGST THE BRITONS. Sa- 
RANGULA'S'. OPINION OF THE 
JOYS OF LOVE, VERY DIFFERENT 
FROM THOSE OF YARICO. FIRST 


RISE OF DRAWING FACES IN AME=-. 


RICA, PERHAPs IN EVERY OTHER 
PLACE, LOVE ITN SEVERAL 
SHAPES, AND A WHOLE DAY'S 


EING returned to the houſe of 
Decaneſlora, Y arico was impatient 
till the appeal was made to him and his 
wife, whether or not Cannaſſatego was 
en by his honour to croſs the ocean 


to viſit the European domitions? She 


knew Decaneſſora was of a martial diſ- 
poſition, who held the ſofter ſenſations 
which attend the paſſion of love, as mere 
ridicule and degradation of human na- 
ture; a ſenſual appetite, which like thirſt, 
requires to be „ and which, like ſtrong 
liquors alſo, is apt to intoxicate by too 
large potation : he ridiculed the ſenti- 
feelings of the ſoul, and the noe 


x 


tion of it's being concerned in ſuch pro · 
nlities. He always averred that men, 
ike deer, ſhould never be the compa» 
nions of females but at certain momenta: 
and he x 
chievements, 
From him Yarico had but little ex- 


p_ of aſſiſtance, in prevailing on 


lovely Cannaſfatego to dedine his 
intended voyage; however, in Garan- 
gula the wife, ſhe hoped much advan- 


tage might be derived to her cauſe, 


She imagined, that the boſom of every 

nale was animated by the ſame ten - 
derneſs; that Garangula's fenſations re- 
ſembled her's; and that their joint inter · 
vention might effectuate all her deſirea 
in this moment of ſuſpence. be lit, 
But alas! fo unlike is the frame of 


woman through the whole creation; the 


foreſts of America contain females as 
different from each other, as the Ephe- 
fan matron from Penelope. Kt Gem 
this Indian dame reſembled a ſpecies ot 
women called widows, with the * 


lation of buxom added tb it, hQ nh - 
bit᷑ a certain iſland not mote than ſeven 


1 from the continent of Europe, 
and which, whatever was it's ancient 
name, is now known by that of Great 


Britain. © | * 
This woman re, like the afore . 


ſaid widows, had but one way of confi- 


dering a man, which is exattly' as the 
deslers in timber do that commodity, 
that is, according to the length a 
ſquare inches which he contains ; 
ſome attention that there is no mark 
— ones If the plant a 

ving without s of decay, one 
young man of hr fize re x be is 
thought by this kind, to be very lik 
another young man of the ſame quali 


„ties; and it is not the value of a pinch 
n 


of ſnuff 2 which is to be take 
provided there be no delay in coming 
one of them 3 


SGarangufa was of this ſtamp in nature, 


She had never conſulted ' the feelings: 
her heart on the oc caſion of her age, 
but taken ſpecial pleaſure in obſerving 
that Decaneſſora had the broadeft paiy 


of ſhoulders of all the Cayugan 9 


a matter of more conſolation to her ſen- 


ſual appetite, than all the ſentimental 
delicacy of refined love, diſtilled — 


thouſand French romanges,' re! Ne 


upon one heart. In fact, t [hot at 
ſuſpecled of -o phi ſhe was 
- C3 __ _ groatly 


| up every thing of that kin& 
to ambition and glory in military at- 


1 
— — wlll. ——— a 
'? * 
_ * — 
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greatly inclined to materialiſm, and pre- 
erred the fleſh and blood of a huſband 

to all the refined touches of metaphyſics 

in love: a true Engliſh taſte in that paſ- 


One ſolid ſurloin, in her opinion, 


was worth a hundred ragouts, which 
only tickled the palate, but did not ſate 


e | £ | | 

This evening Cannaffatego propoſed 
to his friend Decaneſſora, the ſituation 
he was in between love and honour.— 
© This lovely maid,” ſays he, by the 
accident of my preſerving her lite, and 
my being preſerved by her, has too ef- 
© fectually bound my hands and heart 
in the willing bands of love, Tell 
me then, my deareſt friend, how ſhall 
© I appear before the Onnondagan chiefs, 
© if, relinquiſhing the reſolution I have 


« yowed of ſeeing the European king- 
7 fomnge. T go up glory to the joys of 


A theſe words, the heart of Yarico 
panted like the new-caught dove: it 
uembled in her boſom with unſpeakable 
| anxiety for the anſwer. _, 

1 before the Onnondag 
. ind violate thy honour! re ied 

yugan, with a ſtern exp a 

Can it be 


imagined. that violated ho- 


© nour can be eie the In- 
« dians with applauſe? Will not the 
© ſachems pronounce that none but Eu- 
0 as are guilty of that męanneſs 
4 The reſolution of thy doing more than 
© other Indian chiefs, was indeed, 
+ which is thus annihilated by a wo- 
© man's . It is — ity» not 
4 * om ee to 
« bo with 
ambition for his country's good, can 


| * never he changed by love and ſoft et 
RT: anſwered Varico, 


with looks of tenderneſs and tears. 
© I never waſte my words in prating 
6 with a woman, anſwered the Cayu- 
If Cannaſſatego loſes himſelf 
7 with you in lpve and ſoftneſs, let him 
4 renounce all thoughts of war and glo- 
ry- Still I may hold him as my friend, 
and wonder how a ſoul formed for the 
ö greateſt darings, can quit ambition for 
© a woman's arms.“ A r 
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be eaſily ied with. If Cannaſ. 
© ſatego and Yarico be only made thus 
© uneaſy by not having taſted the joys of 
© love, as he ſaid, that may be caſily 
© accommodated.. Let this night be the 
completion of their nuptials, and in a 
© month perhaps, the difficulty may be 
* leſs in parting from each other than it 
cis at preſent.” dn x 

At tbeſe expreſſions the foul of Yarico 
was ſtung to the centre; ſhe replied with 
fore ' warmth, that the joys which the 
entertained in paſſing her days with Can- 
naſſatego, did not conſiſt in ideas of li- 
bidinous delights: For know, ſays ſhes 
© that I would rather chooſe to dwell 
« with him unknowing of the bridal bed 
for ever, than live with any other 
man of Indian name, indulged with 
* every thing your imagination may 


. wares. | Ih „ 
This Garangula conſidered as ſpring- 
ing from falſe delicacy. She imagined 
that all females were compoled of the 
ſame principles, and did not believe that 
any woman could differ from another 
ſo much as this ſpeech would ſeem to in- 
timate that Yarico did from her. 
 Yarico cried—* Yes, thou ſhalt go, 
my paſſion ſhall not 17 thy bloom- 
« ing glory; thy fame ſhall thus ſup- 
plant all other feelings in my boſom, 
© and Yarico continue thine tl thy. re- 
turn. Or if the Immortal Spirit de- 
© mies thee to theſe nations, my widowed 
© arms ſhall never claſp another lord.” 

Urged to this declaration by the im- 

ulſe which ſhe, felt, on the apprehenſion 

et his paſſion for her ſhould eclipſe his 
renown amongſt his countrymen, the 
above words found paſſage. 

It was now too late — the Onnon- 
dagan chief to retract. He mult obey 
the dictates of honour, though his heart 
ſhould break with affliction, in abſence 
from his beauteous maid, It was re- 
ſolved that he ſhould tarry a few days 
with Decaneſſora and Yarico, and then 
depart for the nations of the Qnnonda- 
Fare and prepare for his voyage to 

urope. | * | 


and faithful pair ſtrayed to that rock 
where Yarico 8 N — 
tego lamenting his unhappy ſituation. 
Retirement and — the pre- 
ſent diſpoſitions af their minds, and this . 
pace . — in it's 
or the x ion © ers whoſe 

bear the leait tinftwee of melancholy, 


10 


. * ad 
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It was here, with ſighs contradicting 
the expreſſions of their lips, this pair en- 
deavoured to give each other conſolation 


to ſupport the hour of abſence, He told 


her, his intent was to ſave the remains 


of the Onnondagan race, and obtain 
ſome conſiderations for the fidelity and 
vfe which his nation proved even to the 
invaders of their country. 

With what rapture ſhall I return to 
© my deareſt Yarico, when I have un- 


< dertaken this voyage for my nation's | 


6. glory! to clafp thee in thele arms, ho- 
* noured and beloved by my country; 


- © then worthy of thy reception by ex- 


© ploits beyond themoſt exalted Onnon- 
«+ dagan-chief ?" 


0 Ou that the hour was come l' ſhe 


_ cried, © that I might feaſt my eyes upon 


my dear returning lover: when m 

* full heart would throb for joy, at poſ- 

« ſefling the hraveſt and moſt amiable of 
* men, May every cauſe that can giue 
© thee ſwiftne(s wing thee to thy intend. 
* ed purpoſe: may the waves be till, 
* the winds blow propitious, to waft 
* thee to 4 1 with ripened 


« 
This 1 bowever glowing 
* came yet from hearts that 
willingly wh ſunk w obſcurity 
and {s together. | Love has no- 
thing of the daring in it's nature, but 
in the preſervation of that object which 


' deareſt 10 it. Glory is à different 


charm, Melting hearts, languiſhing 
eyes, wreathing arms, viteds of fofter 


2 — from interruption 
conſtitute the i 
rob of raviſhed lovers. 


One day, in this favourite ſolitude, i in- 
terchanging vos of conſtaney and truth, 
Varico ſuting by the ſide of lier adored 
Cannafſatego, poliſhed a ſhell-of pearl 


to form a wampum bracelet, © Turning 


on the profile face of him he 


loved, which was 1 by che 
blackneſs of the rock on the other ſide, 
— imagined, that from cloſely obierv- 
the out-line, the could with the paint 
an arrow prick ſome diſtant reſem- 
nce of her favourite warrior. Love 


inſpires the human breaft with . 


ha y and exalted thought. 8 
[She therefore, whilſt he was umüng 


pn the deſtined voyage, ſtole an arrow - 


| ſecretly from his quiyer, and with it's 
flag market the out- line of -Cannafſa- 
EST ſhellofmather- 


Pye 
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nch pisse, as he lindqriided ive | 


which wounded her boſom from his — ee 
The reſemblance was diſtinguiſha 


the port it 10 her — 
py image of my ied <ehom 


© ſhaltbe my conſtant compan 
« — foen/ibena — = 


derived ſhall. he far diſtant from m y] 


1 arms and my beboldmg, over diſtant 


oats . 
eee 
called the eyes of Cannaſſatego on what 
ſhe had been doing: the 
bis eyes exceeded all human tone 
Eove and novelty had exalted this work; 
above all the productions of human na- 
ture. 
Happy could I be, could L poſſeſs 
© an image as much reſembling thee, as 


- © this is to my features : to be my co. 


< panjon in my voyage; to gaze u 
o whole days; and it, — — 
and manimate, how much I love the 
« dear original, ſays the Indinn chief. 
This Yarioo would have gladly pleaf- 
An for lovers ever chuſe to give 
their hkeneſs to thoſe they dove. "IM 
One day, as ſhe came to the uu 
fiream juſt at the riſing of the dun, ts 
bathe her beauteous imba, ſhe obſerved 


her image in the glaſſy ſurface of the 


water. All was hwſhed as death, as if 


nature had conſpired to-offerthis 
tuvity; this threw the 


her 


being able to take the out-lines 


of her face, from this "thadow in the 
water. 


Love aſſiſted her attempts; the ro- 
ſemblance was viſible. | She then, wich- 
out mentioni one word of it to Can- 


— t reit upon his heart. 
ogy — ted him. With 
what rapture did he receive and preſa the 
image 40 his lips and boſom! 'Then 
turning to Yarico, he Would cry It 
* is thez though no diſtance can eraze 
© thee from my mind, yet this figure, 
£ :the work of thy hands, is even 

1% my ſoul than-all the charms of 


-$ ay, 
a 
made of Caunaſſatego, ſhe' formed a 


— and wore it on her left arm. 


Every day led them to this ſequeſtered 
bene, to breathe de fofteſt vows of 
tenderneſs 


\ 


a. —_— I I I 
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human heart, that ra 


metaphyſical 
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- tenderneſs und truth. + This fecluſiva 


Garangula and Decaneſſora had con- 
ſtrued to another way of paſſing time, 
not unuſual amongſt ſeſs aſtic and 
ſeraphic ſouls in love. | | 

During this time ſhe made him a veſt 


of ermine ; and the very wolf which he 


had killed, had bcen flayed, and an up- 


per garment or cloak made of his tkin. 
Around it's edge Yarico had. inſerted 
the tails of ermine, in a grey border of 
furs of ſquirrels. His cap was made of 
fable. A tufted plume of all the gayeſt 
feathers which adorn the birds of Ame- 
rica, united to form an ornament for this 
of his apparel. - = 
When ſhe had made this plume, the 
placed it in his cap; where admiring for 
moment the graceful air with which it 
became him, the forgot that it was finiſh- 
ed, and that he muſt now a_ That 
thought diſapproved the whole deſign : 
the fancied. it might be altered dre be- 
comingly. She changed the form often; 
and, like Penelope, in this work, ſhe had 
been as inventive of delays to detain her 
lover yet longer with-her, - as the Gre- 
cian dame was to keep her's from her 
arms. At length the evening arrived, 
which was only to divide their parting, 
Whatever reſulution was fei ou 
each fide by theſe enamoured Indians, 


when in company with ench other, to 


ſupport themſelves at the a chin 
hour of: ſeparation, it tota F. deſerted 
them when the ſhades of night deſcend- 
ed on the American world. 5 
3 95 a thouſand times —_— 
againſt that pernicious princi 
„Which delights 3 


ghter.. She conceived it the moſt 


unnatural idea which can enter into the 
h and the deſtruc- 
tion of mankind ſhould prevail ever the 
foſter paſſions, of love and friendſhip, 


and fame be obtained by what ought to 


be the horror of humanitʒ. 
This night was too replete with un- 
guiſh to let her boſom enjoy the ſweets 


of Sbe therefore roſe, to prevent 
1 . 


| Cannaſlatego from being diſ- 
turbed, and was preparing to tread the 
ſolitary paths of night, to give vent to 
her anguiſh amidſt the foreſt, and eaſe 
her loaded heart by pouring forth the 
of her woes. 7 95 

| re, leſt ſome wanton imagination in 
ſarcaſtic - (miles ſhould ſuggeſt that this 

irof inamoratoes had riſen 
it is neceſſary to let them 


from one 


* 5 Tao" 0 #4 


know, that the Indian maids need no 
bars' nor doors of ſeparation from the 
outh of that country. Honour in the 
reaſt of man, is their protection ; their 
own boſoms, warmed with the rays of 
chaſtity, uncontaminated with, pol- 
luting ideas. Hear this ye refined and 
polite nations of Europe, and learn 
urer and mor? exalted notions from the 
— ted manners of Ame. 
ricans loſt in woods. 4 
Yarico then, who was ftealing filently 
away, with the intent. which we have 
ahove mentioned, was ſoon followed by 
Cannaſſatego, whoſe' heart had been in 
ſecret tears pouring forth it's anguiſh. 
Silent as the 1 hour which 
reigned around them, they walked along 
together: neither had reſolution to ſpeak, 
through fear of betraying the ſenſations 
of their ſouls. The moon ſnone in full 
power through the foreſt; the trees ſtood 
without a quivering leaf; the breath of 
heaven was ſuſpended; as if all nature 
had been huſhed and attentive to gaze 
upon and, liſten to this pair of afftifted 
lovers. | th 
At length the boſom of Yarico could 
no longer contain the flood of anguiſh 
which poured upon it; ſhe. cried out in 
ſighs—* To be divided from all I love 
© by interpoſing worlds. Never to hear 
© one ſweet accent which may tell me 


thou art well. To dread a thouſand 


© dangers, and to taſte no relief. Can 1 
bear this? Oh! Cannaſſatego, teach me 


to ſupport this anguiſh!” 


To theſe words, which ran through 
his ſoul, be replied—* Indeed, in that 
© reſpe&, we are more unhappy than Eu- 
* ropean lovers. They, ſays he, have 
L er to communicate their thoughts 
8 band inimitable invention, an tell 
* the ſecrets of their ſouls at à thouſand 
© miles diſtance.” | KT 51 

This he explained to Yarico to be ef- 
feed by means of letters which," 
ſays he, I have learnt, to make myſelf 
© more fit for this 4 If you, my 
Varico, knew this ſecret, we might 


© then communicate our ſentiments to 


© each other, . F am abſent: ima ; 
© are, I am told, uent opportuni 

© of ſending mefli * of this kind. 
Varico ſeized this occafion to requeſt 
his tarrying with her tilP he had taught 
her this excellent art. 
It is cruel,' the cried, * to ſuffer me 
© to paſs whole years in anguiſh, with- 


out knowing what befals the bring | 


9 e * _- 
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that is dearer to me than my life, when 
* a few moons, nay 
ijnſtruct me in this lecret of communi- 
" cating what wo feel for each other. Iam 
* conſcious, that with you I ſhall GY 
* attain all that is nec for this in- 
« tercourſe of love: tarry I implore. you 
© to inſtru me in that art. | 
Nothing would have been more pleaſ- 
ing to Cannaſſatego, than ſtaying in this 
manner with the favourite object of his 
ſoul. No bliſs is ſu delightful to the hu- 
man heart, as-the ſtate of that lover, who 
inſtructs the maid he adores in any art 
or excellence, Love improves every 
little progreſs into ſome miraculous ap- 
pearance of a ſuperior foul. Trifles, 
light as ir, are by lovers minds im- 
proved into preofs of moſt celeſtial 
nowledge. ' | 


| However pleaſing this thought might 


be to the heart of Cannaſlatego, he had 
given his won that the morning light 
ſhould lead him to the Onnondagan na- 
tion. Decaneſſora was to be his com- 
panjon on the road. 

It was therefore impoſſible that he 
could tarry to gaze on her he loved, with- 
out ſuffering tly from the biting ri- 
dicule of his Cayugan friend. To im- 
part ſome conſolation, he told her, he 
would endeavour to prevail on the Eng- 
liſh miſſionary who had inſtructed him, 
to teach her: that then, by theſe means, 
letters might reach her hands from the 
kingdoms he was travelling to, and af- 
ford her ſome ſupport during his abſence; 
and thus ſhe might make him happy, by 
2 the ſentiments of her ſoul to 


+ This the was determined to purſue. | 
4 — 22 8 draw towards the 

welling o aneſſora. Te ight 
appeared in the eaſtern ſky. The morn- 


mg breeze played amongſt the branches 


of the foreſt. The feathered tribe began 
their morning's ſong, which never till 
then ſounded fo much like the voice of 


| forrow and complaining in tite ears of 
pair. All nature ſeemed to 


this parting ; 
wake from the ſoothing ſtillneſs of the 
night, to pain and ſuffering. : : 
e gives new tinctures to every ob- 
- ject of the eye; ſaddens and exalts 
ſound which breathes from the voice of 
At or nature, according to the ſenſations 
which fill the boſoms of thoſe who be- 
hold or hear. 11 * "+>. 5 
They were now returned to the abode 


| of Decaueſſora. TLarico was de. ermuned 


' 


x 
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| to put on every appearance 
haps days, may 


baſoms in filence, 


— 
i - 
* 


of heroic ſor 
titude; ſhe brought the ermine veſt which 
ſhe had made for her lover; the collar 
of thining ſhells to which her image was 
afixed 1 — for his arms; which 
her own fingers had poliſhed ; and that 


cap which at once imparted grace and 


manlineſs. 


With theſe ſhe arrayed and decorated 


her dear Cannaſſatego; during which 
time, ſhe requeſted him a thouſand times 
to ſend her accounts of all be ſaw and 
heard by means of that European ſecret 
of communicating thoughts toeachother. 
© I ſhall ſoon learn the art, ſhe cried, 


© and ſend thee all the feelings of my 


© foul.” : 
During the converſation, ſhe forced 2 
ſmile, and admired his ornaments” and 
dreſs. Yet in her eye the ready 
ſtood trembling ;her face, like A 


days, compoſed of rain and ſunſhine. 


She conſidered him decked as a ſacrifice , 


more than as a bridegroom, - - - 
Cannaſſatego ſtood beholding her with 
es that beſpoke more ſenſibility of pain, 
than he could have felt if his ſoul had 
been then quitting his body, He was 
ſilent with exceſs of ſorrow. In all their 
converſation they had never uttered the 


leaſt ſuſpicion of infidelity in love: the 
chan 


tear of changing was unimagined by this 

ſuperior pair. 41 ul» 
He muſt now go; when attempting to 

ſpeak, affliction ſtopt his voice. They 


ruſhed into each others arms; Yarico 
ronouncing— Then go, thy country's 
glory, and my ſonl's delight: at 
which words, preſſing each other to their 
again unclaſped 
their mutual arms. Cannaſſatego turn - 
ed, and with his friend walked away 
2 r of uttering one word. 
Wi s of infinite tenderneſs Va- 
rico purſued her * te . It 
was with the utmoſt pain ſhe with · held 
her lips from faymg—* Turn, my Can- 
4 tego ; let me view thy face ; once 
more | 
The Onnondagan. chief walked filent 
and ſteadily away, not daring to turn ot 
caſt a look behind on her he loved, leſt 


his reſolution ſhould deſert him, and-all | 


the powers of tenderneſs return. 
In this manner, L ittering in 
tears, Varicu followed/ ovely On- 


nondagan till he was ſecluded from her. 
figh paths of the foreſt. 
She then cried He is gone, be is gone; 


fight by the winding 


1 


pranounce the terrible adieu 
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_ © every 9 


 Jeave chem to take a 5 


18 
inte the arms of Garangula, who ſtood 


- near her. = 
From this ſhe foon recoveretl, and 


with: life returned all that ſenſe of an- 
in which ſhe had filed from her 
er s obſervation. She then beat her 
boſom, and complained that every Cay u- 
gan maid was happier than ſhe—-* Why 
F muſt the noble being that ever graced 
the human 7 * de 8 exiles _ 
* his ? {ited won 

© lory,” the cried, © that tow. Sho 
0 > ated heat to undertakings fatal to 
* love and happineſs : fatal to me and 
* my adored Onnondagan. Other maids 


* are * 7 undiſturbed to taſte the 
* celeſtial ſweets which nature ſhowers 


aon boſams mutually in love; I, only I, 


am not permitted that-felicity.” 

In the mean time, whalſt Yarico was 
thus complaining, Cannaſſatego walked 
wwards the Onnondagan town, accom- 


| fora, during the journey. 


The Onnondagan was a long while 
filent + Decaneſſora ſa his ſtruggles, 
and did not t to interrupt hun in 
his grief, al e wer a little moderated. 

At length Cannaſſatego, waking from 


tte deepreverie in which he had been in- 
volved, ſeized the hend of Decaneſſora 


with great earueſtneſs, and 
claimed I charge f 


ex- 


thee by our friend- 


_ © ſhip, de thou a father to the lovely 
_ ©* maid 1 have left behind me. Be more 


than brother. Soothe her foul with 
idea that can make 


© life caſy. her I go to reap full 


* harveſtsof renown, to pour into heriap. 


Tell her my heart ſhall beat for her 


alone. Tell her, oh Decaneſſora ! for- 
© give my weakneſs ; tell her, I could” 
© with) 
_ © waſte my life in ſolitude wich ber.“ 
_  - Decantffora did not oppoſe him in 
maus diſcharging his anguith, but ſfoothed 


renounce all future glory, to 


tim with anſwers which were . 
to his ſuuation. The ſetting ught 
them to the Onnondagan 3 w 


deing fatigued with the journey, we ſhall 


the reader alfo, as 
de by 


ture he m 


rouk. THE DESCRIPTION OF THE 


- BO@NOURABLE CAFTALN'CBARLES: 
2. a Kg: | | 
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learnt from the Engliſh traders who were 


_ . voracious animals, through mere 


of ſabjeR, in the large 


tis repoſe, and 


++» + **, hing at New York. 
8 is — 


nourable Captain Charles Bounce, the 


Puff, and Baron Boimee, which was alſs 
| the name of the family. a y 


* 


BOUNCEF WITH A SLIGHT SKETCH 
"OF THE NOBLE EARL MIS FATHER, 


"A T this time there ly at New York 
| a man of war 1 to ſail for 
Eugland. This the Onnon had 


lately come. amongit them. It was 
therefore reſolved that Cannafſatego 
ſhould embark on board this ſhip, and 
proceed to {moke the calumet of peace, 
or boil the war kettle with the great 


de Onnondagan, therefore, after hav- 
ing performed the ceremonies which are 
neceſſary to be paſt, to diſcover whether 
the undcrtaking would prove auſpieious 
or not; having ſupped with. his com- 
panions, according to the cuſtom of his 
country, accompanied with Decaneſſora 
and others of his friends, ſet forward on 
their journey to New Vork. 
And here, as lying under one great 
tree, or in a wigwam, in one part of the 
foreſt, is very much like lyitig under 
another great tree, or in a wigwam, in 
another part of it, we ſhall not give 4 
journal of their march, or trouble our 
readers with what paſt during that time. 
Vet notwithſtanding this, if we had 
the leaſt inclination to fill this jo 
with marvellous and ſurpriſing adven- 
tures, we might ind our readers in 
killing lions, panthers, leopardsaud ele- 
phants, animals unknown to theſe coun- 
tries, every day, like many other writers 
of true and authentic travels. And in- 
deed we appre , that like thoſe map- 
makers, who adorn with theſe beafts 
continent of America, becauſe cities are 
wanting to fill up the unknown parts of 
it, we have a right to lard our hiſt 
with rencounters and. coriqueſts of theſe 


{ts of Ame- 
rica, which, to the great mortification of 
an hiſtorian, afford no mns on the road 
ſcenes. of much delight for thoſe who 
deal in invention void of truth. But as 
that is an affair of quite another nature 
from our deſign, we ſhall therefore take 


the liberty to before our Indian 
chief, and bring the reader à little ac- 


quainted- with the commander of the 
an's name was the Ho- 
third ſon of the Earlof Braggard Viſcount 


'T - \ 
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eee 


N 
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ome time à captain. 
* another part in his ſom's conſtitu tion 
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This youn tleman bad always 
been can vv No the noble lord his 
father, as a lad that would make his way 
in the world! he always inſiſted that 
Charles had parts. f a boy, he 
had never ſhewn the leaſt inclination or 
capacity in learning any things not · 
. be had vaſt anima] 
vivacity. is is often miſtaken for 
wit in boys and men, and in that * 
had been conſidered by his right 
nourable — — He had ever a diſpo- 
ſition to beat the younger boys of the 
ſchool; whom he kept under him, which 

ined him the character of eo z'be- 

g atthe ſame time moſt extre civil 
to thoſe whom he had reaſon to believe 
were his equals, or what is generally 
ſtyled in the ſchool phraſe, a match / for 
him. This was aſcribed to his cunning 
and civility, - Added to this, he had a 


natural aſſurance that, in times when mo- 


deſty was much in faſhion, might have 


been ſtyled impudence; which attribute, 


though none of the virtues, is in fact 
worth them all for preferment in this 
world. A remark: made by Lord Ve- 
rulam as an undouhted truth in his time, 
and which has been verified in millions 
of inſtances down to the preſent, in mi- 
niſters and others. At ſchool there was 
nothing which he dared not to propoſe, 
Mhenever an orchard was to be attacked, 
he made the ſpeech which moved: them 
to action: but then his valour was wiſely 
tempered with dence, and he mo- 
aeftly declined leading the way, thinki 
it too much to make the | and 
the van, like the ancient in for- 
mer ſtories. 
From theſe accompliſhments, which 
were miſtaken for parts and courage by 
his father, (ſuch is the diſtinction of "a 


| TRI fondneſs, and of noble N | 
Charles was from his youth deftmed to 


be an admiral. '"In*conſequence of this 
deſtination; being no more than twenty - 
five years of age, he bad already been 
Indeed there was 
"which his noble parent built ve: much 
upon; this was, that Charles, at fifteen 
years of age; was ſurprized by his lady- 
mother between a pair of ſheets with her 
waiting woman; which latter part of the 

tion, we humbly” conceive in this 
' Inſtance to be more juſtly uſed than that 


of maid, by a true hjltorian, do exa- 
mines What he delivers. And indeed we 


apprehend it is from ſimilar inftances of 


> = 


* 


ſeaman never ſtept between the ſtem and 


to 
call thoſe females, who have t nour 
of being near their perſons, with combs, 
pins, omatum, rouge, bruſhes, black 
and bite lead, by the name of their wo- 
men, as being a denomination in which 
they are much leſs likely to make mil - 
takes, than in that of maid z which being 
ſynonmneus with virgin, is ſomething 
too ſacred to be {ported with on dubious 
cahons; whereas that of woman an- 
— to maid, wife, or widow; be- 
witched, or other ways 
This accident then, of being ſurprized 
in Mrs, Chambers d bed, was a matter 
of great conſolation to the right.honour- 
able peer. He boaſted of it in all com 
pames, and ſwore that all the clever he- 
roes of old were damned whoring fel - 
lows ; I was juſt ſuch.another,” ſays he. 
« Your Alexanders, ab I find in Mr. 
© Handel's Alexander's Feaſt, ſet a town 
on fire to pleaſe his wench; and 1 
doubt not, adds bis lordſhip, but 
Charles will be as great as any Alex» 
ander of them all, damm... 
And here, leſt my readers, who are 


not well acquainted wich che Mus ray k 


riſing in honourable preferments, ſuch 
as live in countries remote ſrom the great 
city, may be induced to believe that the 
Honourable Captain Charles Bounce had 
attained this early honour through dint 
of true merit, and undoubted courage, 
we ſhall take the liberty of juſt hinting, 
that the noble lord his father, having the 


command of three horoughs, had made 


this favourite ſon of his a repreſentative 
of one of them, 2 p- 


This fingle circumſtance: of being A 


member, including at preſent all that is 
both honourable and powerful, virtuous 
and valiant, had not alittle contributed 


to place he-youy gentleman” in the | 


command of *. | 
' Such; therefore, as he was at ſchool 
he continued in his manhood, - And 
ſuch was the repute of has courage, tht 


though many men have manifeſted ſome 


little inclinations to doubt it, W 
many more who are poſitive that a brav 


- 


ſtern of a hip, © But, indeed, it wks 


chiefly that kind of gentlemen, who ne- 


ver knew what theſe two denominations 


 Ggnified, nor had Ren any ſea but the © 


at piece of water in their father's park 
— which, and the ſmall veſſel N 


ming on it, they bad taken the notion of = 
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In order therefore to place this ho- 
nourable 1 in a true light, and 
to do juſtice to his character, we ſhall 
draw a faithful portrait of him and his 
behaviour; and then, endeavouring to 
analyſe and explain what conſtitutes true 
courage in a man, leave it to the deci- 
ſion of the reader, whether the Honour- 
able Charles Bounce, captain of the 
1 , was a man of real valour or 
not. Vet not with ſuch precipitation, 
but that we ſhall firſt cloſe this chapter; 
concluding that our readers would cer- 
tainly be highly offended at our indiſcre- 
tion, if that qualification, which the Ro- 
mans diſtinguiſhed by the name of Vir- 
tus, as the firſt of virtues, ſhould be 
treated on at the latter end of a chapter. 


/ 
: 


CHAP. IV. 


Tnt HAPPY UNION or COURAGE 
AND PRUDENCE EXEMPLIFIED IN 
THE BEHAVIOUR OF THE HONOUR= 
ABLECAPTAIN CHARLES BOUNCE, 
TOGETHER WITH A DISCREET 
PRESERVATION OF HIS MAJESTY'S 


SHIP AND SUBJECTS: ACHAPTER - 


TO BE STUDIED BY ALT CAP- 
TAINSIN THESE PERILOUS TIMES. 


HE Honourable Captain Charles 

Bounce being thus made a cem- 
mander of a fixty-gun ſhip, which he 
had already enjoyed ſome 'ycars, had 
been very eminently diſtinguiſhed by 
lady Fortune, whoſe favours all men co- 
vet: he had taken many a rich mer- 
chant- man; and damaged his majeſty's 


ſhip, which was intruſted to his care, lefs 


than any commander in the navy. 

To his immortal honour be it ſpoken, 
he had brought leſs IEG on the go- 
vernment by repairing his ſhip from the 
injuries of battle in five years, than Cap- 
tain Brett had done in five hours: ſach 
ſingular diſcretion he always mixed with 
His valour; ſo provident he was of all 
that was committed to his care, and fo 
heedleſs was the other. | 

Indeed, conſidering the enormous debt 


of this nation, with what difficulty mo- 
ney is raiſed for the neceſſary ſupplies in 


times of turbulence, and that from pub- 
lick authority we are told, that we ſhall be 


in good condition to undertake a war 
two years hence, which imparts but a 
_ negative conſolation of not being at pre- 


© to-morrow morning, 


ſent in that ſtate; we are obliged to agree 


that the miniſtry manifeſts the utm 
rudence — conducting the national af- 
airs, by thus preferring thoſe captains 
who are e * of enflam- 
ing the expences of the year, by runni 
their gs into expenſive broils, to 
hot-headed fellows who are for ever ſeek - 
ing ſome occaſion to ſink, burn, or de- 
ſtroy, the ehemies ſhips of war, and diſ- 
abling their own. | + 5 | 
- Owing to this prudence in the com- 
manders, it is imagined that thoſe cap. 
tains, who were a little ſlurred in courts- 
martial by their fellow officers for miſ- 
demeanors in the laſt war, have been 
— governors —— 8 in the 
ent exigency airs. Diſcretion, 
inclining to fear, being beheld with a 
more favourable eye by the great, than 
courage inclining to the immoderate. 
The Honourable Captain Charles 
Bounce was a rare inſtance of this happy 
union of prudence mixed with valour. 
In all his chaces, whenever he had the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that it was a man of war 
velonging to the enemy, he purſued with 
great deliberation. He always took 
time to look about him, and was ever 
much inclined to imagine that he ſaw 
two ſhips in the place of one: t diſ- 
cretion, like drunkenneſs, doubling the 
object; and he preferred coming up to 
his enemy towards the cloſe of the even- 
ing, to the noon-tide hour. By this 


prudential method, if he perceived that 
there was nothing but bruiſes to begotten, 


he had an opportunity of diſpoſing of 
2 to the beſt advantage during the 
night. 

© Damme, lieutenant,” ſays he, we 
© ſhall have the dogs flip from us in the 
© dark, the cowardly French fon of a 
© b—; I will be damned if he does not 
© run for it. Put before the wind. 
© Make all pofſible fail, my lads; all 
© hands aloft there. I will wager a thou- 
© ſand guineas, damme! we find them 
crouding all 
© our fails, juſt a-head of us. And of » 
this opinion he was al inclined to 


be, when he perceived that the enemy 
was turned to windward. 7 


If indeed before the wind was the 
manner of the enemy's ſailing, he was 


always horridly afraid, leſt being a bet- 
iS Kal. boat t — com- 
manded, ſhe might eſcape, turning 
to the windward. He pod. xm 


* | 


kept 


8 _ 


c 
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that manner of ailing all the night, leſt 
the enemy ſhould be in that ſituation the 
next day. * - | 
By this means, in the morning, when 
he found the enemy's ſhip quite out of 
ſight, he ſwore with horrid vehe- 
mence and execration, that he could not 
bly conceive which way ſhe could 
eſcage. But by —, ſays he, lieu- 
* tenant, neither prudence nor puny 


produce any thing great: luck is 


s damme!* | 

At other times, however, when fight- 
ing was inevitable, he ſhewed equal diſ- 
cretion in conducting his ſhip. If he 
was at windward, he cried— Look ye, 


© my lads, damme if any man that ever - 


© croſſed a deck is leſd afraid than I am; 
© and yet conſider that in being too near, 
© from the heelin potter pA are all 
* open to the ſmall arms of the enemy, 
and they are ſecure from ours. We 
have nothing for it, but endeavouring 
to hit her between wind and water, 


which may fink them on the other 


* tack; therefore 2 due diſtance, my 
fads; mind the helm, my lad! 

- In like manner, when he was at lee - 
ward, he was N view - 
ing a proper room, through fear of re- 
as Foil gig ſhot betwixt wind and water, 


which might be their deſtruction. For, 


ſays he, a ſhip like this is not built in 
three days, nor manned at a ſmall ex- 
pence, and ſhould not be thrown away 
* careleſsly : damme, for myſelf, I care 
© not ſixpence!* Yet, notwithſtanding 
this flaming courage, this captain ſcarce 
ever popped his head above the netting, 
— was well crammed with ham- 
mocks, to 
arms. But this care and circumſpection 


was not perſonal, it aroſe from the atten- 


tion be had for his majeſty's ſervice. 


Fer, damme, gentlemen,” ſays he, 


hen a commander is dead, things 
very often —— a wrong tern, and 


© extremely-ill; otherwiſe, what is life, 
.C by — not worth a cann of flip, but 


12 is a remark as old as the days of 


3 
N mixture of va- 
lour 1 15 has 


preſerved his majeſty v ſhip and ſubjects; 
A virtue to he me ad all be | 


honours which are to be gotten: by tear- 
ung one another to pieces, and which the 
Romans rewarded with a civic crown. 


= 


man is wiſe at all times; and 
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keep off the effects of ſmall 


Honourable Captain Charles Bounce was 
totally divetted of all that cool and ſedate 
courage, which ever attended him in 
part, or in battle with an enemy's ſhip 
Or War. A "$1 

If at any time/he eſpied an Eaſt or 
Weſt Indiaman, laden _ the ric 
which theſe different s of the wor 
produce, he was all fire, nothing could 
reſtrain him. More fail, damme! What, 
are you all aſleep there? Mind that you 
© do not ſire a gun till you come withip 
Nr of her. B this means he 

ten fired but one ball, and took his 
prize without a ſhot being returned on 


Notwithſtanding this ſally of courage 
on ſuch any cu I — there are 
many men who ſlily inſinuate, that cou- 
rage does not admit of ſuch mixture; 
aud aſſert, that ſuch men as the Honour- 
able Captain Charles Bounce are of no 
value, like ſherbet, not worth drinking, 
decauſe it wants ſpirit. | 
Methinks, however, the juſt diſtinction 
and characteriſticks of courage, have 
never been truly delineated; men in ge 
neral conceiving it to be like the ſpirit 
of the Engliſh maſtiff, or -cock, 
which is ready to engage al times, and 
to Nr than run away, 

is, I think, may be ly enou 
decided to be the 9 


brutes; but in man, a reaſonable creature, 


1 humbly preſume, it is W 


different nature, and may admit of nw 


variety; for the ſake of which variety 


alſo, we conclude this chapter, to beſtow 


a ſeparate one on the noble virtue af 


© H A P. v. N 

A DISSERTATION ON. COURAGE, in 
QUITE A NEW WAY; WHICH. WE 

HOPE WILL PROVE SATISFACTORY 


TOMANY A WARLIKE OUTSIDE IN 
THIS KINGDOM. —* Fs 


Solomon, that there is nothing new 


under the ſun; this obſervation m 


Era than that, like the monar 


the 


vn . vanity, have frequentl in our 
At is an old and a juſt remark, that no ti ; — | Babs | 


.& ly founded in tryth 


IA certain ſet of literatifſimi, the 
| 92 bock 
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bookſellers, have long been of that opi- 
nion with reſpect to literary productions. 
For which reaſon, they have employed 
4 voluminous writer, to collect 
ſcraps from the works of other men, 
which being tacked together and cem. 
23238 anew title, like rags gathered 
y old women, and then beaten up into 

per, form a new manufacture. 


„ eſe gentlemen tell us, chat all they 


want is a florid ſtyle, that runs tripping 
off the tongue light and eaſy, ſike a 
race horſe carrying a feather, or that of 
the , not quite ſo much encumber - 
ed with thought. . * 
Now, one would be led to imagine, 
chat thoſe men, like all others, ſnould be 
the beſt juckges of their ſeveral callings, 
and the wares they {ell ” This, indeed, 
man at e are of opinion 1s true 
alſo 125 th e 2 a neẽC work 
is advertiſed, the male and female ladies 
confult only the . for whom it is 
rinted, which, if it appear not to he for 
Mr, , they immediately conclude it 
cannot be worth the reading; and, if it 
be for him, without reading it, that it is 
a moſt excellent performance, and worth 
har attention. And yet, we have 


known the world more than once de- 


ceived by this outward and viſible fign 
of inward and fpiritual grace, particu- 
larly in the works which that gentleman 


Has fi; avoured the world with from his own- 


This aſſertion of nothing being new 
under the 'fun, we conceive therefore, 


with all due ſubmiſſion to the wiſeſt of 


men, th it might be true at his 
time, may be falſe at preſent. And that 
though he pronounced, there was no- 


thing new then, be never intended to 


mean that there never would be here- 
after. Wherefore, being thus gotten 
hut of Solomon, we think ourſelves free 
from all imputation of arrogance, if we 
dare to differ from the more modern 
ages, who have preſumed to pronounce 


the ſame aſſertion. 
For example, if Solomon, the wiſeſt of 


men, were now living, would not he al- 
tow that the marriage: act was a new way 
of propagating virtue, defending inno- 
cence, and ſupporting the character of 


religi avouring ſo particularly 
Sek ee Linde in holy unn he 
That to keep a people without the 


-knowledge of arms, was a new and moſt ſtate 


excellent method of defending their 


: 
* 
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on the nature of 1 
ids 


fame in this inſtance, we wiſh to have 


© o 6 


country from the invaſion of thoſe whs 
are trained to the uſe of them. 
That bribery and corruption were new 
and © uncommon moral inſtitutes z and 
perjury fully permitted once in' ſeven 
8 and porging in the 
pring, a new and moſt excellent of 
carrying off all the ill-humours, which 
might otherwiſe.come on during the re- 
maining time, from that vicious diſpo- 
ſition id man I 455 ente 
Theſe, and many other things of the 
like nature, . we preſume that Solomon 
bimſelf, were he to reviſit this ifland, . 
would allow at leaſt to be a new way of 
defending the property, and encouraging 

the mo ity of a . . 44 4. 
However, if he did not, (which, in- 
deed, we ſhould not be ſorry for) weſhould 
then take him into our arms as Hercules 
did Antæus, and, giving him #'Corniſh 
hug, ſqueeze him to a confeſſion of the 
truth, or unſolomoniſe him by ſaperior 
wiſdom. However, to wave all this pre- 
face; we profeſs" to offer > oper dane 
ough 


it is as good as old we preſume 
allo, LA — coined For the 
ſubſects of ary country,” A 
Courage, then, has been defined by 
Albumaxar, a very old Arabian writer 
in-phykck, (whoſe works are loſt, to the 
great affliftion of thoſe who admire anti- 
quity more than uſe) to he a fever. In 
is we agree with this ſage of the dry 
defarts of Arabia, But'then the mo- 
derns, who haye not truly ftndied the 
language, have been led into a-miſtake 
in the meaning of this Arabick philoſo- 
pher, and conceived it to be a cauſus or 
continual burning fever in this we diſ- 
agree from theſe modern wiſe men. 
Hlere we might, indeed, have 2 very 
favourable opportunity of ſhewing our 
great ſkill in the oriental tongues; an 
though, — plas in à million might 
diſagree from all we ſhould ſay upon it, 
Jet we are not under the leaft apprehen- 
on of not finding applauſe from all the 
reſt; which is as much as any reaſgnable 
man ought to expect in any literary per- 


ande. | Fo 
This inelination of declining to 


imputed to our modeſty yet, when we 
thus deliver our ſentiments,” we do not 
ſay that courage is never ſeen under the 
ſtate of a continual and ardent fover, 
i 
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_ the itch} to Scotland: that, in this 


% 


kenne in on üer i ; 
tent, as —— reſembling many other 
ies of fevers ; or rather, that cou- 
rage, like the human body, is ſubject to 
various diſeaſes and indiſpoſitions. 
That it is ſubjected to an intermit- 
tency, we deſire no other proof than that 
of ience void of theory. Whoever 
has had the ſuperior happineſs of _ 
intimate with 3 
this great metropolis, the s, mu 
—.—— it univerſally aſſerted by theſe 


blades, that they have been as brave as 


Hercules, and as ready to combat 4 
giant on a Monday, when no one hap- 
pened to be in the way to. their 
courage; which very identical and va- 
lorous young gentlemen were as timid 
as hares the n 1 
rtuni ewing their pro 
and — one who would — 
poſed them. "is — Neben 21 
This difference, it is viſible to alli 
could afiſe from nothing but the cold 
fit prevailing at that time; which Ithink 
is a plain proof, that courage is ſome- 


times like an intermittent fever; that the 


ſoul, as well as the body, the paſſions, 
like the humours, are ſabjett to the in- 
fluence of thoſe particles which can 
abate the vital heat. And indeed, the 
ſame ſymptoms accompany one which 
are found in the 6ther, paleneſs and 
great tremblings, and, on ſome certain 
occafions, a ſudden diarrho aa. 
This obſervation we do not pretend to 
fay has never been hitherto diſcovered; 
all we mean by itis to juſtify theſe young 
gentlemen from the imputation 
cowardice, who refuſe. fighting on a 
Tueſday, becauſe they aſſert their fight- 
ing-day was the Monday preceding. Be- 
„this ſpecies of c or diſeaſe 


to which it is fubjeR, there is, we con- 
ceive, another entirely local, not in the ki 


vulgar ſenſe of every cock's fighting on 
his own dunghill; bue in this manner, as 


are common to-particular places, 
ſuch as agues to the fens of Efſex; calen- 
tures to the ſea, the plague to 


atfo, there are particular ſpots which af- 
fect ſome minds with courage more than 
others, and are, as one may ſay, more 
Conſtitutional to them, | , 

To inſtance in this Honourable Cap- 
tun” Charles Bounce,” when he was at 
no man was more indiſereet aud 


; fiery in his valour in all his 'naval en- the different effects of terreſtrial and 
Dgrments, which ke fought over again 


G 
* 
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„and 
Wa 


upon land to amuſe his friends. The 


ſhip, after the en 


crew was killed and thrown ver- board, 


and the enemy's ſhip faved only becauſe 


he could not purſue it, by not being able 
to an inch of canvaſs. / Arete 
Hence it plainly appears that this noble 
commander*s courage was as great as any 
man's in it's conſtitutional place; and 
here boldly affirm, notwithſtanding what 
others may believe, that if two men of 
war could be fought upon — land, then 
Captain Bounce's courage had been as 
and ſhone forth with as much 


fury, as 
l Indeed this gentleman was very un- 
happy in another inſtance of localſty of 


w— his mind, in this ,ſeem< 
ed to have taken an ugly twiſt. It was 
remarkable; that, on board his own ſhip 
at ſea, his valour was extremely great in 
ingle combats upon land. He fcarcel 
a day but he ran ſome one 
the body, in the narratives he gave to 
lieutenants of his rencounters; and 


23 


were always within piſtol- hot of each! 
other; you might fling a biſcuit- cake 
board „or yard- arm and yard arm; his 
nt, was ſhatter- 
ed like a wreck, every maſtcarried by the 
board but the mizen;z more than half the 


t of any naval officer on the 


on coming on ſhore, the eſſtuvia of the - ; 


earth had a ſtrange 


contrary to that in the ſcurvy; it hrou 


on ſuch a dejection of land and elevation 


of ſea - courage, that the captain would 
ſtand a tweague 
and not ſeem to be ſenſible of it; and 
from this unlucky accident in conſtitu- 


tion it was the whole difference” roſe, 


and no Want of valour in any other 

regard, For I firmly believe, that if 

duels on the land couid have been fought 

at ſea, and naval engagements on ſhore, 

king's armies, | 

If there ſhould, however, ſeem any im- 

22 in this ſpecies of valour, it muſt 
obſerved, that it was by no means the 

fault of the Honourable 6 

Bounce, nor to be imputed to him: he 

neither having had the making himſelf, 


or ns qther matters in this world; and 


theretore could not be anſwerable for the 
effects of natural cauſes, and the differ. 
ence which ſome people remarked he 


was ſubje& to in changing ſea'for land, 


and the contrary. This, chen, is plainly 
a diſeaſe, arifing ſome way or other from 


aqueous particles on the ſume courage. 


— 


effect on him, quite 


by the noiſe on ſhore, 


there had not been a braver man in the 


tain Charles 


8 * 
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vhich we provoke againſt us, being al- 
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all mid agen i eder of 

ill inſiſt upon this ſpecies of courage to 
—— 4 than cowardice, we ſhall 
take the liberty to prove in one inſtance, 
that this Honourable Captain Bounce, 
both at ſea and on ſhore, without the 


leaſt mark of fear, continued to chal- 


lenge and defy the greateft of all bein 
by blaſphemy and other provoking — 
to attack him: which ſingle inſtance, we 
humbly conceive, is ſufficient to prove, 


tat he was a man of real and undoubted 


courage; the great powers of that Being 


ways a demonſtration of the bravery of 
the aggreſſor; and, is this e, and 
from this argument, to the honour- of 
our countrymen, we firmly aver, that no 
Nation can thew ſo many truly intrepid 
ſous of valour as Great Britain. 

This, then, we hope, will be a vindi- 


ation of all local coureges from every 


fature impntation of puſillanimity, and 
an honour to our country. Beſides this 
local, there is yet another ſpecies: of va - 
Jour, which, as far as we have found in 
our reading, is not yet mentioned in an 

author, ancient or modern. It is the et- 
fefts which particular objects are liable 
to have on the minds of ſome very va- 
lorous men. There are men who would 
have combated the whole Roman amphi- 
theatre of gladiators and wild beaſts, and 
never have manifeſted the leaſt token of 
diſinay, who ſweat with fear at the (ſmell 
of a cat; ſome again are frightened to 
death at an old woman in a white 
ſheet; others faint wy at the eutting of 
a leg of mutton acrols; nay, a certain 
intrepid buck, who had an autipathy to 
a cat, gave me his word of honour, that 
In a duel which he fought, he never 
could bring himſelf within reach of his 
adverſary's ſword; that he trembled, 
" grew 7 , retired as the other advanced; 


that is was jnexplicable ta him, till 
after he had begged his life, without be- 
ing waunded, he pereeiyed that his an- 
tagoniſt, knowing his particular aver- 
fron, had put a cat-ſkin muff in his 
pocket, which had been the occaſion af 
all this paſillanimous appearance and re- 
weat ; And, damine,' ſays he, if 1 
© can bring any of my acquaintance to 
believe me in this tory, and my cou- 
rage has ſuffered ſome ſlander on this 
account ever ſince.” | 


There are, 28 —— 
many other very ex inary appear 
ances in the exhibition of courage. How 


* 


— 


2 
. thoſe whole perceptions cannot riſe high 


with cold, paleneſi, and 3 


many men can bear the moſt intimate 
acquaintance with a thing, rejoice in 
it's company in one ſhape, who cannot 
ſuffer it in another! I have ſeen an eſ- 


ſenced beau hang on an elegant hilted 


ſword, wrapt ſnugly up in a brown lea- 
ther caſe, with the greateſt joy of heart 
and felf-ſatisfaftion; and yet on the 
drawing it, ſo that the effluwa eſeapin 
from the cold iron — — 
viſion, he has fallen into the grrateſt 
marks of fear, and was never at caſe till 
it was returned to it's ſcabbard, when 
he immediately recovered. This was a 
— which attended the courage of 


ames I. of England, in a v icu- 
manner, even when fp — no 
cauſe of quarrel or ſion.  ,- 
There are other ſpecies of cou 
which will make men ſtand —— 
of death in a cu and defy it's ter- 
rors as coolly as Cato; and yet fly, like 
wild-geeſe, at the ſmell of powder. Such 
are the effects of various effluvia. * 
There are, beſides thoſe effects of dif. 
ferent efluvia upon courage, which we 
have already mentioned, ſeveral of quite 
another kind. Some are affected by iron 
only in the hands of other people, and 
not at all intimidated by preſerving it in 
their on, provided their — have 
N not. 1 
And here, according to the modern 
uſage of phyſical writers, after havi 


deicribed our diſeaſes, we chooſe to 
a hi way of illuſtration: ſo that 


enough to cure upon principle and 
theory, may learn to Kill by example and 
precedent, as boys learn to weave, or 
drive a cart, by long obſervations of 


— 


weavers and wagganers. 


A certain young gentleman, whoſe 
name was Swagger, the eldeſt ſou of 3 
noble family, twenty-three, being 
in company with another of much the 
ſame age, was ſuddenly -ſeized-with a 
belief, that he had received an inſult from 
his companion. Upon this, having his 
ſword, whereas the other had none, be 
drew it, and with great ſymptoms of ar- 


dency and burning, high pulſe, red 


countenance, and . inflamed eyes, he 
would have run him through the body, if 
he had not been prevented by ſome inter- 
vening perſons. The next day the ſaid 
young gentleman who bad thus burn: 
ingly and bravely determined to maſla- 
cre the other, was as ſuddenly ſeizefl 
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* moved, and his water ran 
— him involuntarily, which phyſicians 
have always remarked as one of them 
dangerous of all ſymptoms in diſeaſes, 
All this alteration aroſe from nothing 
more than a gentle hint from the 
had in to have killed the day 
fore, or rather from a certain piece of 
cold iron which hung ſlanting from his 
left de, off in an angle which has 
not yet — meaſured, as far as 
we have obſerved in the works of an 
mathematician of repute, of all t 


who have been ſcat to the arctic cirele or 


equator; which ſhews how much philo- 
ſophers are apt to neglect things of conſe- 
quence for trifles. y | 
This, indeed, raay be in ſome ſenſe 
conſidered as an intermittency of  cou- 
rage, but we rather chooſe to give it as a 
new diſorder, though we know it to pro- 
ceed from the very ſame cauſe; and thus, 
like doors, to multiply diſeaſes in our 
writings, that we may 4 to have 


diſcovered, and to. cure the better 


in our ice. 

There are alſo thoſe whoſe courage 
is one eternally burning fit when they 
are with-held by company, and all ſhi- 
vering when my are not; which race is 
remarkably A | 
and ſometimes by leather in the ſhape of 


a ſhoe, applied ſuddenly to the poſteriors. 
Ad in there was this remarkable in 
the Honourable Captain Charles Bounce, 


that his valour boiled over like mount 
Veſuvius, at the fight of a ſhip which 
was not equipt with certain quantities of 
iron and Reel, ſhaped into cannon, guns, 
and ſwords z yet wherever theſe imple- 
ments. were found, the ſpirit of yalour 
flew away, and left his mind very vapid 
and much ſunk, like a barometer on a 


rainy day, or fmall beer long uncorked. 


Indeed his ſoul, with reſpe&t to iron, 


was of a quite different nature from t 

þ the Nah — and the repulfon4n 
was as remarkable a phznome- 

non, as the attraction in the other. 


Theſe. different effedts on the human 


courage, we apprehend to take their riſe 
from the phyfical and external influence 
of various effluvia acting on the minds 
of young gentlemen, whoſe valour would 


neuer have been impeached, if the true 
nature of what is called fear had been 


—— rg rs For this reaſon, 


to the laſt degree to impute 


cowardice to a pretty young igentleraap, 


1 
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ed by a courſe of ſteel, 


becauſe the particles of iron are repug- 
nant to his onflitation, and att by re- 
polling; or the ſmell of gun · poder, 
ike muſk to a fine lady, wing him 
into fainting fits. F 5 
In all theſe inſtances 
ſtitution that o 


„it is the con- 
to be blamed, and 


not the hero. If the anima, archeus, 


or ſentient prineple, cannot be ſtimulated 
to action; but, on the contrary, like 
crows, it flies from the ſcent of pow 
_— can the blame be wy. to the want 
courage, when it plainly a s to 
ſpring from cauſes purely phyſical? . 5 
Thus, having waſted much time, 
ſtudy, paper, and ink, we hope not al- 
together uſeleſsly, to juſtify many a clever 
fellow in the nature of his valour, 

and the government in not 8 
them the ſervice; we promiſe ourſelves 


- ſome applauſe from theſe "_ gentle. 
will receive, 


with no difplesfng afpeBh, a philofoph 

with no diſpleaſin a phi * 
which proves So — bas — 
through miſtaken nations in the know- 
ledge of nature, been denominated com- 
ardice, is no more than certain efluvia 
which affect the ſoul in this caſe, ag 


- others do the body ; and that trembli 


coldneſs, and ſymptoms con 
quent. to theſe particles, are as much 
natural effects on the human courage, aas 


on the body, and perhaps may be truly 


ſtyled a fever on the ſpirits, It is therefore 


permitted to theſe ſaid clever young gen- 
tlemen to cite this work in all compa- 


nies, in proof of what is here laid down. 
And we farther 22 that we ſhall at 


all times b& ready to draw our pen, and 
ſpill the laſt drop of our ink in defence 
of this account. 


Thus having ſettled this matter with 
great ſatisfaction to ourſelves, and, wg 


preſume, with no leſs to no ſmall part 
of our male readers, we haſten on ta 


other parts of this true and intereſting 
hiſtory. | e © 4 


CHAP. vi. 


' THE DESCRIPTION OF-PHELIM MAG 


VALOR, FIRST- LIEUTENANT OF 
THE ** * *, AND MN. PROBIT, 
THE SECOND; THEIR DIFFERENT. 
DISPOSITIONS; TOGETHER WITH 
THE DESCRIPTION or PARSON 
PUGH, THE. WELCH CHAPLAIN, 


"MAP SANDY MAGPYERION, THE. 
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" SCOTCH SURGEON 3 THE LIKE or 
"-WHICH FOUR ARE NOT To BE 
round IN ANY OTHER HISTORY. 

ESIDES this captain deſcended 
8 of forty- five, an Iriſhman, 
and-twenty years before had 

de "og a lieutenant by his old com- 

' mander at ſea, for diſcoveripg and ex- 

erting as much courage, as ever had 

_ fallen to the 2 of any one man. 

Indeed, he wanted a few. qualifica- 
tions which are . neceffary than 

N n his profeſſion and courage 

ante a man in the fleets and * 

Fa Great Britain. ö 

It was not honeſty, for he was 
bity itſelf; it was not courage nor hu» 
nity,” * for he never turned his back on 
friend or foe ; having never fought in an 
engagement where he did not conquer; 
and he had mortgaged his commiſſion 

and 1 a whole year, to reheve a 

Friend from a jail, though he had a wife 


and four children who had no other pro- 
viſion to live on. In ſhort, it was not 


a deficiency in any of thoſe virtues which 


are to be found in moral writers, but of 
thoſe more modern qualifications which 
are irimates of a miniſter's heart, and 

ave expelled the zeſt from human ſo- 


. ſeems this odd fellow had an utter 
averſion to an informer; and contemned 
alike the giver and receiver of bribes, 
ic had perſuaded his father to vote for 

country intereſt, in chooſing a re- 

Preſentative for a town in his country ; 
204 fwore he would go to the bottom, 
rather than old Od off ſhould fink an 
inch under water, or be delerted by his 
ily. And for this antiquated notion 
$, he would have been diſmiſſed the 
Dee but that the Honourable Cap- 


tain Charles Bounce, Knowing that thereon. © 
e was not 
of the local kind, had by his own intereſt. lover of learning; and either at fourteen 


Lieutenant MacValor's c 


preſerved him his commiſſi n, In ſhort 
this man had nothing gaht Las but 


d nothing in favour ut under- * 


 Manding tis profeſſion as well Tothe a 


officer in this or any other nation, 
t courage, and un 


In- 


to the firſt, have but little part Fr => 
ta ition 


"deed there was yt get 


noble blood, there was his firſt 4 noble 518 whoſe father (a ſecond 


Frialviews, ] 


of his own nation. Such were the re 
cellences of Lieutenant Pbelim Mac 


Valor. 
Beſides this 2 the ſecond 
lieutenant was the ſon of a gentleman of 


brother) had his fortune in gaiety; 
and whoſe uncle, who had but one ſon, 
poſſeſſed the title and the paternal eſtate, 
which was very conſiderable. He was 
affable and modeſt, neither feared” dan- 
ger nor courted it. He never vaunted 
his courage, or ſought a quarrel, gave 

— refuſed a challenge; was of a genteel 
ire and amiable Preſence; His un- 
ing, though not that of a genius, 

was of the rt degree of the ſecond rate; 
beſides this, he was a ſchaol-ſcho- 
lar; he was the favourite of Lieutenant 
MacValor, and not much beloyed by 
the captain. It ſeems that noble com- 
mander had a ſmall ſuſpicion that Lieu- 
tenant Probit had penetrated the true 
Tate of his mind; and that he did not 
believe him abſohitely that Hero which 
he wiſhed to to, be oye BY every one of 


the 2 2 ot 

eſe gentlemen there is to be add- 
ed a very reſpectable perſon, Who was 
no leſs Than chaplai on board the 
„„ „„. He was deſcended of a line 
of gentlemen, whoſe title to that honour 
no one has ever dated to diſpute. His 
true name was David ap Hugh, running 
backwards in aps for a thouſand gene: 
rations, now commonly called David 
Pugh. This divine with a man of = 
exemp life and converſation. 
had taken his rudiments in literature on 
a certain mountain in Brecknockſhire, 
Which, though the Parnaſſus of that 
country, was pot ſo much frequented as 
the Grecian : and therefore Mr. David 
Pugh had'the whole hill to himſelf, ex- 
' cepting the "goats, bod loved to browae 


I his exrly youth he'was 2 fle 


or fifteen years old, we will not be too 
"poſitive in ſuch material circumſtances, 
y dint of cloſe application,” he had at- 
tained the tart of reading a chapter 
in "the Bible without N the words 
N Which being the firſt in- 
of reading in this ancient _—_ 

Dn J upon as av — — 
nomenon 18 parents in country, 
his father 2 grandfather, and mother 
and 9 and e * 


ceſſary For thoſe who are 


been a v 


preaching 
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were reſolved he ſhould be brought up 


ike tene the church, 


Now, in this part of the world, an 
univerſity each 1 is by no means ne- 
eftined to holy 
beddrk, It ſeems there is a medium kind 
of creature, known onl 1 to this coun- 
try, between a divinean Is, on 
thing like a mule amongſt 
which is diſti A e nnimahs, 
1 with difference, that the 

propagate their ſpecies, and the 
former not. 

Mr. David Pugh was of this kind; 
and had been introduced intothe miniſtry 
of holy things by the Biſhop of St. Da- 
wy 87 you once a year, at ki of 

borgui , lets up a manufactory 
my kind 4 berth 

for the ad- 


3 uiſites nece 


miſſions uch men into holy orders, are. 


only a good knowledge in the old Britiſh 
language, and to read Engliſh: but to do 
juſtice to Parſon David Pugh, he was a 
much deeper ſcholar thanis uſually found 


amongſt this order of parſons; and had, 


beſides thoſe two, a very know- 


ledge of Lilly's Aceidence, and could 
write * e 150% 1 ** 

His firt rment in his ion, 
Wis A 1 dene doing 
the duty of which, he received from his 
rector the ſum of ten pounds a year, 
But as the-parſon had, upon this encou- 
ragement, preſumed too much, married 
2 young wife, and gotten fix children; 
this ſum, which, though it might have 
genteel ſupport for a gentle - 
man and his lady, was rather too ſcan 
for the addition of fix children. 


bad therefore added ſome other ſtudies 


and occupations to that of divinity and 
; and thus by dint of playi 
the Welch harp at the wn thoſe 
couples in the evening, which he had 
married in the morning, ſelling a cup of 
good ale to his pariſhioners, and k 
wg a ſchool, he had procured a con 
ble income, being not leſs, in the 


_ Whole taken together, than that of twen- 


ty -five pune a'year. 
Is the vis Gdire this parton. had 
made his , there dwelt. two gentle- 


.menof very different diſpoſitions and de- 


e Juftice of peace and the exciſe- 
Thomas Jones, Eſq. was the name of 


"the et, 
| 8 ee eee 


* 42 . 
it v = © * "ng a . 


is palace at 


jeſty's health in a bumper 


. daughter's fiſter's on s niece, being a 


4 


- The ſquire, 
„ and had taken the vaths' of al- 
iance to the king upon the throne, 
had fell a ſmall inclination remainin 
fur the Stuarts: and the exciſeman 


à moſt ſtaunch whig, for the ſame reaſon 


that there are ſo many in England ; on 
account of a certain falary of Kü 


A 
ow theſe two mercy, wr fog 
of dif: 


t families in a — 


t opinions, were great . and . 
divided the whole village. The 
being extremely orthodox, inclined in 


princ1 n 
ale, he was obliged to ſtifle that 

ſity before the exciſeman. For this — 
ſon, he never refuſed to pledge his ma- 


ciſeman, nor that of the pretender with 
the juſtice, and thus he ſeemed alike in- 
clined to each party. 

From this —＋ it happened that 
ale and intereſt pulling one way, con- 
ſcience and principle the other, the par 
ſou was held fo equally 1 Thar 
he was always unvarying of 
of that gentleman of theſe two with 7 
he happened to be preſent. This had 
begotten a kind of ſervility in his betia- 
viour, not a little im by his fix - 
days occupation of drawing ale alfo. 

As length it it happen ed, that a near 
relation,' his Le brother” s eldeſt 


n at my Lady M — 2, 
and a great favourite of my lord's alſo, 
which laſt intereſt — moſtly relied on, 
had obtained the poſt of chaplain 
of a man of war for Paton David Pogh. 
This then had placed the in the 
happy ſituation which we have deſcribed , 
as c in on board the“ 4 © 

Tbere remains at preſent of the crew 
no more than one, m we conceive to 
be worth our notice, and this was Sandy 
Macpherſon, wn had been a pounder 


in” an 2 at . great 

bare hyfic in 2 he where i * 
= had attained a very 

2 gere 


though he was ſomewhat deficient in 


queſtions which were aſked him at Sur- 
as accom 


; n "s-Hall, *© was paſſed 
* by the week ar or who preſided, 


. 


influenced 1 ſome 
1 * 9 


27 
though a juſtice 6f the 


with the ex- 


in pharmacy and fi gory. 

1 cy and ſy | 
This gentleman, — g Krong . 
commendation to the Duke of , 


, 


1 % 
. 
* - 
- LC ̃ .b1q , , '? Cos ei eee. om. 
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| hots received from a certain quarter. 
e was therefore appointed ſurgeon of 


the „„. 


Beſides this recommendation, he had 


2 E not eaſily attained by thoſe 
who 


ſtudy ſouth of the Tweed. And in- 
deed, by diſguiſing what he did not know 

in citing the names of authors he had 

never read, and making the moſt of what 

he did know, with a certain ſhrewdneſs 

of behaviour, precty natural to the north, 

he was not a little eſteemed, by thoſe who 

had never ſtudied the profeſſion, as a 

molt conſummate ſurgeon. His parti- 

cular ambition was that of writing a 

treatiſe on thenaturt of gun-ſhot wounds, 

a ſubject untouched by that nation, as 

it ought to be, he ſaid. For this he 
had prepared every thing but obſerva- 
tion and practice, the pen, ink, paper, 
and the like of that, being all in his cheſt, 

Such then were the officers of the 
2 , which we ſhall only have an 

ce ccaſion to name in this future hiſtory, 

perhaps bringing in the ſurgeon's mate, 

nner, and boatſwain, on certain occa- 
— like aſſaſſins in tragedy, or foot- 

men in comedy, without conſidering 

them as perſons of the drama, or in- 

ſerting their names in the firſt page. 


ther on board, we beg leave to ſtep back 
to our Indian hero, the undaunted Can- 
taſſatego, and to introduce to our read- 
ers ſome other perfons who are to figure 
and make part of the company in this 
voyage. And as the way may. be rather 
longer than is generally imagined by 
molt readers, we ſhall here take leave to 
breathe a little before we ſet out, and 

cloſe this chapter. 


CHAP. VII... 


TWO JADIES OF VERY DIFFERENT 
SHAPES AND DEGREES OF BEAU- 
TY, AS WELL AS DISPOSITION OF 
SOUL, ARE INTRODUCED TO 
/OUR MALE READERS TO TAKE 
THEIR CHOICE or. RY 


TT is a remark which we have more 
than once made, that authors fre- 


beginning the next with a certain parti- 
, cular ſtory, account, reaſon, or other 
matter of conſequence,' which ve 
cumſtance is never after recorded in the 
. whole work. This we preſume ariſes 


* 
' 


Having thus gotten our hands toge- . 


quently cloſe a cHapter with a promiſe of 


"i 
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ſometimes from want of memory, at 
others from want of capacity, and not 
unfrequently from no reaſon at all. 

Neither of theſe, however, do we offer 

not going on to meet Cannaſſatego, 
the Indian chieftain, cn the road, as we 
promiſed in our laſt chapter, 

Be it known therefore to our readers, 
that being e addicted to deep 
reflection 0. our youth upwards, when 
at ſchool we expected the coming of our 
father's ſervant with Horſes to carry us 


home at the jubilee times of Chriſtmas, 


Eaſter, and Whitſuntide, that always 
urged by impatience, we went out to 
meet the man and horſes even. to ſome 
mor” 23 This, from the above 

ent of reflection, now nipped b 
hairs of impatience, we 88 aid. 1 
all help the ſervant to the town, where 
he mult arrive on ſome other errands, or 
ourſelves to the journey's end.” The 
whole that happened was, that we re- 
turned on horſeback the way we walked 
out on foot, and were never the nearer 
home for all this perambulation. 

In like manner we conceive, if we 
walked through the woods of America 
to meet this valiant chief, we could in 
no wiſe haſten his journey to New-York. 
We ſhall therefore not loſe time and 

ains in that affair, but em loy ourſelves 
in that town, and make all things ready 
for his ſpeedy departure. 

This we ſhall in great part effect, by 
giving a ſmall deſcription of two families 
who were to be his companions in the 


Voyage: 6 Cay 
here is, amongſt ſome collefions of 


curious ſayings, an old adage, which * 


ſays, * Age before honeſty ;* this, for 
aught we know, might be right, before 
honeſty was baniſhed the kingdom „ but 
as we know of no adage, proverb, wiſe. 
, ſaying, witty expreſſion, or Bon- mot, an- 
cient or modern, which ſays, that an old 
maid, who is not handſome, ſhould take 
place of a young one who is, we ſhall 
without heſitation prefer beguty to all 
other conſiderations, and begin with 
Mits Lydia Fairchild, bs | 
This young lady, when a child of two 
years old, had been left by her father 
and mother, who quitted New-Yuk, 
with ſeveral other elder children, to the 
care of a gentleman, who fad promiſed 
to be a parent, and ta provide for her. 
As ſhe grew up ſhe was very hand- 


ſome, well ſha 


ped, of a fine complexion, 
and gracefully caſy; her eyes were large, 
| ; 4 1 blacks 
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black, and very ſhining}; her noſe and 


Forehead in the Grecian taſte ; her little 


mouth and plumpy lp, when ſhe Tmiled, 
diſcovered fineſt teeth, which, like 


ivory, ſhone through ſkains of crimſon 


filk. Her hair hung in glofly ringlets 
of black upon her ot Bo ample 
neck, which was united to her head with 
grace and elegance. Through theſe fea- 
tures emanated a ſweetneſs of ſoul,whick 
expreſſed as much innocence as Eve knew 
in Paradiſe, before the ſerpent had ſe- 
duced her to deſtruction. Gay, as un- 
tainted probity, ſhe wantoned like the 


lamb, which claims affection from all 
eyes, and which defends itſelf from all 


hut hands inured to bloodſhed, by it's 
inoffenſive appearance. 


The other was Miſs Rachael Stiff- 


rump, deſcended from the true brood of 
rigid preſbyterian obſtinacy. She was 
renowned through all the province for 
her ſtrict obſervation of the Sahbath. She 
had never, from her youth upwards, once 

t acroſs the threſhold of the door on 
a Sunday, but to the meeting-houſe; not 
even to make , ſo ſtrictly had ſhe 
obſerved the keeping of the Lord's day. 
And in walking the ftreets on this day, 
ſhe never turned her eyes to the right- 
hand or to the left, leſt ſhe ſhould behold 


the carnal cock profaning the Sabbath, 


by ſalacing the laſcivious hen. She had 
the Aſſembly's Catechiſm by heart, ſung 
Mr.Watts's hymns to a miracle, and no 
man or woman in all America had a 
more happy twang in reading /a ſermon 
than Mrs. Rachael. In the practice of 
theſe three things, with now and then a 
chapter in the Bible, ſhe moſt piouſly 
paſſed the Sabbath in her own houſe, 
after the ſervice was finiſhed. - © 
This devout young woman was as 


e in body as in ſoul, not formed 
by N | 


ature in the common way,but vpon 


. principles and proportions which that 


goddeſs only reſerves for her greateſt fa- 
vourites. W ae xt e 
And here, in compliance to that dame, 
who deps 
compoſing Mrs, Rachael, we ſhall alſo 
tate her in our deſcription, by begin- 
Wing at the wrong end alſo. 
Her feet then were long, thick, and 


in true architectieal proportion 


adapted to the fuſtalning bodies of weight 
and importance, which required ſtrength 
below. © From 


SE nf oY 


form a neck. 


from the uſual rules in 


off to waſte in great q 
*. Fron feet to the wailt be 
« faſhioned in imitation of the arms of 


bent like the bows of that archer : not 
ſlender, but as if originally deſigned to 
ſupply timber for the making-new ones, 
as his old wore out. | 
Her knees, from their cradle, had re+ 
ceived rather a too polite breeding, and 
kept more than their due diftance from 


one another. wo 


Her pin-bones were covered with 
fat than an ox in Smithfield market, 


. which ſhe leaned her two elbows, 


ike a lady on an armed chair. | 


Her waiſt was round and ſound, fix 


times as ſubſtantial as Peg Woffington's, 


and much ſhorter. Her lovely boſom re- 


ſembled two half-blown bags of a Scotch 
bag-pipein ſize; and, likethoſe machines, 
hung in their * * place under her 
arms, when ſhe had no ſtays on. How- 
ever, with the addition - of this whale- 

ne canveniency, they were reſtored to 
their true ſituation, and looked like 
kettle-drums ſtrutting before the ſhoul 
ders of not à very white horſe. 


From her broad ſhoulders hung ya 


arms, to which were faſtened two hands; 
which we very much were not 
known in the times of Homer; if they 
had, we are convinced that great poet, 
ſo happy in his images, would not have 
ſo 1 deſcribed the morning by 
the roſy-fingered, but the roſy-Rilted 
Aurora: fo liberal had Nature been in 
pouring out her charms on this ſemale. 
Being in extreme humour, and 
intending to finiſh her as ſhe began, 
ſhe proceeded in her workmanſhip above 


\ 


/ 


as below, and clapt her head upon her 


two ſhoulders, as bakers do one half of 
a loaf upon another, without ſtaying ta 
By theſe means, a ſtring 
ſtretched before. from the top of one 
ſhoulder to the other, muſt paſs through 
her mouth, which feature was ſurround» 
ed with a black fringe, a gift that Nature 
in her moſt liberal fits ſeldom beſtows on 


her female favourites with ſuch profuſion, 


Her lips reſembled a cherry on the rotten 
fide, cracked with too much ripenrſs, 
within which her teeth ſtood like the 
paliſadoes of a eourt in ſhape and colour, 
with here and there one wanting, where 
the dogs creep through, | 5% 


prevented from ſhinin 

call the amen Bo running 
; howeyer, 
Whatever was wanting in ſize and buſtre 
in thoſe features; was amply made 


up in 


_ 


Her eyes were eee | 
mat w 
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— by two very beautiful rings of 
ies. | ey 
Her noſe was equally inent with 
her cheeks, like the heads of cherubim 
froma bad ſculptor rand her complexion, 
of the Aurora caſt, like her hands, en- 
tirely covered with roſes, though the 
odour which ſhe breathed was rather 
more reſembling another vegetable, the 
cabbage, as it is thrown away by inat. 
tentive gardeners, when it begins to be 
moſt fragrant. r 
As this lady's charms were extremely 
rare, Nature had taken peculiar care there · 
fore to conceal them in ſome parts. For 
this reaſon, the hair of her head be 
to take root cloſe to her eyebrows, which 
laſt were big enough for the hymming- 
bird to build his neſt in. * 
By. means of this, her hair, which 
was dead coal-black, wirey, and ſtrong 
+ as horſe-hair, concealed her lovely fore- 
head almoſt entirely, - _ 
It is remarkable alſo, that this bene- 
ficent mother having at firſt forgotten to 
form dimples in her- favourite, without 
which no beauty is compleat, had recol- 
leed the miſtake, and made ample 
amends, by ſcattering them all over her 
face, in many places running into one 
another, by a ſupplemental aſſiſtance, 
called the ſmall-pox. us | 
Her voice was exquiſitely toned to the 
true cant; a great enemy to faſting, 
which ſhe conceived as popiſh and abomi- 
rable ; for this realon her ſtomach was 
always crammed with good cheer, her 
mouth with Scri — — and the 
name of the Lord, her heart with hypo- 
criſy oy miſchief, and her head to con- 
trive falſe appearances. 
From this we may gueſz, that though 
ſhe had never heen extremely handſome, 
yet being now forty, ſhe began to be 


fey over by her friends, — ane not 
a to improve much in her perſon. 
ut * Re has wonderful ways of 
making up deficiencies, ſhe was allowed 
by all to have been amply rewarded with 
God's grace, which * women, who 
were happy in being handſame, agreed 
was much to be to beauty. 
Vet, alas l ſuch is the frail diſpoſition 
of man, that there is ſcarce one in a mil- 
lion who would not prefer the perſon of 
the Ducheſs of , to all the piety 
of all the ſaints, incloſed in one ugly 
old maid. And ſuch is the diſpoſition 
of women alſo, that not one in ten times 
that aber, but would chuſe beauty 
miret with ſmall frailties in this world 


” 


— 


- 
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before uglineſs, with happineſs in re . 


verſion in the other. 


Whether Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump was 
an exception to this remark, we ſhall not 
decide. We ſhall only obſerve, thou gh 


this virgin had never the cauſe of 


deſire in the breaſt of any one, yet that 
her own was not without ſtrong ſenſa- 
tions of that nature; for though uglineſs 


in a female may be allowed to be ſome 


reaſon for a man's withholding from gal- 
lantry towards the poſſeſſor of it, yet it 


- ” 


can be none in her abſtaining from a 


handſome young fellow. 


Indeed this warm devotion and reli- 


ch plant, as it has never 


ious fervour of Mrs. Richael's, like 
woe ws | in ahot-bed,hadonly brought 

forth the plants of —, not love, with more 
| . than is uſual in moſt virgins; 


been conſi- 


dered by botaniſts amongſt the cold kind, 


or wanting much artificial aſſiſtance to 
bring it to maturity, it is.no wonder wzs 


ſo thriving in her. 


It ſeems Mrs. Rachael had never been 


ſuſpected to be of a warm complexion, 
becauſe the ſign hung out at the front 
had never inclined any one to ſtop and 


enquire within. 


otwithſtanding this, about twelve 
months before this time, a young ſmug 
preſbyterian teacher had come to this 
fown, and where ſhould the godly lodge 
ut with the godly? For this reaſon, as 
Mrs, Rachael Stiffrump was a houſe- 


keeper, and had room for 


a boarder, 


this very place was choſen for the abode 


of this goſpel- teacher, as being in a houſe, 


and with a perſon, where no "gant 
e 


ſlander could ariſe, ſhe being ſa 


all worldly ſarcaſm in her pious character, 


and he in his religious calling, 

Alas | how feeble are the reſolutions 
and deſigns of mortals, as way be pare 
ticularly remarked in thoſe of our great 
miniſters, like the bloſſoms of a peach- 
tree, nipt by the firſt froſt; like the tra- 
vels of a ſnail, cruſhed by the firſt foot- 
ſtep ; like.the ſhooting of a meteor, a 
moment's blaze, no more; like a 


, but we think three familes enough 


for any one thing, and perhaps ſome of 
pl gin wha too many, though all of 


them remarkable for likeneſs 


To return then, Mrs. Rachael delight- 


ed much in - conference with this 

FE In their evening s 
converſation,which was always ſupport- 
ed with a bottle of Madeira, or a bowl of | 
warm rum-punch, (the ſelf-denying 


pious young teac 


ſaints love good þving) he 


was often 


— : 


— — 


t aa oY. fie 


* 


an ere e 


after God's own heart, if company-keep- 
ing with women were a ſin : or Solomon, 
the wiſeſt man, who was a com- 

any-keeper. She was very ſubject alſo, 
in the warmth of her religious fervour, 
to put her hand on the teacher's thigh, 
to ſqueeze his hand with vehemence, to 
ſigh, and, _—_ up the whites gf her 
eyes, cried out, that he was a molt pre- 
vailing young man, and. that his word 
had a very erful and piercing in- 
fluence on hos Gals that ſhe hoped 
the Lord would defend her, but that 
ſurely he had her poor ſoul entirely in his 


This, though it was ſo ſpiritually 
ſpoken, the teacher conſidered as carnal 
intended. He therefore was determined, 
through fear of loſing reputation by diſ- 


' covery, to eat neck of beef in ſafety in 


this place, rather than leap the pale, ſteal 
deer, feed on veniſon, and run the riſque 
of being hanged in another. And there- 
fore he made ſome abatement of beauty, 
in favour of eaſe and ſecurity. He began 
ſome overtures to Mrs. Rachael, not of 
matrimony indeed, angh ſomething 
a-kin to it. However, as he moved but 
ſlowly, and his hints were diſtant, Mrs. 
hael took the opportunity that night, 
of being terribly frightened at the 
thoughts of rogues breaking mto the 
houſe; and ran in great trepidation and 
affright into Mc. Maultext's chamber. 
Here this good man, deſtined to the 
quieting of ſouls, with great piety huſn- 
ed her in his arms into repoſe, and freed 
her from all apprehenſions of thieves for 
that evening. By which one may truly 
obſerve, how cloſely he had purſued the 
ſtudies of his calling, to e his elec · 
tion ſure. 
But, alas! ſuch is the nature of tender 
women, when once their ſouls are tho- 


| youghly ae with fear, or any other 


pal on, though they may get rid-of it 
a ſhort time, yet it is extremely apt 
to return again with redoubled force: 


Rachael Stiffrump; this terrifying fear 


_”; robbers, continually returning towards 
1 ening, like a quotidian agne, fo that 
. the could 


not venture to fleep alone, and 
never thought herſelf ſafe, but under the 
protection of Mr. Maultext. * 
Ho would the ſoul of the infidel and 


bed -f ! 
very thing was ſaid and done in the 


5 


can pair 


Mrs. Rachael Stith 


Frophane have been inſtructed by the e 1 
, £ouverſation of theſe pi ux firſt thing diſpoſed of om board 
1 was the two ladies, whs in this 


| | » * | ; Ka 
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wondering how David could be a man prayer of an hour poured forth every 


evening before they retired to reſt. 


Behold, you ſinners of London, bluſh _ 


and be confounded; is this the practice 


of the wicked in yourcity, who trequent 


the places of carnal and prophane reſort, 
the bealtly temples « wglas and 
Haddock z how ought you te be aſhamed, 
that ye thus go to bed without 
firſt ſeeking the Lord, like this Ameri- 
religions enamoratoes? © — 

Six months had paſſed away in this 
heavenly and ſpiritual converſation, and 
no ſign gave token of carnal delight. 


a little diſturbed by à ſymptom, which 


ſome doctors have miſtaken for a dropſy. 
She, therefore, to carry on the conceal- 


ment, to ſave her oven and her favouriteꝰs 


character, determined to ſek a cure in 


Old England. This was the reaſon of 
her undertaking this voyage, 


Miſs Lydia Fairchild; the gentleman 
being dead who had bred her up as a fa- 


five hundred pounds which he had left 


her, to ſeek. her parents in England. She 


took this opportunity of going with 


rump, the captain pro- 


teſting he would treat them with great 


honour and reſpe& during 'the voyage. 
Theſe ladies then were to de- 


part the night before Cannaſſatego, De- 
caneſſora, and other Indian chiefs, ar- 
rived at New-York: theſe having made 
their intentions known to the governar, 
that gentleman recommended this chief 
to the particular care of the Honourable 
— Charles Bounce; he therefore 
embarked that evening, and they ſet ſail 


the next morning. Aud here cloſing our 


chapter, like the end of a bill of lading, 
we conelude—* And ſo God ſend t 


c ſhip a ſafe voyage to her intended 
+. "he « y — 7 
_ CHAP. Vin. 


: THE STOWAGE OF THE PASSENGREAS 
and in this manner did it happen to Mrs. 


ON BOARD'A SHIP, A'SMALL sau- 


- "PLE OF MRS, RACHAEL STIFF - 
- KUMP's SERVING THE LOKD IN 
_- PRAYER. THE AUTHOR ACKNOW- 


TEDGES His WANT OF GENIUS 


© IN CERTAIN +» DESCRIPTIONS, IN 


WHICH DR, SWIFT" DELIGHTED 
, AND EXCELLED. 


At length the mind of Mrs. Rachael was 


ther, was determined,” with the fam of 


caſe, as being ladies, were lodged in the - 


: 
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twice every four-and-twenty 
ing ternibly afraid that Providence would 


into 
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ſtate · room, the captain contenting him- 


ſelf with the great cabin. It ſeems this 
noble commander had politely reſigned 
his bed to bis female 2 
and was himſelf contented to ſwing in a 
hammock. | 

The Indian chief had his apartment 
in a cabin adjoining to the ſtate-room, 
in which the ladies lay, a partition being 
at the head. | 

The paſſengers being thus diſpoſed of, 
and the ſhip under fail, Mrs. Rachael in 
the ſtate- room recommended herſelf in a 
long and loud prayer to Heaven, not for- 


getting the captain by name, whom ſhe 


recommended alſo to it's protection. 
This, indeed, ſhe conſtantly performed 
urs, be- 


forget her without frequently refreſhin 
— Thicuſtom, as we —— 
obſerved it to be practiſed by moſt Dif- 
„we can attribute to nothing 
but a conſciouſneſs of a bad cauſe, that 
is, to fetch up in diligence what jt wants 


in merit; or to the imagining that Hea- 


ven, like a prime miniſter, may be teazed 
ting their requeſt. 

ſhip being now arrived in the 

open jea, a certain diſeaſe, which is con- 


| ſequent of much motion on that element, 
- began to take place on thoſe that were 


novices in this kind of travelling; which 
ſcene, if we were ſo diſtinguiſhediy bleſſed 


with great genius as the late Dean of St. 


Patrick's, we might diſplay with t 
lee to — — As mt 2 
ut as we too evidently perceive our in- 

ferior capacity ſhrinking beneath the 

weight of ſuſtaining fu 
we modettly decline the undertaking, and 


, exclaim with Parſon Adams —* Nor: 


<. onnia poſſumus omnes,* and with this 


ſcrap cloſe a ſhort chapter. 4 


CHAP. IX: 


' A SHREWD OBSERVATION. THE EF- 
 FECTS OF DISTANCE IN MATTERS - 


OF LOVE AND L „IN AN INDIAN 
ANDACAPTAIN OF ASHIP, ANEW 
SPECIES OF ATTRACTION Disco- 
VERED,. WHICH ,OPERATES DIP- 
* FERENT FROM KLECTRICITY OR 
MAGNETISM, 


T has been cunningly remarked by 


1 many. claſe thinkers, that diſtance 
from a wife has very often improved the 


\ 
Wu ; \ 


* 


deſcriptions," 
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beauty of thoſe women who are ſb 


— us; ſo that it has been no un- 
common thing for a gentleman, after 
leaving his conſort far a few days, to be 
remarking that the maid of the houſe 
where he reſides, who at his coming thi- 
ther appeared as ugly as Macklin in the 
witch in Macbeth, by inſenſible degrees 
poſſeſſes charms but little lets than thoſe 
of beauty; and that ſhe awakens all 
thoſe defires' which before ſhe had ſuffo- 
cated. In this reſembling the loadſtone, 
which attrafts by one end that which it 
repels by the other. | 
In like manner, the Honourable Cap- 
tain Bounce, having left at New. Vork 
a certain female, who, though ſhe had 
never been tied to him by the bands of 


. wedlock, had yer well ſupplied the place 


of a wife in one particular, began to 
look upon Miſs Lydia Fairchild with an 
smorous eye: her beaunes, though great 
in nature, being much increaſed by the 
diſtance which they had already failed 
from New-York. | 
Cannaſſatego often ſighed in thinking 
on his lovely maid: and taking from his 
boſom that image of Yarico, which ſhe 
had drawn on the piece of mother-of- 
pearl that ſhe had preſented him, preſſed 
it to his lips a thouſand times, with tears 
and rapture, * Heavens!* he would cry, 
do theſe men taſte the tender ſentiments 
of love? Is their land udtive of 
common. nouriſhment, that thus they 
relinquiſh all that is dear, and ſeek our 
* world fo diſtantly divided, by dangers 
* which no courage can oppoſe? What is 
© the ſoldier's arm againſt the effects of 
© raging winds and waves?” Thus he 
pined in ſecret, mourning like the pi- 
geon robbed of it's mate, and was quite _ 
overwhelmed with ſolitary woe his 
breaſt was burſting to unload it's an- 
guiſh. . Abu 
This melancholy, without knowin 
the cauſe, Miſs Lydia Eairchild perceiv- 
ed, and aſked him the reaſon. Unhack- 
neyed in diſguiſe, his honeſt heart gladly 
ured out the whole it Ye = mw 
ore the charming "maid. is 
| heard with pity and politeneſs, ſoothed 
his mind with every lenient word which 
ood-nature can ſuggeſt, and recalled 
ſome ſparklingof his _— ſpirit. In- 
.deed, his ingenuous, candid converſa- 
tion and account of his paſſion, her 
ſoothing, pathetick attention, had be- 
gotten a friendſhip in their boſoms, un- 
mixed with the paſſion of love rr 


. 


. 


* 


S 
% 


— 


le to him. TIF 
The honourable captain alſo perceived 
the force of Miſs Lydia's charms to.in- 
creaſe, as the departure from New-York. 
| greater; and this perhaps in pro- 


ion to the ſquares of the diſtance. 


his being a new ſpecies of attraction, 
different either from magnetiſm or elec- 
tricity, increaſing by diſtance, we lay 
claim to the diſcovery of it, left ſome fu- 
ture philoſopher, peradventure, ſhould, 
read a paper of this phænomenon before 
the Royal, Society, without confeſſing 
from whence he ſtole it; a thing not un- 
common with philoſophers. 


This ſenſation; which we do not ſtyle 
love, ſtronger every day in the cap-, 
tain; he therefore meditated much how 


to compals his ends. And to the obtain-, 
ing that purpoſe, he doubled his civility, 
and employed all the common-place cant 
which luſt diftates, and this without any 
kind 2 2 7 0 
In , to make every thing agree - 
able to her, he eld incraduce 6 T7. 

' tenants and chaplain” to her company, 
more frequently than ever; and at 985 
it was agreed, that every one ſhould re- 
late ſome tale to paſs away the time, as 
Miſs Lydia was no great lover of cards, 
and reading always was impoſſible. The 
ſtories were to be relative to love or mar. 


"The captain then beginning with the 

ladies, deſired them angry; An pretty 

lutle account of ſome little intrigue, 

which Miſs Lydia proteſted ſhe was un- 

able to do, becauſe he knew of none; and 

Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump, lifting up her 

eyes, proteſted ſhe had never read any 

but godly books, where filthy and pro- 

— N could not be 8 and 

71 captain, or any other on, 

ſhould uſe any ſuch ny oe perk ſhe 

would retire to the ſtate-room, and ſcek 

the Lord to. look down and have mercy 
upon their poor ſouls. 

„ The captain then ap 

uan chief, who, with a 

lick in words, looks, 

Jes flaſhing pleaſure at the name of Va- 

Deo, delivereg the account of his own 

love, which we have already once deli. 

Vered.. For this reaſon, we ſhall not, 

though ome circumſtances might have 

deen omitted 1n one part, giye it again, 

A Witation of ſame certain very great 

12 who treat their gueſts with a chine 


that is pathe- 
and actions, His 


* 


err I EE ARCS: 


Y 4 
: * 
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and the voyage became ſupport- , 


r 


S-; : J 
4 


2 
Nee e or half an 
apple - pye, the remains o y's. 
dinner. 8 1 
After this, it fell to Lieutenant Mar 
Valor to entertain the company with a 
tale; when he ſwore by Jaſus that he 
would rather fight yard-arm and yard- 
arm fix whole hours than tell a ſtory. 
However, the captain and Miſs Lydia 
would take no denial, he therefore be- 
gan, but not till the next chapter. 


CHAP. x. 


LIEUTENANT MACVALOR'S STORY 
OF HIS. COUSIN PHELIM Mac- 
BROGUE, IN -WHICH THERE 19, / 
Nor A WORD OF— * 


IN the county of Tipperary (upon 
1 © my 8 1 uy betray my 
© couſin too) there was one Patrick 74 
© Farrel, Elq. he was after being as 
© brave a man as never was born, and | 
© had ftigmatized himſelf by killing half "= 


< adozen men in Lucas's coffee-houſe in 


Dublin, in his youth, and more too. 


Faith and he grew old, and he kept a | 
© good houſe at his table. For, upon my 
© conſcience, he had three thouſand a 


© .yeax, and ſeveral children, that were | 1 


© not all boys, becauſe there was ſeveral 
girls amongſt them. 1 
And faith too, he was after drinking _, 

© as good claret as any man in all Ire- 

© land, that he waſh, though he was 
my couſhin-germain- three times re- 
moved by my mother's ſhide. 

In the ſhame county, my dear, there 

« was another family bod the. Mac- 


© brogues, that was a very ancient fa- 


© mily as any in Europe. Faith, and 


© they will tell you too, that the oldeſt 

« family in Europe is not ſo old as that 
family. This gentleman's name was| 
© Phelim Macbrogue, and his fon wa 
„called Phelim Macbrogve after him, 

© Theſe two families were nearly related. 
For upon my conſhience, Mr. O Far- 
rel either married Mr. Macbrogue's 

© wife, or Mr, Macbrogus his, by which 


they became two brothers.” 


At this Miſs Lydia, to whom the diſ- 
courſe was addreſſed, Jaughing a httle, 
the captain ſaid, he believed the lieute- . 
nant * meant ſiſters," . 
Shiſters, ſaid the lieutenant; © wy 
© men become ſhiſters by marrying! 
© The devil burn me, captain, bur 8 
N | W ela rae a . man 7 


.* 


/ - 


34 


could not ſtay, if he uſed 


- 
* 
% „ * „ * 


YT 
he was not dead, that he might marry 
ber. And faith the poor 


. 
\ 


than myſelf; faith and they were two 


brothers by niarrying one another's” 
F ſhifter.” Th 5 


is explained the matter. 
Voung Phelim, who was a devil of 


- © a fellow for a wench, (at which words 


Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump proteſted the 
fich profane- 
neſs in his converſation—* Well then, let 
me alone for that, ſays the lieutenant) 
went to ſee his uncle O Farrel. An 
as the father of Phelim was poorer than 
O Farrel, becauſe he was not half fo 
rich, he intended to borrow alittle mo- 
ney of him, which the other Jent him 
© with all his heart ; faith and it was fifty 
pounds. : 
© Now while he was in his uncle's 
© houſe, the devil burn him for a Villain, 
© he was reſolved to debauch his own 


© firſht coſhin: and he did it too. And 
I will tell you how, faith and I had 


forgotten he was then a papiſt, as his 
father was before him. Then, Sir, 
© he makes Jove to his coſhm Sally O 


« Farrel, a prettier girl was not in all 


© Ireland. | 
© Her face was as round as an apple, 


and her cheeks as ruddy as a cherry; 


© ſhe was as handſome as the two 
4 Miſleg— 


What, both of them?" ſays the cap- 


| tain. / 


* Ay, vpon my ſhoul, ſays the lieu- 
tenant, handſomer than any three of 
them two, only ſhe had her hair a little 
«* inclining to the ſandy. Oh! what per- 


laber did mycovſhinPhelim make there; 
and he told her he was diſtracted for her 


ſweet perſon, and then he began to 


* ply with her tetties, and then he fwore 
6 


would kill himſelf for love of her; 
* and he called her his honey, his pretty 
* Sally, and his dear fittle rogue; and 
44 his father ſo piouſly too becauſe 


girl heark - 
# ened to his coaxing ſpeeches, and one 
© day in the night he went all naked as 
© he was born, wath his ſhirt on, to her 
©* bed-fide, where he pretended to tell her 
* his love tales, faith, and then he ftole 


© one leg into bed firſt, and then another 


«© after it, and ſo on with his legs; and 
* the poor girl, upon my 22 


not willing to cry out and diſtu 
haouſe, and fo, upon my ſhoul, the vil- 
. * hin got her with child. 2 
At which words, bleſſing herſelf, Mrs. 


* 


retired into the ſtate · room, leav- 


ww + 


* 


— 


LVDIA; OR) FILTAL PIETY, - 
man of the naſhon makes a bull leſſer 


ing the door open that ſhe-might hear in 
private what her preſbyterian hypocriſy 
would not ſaffer her to attend to in pub- 


lick; and that the company might hear 


her call the name of the Lord. 
Now, continued Mr. Mac Valor, 
©-whetn the r wench perceived what 


*-was coming on, the was diviliſhly 
© afraidthat herfather would turn herout 
of doors, Her mother was dead, and- 
© therefore ſhe did not care a farthing 
© for her. She eried 1 Arrah, my dear 
«* couſhin Phelim, will you marry me, 
* and ſhave me from dipraſhe ? for if 
„ my father ſhould diſcover this affair 
© between uſh two, and he will be after 
e killing you, or, at leaſt, running you 
through the body. . 

This the young villain did not much 
© like : ſo he tells her upon my conſhence 
© and I will go firſt to my father's, and 
then J will come back and marry you. 
And there he coaxed het with a " £0 
© ſand ſweet words and expreſſions till 


- © he ſhould come. And now what do 


N ou think he did? Upon my conſhence 
© he ran away to Franche, and left the 
© poor wench to he turned out of doors, 
© and ruined upon the ſtreets in Dublin, 
* for her father would nt bear the ſhight 
"HOVE: N 
Faith, and you will be thinking this 
© 18 bad enopgh too, but upon my con- 
© ſhence and he never gave her a farthing 
© to eat: and fo ſhe 4 ſtarving, poor 
* creature, all the day long, and the poor 
-« innoſhent babe too. He left all two 
© of them alone till the child was grown 
up: and when her father was dead he 
© had a mind to come back to England; 
© fo ſays he to a young —— of 
En , who was upon his travels in 
Paris“ Will yon give me a letter to 
66 mamma “ That I whould,' 
"« ſays be, * with all my heart, but I ſhall 
1 be home myſelf a wheek after you. 
« Whell then give me the letter, for all 
* that," ſays he, **for upon my ſhoul he 
© has as much himpudence- as the beſt 
«© Hiriſhman of us all, and that is a bold 
© whord let me tell you. 
| © Well, now after he gots the letter 
from the Pag tleman, hen he 


© comes to England, the firſt thing he 
ES ENIS 
in cou 1 2 1 , 

by n ih 
« whether ſhe whould or . 
At this time 1 was myſhelf in Lon- 

don, ſo wy wife mend ine better upd 


— 


N 8 88 84 Nr e as 


2 
ws 
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rogue, be after ruining the poor 


to bim about my 


the poſt to ſpeak 
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6 mined to be of no religion at all, and 


coſhin Shally. Faith, and I whaited $ turned Proteſtant. 


he whas not at home: Whell then,“ 
lays I, * friend, give me a chair, and 
© I will be after ſtaying thill he comes 


© Whell then, when I whonld ſtay he 
© whould be at home too: and then [ 
* ſhees him preſently. Aﬀter cheremo- 
© nies were paſht, I fa 
lim, there is cofin Sally O Farrel 
„% know, and the child, faith, and 


are in very ſhad plight, the devil a 
* farthing have they 


in the world; will 
« you be fo as to ſend them a 
« ſmall parcel of (for I was 
© determined to be ſhivil to him) ! To 
« Shally O Farrel and the child?” fays 
© he, ** Pray, Sir, what do you mean 
« by this to me? Whe are 275 
« Phelim Mac Valor iſh my name, and 


« faith,“ ſays I, in a paſhon too, 
* I-will make your belly thine through 


« theſun," clapping my hand too u 
my ſword; ** and whill you, for a 


** for nothing at all, aud let her ſtarve 
„ to the bargain? And, faith,” ſays 
© I, * ſhe has coſt me many pounds clear 
« gains out of my 2 and ſho, 
upon my ſhaul,“ (for I never ſhwear, 
: 7 ſhall have ſatis faction, and ſho wi 
too. 

At this, faith, he began to be a little 
* ſhivil, “ Why, couſin,” fays he, I 
« did not know who were, nor 


© Aftey4his he bar the boy to ſchool, 


and never 
5 paid the fee to the makes. After 


. | took 
* his bond, and put kim ivy july but 


| * ſome good friends cleared him. 


© ſtarve, and ſhends her no 


© heinous ſhin he was committi 
by Faith” fays he, % and I will Tg 


+ Togucs of pricits;”* and fo he deter- 


— 


© Cohn Phe- 


and when the prieſt told him of the 


© more a Catholic to be plagued by theſe 


0 
* 
upon him, and the ſervant thold me 
* 
* 
x 


girl * well enou 


©* Whell now, and after all this he 

© ſkets up for a parliament man, At 
© firſt the mr, fearing he turned his 
« religion to get a plaſhe, was afraid that 
© he whas not hopeſt at the bottom, till 
< finding that be had pawned his con- 
ſhence, drowned his religion, ſeduced 

© his firſht coſhim, ſheated his uncle, 


and 

— whas a Fhit man for his purpoſe, 
* a 
* miniſtration ; and faith and you will 
© know him in the houſhe by the noiſe 
© and the jokes, and the nonſhenſe, and 


£ the " f ſhenſe ſhow 
- 8 | 


© ther's * ray, who uſed to fuck 
N 5 whould come to my father, 
© after having committed this acſhon, 
and whrigle his tale and look ſhivil, 
* becauſe he kuew he had done miſchicf 
gh. And ſho coſhin Phelim, 


© afraid lheſt you ſhould ſee the rogue at 
© the bottom, looks ſhivil and he tawns 


© and bows, and yet you ſee the rogue 
too upon his f Aud there is the 
* taſtory of my coſhin Phelim, who iſh 
made a great man becauſe he deſervey 
to he hanged; and faith 1 ſhall be 
* after giving him another lefhon when 
© I thee him in England, if he does not 
© rake care of his ſhon and my coſhin 
* Shally. And there ends my * 

And here ends our chapter, which, if 
our readers arg not content with, let 
them ite @ better themſelves, 


CHAP, xt. 


uss. RACEAEL STIFFRUMP'S DEVO» 


TION GROWS YERY STRONG... 


SOME PIOVS REPROOFS OF THAT 
LADY'S, ALETTER JIN THE GODLY 
STYLE. A SPARK OF LOVE DROPS 
| ON MR. PROBIT'S HEART; AND A 
QUESTION OF GREAT CONSE+ 
QUENCE TO THE NATION, WHE- 
THER A BOATSWAJNOR AN ARCH » 
BISHOP WOULD BE MOST bis- 
ED TO AT SAT | | 


HIS eyening Mrs. Rachael | 

z moſt vehement, long, and 
prayer, do deprecate. the vengeance 
R Heaven 


* 
* 

5 impri his own ſhon, he con- 
« cluded ie would ſhell his country too, 
* 


ſho he whas made ane of the had- 


8 upon of k * 
Faith, and when I ſee him, be puts 
© me in mind by his faſhe too of my fa- 


Heaven from falling on the ſhip's crew, 
becauſe of the wicked and profane diſ- 
courſe of Lieutenant MacValor, And, 
in this place, we beg leave to remark 
two things in relation to preſbyterjap 
ſainiſhip j which are, that to very imple 
and innocent ſtories and ex refſions, the 
ſaints, whoſe converſation is in heaven, 
re extremely apt to affix very luſcious 
ideas: and, that as certain ations of no 
pool tendency are more in danger of 
ing diſcovered, they conſtantly attempt 
to coneeal them with longer and louder 
prayer.and devotion, And for this rea- 
ſon, as Mrs, Rachael's dropſy increaſed, 
her prayers became longer and louder, 
and every inoffenſive tale was canverted 
into bawdy by her godly imagination. 
The next morning Mrs. Rachael 
moſt demurely defired the captain * not 

to permit ſuch profane converſati 

© on-board, left: the heavens in wra 


© I tremble at the thoughts bf it. And 
Me intreated Mr. MacValor * not to 
© offend his Creator by ſuch diſcourſe, 
© leſt the angry ſea ſhould ſwallow them 
* . 


up. 

4 © The ſea ſwallow us up!” ſays the 
lieutenant, * faith, and if failors are af» 
© ter being ſwallowed up for ſuch talk, 
© there would not have been a ſhip on 
. the ſea theſe thouſand years paſt nor 
© to come. | 
During this time a ſailor ſpied a fail 
coming toward them, when ſome one 
imagining, that by it's courſe, it might 
de bound for New York, the captain 
ſaid Mrs. Rachael might now have an 
opportunity of ſending a letter to her 
friends ; ſhe therefore retired to the ca- 
bin to write the following letter to Mr, 
Maultext. N 


© DEAR AND REVEREND STR, 
© BLESSED. be, jhe name of the 
© i= Lord for all his mercies. Oh 
* how my ſoul panteth, like the hart for 
© the brooks of water, after that ſpiri- 
| y 5 8 Fabio, in 7 ys * 
aſt whole nights taſting the 
* word of God "How do . 
© the Lord ſhould have afflicted me with 
© that cryel diſeaſe, which has divided 
me from your arms in a ſpiritual ſenſe! 
Never will my heart forget the power- 
© ful ways of is ſoul-ſiving goodreſs, 
thou jewel.of Jehovah; I have you 
© always in myeyes; and in bed I com- 


' Muns a heart on you privazely ! 


Ku. 


* ſhould fall on them; for,“ ſays ſhe, 
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« your tranſactious are always before 
* me. Oh! that the Lord would put 2 
be Rey end to this voyage, that my 
* ſoul might again return td the conver. 
* ſation with which I have been ſo much 
© delighted, and hang upon the lips of 
my teacher, which, RN lays, 
are as gold rings ſet with beryl, or as 
bright as ivory overſet witir ſapphires, 

© Remember me in your conſtant 
< prayerh, that the Lord will ſpeedily | 
« ſend me a cure to this diſeaſe with 
* which I labour, Oh! with what 
© longing zeal do I with to renew the 
* ſpiritual converſe, which as the holy 
© Ifaiah has faid, has been as the dew 
© unto Iſrael, bloſſomed like the role, 
© and calt forth it's roots as Lebanon. 

© I am, reverend and dear Sir, 
* Your malt affe&ionate ſervant, 
© in the Lord, 


© RACHALL STIFFRUMP,* 


This letter was ſealed, and thrown on 
board the ſhip, which was now near 
them, and bound for New York, ; 

Notwithſtanding this pious exhorta- 
tion of Mrs. Rachael's, the captain, who 
was determined on a certain tranſaction 
with Miſs Lydia, deſired the Lieutenant 
Probit to give ſome entertaining ſtory tq 
the company. Aad here, in this place 
we beg leave to declare, that this licu- 
tenant had conceived another kind of 
pation than that of the captain's for this 

vely maid, He beheld her with infi- 
nite tenderneſs, expreſſed every thing 
which he ſpoke to her with that pathetic 
politeneſs which attends a heart in love 
and was fond of obliging her in a 
things, When the wind blew a little 
bar? he felt a fear to which till then he 
had ever been a ſtranger. This way 
created on her account; ſuch is the na- 
ture of true paſhon, to fear leſs for them- 
ſelves than for thoſe they love.” Though 
he would have been laviſh to excels 
his attention to her, he did not behold 
without jealous eye the civilities of the 
captain, whoſe deſign he ſuſpected, and 
whoſe diſpoſition he was no ſtranger to, 
PE)... civilities of the Cans 

ough they gave Lieutenant Probit 
ko. he beheld them, yet it was all a 

ater torment not to be in the preſence 

of this lovely maid. He therefore ſet 
about obliging the company, (meaning 
Mifs Lydia,) with his ſtory. 
Ang here, leſt our readers ſhould con- 

ive that we have committed a 9 


* 


tenaht, we beg they would firſt conſider 
what element our hiſtory is now floating 
upon. Aud whether a chaplain, who 
the ſong ſays—* is a trifle at ſca, ſhould 


be preferred to à marine officer. Nay, 


we vetily believe, that in a ſtorm on the 
ocean, fach difference is produced in 
- authorit change of element, that the 
words of a boatfwaln would be more at - 
tended ts, than thoſe of an archbiſhop, 
And that all the fails furled, and a ſnug 
ſhip, would be conceived | a better pre- 
ſervative, than the beſt ſermon againſt 
the raging of the winds and waves, 
This, However, as we ſcorn to delude 
people, as-matiy hiſtorians have done, by 
recounting- fats, or bring an im- 
utation on great characters, as Biſhop 
— did on his 1 hinting at a 
certain privatefin of hisj which not being 
mentioned, may paſs in ſeven heads for the 
ſeven deadly fins, or that againſt the Holy 
Ghoſt, we oneſtly declare is not found- 
ed in experience but pure ſpeculation, 
And therefore, leſt we ſhould be con- 
demned-alfo with hurfying on var read- 
ers too faſt in our hiſtory, we here con · 
clude this chapter, on purpoſe to give 
them time to conſider and decide this im- 
portant pfopolition, whether an arch, 
biſhop or a boatſwain would be 
1 board a man of war in a 


- 


— 


} 
1 
) 
1 
t 
7 
0 
f 
8 
* 
8 
Ic 


CHAP, xtr. 


LiEUTENANT PROBIT'S _ STORY 
MUCH APPROVED OF BY MRS, 
RACHAFL, WHO COMPARES IT ro 
SUSANNA AND THE TWO ELDERS; 
WITH SEVERAL SIMILES AND NO 
SIMILES TO PROVE THE KESEM-» 
BLANCE, mt Ie AI . 

HE company being ſeated, Miſs 

nant Probit to begin bis z ind Mrs, 
Rachael requeſted that he would avoid 
all profane and impious diſcourſe, or 

| flat the muſt lde the cabin, © for ſhe 
could not bear fuch converſation as that 


of Lieutenant Mac Valor. 


Lieutenant Probit being pleaſed with 


2 ueſt, began in this man · 
ner — During t 


n- f fortune to be taken priſoner by the 
my. * rench 3 and whilit I was confined at 
is Ft. Malocs, 


. 
4. x. 
by 


the following affair hap- 


* 


war 1 had the mis- 


LYDIA; OR, FILTAL PIETY, * 
tn not prefetring the chaplain to the lieu- & pened in the neighbourhood. It ap- 


* 


__ ſingular to every one, and there 


if you pleaſe, I will relate it to 
hope, madam, ſays he to 
the young lady, * it will pro i 
e entertainment. 
approved of by.a ſmile of inno- 
. truth, in which the falſe 


Fou and 1 


= 


t'a 
Lydia 


cence an 


ve no diſ- 


This Miſs 


liteneſs of the world had no ——— 


influence, 


© Not far from the city of Rennes, at 


© a caſtle in the coun 


* family of the name 


ny 


lived a noble 
De Carte; the 


„ gentleman and his lady had a daughe 
© ter horn, that was placed at nurſe, and 
© when the time was come, at which 
© they had determined to take the infant 
© home, ſhe had, by ſome accident, re» 


© ceived a fracture in the thigh. 


© meſſen 


The 


who was ſent for the child, 


© had politive orders not to return with» 
© out her and the nurſe. 


This terrible circumſtance thre 
© woman into the 2 — 8 
iIEnce E . 


© dreaded the co 


. 3 


© very to the parents ; and therefore, to 
© conceal the misfortune, and 


© ally to ſecure herſelf from a treatment 


us» 


© which ſhe feared, and had reaſon to ap» 


© prehend would be diſa 


ble to her, 


© ſhe took the hardy reſolution of fabſti> 
* tuting ber own child in the: place of 
© the true one. Accordingly ſhe carried 
© it to the ſeat of Monſicur pom 


© where it Was received, bred up, 
© educated as bis on. _ 


© Whether this 


© and, as ſhe grew u 


ſhe 


deman and lady 
© had no other children, or 32 
© more ſurvived, I know not. But cer» 
« Gin it is, he wag heireſs to their eftate« 


« tiful in perſon, delicate in ſoul, of fu» 
and extremely 


a [Rv underſtandin 
© io 


vod by her ſuppoſed parents. 


Thole 


« qualifications, together with the for- 
tune to which ſheappeared to be heireſs, 
* ſoon brought her admuers in abun» 


© dance. 


© Among thoſe, Monſieur De Cha- 2 


© teau Charon was the happy man 
© Kad | PPY ma 


© ſettled 


© T ſhould have told 


© proper a in a convent j whi A 
* licited to leave by 
* ker 


ex 


© ation being never ſo 


to her. arms: all things being 
by the parents on both ßdes, 
© thoſe two perſons loving and 


| | beloved 
© were bleſt in each other. 


proved beau» 


7 chat the 
true child being cured of that accident 
* which befel ber, was bred up as the 
daughter of the nurſe, and placed, at a 


-- 


u- 


. 


9 


= 


' 


| 
| 
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© her d parents, ſhe took the vei daughter, during the time of. her grow. 


upon her, ani became loſt to this work 
4 A8 A nun. | 
'* © Thoſe who had paffed for 
her parents, could feel none of thoſe 
© tenderneſſes which tie us inexplicably 
to our own offspring; thoſe yearn 

« which .diſquiet vs with anxiety, for 
every the minuteſt thing relating to it's 
© welfare, and which only fpring from 
this ſource, the object being dei 

© from ourſelves. * * 


© © Gratitude, indeed, ſhould have in- 


« flienced them to a different behaviour, 
© in return for the exalted ſituation and 
advantage in which they faw their own 
© child placed. But I am apprehenſive 
© that divine requital never ſprings from 
© the reaſonableneſs of the thing, though 
the appearance and hypocriſy of it may. 
It is a principle innate, like all our 
© other diſpofitions of the foul. Ir 
* ariſes from a ſofter texture of. heart, 
© and is, in fact, an internal ſenſe which 
does not enter into the compolition 
© of every human being: and wherever 
this ſenſe is deficient, there no benefit 
* conferred, however meritorious in it- 
7 ff, can make an impreſſion on the 
mind of the receiver. ö 

Thus it happened in the formation 
© of this man and woman. They were 
© pleaſed to loſe all care of a child, in 
© whoſe favour nature could never ſpeak, 
6 1 her from the world in a 
© lite of ſeverity, and irreproachable as 
« it is religious. © Perhags (ſuch is the 
« capricious diſpoſition of mankind!) 
6 regarded the accidentof the broken 
* thigh, as the cauſe of their being de- 
* prived of their own child: and with- 


. © out ſeparating the innocence in the ob- 


ect from theconſequences it produced, 
became leſs ſenſible to what fate ſhe 
« was deſtined. 


It was remarkable that Madame De 
Chateau Charon had always manifelt- 


ed a more than common love for the 
© woman who nurſed her, notwithſtand- 
ing ſhe was ſeparated from her very 
* young; @ kind of filial veneration, a 
* þ in pleaſing her, that ſpoke itſelf in 
6 all her actions. She was truly fenfible 
to thoſe emanating Tays,. which” paſs 
* tfmpathetic and inviſible from foul to 


_ © {oul, in proportion as the fabric of it 


* is more or leſs delicately wrought. 
- © The woman alfo who nuried this 
lady, her mother indeed, feigned ten 


<*thuuſand little occakons to viſit. her 


„% „ „% „ „ «a + %* =» 


© ing up. Ten thouſand times ſhe came 
determined to claim her child, which 
ſhe loved extremely, and as often the 
fear which with-held her from mak. 
ing the fult diſcovery, reſtrained. her 
from her reſolutions. She felt that' 
terrible ſtate of ſaſpence between two 
paſſions, which. is only ſhort of deſpair, 
the defire of poſſeſſing her child, and 
the fear of the conſequences of it to 
herſelf and daughter, 
* She always wept over her at parting, 
kiſſed her, took N then infant 
returned to embrace and ſee her once 
more before ſhe left the houſe, and at 
laſt quitted her with great regret, and 
never enjoyed tranquillity but in her 
company. This behaviour was attri- 
buted by Monfieur and- Madame De 
Carte, to the uncommon affection 
which this woman had conceived for 
their child, and produced great ac- 
knowled ts on their part, in return. 
© There was no where to be een a 
finer or a fonder couple, than Monſicur 
and Madame De Chateau. Charon : 
and no pair ever iſed more mutual 
happineſs in each other than this. 
At length arrives the fatal day which 
threatens to deprive them of all feli- 
city and peace. 
At the laſt jubilee at Rennes, when 
all catholics are eujoined the confeſſion 
of their moſt ſecret fins, and the conceal- 
ment of any one of them is conceived 
to be of a-much more icious con- 
ſequence at that time, than of all others 
at another; the nurſe, touched with 
compaſſion at the heinous crime of 
having impoſed a child on the family 
of De Carte; and thoroughly conſci- 
ous of her fault when it could only de 
* miſchief, diſcloſes the whole affair to 
* Monfigur and Madame De Carte. 
But who ſhall expreſs the condition 
© into which the minds of this unhappy 
© pair were thrown by this ill-timed di- 
© covey. They were divided between 
* grief and rage; grief for a daughter 
6 og h living, loſt to them for ever 
«© within the relentleſs walls of a monaſ- 
* tery; rage againſt the impoſtor, who 
* had thus terribly deceived them, And 
©. as reaſon operates but little in cou- 
« ſtraining the violent Ygitations which 
* our fouls undergo in all ſudqden tran- 
« ſfitions from one exceſſive paſſion to 
© another, the heretofore lovely und be- 
© loved woman, whom they, had fe 2217 


„„ „ „ „ „„ „„ «„ «„ «„ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ 


1 


, _ 
i a 


became 
che guiltleſs object of their hate, grew 

4 ;nſafferable 1 
P « nounced fromall farther regard. They 


© even ber with being conſci- 


« ous of the deceit, though an infant 
« when the firſt came back to their arms; 
« ſuch exceſs are human minds im- 
« pelled.to in the unguarded hours of * 


„Pa this is nor th moſt deptorable 
of the ſtory 3 you, Madam, Gays , 
Wet Miſe Lydia, © whole. fool reſem- 
© bles ſo perfectly this fair unhappy wo- 


man, though your fate I hope will be 
extremely di N will eee conceive 
s Fr agonies ſhe ſuffered, 


/ which receive them. But, alas! how - 
© unequal the partition and force of thoſe 
0 12 objects, pleaſur e ſxin · deep and 
. pain, heart - felt, and long 

«1 ing! . He then proceeded. 

At the firſt intelligence which ſhe re- 
© ceived of this cataſtrophe (for ſhe knew 
g it before her huſband) the retired from 
* the fight of him: and though the moſt 
© ſevere and ſcrutinizi 
. + nothing to reproach in conduct, 

ſuch is the ſenſation of refined minds) 

felt ſo jntimately and keen the idea 
| of impoſture, that notbing could pre- 
6 — — hon mp the bad yer © 
i (> tenderly loved. Sbe conſidered her- 
© ſelf as Gilles From his alto, and un- 
worthy of his arms, a guiltleſs eri- 
© minal; and felt that dejectiom which 
: is only leſs than deſpair, The huſ- 


» ſoug 
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© derly educated and ind « the, , < that I, muſt be acknowledged 


could find 


ON 


tleſs of all concern in this. impo- 
a yet the malice of the world will _ 
* treat me as criminal. And even thoſe 
4% little cations of and un- 
10 derſtanding, which you. fo 
% admire in me, will now to my 
« „ misfortuues, and createenvy and con- 
2928 the breaſts of my own ſex, 
L continue united to you which = 
„ paſſions will be converted tags ht 
67 Tan e „ perhs 
« I am divided Tow Four A094, I wy 
« longer in any ſenſe their ri 
4 FE 4 to her vie 
© alone-was true nobility; that all our 
actions and our merit muſt 
from chat to be eſtermed 
« that the paid to blood was an 
© idolatry the worſt founded of all others 
« whatſoever ; and laſtly, that the reflec- 
© tions of a malicious and ſatirĩe world 
x ſhould never influence his heart or be- 


© haviour.: . 


But he urged. in vainz no reaſon 
c could make the leaſt impreſſion on her 
8. 2 She plainly e 
x erent m here- 
f after, w 332 
EA much x | 
10 fits any of der Er. yet th 
« dreaded the continual pangs of en- 
© lumny and mortification, who had 
© been cheriſhed all the former part of 
4 her life. She thanked him wich all 
imaginabig undemeh for ge eve fave 


© and reſolutiops of continuing the ſame 
een for by bu ſhe reſolved never 
© to.be.a to that ſhame ſhe muſt 
* bring upon him, from the meanneſs . 


i of her birth. She urged to him how 


© ſhaulk 


1 "Taformed of the. * unreaſonable. it was, that his family 
=: his wi 


" 5 — 1 
* head, like a lily over-c wit 
t from 


* her eee 
in LN that renounced and aban- 
by thoſe ſhe had ever conceived 


{oheher grents, ſhe muſt now remain 
* 


a ſhame to him from the i 
{ lity.of their birth: and Wan all the For. 


© tune which muſt have 8 — | 
1 had the been heireſs of De C 
; now deſcend to the other * 


un family, 2 am conſcious,” ae 


N 


ſuffer in the diſappointment of 
ſed fortune and in ber diſ- 
grace. Aud then ſhewing.to him that 
ee | 
© ſhe coul — 

2 — 


he t prevailed u 
inet Jv 545 
amily, to * E 5 6 
c before the 


ament of Renues 
« determi 


6 mediately. But who 
« affliftion Which each © 


« th, infant, when. preſenting 


{ her fs 


F. 2 — 4 RG 


10 Gp —— — — 
40 ve a greater pincis * 
« Ene T , Than —— ' 


_ 


FE: * dillon in ber f. 


40 


2 prrt6d | ſpeechleſs from the 
1 44 

0 Win frantic actions #4 not this 

poor unhappy man expreſs ? He kifl 

« 9 gti tn dere fie 
© ud preſſed Her to His bofort ; 

© to Ive for her alone, e der * 8 
« was &iitt hitm; ti ten detertnine 
. to techn thee dear partner of bis ſou 


* it ſpite of en che fepretemtationb o 
« tries und parents. 

The lady revived to the hotiſe of her 
© mother, hem ſhe never once uphraid- 
N OO EINE IE BE iſcove- 


"Bit thanifefting g greit aff afiF1op 
r the loſs of Mack moffelle De 
do hier-uhHappy parents ; ſhedetermi 
to paſv de remains of Hfe within the 
a Md = und Hoitary cleftterz to find that 
- ” toi quiltity and) nf The arms of te- 
40 which were denied her in thoſe 
ber hirſband ; and to fly that world, 
_ — after having the great- 
* elt appearance of happineſs, had de- 
* ſerted her expectations ſo ſudderly and 
unmerited. 
this time Monfievr and Ma- 
Carte ares of ate pa from 
| r paſſions, 
expr t inchnation to ſe their 
* real'child, who had taken the veil upon 
„der. "This fingle incident produced 
* what all the perſuafron and viſdom o 
* mankimd- would never have 
© without it. 


l end the five bad been but 


© ng fame, hr om OTE: 


; hor was 4 
3 y of the moſt captivating 
ind. Her parents, like all Mer pa- 
rents, had never 2 

be left amĩable than the lady they 

< abatidofied,  * had i 

© thettiſebves w the charms that poets 
* ever ters ever ex 
6 — in the perfon of this daughter. 
* Grice and beauty, ſuperior of 
* {anti feet difpoſition, and exqu 

„ fit bility, formed * it Not 
© hey in eir 1 In fact, 
all. char evngRgL ration ef ch. charms, which 
© is WaturiFts the mind of man to be- 
: —— en that whicti4s loſt or denied 


at the firſt ght of this 
s female wo imperfeRt, compared to their 
4 formerly it davgitter! 


3 


1 


image to 
preſfed, 
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* n 


E et arg of ſuch 4 nity 


e offspring; and their winds, r 
c 19 this Ft + re ju der Can child, 
roved b 22 3 


— ai Chateau 
5 1 . —— towards the firſt 
* n 1 wo 
to that with which 
6 EA inn the cont * 
+ deceivet only in the lat 5 
* that Madame De Chateau Charon 
«© their child; that they would defe 
1 0 her 1 ery intended di- 
orer, her birth againit all attacks of 
famy, «nd that whole fo 
4 1 ve orf her, their on . 
© Dating this time, the poor 
0 titband,” who had been poor nk 
eb ments of the — 0 
4 6 o that of virtue, w ich ſo totally 
© intoxicates che minds of the people o 
© France, and effects ſo little in thoſe of 
© a Briton, was truly difconſolate. He 
* frequented no place nor walks but 
© thole which he Rad frequently trod 
* with his ſovely partner, and often ſpoke 
© to het as if way preſebt, © much 
© way His imagination filled with her 
idea. He (ww no company but the 
© litthe girl which the had given him, 
© over which he in filent ſorrow, 
* and talking to Her as if the cuuld un-: 
N 5 his expreſſions—“ May you 
my deareſt child,” fays he, *' re 
« ble in ſouf and form the lovely wo- 
« man from whom you ſprang, an 
% hom thoſt eyes muſt never more be- 
« hold,” Then fighing, he would preſs = 
ber to his lips, and, giving her ther 
+ ſervant, part from that being which he 
6 loved to fuch obry pa, that it was be : 
* come inſupportabſe by it W qo 80 
© In this frate — * 
© was informed, that Monſieur and [Mas 
dame De Carte had reclaimed his wife, 
owned her as their daughter, and were 
C pre to reftore her to his arms. 
2 with aſtoniſhment at this in · 
* telligence, it was happy for Jim that that 
© he i not abſolutely believe it. 
«© bliſs appeared fo exceſſive, that be 
* could not give credit, to. the account, 
It was too much to be conceived true. 
A fate which minds often experience 
© in fitaatians of exceſſive good news, 
© This with-held his ſoul in part from 
# that ugitation,” which it r 


| 


& in a great degree for the, reception 


© the promiſed bleſſing, de without 


this circumſtance might have been fa- 


« tal. But when the returned; how in- 
l expreſlible was their mutual trapſport! 


« He preſſed her to his bqſom, and 
5 ſhe mutually exerted her arms to the 
© ſamepurpole; their lips IM 
* they gazed on each other for a moment, 
« then ran with tears of joy into each 
© other's arms again. That very ſen- 

„ ſibility, of foul, which had made their 
© former miſery, was now the cauſe 
© which exalted every joy into rapture, 
„ My wife 1“ he cried; % My huf- 
* bang!” ſhe replied; mujnallyembrac- 
© ing. Names at that moment, after all 
© thoughts of that nature had been given 
© over, more tender and emphatic than 
* the whole liſt of fond loye-tick 
of Arcadian nymphs and ſwains. 

_ © He then fetched his little girl, 
ho ſeemed conſcious of returning 
* happineſs by the ſmiles ſhe wore upon 
her face at this moment; when putting 
© her again into the arms of that dear 
woman who bore her, he ſaid, his eyes 
* ſhining with tears of joy—*"* Return 
** again to that boſom frum which I have 
long feared thou muſt have been for 
« ever divided; learn of the beſt of pa- 
rents to become the beſt of women. 
Then kifling the weeping mother, their 
hearts felt a ſincerity and joy which 
6 Tn long deſpaired of ever taſting. 

This, ladies, is the ſtory which I 
* then heard, whilſt a priſoner at St. 
© Maloes ; the event was a conſolation 
* to me, by ſhewing, that the cloudy 
0 ſkies 1 hes are 18 blown 
away by the riſin es of proſperity.” 
Miſs Lydia — 15 10 
this ſtory, fo did the captain, and even 
Mrs. Rachael approved of it. She faid 
there was a moral in it: and com 
it with that in the Scriptures of 8ulanna 
and the two elders; and which we dare 
do aſſert, it reſembles as much as the 
Royal Exchange does the old Roman 
temple of Virtue, though not quite fo 
as the is to à den of thieves; 
and yet Weſtminſter Bridge 3s not more 
© a nutmeg-grater, nor the Duke of 

1% lcfs reſembling the cherubim 
and flaming ſword. which turned every 
r on the tree of life in the gar- 
Gen of Eden, And here, with theſe ſi- 
mites, and no limiles, we conclude this 


” Ws 1 


'* $ - l 


8 


* 


N De af "this 


deing in aniſon with Mr. 


killed a ſheep, ordered his cook to make 
him a ſoup; which being ready, a failor, 
who was a handy fellow on moſt occa- 


not much ſea 
ed. The ſoup,” 
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« wiſe have undergone; and prepared him | 
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MISS FAIRCHILD FEELS A SORT or 
" SOMETHING ABOUT. HER HESRT, 
_ LIKE THE FIRST SHFVERTNGS © 
' AN AGUE-FIT. A MELANCHOLY 
ACCIDENT ESFALS A CHINABOWL 
AND THE CAPTAINS QREECCHES, 
* MACPHERSON'S GREAT $SAGACI, 
"TY MAKES 17'S FIRST APPEAR 
' ANCEIN THIS CHAPTER 
_NERAL LAUGH, . 
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» the attentive ear of Miſs 


to 
Sirchildhad given e f 


more than what it contained. The 

of love, mixt with the nafration, d 

reached her heart, the vg of which, 
robit's, te- 


echoed with reciprocal found and fon 
N and all this without knowing 
cauſe, 


She therefore began to be lefy pleaſed 


in company when he was not preſent, 


and often talked of him to Mrs, Rachael 


a9 a very a 


le perſon, wicheut once 


perceiving from what motive this deſire 


took it's riſe. Mrs, Rachael herſelf 


— that he was in truth 3 young 
man ot m 


uch ſober converſation, 
The next day, the captain having 


fions, undertook to ſteer a' bowl of it 


into the captain's cabin. But as. it 
8 to 3 de ene ore 


appened to him alſo; for as he was 
carrying the how! with we cireym · 


ſpection, the captain ſitting facing the 


cabin-door with 2 open om, either 
e fea, © 


by a ſudden ſett o r failing by 
too much precaution, Jack tumbled for- 
ward, and threw the of ſoup, 


bowl and all, into the captain's boſom; 

bowl was broken by the fall, but 
till the ſailor cried out—* Well val. 
* captain, by —!'— What is fayed, 


© you dog?” ſays t tain, thou 
N N. 12, ac fe 


lied the ſailor. 
It ſeems that fluid. had faund it's. 
into the captain's galligaſkins; and 


not upon the floor, which 
mag the tiller — * = 


coverable. | | * J . 4 GA 
This accident was concluded by MW, 


0 
. 


, A CH 


kiſ- 


: 
a lit pt 


* 


a 


never demanding a bleſſing on his vic- 
tuals. It was a warning, ſhe faid, for 
bis fins; and though it was the cauſe of 
much laughter to lome of the company, 
it did not pleaſe the F. ar at all 3 and 
the Reverend Parſon Pugh did cry out, 
Shame upon you, Thame upon you 
© you whas pretty fellow inteed to fcald 
your captin; faith, hur whas pelief 
* the captin whas not more whounded in 
* all bur whars, than by this accidence, 


* anatomiſts call the epidermis, cuticula, 
* ſcarf-ſkin,” or the like of that, which 


* has been impregnated with the igneous 
or fiery particles in the hot ſou S"theſ: 


may ly riſe it into ſome ſinaꝰ ve- 
* ſicles of water by the morn; but,” ſays 
he, * neither I nor the college of Edin- 
burg ſhall take upon us to dece:de 
* that thing with too much precipitation,” 
And indeed, no college of phyſicians 
eould have poſitively determined that the 
bladders of water would have ſucceeded 
this accident. If they could, they muſt 
have foreſeen what never did happen, 
which indeed has been not unfrequent'y 
the caſe with many 
their pretenfions. = 
*Things being us well ſet to rights as 
poſſible, the captain pretended to lau 
off the affair, and Lieutenant MacValor 
faid, * Upon my ſhoul,” ſays he, * cap- 
* tain, let him win that laughs; aud 
* 
c ucing a laugh from 
the 9 we therefore con- 


clude with a laugh, to prove at leaſt that 


we have written one merry chapter. 


/ 


CHAP. XIV. 


THE JOURNALOF ASAINT ON EARTH 
INTRODUCED WITH MUCH PIETY, 
AND CONCLUDED WITH THE 
TRUE REASON OF IT'S BEING IN- 
'SERTED, | 


RS, Rachael Stiffrump, during 

the rug, had moſt regularly 

kept a diary; and as it has been univer- 
ſally al that the accounts of what 
ſe in the human mind, written by 


thoſe perſons in whoſeboſomsthe thoughts 
i Spirit very powerful, Oh that — 


took riſe, are extremely edifying, we 


— 
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journal of a whole life, like the life of 


hat leaves , which contain this di 


prognoſticators in 


_ © Diſcourſewith the chaplain upon the na- 


to pleaſe thoſe whoſe converſation is in 
heaven, ſet down what Mrs. Rachael 
Stiffrump had written on the ocean. 
However, in this we ſhall only give 
one week's account, becauſe a faint's 


a Bath lady, is all included in a week ; 
it reſembles that of a mill-horſe tread- 
ing eternally the fame round, or a turn. 


ſpit, which whirls about the ſame 
wheel during life. „ {CR 
However, as-many a profane eye may, 


perchance, turn the following lines into 
ridicule, we defire thoſe readers, wha 
trifle with their ſalvation, to ſkip the 
ary. And 
we hope that the readers of pious breath- 
ings, devaut thoughts, . 
ations, and other writings of that hea 
venly nature, will find much conſolation 
in this part, which ſhews ſo perfectly the 
workings and ſenſations of a foul glo- 
rified in faintſhip and true piety. And 
it may be of great uſe in reclaiming ſin, 
ners to repentange, which we propoſe as 
the end of all our Works. | 


THE JOURNAL OF MRS. RACHAEL 
STIFFRUMP FROM NEW-YORK TO 
LONDON, ON BOARD THE ***** 
MAN OF WAR, THE HONOURABLE 
CAPTAIN CHARLES BOUNCE con- 
MANDER., ; 


a GUNDAY, 4. Very fervent 

OV «© in prayer this morning—called 
much onthel.ond—with ſome thoughts 
* of Mr. Maultext in and out between 
© hope he remembers me, as I dohim— 
© Made a good breakfaſt, —Read ſeveral 
© of the Reverend Mr.Watts's Hymns, 
about the love of God much like the 
love for Mr. Maultext, as that pious di · 
vine has expreſſedl ĩt. Sailors ſwearabo- 
© minably on the Lord's-day Oh Lord 
how merciful art thou in thy wrath !— 


© ture of fin—little better than the reſt, I 
+ fear—not like Mr. Maultext, all god- 
© lineſs and comfort. Dine well, praiſed 
© be the name of the Lord —Deſire the 
© chaplain to read one of the Reverend 
Mr. Mather's ſermons - anſwers in 
anger againſt that pious man, becauſe 
© he js a preſbyteriang—when will the 
E- Ce. juſtified : The Iriſh liru- 
„ tenant ſwears a . will he con- 
© ſequence of a diſſenter s , 
1 N50 a ſhip read it myſelf—the | 


/ 
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wicked 


| * me, nor I him. 


„ 
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Maoltext was here to join converſa- 
© con with mine. — Drink tea—-much 
© refreſhed, thank the Lord for all 
things. Much ungudly converſation 
between the _— and the company. 
Sup wel the Lord in prayer. 
os to bed. 
Monday the 5th, Wake with pai 
in my bowels . In great apprehenhon. 
© —Very fervent in prayer, that the 
© Lord would not bring his ſervant into 
* diſgrace before the ungodly. The 
pain paſſes downwards in wind—Oh, 
0 — 8 0 
y and mind. 


Lordi Much eaſed in 


+ —Riſe. Make a good breakfaſt. 
Read more hymns of Mr. Watts on 
© the love of Cannot keep Mr. 
Maultext from my mind. Piaus 
man, cloſe joined with Heaven; in my 
© thoughts, -- Boatſwain ſwears very 
* profanely—Lord look down upon us 
© —hpw are the righteous and un 
mixt 
* well on fowls and bacon—Oh, how 
© bounteo.1$ — O Lord, 3 
great deep The captain propoſes to 
* offendthe Lord 2 — 
* may the righteous ſuffer with the 
ink much. of the Red- 
* ſea—the Ifraclites paſſing. free, and 


* ſave theſe wicked 
* —Miſs Lydia Fairchild begins to be 
too much taken notice of by the cap- 
* tain—the ways of young women very 
* lippery.— Drink tea.—Sivg a devout 
* hymn, becauſe the company ſings pro- 
* fane 2 laughs at 
* me—the Pagans enemies to Chriſt and 
© his flock. Sup well. Drink a bottle 


. * of Madeira in che ſtate · room privately, 


* to refreſh, my poor ſoul, worn down 
* with the company of the ungodly, 
1 8 | | 

 * Tueſday the 6th. Slept well. 
* Much viſited in dreams Jr + as con- 
a verſation with Mr. Maultext.— Oh, 
* when will the time of cloſe and godly 
» conference arrive with that dehr man 


* —The boatfwain fwears abominably 
* becauſe the wind is not fair-<will the -* the 


Lord hearken to the of his ſer- 

a vant ?-— Very owe. reg ag devotion.— 

; Water ſmoaky—tea not 

lung can go well amidſt ſuch profane 

* ſwearers.-- The chaplain does not like 
ſmall curſe on 


7 Preſbyterians by the captain. —Boat- 


We ſwain ſwears I am the cauſe-of a con- 


£7 * - 1 oe * * 


© o'clockin a | 
Afraid left this ſickneſs ſhould diſco- 
© ver my diſeaſe. Very powerful in 
* 2 to no pur wind blows 
< dreadfully—cry out with the prophet 
4 1 - can abide the 

{2 - 

" * pomp Hes is pour 
«K dun 
together in this world Dine no deſert thy ſervant, and make her 


+ a laughi 


0 2 on account of my 
fy.— 0, Mr. Maultext, . 


damn me for 
* Pharaoh's hoſt drowned will the Lord 
ople for my ſake? 


© Riſe,V powerful in 
and lon . — 


6 — Lord help th — 
Dinner badly d 
c cook. 

4 <> ä — —ů— 
© 2 mano great knowledge—wants to 
© conſult with me and examine m 

© ſy—propoſes tapping do not like that 
© converſation — unha 
Tea Had. 
„ bottle of 
o to bed in 
no great humour to ſeek the Lord. 


y ſervant !. 
in ſwears at 
Scotch ſurgeon and I 


malady l— 

worle—take another 
ira in ſpiritual comfort. 
great diſcontent. —In 


4 —_— the 7th. Waked at one 
orm. Very ſick in body 


2d out 
„and the are thrown 
before him. —Lord, wilt thou 


-Rock and a ſcorn to the 
breakfaſt. In dreadful 


© captain, lieutenants, chaplain, hoat- 
© ſwaing gunner, and the while crew, 


* doftor.—O „ how is thy ſervant 
* fallen!—-No dinner,-Wind abates— 


© bleſſed be the name of the Lord! - Mo- 
derate weather. Drink tea. Wind 


fair. All is quiet. Expoſtulate with 

© the in, damns me ſoftly to 

himſelf.— Bleſſed be the name the 

Lord for ever and ever Sing one of 

Mr. Watts's hymns in ſecret, Great 

f joy e delivery.— Sup well, Go 
to . 


* Thurſday the 8th, Frightened at a 
cat in the cabin curſed vermin which 
© awakened me from dreaming of Mr. 
© Maultext, A fairwind Heavencon- 
* tinue it -I fear for my __ 


petition for 


company 
inſert a ſmall. 
them 


— with calling them 
82 ger yn te as ener) 
break faſt and much converſation with 
© the doctor, who wants to feel the water 


4 1 that 
f n t- Ah, 


ultext, what have I ſuffered on 
your account!—no repining.<Dinner 


TINY 
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« withthe Pagan Indian — perhaps no bet- 
ter than he ho is the vanityof outſide 
comelineſs polluted, with a filthy ſoul ? 
Bleſſed be the Lord for that grace 

- which he has ſhowered on his poor un- 
worthy ſervant, Read one of Ma- 
ther's ſermons — a pious man, yet 
not like Mr. Mauſtext.— Delight 
much in Dr. Watts's hymns on the 
love of Chriſt, brings Mr. Maultext 
to my mind,-Drink tea.—The cap- 
tain loud and profane—aſks me if I 
have my maidenhad.— Does he ſu- 
ſpe& thy ſervant, O Lord? do thou 
conceal tlie ſins of thy ſervant for thy 
mercy's ſake! Very uneaſy in mind 
—hſup little—go to bed. 5 
Friday the gth. Miſs Lydia up.— 
Doctor — comes to the bed - 
ſide - deſires to feel the waters in my 
belly - ſuſpect the captain ſent him 

the doctor reaſons much on the nature 
of a dropſy— tell him that is not my 
caſe—he is prevailed on to go away 
eat my breakfaſt with no appetite 
afraid of being diſcovered look too 
well for a perſon in a dropſy — ſeek tle 

Lord in prayer to give me a ſickly 
countenance, -Still uneaſy; fear they 
intend to expoſe me; but wherefore 
ſhould I fear when wickedneſs com- 

paſſeth me about at my heels? Walk a 
little on deck - ſtoop more forward 
than uſual.—0 that the voyage was 
paſt in the Lord's name!—Eat but 
little—the doctor aſks me if I am worſe 
than ordinary—no ſmile on the faces 
of the company—hope all is well.— 
Read a ſermon—ſing a hymn—hilſt 

the congpany paſſes their ungodly time 

in ſerving Satan at cards.—-Mfs 

Lydia langhs, as if cards were not tlie 
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< devil's books. — 0 Satan, how power 


* ful is thy hold in frail hearts Drink 
© tea—ſup well-—go to bed. 

Saturday the zoth. Waked hy a 
dream that my dropſy was diſcovered 
* ſome time in recovering glad to 
find it a dream — thank the Lord 
moſt powerfully in prayer for his 
goodneſs — ſigh at the thoughts of Mr. 
4 — ind great comfort in 
Mr. Watts's hymns — repeat one 
© foftly on the love of Chrilt.—Riſe— 
© Breakfaſt well. - Read Mr. Mather's 
* ſermons,—Move little through fear.— 
© Dine well.—Retire to the (late-room 
« whilſt the wickedneſs of card-playing 
goes on. Very frequent in prayer. 
6 The Iriſh lieutenant deſires me to give 
© one ſtroke more for him.—T heſe are 


y 


nature, every 
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© his words, — Ob, how bla ous is 
the tongue of man!—Drink tea.—8 

© well. Go to bed, after a very lor 

© and very powerful ſeeking of the Loi 

in prayer.” f 5 
In this manner the whole diary was 
written, filled with the true ideas of u 
faint on earth amongſt the Preſbyterians; 
and we have placed it here, leſt, in a 
voyage of this lengt „it might appear 
as it does in that of a great commander 
round the world, whoſe hiſtorian was ſo 
attentive to praiſe his hero, that he 
has forgotten his God and through the 
whole account, aſcribed the effects of 
that which his Creator could only per- 
form, to the praiſe of him that had yot 
been at all the author of it. 
Which thing, left it might appear as 
2 in us as in him, we have here 
inſerted the journal of Mrs. Rachael 


Stiffrump, to prove that the Lord was 
not forgotten in this voyage by thoſe. 


who performed, or thoſe who have writ. 
ten it. And here we cloſe this chapter. 


CHAP. XV. 


INTRODUCED BY A MOST MAGNI- 
FICENT SIMILE, WHICH is FOL- 
LOWED BY AVERY LEARNED DE- 
BATE, WHICH DRIVES TWO DIF- 
FERENT STORIES our OF TWO 
VERY INDIFFERENT HEADS. 


Hun thus given to our pious 
readers the editying journal of 
Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump, we now pro- 
czed to entertain thoſe of a leſs ſpiritual 
taſte in writing, and introduce a ſtory 
from the remaining part of the company. 
And here we confeſs it gives us much 
affliction, that the nature of man appears 
to be ſo depraved, that we almoſt fear 
this pious epiſode may be looked upon 
as ſomething needing an apology for it's 
inſertion in theſe. days of iniquity, 

We left off, if we remember right, 
with the ſtory of Lieutenant Probit. And 
here, though things ſeemed going on 
with the utmoſt harmony and good- 
one having coughed and 
hemmed, blowed their noſes, and ſettled 


themſelves to liſten to the next ory, 3 


ſudden ſtop was put tothe proceedings. 
So 2 we an at * 
concert in Carliſle Houſe, when all was 
huihed as death, attending ſome ſweet 
ſolo from the ſkilful hand of a Barthele- 
mon, or other great maſter ou the = 
; 
- 


ty ſuſpended the performance, the 
parts — — and the 
fiddler, frightened by the flirt in his face, 
obliged to reinſtate his courage and 
is maimed violin with a new cat gut; 
when, with ſtring-ſtring—ſtrang-frang 
—ftrong-ſtrong—ſtrung-ſtrung, three or 
four times over, having again put his in- 
ſtrument in tune, he ſeized the multitude 
as Engliſh maſtiffs do wild boars, by the 
cars, and proceeded. _ £2.54 ©6 
In like manner, at the moment Parſon 
Pugh, the chaplain, was going to begin 
his ſtory, Surgeon Macpherſon, by a 
ſudden riſing up, interrupted him in his 


"I on. fays * 6 4 the 
Captain. urgeon in a 

© Bhs I have read upon this ſubject, 
I never kened that the kirk has taken 
« percedence of medicine; and I ca' to 
© meerid,'Sir, that Mr. Maclaurin in his 
< treatiſe on flaxions, in a chapter pur- 


© poſely upon this head, has dec the”. 


* caſe in preference of medicine. Be- 
© ſides, Sir, I ken that in a” companies 
ye have never heard the three profeſ- 
« lions otherwiſe than in 
© this manner—** Law, 8 and 
divinity.“ Therefore, as I ſnall an- 
© ſwer, Sir, I can na' gie up my right of 
preference as 2 ician, to a ſtudent 
© in divinityz and therefore, Sir, I ſhall 
take the liberty of beginning my "4 
At theſe words, the Parſon Pugh, who 
was a little cholerick by nature, and 
from the leek · diet of his youth, roſe up 
and began—" Faith, captain, this was 
* prave toings indeed, look you, What! 
, is à ſurchon that 3 ory: Mook. 
curer of podies, to tell his , 
* you, pefore a curer of fouls? His not 
* the ſoul petter has the pody, and his 
not the ſoul - tocter petter has the - 
* toter? Gotamoche'e hur tid nefer 
* hear ſuch taakings in hur life 
© If whas a cahtain or liftenant, 
© Mr. epherſon, who toes not mind 
* foul or , bur would nock hunder. 
Put as the foul whas petter as thepody, 
* ſothe ſoul-tofter whas pefore the pody- 
* tofter. Oh, fy for ſhame upon you; 
: Mr. 3 whas not — N 
petter has a s, and pi er a 
ase — — 


 * huſed to pe ſerfed fot inteedz hur wil 


take hur inence. . 
This che divine pronounced with a tone 
ol voice vvhich ſavoured much leſs of non- 

nce than the words of a Quaker, 


| Whoſe confelence is unprovoked. And 


: 
: 


” 
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In; a ſadden ſnap of one ſtring has in- 


that of the ſpirit, the 
being fully as well qualified to enforce 
his arguments by his hands, as by his 
eloquence and underſtanding, I 
he was of the church militant, which 


never leaves the deck in the day of battle - 


to paſs away the time in prayer below 
In fact, in all engagements, the on 
bring bred e Killin 2 
preaching, ar a much better 
markſman in the firſ than the laſt; had 
never quitted the deck, but exerciſed his 
talent of ſhooting by killing his enemĩes 
+ keep __ * 1.5 on the ge” againſt 
time of his landing, to kill grow 
and woodcotks, 4 * 
This diſpute, however, would proba- 


bly have ran ws high, the captain, 
gel 


though no lover of fighting himſelf, be- 
ing very deſirous of looking on in battles 
by other people; had not Lieutenant 
Probit decided the affair, by obſerving, 
that heapprehended this difference of opi - 
nion in theſe two gentlemen aroſe from 
their different education; that the doctor 
being bred in Scotland, "where the 


chürch had preferved no dignities be- 


longing to it, muſt naturally conclude 
that the profeſſion of phyſick ought to 
precede * but that an Engliſh- 
man or a Welſhman, being educated 
where honours are ſtill belonging to the 
church, the biſhops ſitting in the Houſe 
of Lords, muſt of conſequence conceive 
divinity above phyſick, .as it really was 
in England, and therefore the chaplain 
ou_ to have the” preference in this 


e. 
© "The doctor, notwithſtanding this, did 


not readily give up; he talked much 


the nature of the union, with quota- 
tions of many authors who never 
wrote on the ſubjef, inſiſting that each 
part of Britain had an equal right to their 
cuſtoms, not forgetting ſome ſaFcaſtick 
ſtokes on the Welch and St. David, 
which the — with equal 


wrath on Scotland and St. Andrew; nei- 


ther of them, however, ' daring to men- 
tion the itch ns an opprobrium to the 
other, in the whole diſpute. In this imi- 
tating rivals in a conteſted return of an 
election, who rl out all men- 
tion of bribery, it belongs equally 
to each fide, © F 

At length it was decided in favour 
of thedivine; and the captain defiring Par- 
ſon Pugh to begin his 
lain had ſo warmed his Welſh blood, 


6 . 


what 


8 
probably, the arm of fleſh would have 
upported 


"the chap- 


| 
| 


if 
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what he intended to relate; when, being © hantſome as Fenus, her 


dit thine 


in great wrath, he cried out to the fur. 
geon—*. Cot damochęr, you have ſpoilt 
© hur ſtory; tell hur Hownin the naame 
© of Cod and pe hanged, look you. But 
alas! ſuch is the fate of things, what 
had diſſipated one, had diſſipated the 
other tory; {a that neither of them be- 
ing able to proceed, we are obliged to 
conclude this chapter, for want of mate- 
nals, with ſaying only that all the other 
company laughed exceſſively at the ac- 


CH AP. XVI. 


THE MELANCHOLY STORY OF PAR- 


_- SON PUGH MOST MELANCHOLILY 
- RELATED, WITH A MELANCHOLY 


son, SUNG WITH NO LESS ME- 


„ anchor A TUNE, 


HE next evening, the rompany 

being ſeated, the chaplain was de- 
fired to relate his tory, which he did in 
© In South Wales; 882 tell 
* you the county, pecauſe hur whil] not 
4 — 1 the families of the 
© ſhentilmen, nor pe guilty of indiſcre- 
© ſhons, look you 3/ whas two fa- 
« milies as anſhent as any in all South 
« Wales, which whas a creat teal to ſay 
© let me tell you; whan was Squire 
Price of Llanvhangel, and the other 
Squire Lewis of Llantriſhent, whan 
$ whad a tamned whig, and the other 


has creat t 8 1 
there whas no 


© You whill 
* cood plood between theſe two ſhentil- 
© men: faith they did maak creat oppo- 
+ fiſhons; whar tid ſay whan whas a 
rogue, and the other tid ſay the athey 
has a , fo that no one did know 
2 which to believe, look you, nor which 
has rogue, nor which whas not; put 
s hr — —— 
_ purnings, and creat indi ns 
1. too, againſt whan another. 
1 Squire Price, who whas a tory 1 tid 
* ſay; notwithftandipg all this hat one 
£ ſon, who whas as prafe a young ſhen- 
c tihman as heart ſhall wiſh to ſee; he 
has 2 praſe ſcholar and fery comely 
in his perſon; he bat fery cost looks, 
© and whas well mate, and has pold has 
r e IF 6 
© — Lewis, who whas- a whig, 
© nefertheſeſs faith hat a prafe tater has 
*- ever heys dit pehold (the whas as 


/ 


* like——like—1 cannot what, they. 
© dit ſhine like, oh thwas timonds,. 
faith hut heyes dit ſhine like. timonds ; 
* hur cheeks whas has ret has the roſe 
* —not the white-roſe but the ret-roſe, - 
© and hur ſkin has white has the het of a 
© leek ; her cheeks too whas full of tim- 
© ples, like the whirlpools in the river 
* Tivy, ant ſhe tid ſmile ant ſmile like 
* like—Cotdamochde,- ſhe dit ſmile like 
* a meadow full with primroſes, ant 
taiſies, ant cowſlips to poot, ant the 
of 1 * ſweet, look you. 
Now, faith, young Squire Ta 
Price, though his 2 a tefil of 
* a tory, tid fall in love with Miſs Wins 
©. nifred Lewis, though bur father whas 
the tefil of a whig; lof is of no party: 
© Ito fo, hur cannot ſay, Itothink 
0. 2 not 2 to hit intecd; 
put jefe that lof whas of no . 
..4 "qr ſhentilman, as Fe, 
© tid caſt his affecſhons n Miſs 
* Whinny Lewis, and whas tredfully 
© ſmitten inteed with lof of her fair per- 
© fon, and Miſs Whinny whas has creatly 
© in lof with Squire Tavy Price; Cot 
* pleſs har there has ſat toings- inteed, 
and the two fathers, though they whas 
© two neighbonrs not two miles aſunter, 
© (inteed it whas Whelch miles, pretty 
© Jong miles, but not more as two 
* Whelch miles) tid hate one tother has 
© two tefils, has much has hif they had 
© peen twenty-miles aſunter, look you. 
Faith I ud pity the poor young ſhen-+ 
© tilman: he tid thell me his woes and 
* his misfortunes, ant his criefs, ant his 
© calamities; ant his lofes 3 ant he tid 


ſay . Parfon'Pugh; I fhall preak my 


« heart, I ſhall preak my heart for the 
* lote of Miſs Whinny Lewis. And, 
£ ny I tid — — — ol 
6 f ch paſhence, and repeat 

s — Dre ant 
tall whas- one, he tid ill - teclare he 
ſnould tie for Miſs Whinny Lewis. 
. —ů— — 
* laty whas in creat tiſtreſs for Squire 


© Tavy Price, and the ret-ro&whas con 
and her checks whas has pale has the 


© leek; ant the tid pine py the prook, ant 
+ ſing madrigals and melanchobes, am 
pine, ant pine, and has in fery ſat 


tak ings, look you, inteed? + 
« Ah,” ſays I, „Squire Tay Price, 


«, this lof is the tefil, (or hr whas 
<..whilling to comfort. him) * har has 
«45 arviſe you to traſel ta Lonton, and to 


* ſee tiverſhous, and ſhowy, ant age 


plays, 


UG 


1 - * 4 
1 — — * * 


e e et dint tart 68 
= 


| #64 the captain, and 


FESUES HEARTS IR 655 => atmo = 


4c plays, to cure your-melancholies and 
ky ho Put it whas all whan ; 
. tid colef tes with kim, 
© and Miſs Whinny Lewis bat oc 
Nw t ant py tay, ant 
£5 bon. 5 s ant in health; 
1 pack has he whent out, 
© moſt tredſully in lot. - 


+ letters to one another — | 
« Tavy Price to Miſs Ak Lewis, 


« ant Mifs Whinny Lewis to young 
« Tavy«:- 


« Ant when young Tavy Price tid | 


© receive a letter, o how 
« tid kiſs her feet naame ; ant there 
* tid reat it, ant treat it ant reat it all 


ii 2 de he tid 
—.— i ef lan to her 


« lofers, there whas kiſſes, and preſles, 
* ant empraces, ant conferſations, ant 
r ſubſtantial 


ve a watch 
"© A watch 
per the ſeripters 


has five takings ** 
inteed e 
ters? K cot hur will tefy the beſt 
aden of them all ue wach h ur the 


s 


; — t-pthorar an aye 


10 the bargain,” 
This — was ſt 


j — 

* Aye, fays the divine, 5 whave uſa 
Fur? Oh at kiſſes, ant preſſes, ant em- 
© praces, ant conferſations, ant , 


'© which-whas more ſubſtantial tiet.* At 
theſe words Mrs. 83 


ſtate - room ati 
S on the name 


therefore," 


, 3 to pe in each 

* others company z there hes jockily 
Sor unluckily, — may which to 
call.it (lucky at that time, ant unlucky 

ce, Itbink,) a woot inthe nei 

. Aae 8 


4 


ba 
GT 
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both very young, he whas 


2 


eighteen and 
© ſhe whas ſeventeen, ſo they could nut 
* marry. Whell then, in this-woot 
td meet together, their parents tid 
1 of it; it has at a 
* Welchman's houſe, Cot knows, he ud 
„ think no harm of the matter... 


poor ſoul tid look as if 
thing and tie too, 
Mr ey Ah 


| fight, look 
— ant I tid ſay, Whell Cot pleſs you, 
pleſs you; whas make a hap 
couple ant, Cor forgives, di wit 
mn t, 1 tid not fa it inteed, that 
# their | that they mi 


1 — N 855 
2 put ixin che eee de tranſported 
widhed felons the waiting two ho... 
1 neſt lofing people. In the name of 
ren 
you, there is hur wife and hur chil- 

* drens; faith, ö 


* Whell then it tid ſigni 8 
« 14 — SquirePrice to f ſ 

4 Squire Plies epopt e The 
* elecſhons-whas coming hon, ant * 
too fathers tid oppoſe han tother hall 
the tay long, like two teſils; and Squire 
Pri tid (ware that Squire Lewis whas 
a tamn'd whig rogue, ant woult ruin 
his country; ant Squire Lewis tid 
Fare that rn 
© jacopite 
country 
1 S 
4 the worlt, — ho t6rrhr Rr 
to know myſelf, look you. © 
* laſt woke SB fry bits 
* their meeting was ofered, re 
© What — } diftu 
„ maak! Old8quireLowitidfaarethat he # 
s 2 | be 


e boy ire. 


\ 


ire Price tid marry Whinny 
9 2 en he whas of age, he would 
„ kill ham, it there was nefer à rogue 
* more in the worlt.. But he tid per- 
fate him to tepauch her if he could; 
40 for,” ſays he, ** that whill pring the 
on family into tiſgrace, ant I ſhoult pe 
« glad to ſee the olt rogue in tiſgrace. 
« Oh! it whas ſhame upon him, ſhame 
C upon him: ,inteed it whas whicket * 
« vice from a father to his ſon. oily 
* This conferſation tid pierce the — 
© heart of the young ſquire; he coud 
© not apide his father for thinking ſo 
6 N of him, and that Miſs 
2 was capable of being te- 
8 for lot is a fertuous paſſion 
© ant ö tha wault trie lofe- out ot the 
© worlt,, would trife firtwe out of the 
Ne let me ell you, MN 5: £24 
ſcha veel ebe ſo wretchet 
155 theſe tw lofers. Young Squire 
* ud Sur ahd whail, and peat 
and lament, and cried 
_ l b Parſon x Tar Parſon Pugh, hur 
&& was untone, hug was untone!”” I tid 
© ſay—** Name o Cot, it was no ſach 
7 matter; taak courage, man, — cou 
«,rage * put all whas ſtill the tame, 
© he cried Hur whas untone. 
To maak ſhort ſtory of it, Miſs 
* Whinny too whas tredfully tiſtreſſed. 
© She tid lament in prifate, and the red- 
© roſe in her ſheek whas has pale bas the 
«© leek, ant her heyes whas — heavy as 
© leat; ant ſhe tid pine, pine, pine, like 
a ſick turkey; ant ſhe tid frequent the 
© croves ant pada frown $, * 5 ad whas 
© has ſolitary and melanchol 
© an olt cat on a rainy tay: and pw 
* ſigh, ant ſigh like the hollow whind, 
. has hif her poor heart would preak; 
poor tamſel! awed hur whas ſorely 
W tiſtreſt, 
© Whell, now it whas ten times worſe 
has efer. \ Squire Lewis tid —_ 
© to marry his taughter to young Squire 
Morgan, and he tid pid her ts, receive 
© the young ſhentilman with great ci- 
0 r 0 cha rey) thincid go. to her 


1 So when Squire Morgan tid 

0 22 ta * om 2 tell kim => 
© © he whaste to naxry has 
6 long has the, tid live. This 

5 . d del her father; and: 
damochte, her father tid (ware di A 
© matman, ant curſe ſo pitterly that ſhe 
© ſhoult marry Squire an, that the 


3 . 


©, 


Yi 43 (29 * 
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© ſquires whas tepatin 


to ſent a letter to young Squire Pri 
4 7 ans tell kim ſhe 9 — be 2 
Morgan; and tid tell 
II woult. Ay alle oter the worlt 
6 _ him, to pretent the martich. In- 
7 7 Squire Morgan whas no more 
compared to Squire Price, than. an owl 
in the ify puſh is to the royal oak. 
Inteed Squire 2 whas not hant- 
ſome man; he tid lof money, put he 
tid not lof Miſs Whinny, CORES 
was tetermined not to hafe him. Whell, 
to maak ſhort tory of it, young Squire 
Price tid ket a horſe with a — 
© ant come to Llantrif hent at midnight, 
hen young Squire Morgan whas in 
the houſe; — it was pold toings: 
2 is a pold fellow, Ant then 
ſs Whinny tid ſteal to the = 
« pointet, ant, getting on horſe 
ant young Squire Price tid Sew — 
Precon with all ſpeet. 
The next morning, when it was 
© preakfaſt time, the two ſquires whas 
* whonter what whas pecome of Miſs 
* Whinny, ſhe did not come down; put, 
faith, when they dit fint ſhe whas not 
there, they were more ſurprized ſhe tid 
not come town; put what whas pe- 
come of hur has the whonter.. Squire 
© Lewis tid look upon Squire Morgan, and 
* Squire Morgan tid look upon Squire 
Lewis, put neither of them — ſay 
© whatwhas eof her: Squire Mor- 
tid ſay—* Perhaps ſhe has trowned 
22 elf for lof of Price.” And Squire 
£ * Lewis tid ſay, that whas im 
to pe ſure ſhe woult haf left a letter pe- 


R “ K K 


A 


8 oy to tell where to find hur,. as WP. + , 


© whas always the cuſtom in Wales in 
* theſe matters. Put whilſt theſe two 
upon the 3 
© there whas wlan gan Rice, w 
hat met Miſs Whinny upon — 
© Precon, ant he tid come ant bier ; 
count of hit. | 
This whas'maak a 5 LED 
« ant ſwearing, | ant noe, wo 
* tid.put ow their two 
Two bocts for — fays 
Lieutenant MacValor, * the devil burn 


me bin Ireland e ire wears two 
= that ſhems 


© boots himſhelf. 
"4 del 55 er — fi 
— N 
© is four ·poots for cob ſquires; bur whill 
C * not tiffer apout a pair of poots, look 
£ Whell 3 the + Sponge tid en. 
„their horſcs, ant the te with 


TV 


e D 


l 
uk © 
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iſtols, and kuns, ant hangers, 

4 young ' Squire PR ah” for 
Whinny. And they tid fow fenge- 
« ance, ant teath, ant teſtruction, upon 

«© young Squire Price, when they tid - 
«© catch hur tead or alife. And e Cot, 
© they tid callop and callop till, has Cot 
« woult hafe it, Squire Lewis tid looſe a 
© ſhoe from his horſe, two miles from 
« Llandofery ; oh cha vee! how the ſquire 
« tid ſware, it woult to your heart 
© to hear him. So he tid ſent his =. 
« fant pefore, to maak preparaſhons for 
6 nel gent the qu td come to 
© Llandofery, 

© Now, whilſt the ſerfant TO 

ng with the ſmith; like a I 
C ＋* & Gd tell the ſmith, whoſe name whas 
Price, ant a near rela of the youn 
«hen peing his father's firſt coſin 
1 teen times remofed, ant as honeſt a 
has efer whas porn, look you, the 
0 e this N e Cot Maſter 
Price whas tetermi in this caſe, to 
© ſerfe his coſin who whas con off with 
« the latʒ. 

For that reaſon, when he whas put- 
ing on the ſhoe, he tid trive the nails 
© ſo fery near, that he whas prety ſhure 
* the horſe woult pe fery lame pefore he 
* whax con three miles; ant in looking 
© ofer Squire Morgan's bor ſhoes, he 
* tid traw out three nails from each ſhoe 

* pefore,” py means of which hur whas 
* ſthifre that this horſe wonlt looſe kjs 


© ſhog in a fery little time alſo.” 


* $0 you ſee py this how Profitence 
© toes help true he ers, and that honeſty 
* rs always on lofe's fite, as you ma 
* pehold in this inſtance; put has th 
has a tam'd place calt Tre caſtle, on 
a the mountains, where ſhoes coult pe 
t on, ant has the ſmith at Llando- 
ery coult notwrite, e Cot he tid run to 


0 * Morgan the attorneyatLlandofery, 


as honeſt a man has e fer whas 


orn, ant 
* tefire him to write a letter to 


is coſin 


Price, the ſmith at Trecaſtle, ant in- 
form him of the matter ; this Mr. Mor- 


$21 was clad te ne -and the finith * 
red the ſerſant, after King h im am 

* of ale, to teliver the letter At 
* which he protniſed"tp-do. 


1 b « pot — 
res havin 
een 


Ky * again; put has Mr. te ſo 
1 it. came to paſs; whan horſe whas lame, 
E As ban horſe loſt hur two ſhoes in leſs 

man twomiles Cot dammochee, h 


"= 


1 4y 


X . 
- 4 


4 faith,“ ae, % to hat care who 


* who tid apuſe hur coli | 
< whas a molt terri ve trek heed ap | 


co on fery lame 


4 


6 whas = 


his in al 


— life: to pe 3 


4 Wt 4" bay; 


a 
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the two tid {ware acain, and 
© curſe poor honeſt Prise to the tefil, To 
© make ſhort ſtory of hit, the letter 
0 18 kifen 70 ſerfant who whas ſent 
pefore, 7. Price of Trecaſtle whas 
6 127 to pehave like Mr. Price of 
© Llandofery, and not ſhame hur rela- 
© ſhonſhip 2 filthy lucre, look you, 
2 eee ping arrfed theft ing 
1 to, has to curſe Mr. Price 
landofery for a tamned rogue, u 
s an rn Price of Trecaſtle id 
© ſay-** Py Cot, Price of Lla 


% his my near pelaſhon,- look you, Ant f 


cc has honeſt a man has efer whas porn 


e ant I to ſay 


Te ought * 
1 wee ad ur whas a rogue: Art, 


« toes HEINE ant, Ne 2 
© hur wont tons =: eb, affy 4 
rice.“ 


© the two { ales, Rel ySur wrt wants 
' not os their hora for all they coult 
* ſay. Price whas rich, and tid not false 
* any ſquire = Oy all; he hat cood 
© ten pounds in cood lant; ſd, 
0 et gone: the * — has opliged to 


* they went on put flovly, hur will leafe 
them —— ſtep pefore, and tell you what 
© haspec 


hs Squire Price, 


This lofing couple whas meet no 
© accident from on Llantriſhene to Precort : 
© lof, 40 maak all things has heaſy has 

© poſſible, hat triven miſchief out of the 
6 * 7000; but coult not t Miſs 

inny from peing terribly tired when 

ted at Precon : ſo they tid alight 

of the Colten Lyon, which 

— honeſt, civil man has 
es. 

So Squire Price baer led 
© ſtory to Jack 
© ſay—“ I whas 


« at the ſign 


: 
| * 
Us 3 — -you 
Nie Js e = little 6H 
the ped.” "Now whas the very tay 


oe oh 


« ny tid chuſe Klighits-of the ſhare for 


Prerom and Squire Lewis hat @ lirtle 


© eftate in Preconſhare, ant hat _— 


38 fote for Squire 

put he tid not think to come on tfis 
© occaſhon, m. 
W © Now | 


* 


y to Precon: aft xo | 


Miſe Whinnyandyoutig | 


amy whos 


. 
9 


Now Jack Harper whas whilling to 

1 ſerf young Squire Tavy Price, ant his 
* frient, who whas put op for knight of 
* the ſhare at the fame time, look you. 
So he tid co to whan of the oppoſite 
« Raw in the market- plaac e, ant. tid tell 
© him, 


laughing at the party, that young 
* * Price Whas run away with Mits 
£ inny\Lewis, ant hat left his houſe 


© two hours aco for the Hay to co the 
© roat to Lonton; ant to pe ſure, the old 


ſquire has follow them; *And,e Cot,” 


© ſays he, you cannot keep her to fote 
© for you, hur whill follow bur taugh- 
% ter to pe ſure.” - . 5 
This the man who whas tolt this 
© news tid peliefe, ſo he tid co upon the 
< pridgeto ſtop Squire Lewis, ant to maak 
© hur to fote for Squire %, in 
22 little time, the cho ſquires and their 
lame horſes tid arrife at the pridge; ant 
© fo Tavy Shones (that whas the naame 
© of the man) tid tell what Harper tid 
©< ſay to hur, which, wſteat of Ropping 
Squire Lewis to fote, he ant Squire 
4 n tid taak Welch poſt-horſes, 
© and callop like the tefil to the Hay. 
+ So Harper tid ſafe a fote againſt Squire 
, and ſerf his frient, young Squire 
Price at the r 
6 d to ſay, that there is no petter 
6 . nor eller uſage in all Englant, 
than at the Colden Lyon at Precon. 
Miſs Whinny 8 ſhe 
.* tid mount acain, and they tid proceed 
* tokether, for Abergavenny, not think - 
ing themſelves ſafe till they -whas cot 
into Englant. At A 
* tid ſtop little while, at the ſign of 
the Anchel, where Samuel Saunders 
« whas the lantlort. Ant while theſe two 
faithful loters tid ket to Abergavenny, 


= —— Price ant Squire Morgan had 
© ca 


lapt to the Hay and pack acain, the 

© electhon whas finiſnt, ant Harper tid 
laugh like tit: tefil at the joke of ſent- 
ing two ſquires a fool's arrant out of 


© the way; ant Jooſe hur-vates ant hur 
-.< taught too. However, they whas till 
v trtermined to purſue Mifs Whiuny. 


18 fear. * ICE M44 
« When the ſquires tidarrifeat Aber- 
1 gavenny, Samuel Saunders, who knows 


that a traveller that does nct tarry in 
. * houſe to eat or to drink, may as well 


* 


AM 
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yy they 


ho tid ke 
s hell has any man in Englant, 


© ſhentilmen, that the ſhentilman- and 
6 laty whas to pe ſure on tother lite Se- 
fern, ſafe in Englant, pefore this time; 
put he ud not know the occaſhidns of 
the foyage or the ſhourney; Or, 
* ſays he, they cannot co theſe fix 
© hours for the titeʒ therefore you 
c ſtay ant tine; I have ſome cood fre 
% trout, or pit of mutton, or a towl, or 
„ whateter you pleaſe, ſhentilmen, and 
% cood pottle of whine.”* Now the two 
*. (quires has tefliſhly tired, and tefliſhly 
© hungry to poot; ſo they tid tetermine 
* to leate a while the care of the taugh- 
© -ter for the care ot themſelves, ant taak 
© apitot meat, ant a pottle of whine. 

© This peing tone, they tid intend 
© proceeding to the Seferu hte, put has 
there his two paſſages and two roats to 
* them, there whas a tamn d tcpaie pe- 
* tween the two ſquares which roat to 
© taak, ok you, till Samuel Saunders 
* tid tell them that they were cone to the 


© new paſſage, ant pelieved they would 
© do hell to maak x if they intend- 


ed ofertaking them petore they where 

c ; 
© Now Miſs Whinnyand young Squire 
— ſte, they 


& Price peing arrived at Se 
bur whill © 


whas hin creat trepitations, and the 
whind whas moſt tredfully high, which 
tid «maak Miſs Whinny tredf 
afraid; put ſhe was reſolted to pa 
- over, whatefer whas the conſequence, 
* Howefer, the whint whas what they 
tid call apove: now in that country there 
whas no eaſt whint, or wheſt wint, or 
north whint,or ſouth whint; there whas 
put two whints out of the heafen, the 
whint apove and the whint pelow. So 
that they were opliged to flay till it 
whas liat- tite before they could ſet out. 
Now juſt as they tid ſet ſail with a 
tredful whint, the two ſquires tid ar- 
rive, and tid learn that the poat, which 
« whas the only poat on that ſite, hat 
young Squire Price and Miſs Whinny 
7 Lang a-poard. It whas a pig-herd 


« «a a „„ 


«„ W a h W @a a © © 


© who tid mhak this tiſcovery, who tid 


© pie pigs of Squire Lewis, and whas 
0 . go Wales, look you, into 
q Englant. | , 2 L 
Lort pleſs me, how the two ſquires | 
© tid ſware and, tam Samuel Saunders, 
them to tine, and faith 
© huy id win the two {quires Whas 
© com ſooner, for the. poor lofers ſake. 
To maak ſhort ſtory of it, the whunt, 
« has I tid tell you, whas tredful ſtorn j; 


© have nefer come to town, tidtell thele . ( bit tid plow aut plowy and —_— 
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t man 4 (ay. they 
0 * Whinay them tid AE e 
Squire Price tid f. 
2 bis preaſt — 5 W * 
ä 
5 to ant ſee eac 
— in this wort: ant with theſi 
whas oferſet: young 
© Squire Tavywhastaak holt of —— 
© and whot have ſafed hurſelf fery whell, 
put ben he tid ſee his lofely by 
© whas triving wt ripe life w 
© not worth withhout his tear 
* ſhewel; he-therefore tid leafe his hoar, 
and ſwim like a duck to hur aſſiſtance, 


© he tid take hur in whan arm, and ſay 


6, © Myteapeſt 1 
tie tokether. All this the 

© trated father ti n wy rn 
c a ni, ſolemn or 


tired with ſupporting his tear 

: Whinny, ane ning hur he 
mercy, ant re- 

« ccife two faithful lofers into thy pleſ- 
« ſed manſhons j then claſping hur in 
t die mop they. tid poth tokether, 
and Cot, I doubt not, will hafe 
on their poor ſoals at the reſurrec 
Fhis wan of the — aha -whch 
6 — the other hoar, put coult 
Hr am; N n 


No, ſin it, ſa . 
ä 
fan end _— 
gitiop yo * 


een 
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© For to meet her — 2 
And te kiſs the, time aw, 5 


1 4 as! it, whgs ot 
11 — muſt 
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© The couty f hen 6 he Crain « 
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neee 17 
© Like s cantle py it's Wick; * 

© This tid keep her eyes from * * 
ann 415 
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© In the Sefern's ſtormy water, 
© There. theſe — N 
6 There ui Lens l. 
. ate Frick bis fon 
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2 Mint what Parſon P 
Learn, alas! from this as 
+4 — i rp 19 
dne cer (\ | 

hinny hat peen 


« Nat Sore Ta Price hat , 
| like, 


wa 
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Parſon Pugh having fave, 
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vinced Mr. Ned a Preſbytetian di- 
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2 LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIT. 
.the ſurgeon was deferred till the next was ſoon eaſed by the 


circum. 

day; for which reaſon alſo, we ſhall de- ſtance, It ſeems 2 
fer the account, and conclude [this ed; that Mrs. Rachael anſwered « 

chapter. '% the idea which Dean Swifthas given us, 

. 8 1 „of the ſaints of 

2 a | alvin, in being extremel windy, 

Ms 5 9% os . which, he had made this farther 


Fw | ; remark, that Mrs. Rachael, in conſe. 
INDIAN AND EUROPEAN  SENTI- quence of this affinity between herſelf 
MENTS ON THE FOREGOING 8TO- and the wind, was always loudeſt in 
RY. ONE SMART OBSERVATION pore when the ſtorm was loudeſt in 
o LIBUTENANT MACVALOR. *A blowing; and thus as it increaſed or de- 
COMPARISON BETWEEN WIND creaſed, the kept it graduall rroway 
AND WIND, AN UNLUCKY DEs- with her ers and ejaculations; 
COVERY FOR A SAINT 8ET TO means of which, ſhe never defiſted = 
RIGHTS BY THE ART OF caur- reminding the Lord of her 
u. when the wind blew high, a relaxed 
| into a dead calm of prayer when the 
S 2 pong: weather was free from ſtorms, the cuſ- 
tory, none was ſo much affected tomary times excepted. 
with it as Cannaſlatego; he At this time, the weather being ex- 
with ſilent tears the reſolution o young g tremely moderate, the captain and Mrs. 
Price, giving vp life to die with Rachael being together in the cabin, the 
loved. Lieutenant Probit, looking ten - others all upon deck, he caſt his eye un- 
derly on Miſs Lydia, who regarded him diſcovered on the book which ſhe was , 
with equal ſweetneſs, agreed, that their reading, and there he ſaw a title of 2 
death was to be lamented. And that 2 which he had remembered to have 
every law muſt be cruel, which tends to died with ſome attention when he was 
ſeparate hearts ſo truly made for one ſomewhat younger. In fact, he per- 
| WOE: ceived, that though Watts's hymns 
| captain ſwore he would have en- ht be Mrs. Rachael's ſtudy duri 
jet her at By at Brecon, and then given her rm, and thoſe which ſhe ſu 2 
in to her father, to make the — that time, that the Earl of Roc 
W- _ g her. * 1 23 all ex- 2 were bay ſecret amuſement -+) 
ed their deteſtation of the expreſſion; t when there was no danger. 
and Lieutenant MacValor cried out— A. his diſcovery gave him as much 
By Jaſus, there is more couſin Phe- pleaſure for the wh 26 a prize of 
* lims than one in the world.” Miſs twenty — my 
r on him 455 He therefore natched the book 
t contempt, which perceiving, war oy Lees — found that what he 
ubled his careſſes and fond ex =» eſted was true, that theſe poems, 
proteſting he adored her, and left no art ih rs. Rachael had called divine, 
— A win her affeftions and ſeduce were of no leſs a hand than of that great 
6! to ruin. This, however, he found divipe the Earl of Rocheſter. -. . 
ſſible. Her own ori 8 virtue, for- Having thus ſecured the book, he 
wo with the paſſion. which ſhe had con- threaten immediately to diſcover the 
ceived for Lieutenant Probit, was an in- affair to the company, to all of which ſhe 
ſurmountable obſtruction. was became moſt extremely diſagreeable. 
| Notwithſtanding this, though he de. She, with the ſtubborn ira true P 
ſpaired of obtaining his deſires b fair terian — replied, he might, 1 
means, he was to obtain That ſhe had been reading a 
them by force, | But in the execution of benen the Day of Judgment, which is 
u 


this ſaw it was nec to in this volume, and 
. ſt- her ſoul for another world. he are. 


prevail on Mrs. e to be an 

t, or, as they ept in one bed, it was God to witneſs the did not know 200- 
- bleto 12 Fed. f ther in the pools 

” being miſled by the exter- is, however, the oe ts wt 

linefs of 's, Rachael, he was the book on it's back on the tab 

2 what manner to great reaſon to believe was not ſtrictiy 

+ Of this pain he true: for it opened, wpon repeated wins 
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n what you mention; and how dirty the URGEON Magherbin nv 
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led any thin n * And I d not 
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two poems of quite a different ni Mea r 
Ane Ar CHAP. XVIII. * 
Bay. And it ſeemed likel — frag 

— ing in that way till the day aundnon MACPHERSON's a7bny, 


, which Mrs. Rachael averred WITH AN INTRODUCTION OF THE. 


ſhe had bean reading the . EXCELLENT SCHOOL OP PHYSICK. 

of. | AT EDINBURGH WITH MES, RA- 
. What think you of this, Mrs, Ra- CHAEL's REMARK AT (TRE * 

© chael,” ſays. the captain; ſee how the , OF lr. 

© book opens at quite another place than 


poemz whereas the $0 trek. ns ney 

© leaves in the on the Day of thus During the time, Siro, Te = 
Judgment are clean and untouched!” ., « ba | Rode 8%. the college xt Ecin- 

Mrs. Rachel replied, that ſhe never de- burgh, there was 8 


3 


that Edin is the furſt ſchool 
or medcine 1” the woorld. The lac- 
«rs, Bw us a gi'en in a vary mas 

© ſterly manner; which maks me oob- 


„ 

* vil is TL 
and overpower the righ — 1 
: pg ca tg pred wen ee 


© the leaves, and opened 


ir ſeed 
ing bread. I have fou the good 
1 20 E | 
Lord Fear what man cn d 7er Enburgh lp id pee 
YL, n w 
in, 1ꝙ4„566E 


ger deceive me by doctors of more than one nation; y1 
canting but, as | 


* ma 2 and — *. 7 
C L will keep the ſecret if you incline ſo 


© to do. 
At theſe words, Mrs. Rachael faid, 
ſhe thanked the Lord, that nobody could * 
67 the wagofag . N 
2 yo any thing in her 
Power to pleaſe unce, from 
whom ſhe had — ſuch civilities. 
But at the ſame time, oops he wants 


Fran fear covery, for 11 

wy jaar gh heart was innocent, and 
her eyes were guiltleſs of all profane 
reading; however, that ſhe was willing * faitly foorm'd as cen of man e'er ken d 
to oblige him in all honeſt endeavours, and as the de'el qr 1 the 
OI ime, the captain, i © laird Sandy Macpherſon, for he was © 

. 

Again. 0 ur e be u 0 
8 . ho That | 

an £ 
Rss , of "his ae and . 


lafſie was na in a the 
Tate Her n was 23 
© good as heart coud wiſh to wy dd 
a pawky een blink d like the 
May morning) ber winſohewocuth 


© This laſſie was ha ons mair than the 


ciel of a Hntlet; but ſicken 
© grwother 4055 de Nen amongſt a" 
© the Scotch ladies at chat tine. 
« Wee, Sirs, 1 e wo na woonder, 
that youn was blithe and 
© braw, . na reſiſt the temptation 


© of this bonny laſſie. with the twa 


E Wheet 
E „Ste, he taks an "yn 

© to begen forte flattering ches, and 
125 wa her father's io e, and gi .* 

e deel and 2” of fond woords 
6 brave lier, Sin "rhe Bek c Wr 


„ud 0 
. qi; 


* 


ian 


e Mae eee 


* Gnu ume inge, the laſſie 
9 * * the fame plaldy with Vang 
| tongs on the heath, and 8 


eee 


22 after this, as 1 ſhall 'anfwer 
8 1 Vibe alittle with rem 
* about what the had been 2 an 
tells her mother the hail & 
* mother, quite daft at the thing bbs 
1 « J the 12 upon he affair. 
1 Meſs John did na forget to tel 
„erde fin the Had been gelt of, 4 
7 = her to mt o“ the heinous 
e of loofin; her maidenheed. Bu 
he ter her know,' that there was yet. 
\ q to her u Ir dce, if that! 
N the 


* 
"uk 


However Map kit way reſooliel | 
wi Pe 0 Sandy with having 
> Nac er A a _ hb day 
« mets him on the hills, and upbrai 
Hun with it wrath, au e h 
« "Ah, San mpin loon, t. to 
„have e aer nen maidenheed 
* at becher n:“ quothh 
m na man e 
2 n Js Ki! og 
«the. lick o that, than Tam; an ye 
25 ſha” nd Tay that Han has rob'd ye 


Dot your” raidenheed Laſſie, Fes 
*. it 75. in wi a my Reart.“ 80 
1 Alenteck to take it again. 


by they wrapt Her up in the fame 


plaidy, and ha her in it on 

Aue, 'as I al anfwer it, he ga e 
2 | unter 
r * * 


e 


18 Sandy Mac- 


Ibn, how 
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0. 2 took it awa ; when the uſe, mak 
"a curteſn, d away contented, 
Sirs, let me tell ye, the thing 
err bebo hd : 
© fon, had twa likerif een, and his keg 
Vas as ruddy at the currot. Sa, when 
* this laſſie had tauld the parſon that 
* Sandy Macphetſ6h had ge en her her 
GS alder — fe tol poorJenny, 
© that the ſin was now greeter than be- 
© foore,and that . 
do be ſet to righ his ſaving grace, 
6 her faul 920 wh x ſtate © damnation, 
66 * 4. « Jenny, da ua fay 
ng 0” this to your mother, for 
41 Were: eee 
« ſqve i' the lick ; and I da na care 
the — { womans fauls i* 


4 fieken a faſhion. 
John et about ſy 


& Gs 


"© 8a; Sits, 


Jenn aul the maner that 
1 9 55 — had deſifoyed Jt: and | 
c God, Sirs, betwixt theſe train, the 
* e a rt . 
© of {a ſau oftener 
by Meet _— the — 

o * Loh $tndy, the parfo 
< wis atevſed! by lade ae the fark 
© of the bairn, and was liged to 
„ 0˙ repentance in the 
After this, Sirs, he left Scotland, 
„and came into ws where he 
« woult have begun be, an apoothe- 
© cary, but not 3 one drug from 
6 an ber, Which . for an apoo- 

6 Wha of Oe turn'd — * to 

reſe iſes ick vvi 

whe 7 al rin ery 
low, and better pheſician, — 
fbound this day fn * Britain. And 


thus ends m 
is ſtor x hp hrs hat Ge beſt (f 


This ſtory 
all, and . 8258 was 'a damned 


clever fdlow; Miſs Lydia and Lieute- 


— Probit dif of © it entire 1 
c Valor innocent] 
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teucher; And inteet, Miſtreſs Rachaeh,' 


ety to 3 theft fuys he, « though the 


par” 
© ſons will not tell ſuch ſtories us hor 
-© tis, they whill to them, I to ſee.” 
Mrs. Rachael privately aſked Mac = | 
how he came to betray 'his 
bretlren in the Lord Aays ſne The 


1 wicked church-people will expoſe us 
* ſaints faſt enough e make It a role 


never to bettuy ech other,” Whenever 
we are avertaken by the wicked t | 


* 


* 
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a, 
commer of 
chapter; this, as it cannot be done other 
wiſe, we * what we have in 
hand. 


1”; © * : 


ens. x. 


A ens ON ALTERCATION br. 
TWEEN THE CAPTAIN and urs. 
*RACHABL STEFER UMP, THE Au- 
Tuo Mares x tütrwonk . 
RK THAN MACHIAVEL.” MES, 
acuazr's Fiss prisrosrri 
n I Art tour. ThE 
crrAN ns Au p kubs #15 
- $TORY Th K VERY or PACT, 
AND eHeWs ls COURAGE, Bi 
CUNNING, AWD ANOTHER THIN 
Me! NING WITH'A'C, TO Thy 
* END OF THE CHAT TEA, SURGEON 
 MACPHERSON APPEARS LIKE NH- 
HOUR, IN FALSTAPF*'S OPINTON, 


Vir Wo GREAT SKILL IN su- 
yh GERY, 


9 


HE n in the com- 
mon way, next morning the en 
tain pe Rachael 7 mind 1 oY 
© or damme, ſays he; © but 

ay blow you,'— 7 For the ſays ſhe ; 
* pray captain have a my care o 
1 immortal ſoul, and do not 

. Do not you ko thr there will 

be a M of reckoning, when you wi 

* be brought, to an accovnt for every 

v idle FJ 1 4 * | 

x mme, the captain, no 

* eanting, 5 Me Did Tens you 

8 with Rocheſter's bawdy poems yeſter 
day in ybur hand, thumbed all over?* 

— Me with that heathen's poems 

'# * ay hand!“ ſays Mrs. Rachael. I am 
* fure 1 never fax any foch hinge * 
* books in my life, and 1 defy you to 


ET 
- 


_— 


Pere it. T never read any but the 


ivine yon of the Reverend 

„ Watts, I read ſuch "books which 
8 Te to damnation! 1 call the Lord to 
Ner- I never faw them in my-life, 

e you to prove it.” | 


6 AV hes the captain firſt perceived 


„ vv 5 WW nw  Y' {© 


— 
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= ſeems Mrs. Rachael, though 


Mr. Ns. Rachid afted him fat 


in having given up the pri 
„ 


1 
* 
bed 
* 
I 


a luſcious tale, by 
for her 
Siren the cauſe of ny 
tain's, us Jonah wits given of old 
waves and the whale's. telly, if Wines 


— poetry as well as : 
nt nt IS 


ascher“: 
2 which — 94 that all 


ſhip's crew had no great opinion of, ue 
ſafely Ai her ye, covered 1 wo 
Machiavel Dy whip 


that private people, As well = 
if they intend! gain credit-and c 
amo * nd at 


believe in che ion, 


x Pe... s Mrs. Rachael, * if 
na 


8 


8 ou, if chere be nothing 
n air, I ſhall not refuſe to 
Me ti OY 

then told Mer, he 
her aſſitatiorh in nec nun ie del 
on Miſs Lydta: An Without it,” 
he, damines it cunmot be done. 
7 Scl look Yown" Upon mne“ 


Mrs. Rachael; tarnini es, 
liftin Re ba wks + be ſo 


«ps 
5 


WT Ir Shall 1 darn my 
'« ſoul to fatisfy your wicked 5 


captain! captain 1 wonder the 
does not yon ot us Ke. 
wen, fn ehem, © here. is 
* — _ ing, which cot me. 
6 un meas ; I'grve 

* and, en ſays he, TFT 7 
0 throw ny ſelf oyer· board, or ſhoot my- 


* ſelf through the if ou. 
+ WFchrough head, * as” 


* Oh ! eaptain ! let not the 
© devil engl bf lo: c 
upon the name of the Lord ; he will 


in N friend in the day of ned. 


Well,“ fays the captain, \* 1 * 

„ dot "Twill" uy k. Much e 
* you will be anſwerable for my' 
and thè fin lie at your door," * 


was to bedone. Says he I 1 
have you kill vourfelf, All covered with oh 


fin and wickedneſs, - and" go . 


0 into hell-fire. I think all 


tians would endeavour to fave 1 


4 alive for ＋ 1 ther 
2 1 ee 


poor 


. n \ 
* 


- ccive that a preſent of two 


— 


_ * years old, my mother, 
. d, 1 8 


F 


$6, 


© precious ſoul, I ſhall do my beſt 
4 9 The Lord forbid I ſhould 
© not do my beſt endeavours to prevent 
© the eternal deſtruction of immortal 
©* ſouls, even of my enemies, much more 
4 V. wy friends. SU 

captain gave her the rin 
and the — — — e 
Mrs. Rachael agreed to aſſiſt. in ſaving 
the captain's ſoul, by ruining Mi Ly- 
nt age a . lo N 

though man may con- 

5 9 


* 
1— 
: 


* 


meas in a 


tu ruin an innocent beauty, Mrs. 
Rachael had another K Eee which 


frequently operates very ſtrongly in ſome 
ſemale — — This was the different 
_ reſpe and attention that Miſs Lydia's 


beauty, innocence, truth, and good- 
nature, had drawn from the company, 
in preference to the uglineſs, affectation, 
riſy, and ill nature, in herſelf; and 
thoughts of her being yet chaſte, 


- which Mrs. Rachael was not. This had 


determined her to exert every effort in 
favour of the captain's deſigns. 5 
be afternoon advencing on, the com- 
pany was ſummoned to attend the cap- 
tain's ſtory, which was begun and ended 
in the following manner. P 
© When I was a boy,” ſays he, 


© damme, if I believe there ever was 


* fuch an n the world : I 
* loſt my maiden before I was fix- 
© teen, and I'll tell you how. ' 
At which words, Lieutenant Probit 
defired the captain to conſider there were 


ladies in y. His heart, which 
knew the captain's Gothit taſte, trembled 


for the inſult which this tory might 


make on the chaſte ears of Mis Lydia 3 


fo delicate and refined true paſſion makes 


every boſom. _ 

\ Parſon Pugh ſaid I defire you, cap- 
©* tain, lopk you, that you whill confiter 
* that my-gown whilt not permit ſuch 
6 | ons, name o Cot; and Mrs. 
— 3 ſhe leave the 

in company. |, 
At ſhaſe words, the captain ſwore that 
not utter an indecent word, 
and continued Wel at fixteen 
y Bounce's 
s agevilich mind t ; 
_ Here Probit trembled like the needle 
in 4 compaſs when it is ſhaken, — 


ing ſtill to Miſs Lydia; when ſhe 


oP. 


| amond-ring, is a ſufficient th 
| temptation, and thorough juſtification, 
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the captain to deſiſt from his account, 
for that ſhe had heard love · ſtories eno 


At the ſame time, a ſailor cried, N 


and. as it came nearer, they ſaw a French 
1 ſtopped the converſation ei · 

Upon this, the captain hoiſted the 
Engliſh enlgn, and expected the French 
would pay them the compliment of the 
flag, as is uſual intimes of peace : each 
ſhip was of the ſame ſize, carrying ſixty 


. * 
ws diſappointed in 8 
e captain was for continuing his courle; 
when Mac Valor ſwore by God he would 
die, or 2 the honour of England. 
Probit ſaid the _ ſame, forgetting one 
minute his lovely Lydia's affright and 


. — 
22 down upon her, ſays Mac 
Valor, my lads! What fay you for 
the honour of Old England? which 
was anſwered chearfully in a buzz, 
For the honour of Old England!” by 
the crew. Parſon Pugh cried—* Aye, 
faith, for the honour of Old E 

* including Wales, look you; and Sur- 
geon Macpherſon acquieſced, not a little 
pleaſed by the hopes of ſeei 

of gun-ſhot wounds —* Now, ſays he, 
© I ſhall begen collacting hiſtories far 3 
© treatiſe on that ſubject, which is much 
© wanted in Scotland. 1 
The | Honourable Captain Chatles 
Bounce, ſeeing things proceed in this 
manner, pretended to laugh at the wards, 
the Honour of Old England, at if there 
is any honour in hindering another {| 
from carrying an enſign. Says he, 


© not the ſea as much belonging to tu 
French as to us? and have not they 


© an equal right to carry a flag, if they 
c leafs No, ſa eee 
p 8 not; nor ſhall they whilſt I 7 
© the honour of the king's commiſſiqu · 
A wiſe thing indeed!” ſays the Ha- 
nourable Captain Bounce, to mufder 
© three or four hundred human creatures 
© in a diſpute, whether a French 
© ſhall carry a white enſign, a piece 
© white linen, in the preſence of an 
* Engliſh! - This is honour! Thus 152 
c reaſonable thing! If it were'a prize 
© tenor twenty thouſand pounds, ſome- 
8 W fajd for it; but to 
© each other for the word honour, and 
© a' white flag, a reaſonable things 


« me,*. fays Mac Valor, but in 


* my opinion the honour of à uation 


* * 


ſeeing the nature | 


—— 
- 


' nourable Ca 
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2 the only reaſon which can be given for 


© and fight for that, will not ſerve his 
« country, upon my ſhalvaſhion. By 
«6 Jafus, I loye money as much as ano- 
« ther, and more too, and yet I would 
« ſee my children ſtarve alive, before I 
© would refuſe to do juſtice to the ho- 
«© nourof the nation that gives them bread. 
My lads, ſtand by me, and I will fetch 
© down her flag, or fall myſelf.” Which 
words the ſailors received with a huzza 
of approbation. | 
And here it may not be amiſs to ſay, 
the world is generally miſtaken in their, 
opinionsof the ing of common 
men. In all 'regiments, the officers true 
charaRters ure ſoon underſtood in the 
field : the contempt- or regard is viſible 
in every common ſoldier, according to 
the true deſert of one of them; and 
the execution of regiment, in the 
day of battle, is in tion to the 
op nions which they entertain of their 
s. The ſame happens on board 
ſhips of war; and not a ſailor on board 
the s believed, but that the Ho- 


ptain Bounce was a coward, 
and therefore deſpiſed him; and that the 
lieutenants were men of courage, and 
Mac Valor, Probit, and other officers, - 
being all ing to attack this French 
ſhip, the captain tried another jent : 
he took Mae Valor afide; ſays he Mac 
* Valor, you know not a damned 


your gern bes run into. Hark 


e by —, '£ 

e private orders from the Duke of 
+ © ©, not tooffend the French oh 
© any account. We are in no condition 
* togoto war. Pſhaw! damme, do you 
$ ine that I would not have been 
*. yard-arm and yard-arm before now 
* with her? What a damned ſcrape the 
* brave Colonel Waſh—ton, the attor- 
* ney formerly at Whitehaven, who was 


« 
N 
0 
£ 


—g—— ͥ 12 2 > 


« a war at all; and he that does not feel © 


ok 
9227 
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That may be, ſays Mae Valor, © but, 
by Jaſus, : For my reputation 
* to keep, and will fink this ſhip, and 

© go after her myſhelf, but I will be 
© after having that white down.” 
However night coming on, and the cap- 
tain diſſuading Mac Valor from i 
the m, (who certainly knew their 
reaſ6ns for giving ſuch orders, he _ 
by his mad. behaviour, the ſhips ; 
fight of each other during the darkneſs, 


ee net 
* r v 
I , n hu 
co e 
en of, who, in country, 
—— 12s Rkier by 8 your 
dance at one of the hoſpitals in ˖ 
had declared muſt be amputa 
* A* Bog rear. whoſe great 
in lay all in us two years | ing at 
Edinborgh, fiid he Jen f the fone 
opinion. But here, alas! for the firſt / 
time it came into his head, that he did 
not well underſtand what was to be done 
in this caſe. ' He therefore ſaid" Mate, 
prepare the dreflings, and as I love to 
© encourage young men under my di- 
© raftion, and there's na mare 
© tions to be done, Tos oe 
« putate this limb ſel, and tell you 
©. when you're rei 8 


and phyſic are only underſtood b 
dog ht N A 4 
merit of any one, but that which the 
world entertains of him, that gives a man 
buſineſs and reputation. And as non 
intelligible to moſt people, he 


ſecond, and talks with leſs eaſe. For 
this reaſon it was that the ſurgeom was 


extremely Wall which was the firſt Mac- 
an had ever ſcey, and which be pro- 
fred 'he beer be could not have dove. 
And the de'el tak . 
ut Jammy Engliſh 1s 


n I have 2 0 n. 
ad not his ed 
; a AA wa 
4 


5 bog N tion ſucceedi 8 Mie 
eon got à great . y 
barks 55 his mate to 
„ Ant mate in i 


hey 


'? 


14 wor 4-4 
* want 26, 008 


8 . 


 & piv8nxTatION. Upon, THE HO- 
nous or OLD ENGLAND,..TO 
7 5 8. 5 ; J | of 
all the Ellis which, attend an 
a aged * ſeems to be none, as 
by all authors, which i is 
ee Nah that of tteering, free from 
nce. "Pegpl Ein e 29 
* to conc every, thing to be — 
Ahh vis on] * ſample advices, and 
which fits many hun 
ne be 15 per ſan whom they, do — 
Ie ence en condemned in 
-a theuſind plac — or a thouſand 
BORING = entered. their heady. 
, ſame manner, doubt not but 
ere will have been many men 
he preceding chap hapter, perceiving 
Fackel. ve the idea pf Old 
a 
land, as a vilonary and vague: d- 


Fog in 


Capi n . 

big FCS wb blood Fa — 
7 lng 
which nothizg 1s r fram my; in · 


ION... 


wr 2 den ear to ahem. 
we 8 es. have 228 any an 
nourable peer, defcend 


rom a long 


* 


| 22 pong of Qld, Epgland in their un 
wt * FJ 0 a 
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the, always be 


8. HONQUR, OF M156 FANNY 


. fears of lower. abey- ins 


nan 
men who i 2 


. b Pn, the LA er 


& & 


en of San, antonio 


This L wall ſecure us from that 
R hay ing debaſed the N 
of Britain with ungginations ſo de- 


5 and vulgar, as that it muſt 
united ores 
try. 


3 we here 
England, we W 


mean that warm, 


2 2 every 7 * a fe far the 


Ts of row 


wel fare 
+ 


in it's procee 


that cou 


1 


z one Which kings. can give, and 


another which th cannot. 
. Zh 
to b 
owed inthe time of Edward the Cn 


certain - qUuanUty . 
— every ——— of query 
b ily; and, thus we, prove tt 
Karri JiyiGble % nien, Ind ever? 
in contained in the loins o bis fa. 
ther; 179 — „ 


the ani - 
— to the 


$ EP. 


le 


5 


do one: we do inſiſt chat, from this inh- 
millionth part of that one drop of noble 


EFD 4 
| ment i ini nitum s © lord 
not endowed with . ifhfinite diviſibility: 
and upon this we reſt our argument. 

——— x 
h | „ in | 
in noble and generous actions, but ſticks tri 
in the blood, and is ever rambling about 


TEEEDAR BEST? FEES o#755 


notice, has never yet been ccnlidered by + 
an antiquarian, | 


men dy chairmen,  * A chair, your ho- 


1 
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4 


nite diviſibility Which there exiſts in 
matter, this ſon mult contain one tan 


blond, Which was contained ih his fire, 
hos ogy = the ſon contain 


And thus, in purſuit uf this ar- 
fun muſt 


which nothing can efface ; or matter is 


Thie, however, is not that kind of ho- 


yet another which, as far as we have taken 


This is what is beſtowed on gentle- - | 


fl 


ties upon this 
the terms, 
though — 
When power was derived we into farther treaty. 
cannot well affert, unleſs that from the nourable female 
+ limes of the immortal King William, to ſpitit of a Britan, 
the laſt day of the laſt reign, a few years with a Frenchman, 
excepted, the power of adminiſtration - the blood; and that 
and govertiment being bequeathed to the ber demands he ſh 
molt * hearts and pernicious her en 
beade of ie kingdom; the potentates her. 
who then ruled, thought it would be 
Nght to give che power of communicat- ©: 
rA — — 2 
nation; that the care o 4 
. 7 
; F of 4 
1 in the hands mon d 4 
This <'arms.* - 


This is true Engliſh ſpirit; and from 
- this tory, and from this lady, let mini- 
| Gor? foldiche. 


» 1Kers, | , 


, S + 
* 
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iſhmen, learn todefy the French, - ſeems it was Lieutenant Probit's —— 
y ſuſtain the honour of Old watch. The eaptain after fi 
about the bottle briſkly; this 9 done, 
Cannaſſatego (who drank nothing but 
water) and the company withdrew, Miſs 
Lydia went to ſleep with Mrs, Rachael, 
in the ſtate · room 3 but as Mrs. Rachael 
always ſtaid ſome time after the other 
was in bed, to ſerve (as ſhe called it) 
the Lord; therefore, as ſhe was now de- 
termined to ſerve him in a very Rs 
lar manner, ſhe was longer in 
uſual, _—_ — time e fell 


into a ſweet (| 


and 
and 


England, 


' 0 A P. XXI. | 
1 
A Mos r y10Us AGREEMENT BE- 
' TWEEN MRS. RACHAEL AND THE 
* CAPTAIN, Mk. PROBIT GROWS 
MORE IN LOVE WITH MISS LYDIA. 
THE EFFECTS OP GOOD DISPOSI- 
TION IN A WOMAN; 'ON INDIAN 
AND CHRISTIAN, A WICKED AT- 
TEMPT ON MISS LYDIA FAIR- 
CHILD, WITH A SHORT OBSERVA- 
TION OF THE BOATSWAIN'S MATE. 
THE CHAPTER ENDED WITH A 


Lieutenant 
deck, felt a . about his heart 
. which he could not account for; a cer- 
tain anxiety he had never known till then: 


CURSE. and as his mind was infinitely more en- 
about Miſs Lydia than himſelf, 

Twas now « . could not perſuade himſelf but that 

Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump, and the Ho- miſchief was befalling that 


nourable Captain Charles Bounce, in creature. This made him 'frequently 


what manner this lovely and innocent you at the cabin-door to hear if fhe 

maid Lydia Fairchild ſhould be given a 2— being in eternal ſuſpi- 
to the deſigns of this more than cion * captain. 

te, in the ſhape of man. N. Lydia Pabehld being now in 


Miſe Lydia was become ten a 
dearer to Lieutenant Probit, by the ſweet 
diſpoſition, ſenſe, and innocence, which 


— which only. attends innocence 
and truth, Mrs. Rachael undreſſed her- 
ſelf toher under · petticoat, and op open- 


in all her converſation. , He ing the ſtate-room door very ſoftly, 775 
loved her to diſtraction, though his lips the captain notice of Miſs. Lo at. 
- had never uttered a word which might child's being aſleep. 


declare it, beyond the complaiſance with 
, which love graces and ſweetens every ex · 
that his votaries pronounce, 

Cannaſſatego, the Indian chief, enter- 
_ tained the moſt exalted friendſhip for 
her, from that pathetic indulgence "wich 
which ſhe liſtened to, and pitied his diſ- 
treſs on account of his amiable Yarico. 
Lieutenant MacValor eſteemed her 
much, and often gave her ſome of his 
-vatured jokes ; Macpherſon ſtuck 
the Preſbyterĩan intereſt, which always 
the devil on their fide to an an- 

gel on the other z and from this prinei- 


He therefore left his hammock in- 
ſtantly, came ſoftly to the ſtate- room 
bed, and went into it with as little diſ- 
turbance as poſſible, Mrs. Rachael, 
conceiving that this attempt would not 
be perfected without ſome noiſe, — . 
to ſerve the Lord extremely loud, to 
drown the cries which ſhe expected Miſe 
Lydia would make. She had undreſſed 
herſelf, that if the deſign was diſcovered, 
ſhe might pretend to be innocent and 
281 in bed with Miſe Lycin at the 

attempt , 
Mrs; Rachael then inning to gran 


| p 


1275 


to 


ple he adhered to Mrs, Rachael, 

Mrs. Rachael, as her dropſy was of 
/the ſelf-curing-kind, and might proba- 
22 a turn towards it before the 
arrived in England, was much 

with the thoughts of dn wary. 
ia, that ſhe might not be upbraid 


Er 


Vith the idea and ſight of perfect chaſtity, 


when her blot was diſcovered z which is 
of all things the moſt deteſtable to a fallen 


aint. 
This night then the affair was con- 
| Gufted in the following manner, It 


the Lord extremely loud, awakened 
. Miſs Lydia before the captain had — 
guilty of any indecency. Affrighted 
en at finding a perſon in her bed, 
whoſe hand at that moment had juſt 
touched her boſom, and hearing ** 
Rachael at the ſame time Ne pr 
ſtate-room, ſhe (brigked out 'w1 
vehemence. This the captain endes- 


voured to ſto with his hand 
l dear * my 


mo th, rn My 
4 lovely will marion to- mor- 
* row! — crate lent 


a 


ing her mouth and 


lovely maid cry—* Villain — Help me, 
Heaven! Lieutenant Probit!* as the 


* 


Fr .. 


S 


athed down, 


Es 


N err 
* , is now 
= — — 
At which words Lieutenant Probit 
2 — — aſſiſt this lovel 
recovering, cr 
= This Indian dog was attempting to 
* raviſh the girl, and bas thus 


© me becauſe I ibited him. Throw 
© the villain Aol a5 - » "ts 


———— Baan 69; 
z The captain, putting on his night- 
gown and flippers, followed ; Lieutenant 
Valor and the other officers, the 
— being this timealt 
 Cannaſſatego "x7 * | , 
, cried Over with im, 


„Aire FLOODED 


a4 * 


ſecretly to-bed to Mifs L 


5 ed on the ca 
| IIS to 
at the full. ! 
© the man who dares to violate a virgin's 


© chaſtity, will never heſitate to ſwear 
© the yreateſt falſhood againſt her de- 


. 6 will tell the truth.” 
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© damn him! the Indian dog, over with 
© him ew a little, ſays Mac: 
Valor; by Jaſus, I will be after hear-" 
© ing the ſtory firſht, my dear! —“ Aye, 
c. faith, ſays Parſon Pugh, if the poor 
man was trowned, hur will not be aple 


— TT. 


Rachael, with an intent to raviſh Miſs - 


Lydia; and that on their ſcreaming out 


he was awaked, and had ſaved her ö 


in with that contempt and 


human nature under 
This was viſible 


acculation,' 


to all, the moon being 
« Villain !* fays the Indian chief, 


<© fender. Look in this face, which the 


heard captain did with a kind of ſelf-condem-- 


„that 
cover your ber 
12 
—＋ ing aid, and ruſt 
ce? If the recovers, ſhe 
ptain denied, the Indian con- 
tz and company, par- 
Onondagan y * * 
„ring me coals of fire,” ſays Can- 
— let me pi 3 


extorted, holding bis right- 
ily, unflinching, in the fire, 
MacValor pulled him away: this 
erer 

ate 1. 

— this tinie, Probit had been en- 
deavouring to recover Miſs Lydia, whom 
he found as pale and cold as Parian 
marble. My lovely Lydia, my dear 
* maid!* he cried, * muſt theſe eyes ne- 
ver behold thee more” in life? the 


\ 


Pg 


from them' at the ſame 
time. 1 — 
— $6 to injure all my 
< wake but to tell me; 
execute due 
Then liſe has no 


hands ſhall 
ny” illain. 


. After ſome tirke ſhe 
— 


and 
Lieutenant Probit, ſaid, with a ſigh 


it — dear Mr. Probit? Is it 
= to you reſcue from this vi- 
© lainous Capt Bounce? I thought it 
. was the Indian chief. At which words 
Probit, forgetting all diſtinction between 
commanders infetior officers, ruſn 


ed on deck like a lion; and, ſei the 
captain, cried—“ Villain, give me ſutiſ- 
* faftiou!' The company were aſtoniſn- 
ed at the ſuddenneſs of this action, as 
they flood round him and the Indiaty 
chief. Coward as you are! deteſted vio- 
© laterof innocence and youth; give nie 
< ſatisfaRion for the injury you have of- 
« fered-to all my ſoul holds dear! 
It is not I; it is this Indian which 
c ö fays 


L * Vii, lyel' ſays Probit in 2 
of — ſoul atlores, 
6. — never yet have pronounced one 
< falſhood, have Lad it was you. Ther 
firing the captain, he ruſhed into Can- 
n 
dear deliserer of all my foul holds dear, 
< take all the thanks 22 
< give, thou brave and s prince! 
pon my ſhoul,” fays MacValar, 
© but I whas "ar thanking ſo myſelf.” 
4 u, coſin Phelim, are you there? 
© Oh, Dammoch&e,” ſays Parſon Pugh, 
c adage ot tings, inteed. Shame 
© upon you, inteed !* 
t this the captain ſaid-* Lehe. 
« Rachael decide the affair; I am inno- 
© cent by 'aword we ſhall not name. 
Now, we had either forgotten, or 
could not find à place to inform our 
readers, that Mrs. Rachael had conti- 
nued in a ſwoon, from the moment the, 
went into bed, till after Miſs Lydia was 
IF tr be mecelliny.t6 near, 
y it may 
that as Miſs Lydia was as pale and cold 
as death during her fainting, Mrs. Ra- 
chael was as warm and as red as a brick- 
kiln; and that, as Miſs Lydia was un- 


der the influence of her fright, and 
obliged to recover with returning life; 
ſo Mrs. Rachael, not being aftuated by 


b and her fit in denen 
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charms ormef 
©. I will follow thee; my lovely maid.” | © * 


| * crite! leave me this moment 


's arms, and criet—* Thou heart. 


ſoul holds dearf i 


© am 1? woman; baſe 


© ruined?” e 
4 . 


—— AED OW proteſted ſhe 
believed: that it was the Pa Indian 
who came to their ; the was 
fure that-it was him ſhe ſaw firſt; that the 
the believed, came to their 
e God knows; I ſoon fainted 
Sway yet this, if ſbe wus called 
ſhe would ſwear, and that the woul ave 
damn her ſoul for the world; However, 
Miſs Fairchild continuing to declare the 
— — telling the in all it's 
2 nces, with that pathetick per · 
aſion which ever attends truth, the cap- 
tain was condemned, and Mrs. Rachael 
damned for a h, by the whole ſhip's 


7. 

alte, hans ge eee 
mate to the next ſnilor, ( if ever I kne 
A Preſbyteriau that was not a b. 
und a coward that was not a rogue! 
And I will rather cry brooms in _ 
don, than fail with 2 
ſon of a whore. — 

* than my grandm gander; 2 
0 hifing and no blows: . Ho ncapmin 
c be damned i- And 


g 


„ „neee & © 2 


FT n S9YY 


Al 


erer erer 
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And with this curſe, like Teague in 
— lude this # ater 


G oy 


CHAP. XXIII. 


4 OUVARREL BETWEEN” THE car- 


Fam AND SECOND LIEUTENANT, 


. WHICH ENDS ro THE HONOUR 
or THE LATTER, | MISS UYDIA'S' 
- TENDERNESS; MACVALOR'S no- 
NESTY. THE'SAILORS CONTEMPT 
- OF A COWARD, PROBIT'S FRIEN D- 
- SHIP. FOR THE INDIAN (CHIEF, 
' MRS, RACHAEL Au D THE CAP- 
- TAIN'S DESIGNS; WITH A REMARK 
' OF DEEP PENETRATION; ALL IN 
' ONE CHAPTER, ts 


ISS Lydia having juſt reaſon to 
deteſt Rachael, determined 
never to ſleep in the ſame bed with her 
again. Probit offered his cabin, and to 
watch her ſafe from-thjuvy: The Indian 
chief faid, ſhe ſhould have his, that to 
ſtep on deck was no Wardſhip to him, to 
pleaſe her who was all virtue and good- 
neſs. However, Probit ſaid to the cap- 
tan You do not intend turning ber 
out of pr pum — as ſhe 
© is ſo extremely ill? Let that hypocrite 
turn into what place ſhe can find,” 
meaning Mrs. Rachael. © She may ww 
* there to-night,” ſays the Honoura 
_—_ Bounce, * if ſhe will: but if ſhe 
> not retract to-morrow morning, 
© ſhe ſhall turn in with the common 
© men. Th F440"! | 
© © RetraR! and 


dine Cen 


C men!” ſays Probit. Lydia Fairchild 


amongſt the common men! Who dares 
„ pronounce that '// 
© © F doY fays the cap tam. 
- © You do you paltry coward!* ſays 
Probit, © diſgrace to your country. 
 Hilloe! upon” deck there! fays the 
captain, for they were in the cabin; at 
which words MacValor and ſome other 
; officers entered the cabin. d 
| * Take this fellow,” (meaning Lieute- 
want Probit) and put him in irons; he 
4 intends breeding a mutiny.* , - 
At which s Mifs Lydia flippi: 
deu a night-gowh, her heart all trembli 
for theman loved, leaped from her bed, 
and ruſhing from the ſtate-room, fell on 


ber knees to Mac Valor, crying— If 
"ever virtue was dear to man, do not 


ing to 


ing chains ſurround 
me that have been the 


© cauſe, if there be any cauſe; ſuffer; let 


din be free, who has only erred by aſ- 


© fiſting. innocence in diſtreſs. 


At which words, Probitcatching Ly. . 
dn ig his arms, and livin her from * 
knees Thee in chains! dares 
* lege — Tb 


at very villain, point - 
captain, dares not tax 
© of it. There is but one way which 
7 leads to that, which is through this 

heat I * as 
_ © Paith, my dent ſays Lieutenant 
MacValor, * you're aftet being miſtaken z 
© thereis another way, through mine too; 
© and he that ſhall put either you or ſhe 
4 — f — 
1 — £ my lade?“ to 
ſome of de Aale * will you be 

potting Lieutenant Probit and Miſs 

ydia in irons, or the captain ?* ; 
Here, hand him forward,” ſaid the 
ſailors ; we;will put Captain Coward in 
© -jrons, What, 2 a French ſhip paſs b 
* with colours flying! He a captain 
command the ee, Let us keel- 
haul him. Hand him forward, lieu- 
„ xenant.* „ | 

The captain, at theſe words, found his 
intereſt on board quite loſtz he therefore 
ſaid,"that to-morrow the thing ſhould be 
heard over from all parties, till when 
Miſe Lydia might fleep in the ſtate- 
room, and Mrs, Rachael in his ham- 
mock, for himſelf be did not chuſe to go 
to bed any more that ni 

This, Miſs Fairchild at firſt refuſed, 

But Probit ſaying he would watch her 
till the morning, ſhe retired. 

Thin N thus ſettled, Lieutenant 
Probit {taid all night juſt without the 
cabin door, Cannaſſatego never cloſing 
his eyes. Indeed, he tarried with Lieu- 
tenant Probit, who loved him with moſt 
fincere affection for his 
viourto Miſs Lydia. My deareſt friend,” 
he often repeated, to thee I owe the 
protection of my lovely Lydia, taking 


the Indian in his arms. 


During the night, the captain and 


Mrs. Rachael agreed to {wear poſitively, 


that Cannaſſatego was the perſon who 
had committed this ontrage on Miſs . 
Lydia 1 . 


The day. light being come, the cap- 


"_C 


generous heha- * 


— 
3 _———__——_—_— 
— — 


. 
1 


— 


64 
ina with that kind of humour, 

which I have more than once ſeen miſ- 

taken for gaiety and conruge, and which 


indeed was put on to give that air to his 


22 He ſung to himſelf as he walked 
quarter- deck, as if he feared pothing z 
which being remarked, ſays Lieutenant 
Probit to Mac Valor The captain puts 
me in mind of my being a boy, when L 
© ſung through the church-yard, to tell 
the ghoſts which I feared, that I was 
not afraid 8 22 pin 1 
Faith, my dear it, are 
6 right Ae mays Mac Valor. 3 
Miſs Lydia being dreſſed, Lieutenant 
Probit entered the cabin, and with all 
ſible ſweetneſs aſked his lovely Lydia 
| da ſhe.did. She anſwered, better than 


' ſhe expected; How arg you, Mr. Pro- 


bit? —“ Well, Madam, fince are 
© —but,' ſays he, will you pardon me ? 
© you took no notice of the generous 
© Cannaſlatego, when you came from 
your cabin, to reſcue me from irons: 
it was he that ſaved you laſt night 
© from violation. N 

I did not ſee him, ſays the lovely 
maid, | | 

© I am amazed at that, ſays Lieute- 
nant Probit; * where were your eyes?” 

© I could not take them, ſays ſhe, 
from the man, who ſaid the only road 
© which led to my priſon was through 
4 his heart. , 

Lovely maid!” replied Probit; and 
then with tears of joy, he, for the firſt 
moment, claſpt her to his boſom, and 
took no unwilling kiſs from her dewy 
roſey lip. | 
Mr. Probit then led her upon deck, 
where the captain ſeeing her unexpected- 
Ph turned away. He could not bear the 

ght of her, from infelt conſcious guilt; 
ſhe ran into Cannaſſatego's arms, and 
thanked her dear deliverer, whilſt Probit 
ſtood by, looking on with pleaſure, Mac 


Valor 1 aloud —* The devil 


© burn me, Probit, but I am afraid you'll 
© be after being in love with that girl, 
© one day or another. —“ Faith,” ſays 
Parſon Pugh, © I to pelieve, he is alreaty, 
© look you.” IEF 

It was now that the captain inſiſted on 
the hearing over the ſtory gain; in which 
Mrs. Rachael offered to ſwear, that Can- 
naſſatego was the violator. At theſe 
words, the gallant Indian, taking his 
mother-of-peatl ſhell that hung on his 


| boſom, on which the face of Varico was 


graven by her own hands. Pexficzous 
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©. woman! know the Qnondagan 
© isincapable of ſuch actions; — 
*© become your faithleſs nation in Ame, 
rica. Can Cannaſſatego dare to vialate 
* avirgin's bed, the image of the lovely 
© Yarico beating on his boſom ? It is im- 
. © poſſible. © Know, I deteſt thy race and 
thee. Then turning to Miſs Fairchild, 
he drew his pomard from his fide, and 
preſenting it to her hand—* Take this, 
lovely maidz if you believe me the per- 
«  petrator of this horrid dced, ſtrike it 
deep into my boſom, and take an ample 


hho by, on my guilt.* - - 


* To you; to you, I owe my whole de- 
« liverance!! replied Miſs Lydia. De- 
© teſted, perjured woman, you know it !' 
The affair then ended with Mrs. Na- 
chael and the captain; be- ſwearing, the 
oftering to ſwear, that, Cannaſſatego was 
22 and har wb one on board be- 
ieving one. what they uttered; 


17 


CHAP, XXIII. N 

| ; | 

A DISSERTATION ON CHASTITY, I 
WHICH, AFTER A CANDID EXAMI- 
NATION, THAT VIRTUE 18 DE- 
 CIDED IN FAVOUR OF-THE MALE 
SEX; 'AND THEN FIXED, TO THE 
HONOUR or ENGLAND, ON 4 

" BRITISH HERO, | PEA 


HERE is nothing more frequent 
1 amongſt readers, than to carry on 
the ſarcaſm of a ſingle charaQer to all 
thoſe of the ſame — g's 4 m 
inion, appears extremely abſurd. 
= laden be a rogue, does it follow 
that he that has ſpoken or written in that 
manner of him, means a reflection on the 
whole nation? Or, becauſe one Scotch · 
man is an impoſtor, is it thence a conſe 
uence, that all Scotchmen are of that 
This, I am convinced, every in : 
dividual will agree is abſurd. He, then, 
who condemns an author for having (a+ 
tirized a whole nation, for touching one 
fingle character, ſtands ſelf· convicted of 
an error, and finds in himſelf that which 
is delineated in another, and concludes 
all alike. | : ES 
In like manner, captains of men of 
war may fancy themſelves ill · treated, in 
being thus drawn as violators of female 
chaſtity. This, however, ſhould it 1. 
pen, would be vaſtly unjuſt, We ſha 
' therefore, in delivering a few wards 
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dur intent is by no means of that kind. 
Chaſtity then has been always repre- 

' ſented as a female figure by painters and 
« ſtatuaries ; meaning, we preſume, that 
this virtue was more natural to the fe- 


" minine part of the ſex than to the male. 


This, with all humble fubmiſhon, we 
leave to diſſent from : we preſume 
allo, that we ſhall find ſome reaſon on 
our ſide for thus diſſenting in our opinion 
however, we ſhall examine it with all 
that candour which hiſtorians ever 
Feſs in their writings, and keep to it as 
ſteadily as the beſt of them. g 
In this caſe, we are determined alſo 
to introduce no ſpeculative or metaphy- 
fical reſearch on the nature of the men- 
tal attributes and virtues. We pretend 
firſt, like the natural philoſopher, to give 
the experiment, and then the in- 
fairly from the fact; yet, with 
all due politeneſs, as gentlemen, giving 


' - the ladies the preference. 


In all antiquity, (for chaſtity has not 
reached down on the female ſide to mo- 
dern times, at leaſt we have no hiſtories 
of it, except in romances ) there are but 
three celebrated ſtories which do honour 

to the female ſex; theſe are the ſtories of 
Suſana, Penelope, and Lucretia: let 
us ſee if ſome other motives might not 


club to produce theſe phznomena of fe- 


male chaſtity, * 
And here we ſhall lay it down as an 
abſolute rule, that the virtue of reſiſting 
temptation, in man or woman, is always 
in proportion to the ſtrength and invit- 
ingneſs of the obſect. 
' Suſanna then, being young and beau- 
ful, could never be much tempted hy 
two old fellows, with beards ke the 
ſtuffing of an old armed chair, as ſhaggy 
as 1 in the tapeſtry, or Liotard 
In ne, | 


This piece of continence, then, might 


ariſe from averſion, and not from virtue. 
And as it might ſo ariſe, it takes off ve 

much from the ſelf-denying fpirit in this 
"Inſtance : = £ throws a moſt — — * 
eum on the ladies, by ſuppoſing that 
their conſtitutions are ſo Wesbed, * Aa 
'RIf-denial of that nature is always a rare 
Parnomenon in that fex, even when it 
om old age; which inſinuation, as 


know it to be falſe, we ſhall adhere 


the firſt, that the temptation was of 
do force. i 


Tue next to this is the account of the 
- Angus 


ore: Penelope, who unravelled. the 


* 
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About chaſtity, endeavour to ſhew that 


to keep herſelf from being married. 
Br hoy. in it muſt be — * 5 
that a mind divided by many objects 4 | 


ftockig by inlght, which he gd 


determined on taking one with 
difficulty. 4% 


To inftance; ſuppoſe ſome lady defires 


a merter on Ludgate Hill to wait 


| her with his patterns to chuſe a fuit of 
cloaths, and he comes with them: 


Ho will her pretty 


little heart flutter 


and heſitate, and then like this, and then 


inſtantly ſhe defires 


like that, and then fancy a third, and 


then reje& them all three, and fall in 
"love with a fourth; which fourth is ri- 


valled by a fifth, and that by a fixth, till 
having liked all, ſhe likes none: when 
Mr. Tafta to leave 
his patterns, for poſitively the is ſo dif- 


tracted by ſo many pretty things, that 


the knows not which to c 
imagined, 


ſuitors, her unſettled mind now liki 


hiſtorian of ſtric̃t truth, ĩ 


uſe. 
This diſpoſition in woman, it may be 
ight potfibly be a motive to 


Penelope to unravel by night her former 
day's work, tilt,” from the multitude of 


nd 


this, now that, might decide of one, a 
_ — 0 wid hs 2 it is 
ble, we ſay, might have been pa 
— cauſe of that eminent den 
which was ſo much celebrated in that 

widow bewitched. 5 
The third is the chaſte Lucretia. 


This lady indeed ſtabbed herfelf, after 
the had been raviſhed. This, as Sir 


ohn Falſtaff tells Prince Hall, was no 

ys play; yet we only hint, that the 

murder being committed after the rape, 
it might be pride rather than chaſtity. 

But, however, we will allow this to 
be chaſtity in full perfection; and for this 
reaſon, becauſe we humbly. conceive, 
that we have a male ſtory to match this 
female. | of 

So much for the ladies. 

We now proceed to examine the three 
heroes who have been moſtly celebrated 
in ſtory; and here we beg leave, as an 
tially to ob- 
ſerve, that though neitherof theſe relations 


of female chaflity has happened within 


theſe two thouſand and almaſt five hun- 
dred years, that two of theſe on our fide 


of the queſtion have happened within 


that time, and the moſt celebrated with- 
in theſe ten or fifteen years laſt paſt, 
This ſhews' how much men were at that 


time nearer the original ſimplicity of hu- 
man virtue than women; and that as the 
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reins, it:Qill kept a-head, and ex- 


| that virtue two thouſund years 
"before the male. +} 
However, if the chaſtity of the female 


ſex was firſt worn out, it is a pleaſure to 
us to remark with equal impartiality, 
that, like lands which have been too fre- 


quently tilled, and become barren,which 


recover fertility again by lying fallow ; 
ſo that in this manner we preſume chaſ- 
.tity,. in Maſs Lydia Fairchild, has reco- 
vered the reputation of the ſex, by being 
* Aud ler b 3 paſt 
two thou ve hu . 
And from this inſtance, ls 
fngs, o manifeſtly calculated for the 
publick good, propagation of virtue and 

igi e jay ewe 
incidents of the like nature will 
.ariſe, as ſoen 6 my Lady ** * 
Mig „ %, and Mrs, #** *, ſhall 


ſu the 
„ r | 


heroes the moſt celebrated for chaſtity, 
are theſe; Cyrus, Scipio, and a certain 


. is written with ſuch 


and unaſſuming air, 
that we are convinced, from that very 
circumſtance, that even the mentioning 
his name would be an offence to him, 
for which reaſon we avoid it. But of 
theſe in their order, as the divines expreſs 
a 2 
yrus then, greatneſs, 
this part of it, however, was more in- 
debted to his fears than his courage. He 
.knew his heart too well to truſt it with a 
beautiful. female, and therefore refuſed 


feeing her. His knowledge of human 


37 ras ds - intimidated 
wer © might over 
his 1 of —5 and — ke 
reſolved not to behold ſo many charms in 
one woman, trembling from internal 
eonſciouſneſs, leſt his chaſtity ſhould not 
be proof againſt ſuch attacks. Here we 
admirt᷑ the diſcretiom of the conqueror, 


more than the chaſtity of the prince, 
Scipio, we are acquaintedfrom hiſtory, 


made Xenophon ou the education of Cy- 

rus, in which this is told, his chief 
ſtudy, and ſet him as 
of his manners. 


unviolated to her lover, it was 


of fog ſomething more than Cyrus, 


which hun much in this generous 


* 
* 1 . 
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2 
fering of the 
Slory, in a great meaſure 
which is to be attributed to chaſtity. 


ſens, and o 
months from the ſight of a woman, did 


11 
i 
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living example 


In the ſtory of the 8paniſh-princeſs, 
hoſe beauty and charms he gave back | 
vanity 


—_ 


; 


action. This behaviour, however hei 

ened by the circumſtance of beholding 
is leflened alſo by the inter- 
paſſion of pride, and the 


e dimini 

'The laſt inſtance, to our immortal ho- 
nour, is a native of this' iſland, a circum- 
ſtance whicy has been too much negleR. 


ed in the life of that illuſtrious hero who 


performed it. And which, notwithſtand- 


ing, we are bold to aſſert, gives him 28 


much true glory, though it did not giye 
I Jags - 


him as mu urning of towns, 


or auy part of the . 
Hut before a 
cannot avoid ſhewing how much this 
hero was eſteemed by this kingdom, ſince 
a fleet of five men of war, and three other 
ſhips, was fitted out at a t expence 
a nation up to the ſhoulders in debt, 
eyes) which had at that 
{pet than that of en- 
riching the commander, and increaſing 


the national expence;.an honour and pro- 
paralleled 


fit not eaſily in ancient or 
modern g | 
This gentleman, then, in the year 
which we ſhall decline mentioning, for 
the ſame reaſon which we did his name, 
after having been witheld by winds, 
accidents, a whole twelye 


- 


- 


oung lady, with ber mother, 
three female blackamoors, all 


we obſerve, and muſt ob- 
uperior this behaviour in the 
tiſh commander wasto that of Cyrus 
and Scipio the Roman. 
what either of the two la 
the night before either of 
pened to be taken pn- 
? Th ites might bedamp- 
z at leaſt a female was no new hg! 
had each numbers of women to viſt 
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lady, as muck celebrated for un as Soul 
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annihjlate all this merit, by aſ- 
*cribing his behaviour" to a cold 
conſtitution in him, which ſhe aſſerts he 
ſlill preſerves. But we beg leave, with 
all due ſubmiſſion, to di 
noble 

face 


this hero may indicate ſomething 
- of that nature, yet let her remember, 
: Socrates was afſerted- to be very libidi- 
no 
withſtanding he looked to common 
ſo different ; Jo it. And even in Ae 
inſtance, we preſume, the ſame judg- 
ment would follow the examination of a 
perfect ſagacity in the ſcience of phyſi- 
ognomy. | | 
Me therefore 
haviour aroſe from two the moſt noble 


pronounce, that this be- 


- LYDIA; on, FILIAL PIETY. * 


neſs of lution we co 


from this 
on in opinion. For though the 


* 
— 


inelined by a phyſiognomiſt, not- 
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' motives that exalt the heart of man; a 


true and attention to the Author 


of all things, anda genꝭrous behaviour to 


his fellow - creatures, which carries a 
ſoul, above all paultry attachment to 
mere juſtice. F 
The firſt of theſe two attri we 
boldly ſay, is undoubtedly to be allow- 
ed him, from that marvellous modeſty, 
and ſpirit of piety, with which all his 
actions and ſucceſs are attributed to that 
great Being which dire&ts and governs 
all things, in the hiſtory of his voyage, 
orig his own direction, and under 
his inſpection, by one who was not of 
the company. | 
And the ſecond, to that generous be- 
haviour which he ſhewed to the officers, 
who, ſtrifily ſpeaking, were not of the 
ſhip when the prize was taken: and to 
whom, notwithſtanding this, and that 
his ſhare was but little more than half a 
million fterling, he generouſly - waved 
the law, which was'in his favour, and 
gave them the full ſhare of all they were 
entitled to, as common men. Ee 
Thus then, all - things being ſtated, 
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try above all thin ; and with that refo- 
this chapter. row 
CHAP. XXIV. 


MACVALOR, THE PARSON, "AND 
LIEUTENANT /PROBIT, DIFFER 
Ron MACPHERSON IN OPINION, 
WITH KESPECT- TO THEIR BEHA- 
 VIOUR TO THE CAPTAIN. A VERY 
SUBTLE DEBATE ON THE NATURE 
r A KAPE, WHICH ENDS WITH A 


: 


4 ene 


NATION, 2 
IE now return to affairs on board 
„, the Honourahle 
Captain Charles Bounce commander. 
Mac Valor it ſeems, withProbit, the ch 
lain, and other officers, were determi 

to impeach the captain of cowardice, us 


| ſoon as he got home; and all agreed that 


his behaviour was infamous, 

Surgeon Macpherſon, who was c- 
cuſtomed to a cettàin caſt of thinki 
pevuliar to the North, did not behdld 
things' in the ſame light with theſe geh- 
tlemen. It ſeems MacValor, and the 
reſt of his party, only conſidered the right 
and wrotig in the captain's behaviour, us 
it ay _ in fact, —— — 
to themſelves, or his great interelt 


rſon ſurveyed 
it — influence him. 4: IJ 
The ſurgeon, therefore, knowing that 


Earl Braggard had ſeveral boroughs un- 


we preſume that chaſtity was a male vir 


tue, till Miſs Lydia Fairchild had re- 
claimed that honour to her ſex, and that 
the proof of it is fairly inferred from a 
compariſon of- theſe {ix recited ſtories, 
andatlaſt ends; toour immortal honour, 
in aBritiſh commander. S 
And here we cannot avoid obſerving, 
hat it mày poſſibly be ſaid by foreigners, 
that we have gone out of our way, to 
bog in this & 


to the horiour of cap- 


tams of Engliſh men of war, and our 


country; but juſtice is our motto, ho- 


. 
= 


a 


der his command, concluded that the 
Honourable Charles Bounce would ſufe- 


ly be diſcharged with honour, if he at 
tried by a court-martial; and that Mac 


Valor, and the reſt, would certainly be 
diſcarded, for attempting to inpeqch 
his behaviour; on this he formed his 
conduct, 4 7 40 
This, however, he kept to himſelf, 
becauſe he faw no Scotchman to whbm + 
it would be ſerviceable, and defended the 
captain and Mrs. Rachael in all his con- 
verſation. 5 Ry | 
Miſs Lydia, not chuſing to ſit in 
company with _= captain, MacValor 
gave her his cabin; and he, Rrobit, and 
annaſſatego, were no longer favoufhtes 
of the captain. Parſon Pugh, from the 
old cuſtom of being of both ſides with 
the juſtice and exciſeman, was looked 
- a little more favourably by him. 
rr 
e e 
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ny, were chiefly given to Mrs, Rachael 
and the ſurgeon. 

One day, however, Macpherſon, who 
was not ſo vehemently attached to the 
captain, but that he ſometimes ſat with 

the other company, declared, he did not 
ſee how this affair could be poſitively 
decided againſt the captain : the Indian 
chief was then walking upon deck. Are 
« ye certain, Meſs,” ſays Macpherſon to 
- Miſs Fairchild, © that it was the captain 
© who was i' the bed with you? As 
5 I ſhall — r a 
4 od „ ſoolem eclares, 
>6 4 xd Indian who offered th* in- 
„ ſalt; now, as I ſhall anſwer, there 
e ſeems to be mare liklihood that a 


Pagan would be guelty of a theng the 


© lik o that, than a Chreſtian; and the 
© de'el fi' my wemb fu o' ſma ſtanes, 
£ but Mrs. Rachael and I believe the 
* ſame theng. 
Sir,“ ſays Miſs Lydia, will you and 
man who offered to ſto 
who ſpoke to me during that time, was 
not that deſpicable creature the cap- 
tain? Sir, permit me to ſay, you ſlan- 
der the beſt of creatures, the Indian 
chief, who reſcued me from violation. 
Pray, ſay no more in defence of what 
no words can palliate : I am convinced 
of Mrs, Rachael's perfidy, and have 
_ good opinion of thoſe who.defend 
er. f 
© Nay, Meſs, ſays Macpherſon, * I 
did na ken that what I ooffer'& would 
be taken as an offence; I ſhall ſay na 
mare o' that. | 
At this time, in came Parſon Pugh, 
who was by no means a friend of Mac- 
pherſon's. He had overheard the diſ- 
courſe, and then cried—* O, fy for ſhame, 
© fy for ſhame, toctor! Look you; what 
. © whas the tefil in you, to tiſcourſe in te- 
* fence of a rape ? By Cot, it whas a 
* rape, I to tell you that; and there whas 
* creat laws for a rape, look you; ant 
© hur whill proof it to her face, inteed.” 
Matters, therefore, ſeeming to incline 
to altercation on a ſuhject ſhe did yot 
chuſe to hear, Miſs Lydia deſired that 
ſne might walk on deck, to talk with the 
Indian chief, Mac Valor at that time 
coming into the cabin, 
Now, though Macpherſon was deter- 
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* 
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mined to take the captain's fide in this 


affair, there was yet another motive to 
. . which ſome part of the preſent vehemence 


| might be attributed, He had not for- 


, 


, whether it was a ra 
captain had committed on Miſs Lydia. 


Mrs. Rachael, perſuade me, that the 
my breath, 
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gotten the preference which was giyen to 
the parſon, in telling their ſtories ; and 
Parion Pugh had never been cordially 
united with the ſurgeon, becauſe he did 
not teſtify the leaſt approbation of the 


ſtory which told. 
Miſs Loop being gone, and Lieute. 
nant MacValor added to the company, 


the diſpute was, to be decided by him, 
or not, which the 


* Now, faith,” ſays Parſon Pugh to 


\ 


the doctor, hur whill whage you a povl | 


of punch, you tid not know what the 
* whord Rape tid ſicnify, look you, there 
*'1s for you; anſwer hur, if bur tare; I 
do ſay the whord Rape. 

What, i' the de'el's name, d' ye emg- 
C gine that a $cotchman, educated at 
Edinburgh, Sir, does na ken the lan- 
© gages as weel as the braweſt chiel in 
* a' England? What, Sirs, d'ye ken I'll 
be catechiſed lick a ſchool-boy, by a 
* Welſh parſon?” ſays Macphe;ton. 

A Welth parſon, Cotdamochee; a 
© Welſh.parſon is as coot a ſcholar as 2 
Scotch ſurgeon, and petter too, I to tel 
you ſo. What is the meaning of the 
* whord Rape? Tell me that, tell me, I 
* doſay.* | 

Says Mac Valor DoRor, if you are 
after knowing what it means, by my 
© foul you will do well to tell direftly, 
© leſt, when you tell by-and-by, no- 
© body will believe you know, becauſe 
vyou are ſo long about it. 

* The ge'el ha my ſaul, Sir," ſays the 

doctor, I ſh'na anſwer ſicken a quel- 
tion to a chiel, the lick o' that. 
* Aye, faith, ſays the parſon, you 
tid. not know, I'll tell you: that is the 
reaſons, and the cauſes, and the ** 
which you tid maak; but hur whill 
tell you; it was terifed from Repu; 
the Fo whord, which, being inter- 
preted, is Llautbaurr in Welſh, and 
take py force in Engliſh; aud thee 
F whas tne terifation, in three language 
* for you; ant hur whill tiſpute in al 
three for a pow! of punch tirectly, look 
© you,” 

- * Arrah, ſays Mac Valor, doctor, 
now you can't tell it all, becauſe the 
0 5 has told you before. 

pon this, Maephetſon, flily drop 
ping the learned part of the Tubject, ſad 
to the parſun—* And wha the de el ta 
f you thes was a raap» Was Mels Leddy 
© taken by force at à by the captain ? 

© Ara," ſays MacV; , * 


. 


« 

\ 
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telligent men than the ſurgeon, and the 


t- | | 
« tot taken by force, by my ſhoul, be- 


, cauſe ſhe ſtruggled and ſaved herſhelf; 


force of all the diſpytants; Well, pray, 


lly the devil burn me but ſhe would doctor, ſays he, who are the men 

44 c E. been taken by force, if ſhe had *© genius of your country?” 

the « lain till; therefore it was a rap, as the Why, Sir, there's Buchannan, as 
« parſon ſays.” 1 Rey a fellow as ever writ in any 

. « Ay, faith, ſays Pugh, what whas lan „ſays the doctor. 

ny, « hur ſay to that? Auſwer that if ou Pray, what language did he write 

m, © can, look you.” in' ſays the lieutenant. | 

the © There needs na mare be ſaid on the In Scotch. What the de'el dye ima- 

ka, © ſubje&; if ſhe ſaved herſelf from a * gine I do na ken in what language he 

to « raap by ſtruggling, then the captain * wrote, Sirs?* % 

owl | - 6 did na commet it. Wha the de'el can Ant there is the Ficar of LI 

the © commet a theng that is na commetted * tid-write in Welch, look you; e Cot, 
© at a', Sirs? And therefore I ken there * hur will put her acainſt the peſt Scotch- 


© was na raap at a committed on Meſs 
© Leddy.” 

At this anſwer, the parſon and lieu- 
tenant being a little diſconcerted, and 
looking with a kind of phiz, which ex- 
preſſed that diſpleaſure, the chaplain ſaid 
—* You whas a prave tiſputant, inteed; 


you tiſpute apout what is a rape, ant 


man of them all, for ferſes, and tiſcrip- 
© tions, and ies, and madrigals.” 

_ © Arrahz by my ſhoull' ſays Mac 
Valor, and there's the little Dean of 
© St. Patrick's; is he not a devil for 
© ſhenſe too, my dear? And he was after 
* playing the devil with the hapence of 
old Ireland that were made of bad, 


© not to underſtand terifation. How can * and, by my ſhoul, by his writings; they 
ez © that pe, look you? How can a man * rn 
252 © diſpute pout * he toes not unter- * now, and better too: a | 
tell © ſtand?” bn 00% wg = this manner_each of theſe three 
the t By Jaſus!* ſays MacValor, * par- gentlemen was very ready to defend his 
r [ : fa, ul are after giving him a broad- 


are Aye, faith," ſays Parſon Pugh,“ taak faid— 
my © of a raap, look you, ant not to know Gentlemen, there is nothing. ſo rea · 
Aly, © the terifation, that was prave toings, * ſonable amongſt men, nor ſo valuable 
no- inteedl © as a love of our coupery; but then it 
avſe As I ſhall anſwer," bye Macpherſon, * ſhould be conſidered, that other na- 
© I ken the thing as well as any of you tions produce great men, as well as 
s the © a*, Sirs; it is from rap, to take by * thoſe we are born in.— And give me 
uel- © force.” © leave to tell you, doctor, that nothing 
And the devil burn me, but I was is more frequent in the ſpeech and be- 
you after believing thathedidnotunderſtand . haviour of your countrymen, than a 
s the © one word of Latin, fays Mac Valor. *© contempt for all other people. 
lays, * Faith,' ſays Parſon Pugh, © hur tid * Becauſe ſome men in Scotland have 
whill * rememper what hur tid ſay, and whas been men of ſenſe and learning, does 
apio, not underſtand a woord of Latin; tell it follow that every one of that nation 
ter- me, Mr. Macpherſon, what is the Eng- muſt be ſo? You have given an in- 
ad t0 * liſh of this? eo © inſtance, that you do not in what 
thee * As in preſenti format prrfectum in language your owncountrymen wrote; 
ages * avi, as, amo amas amavi. What is the * and yet, you have aſſerted, that Eng- 
n al _ + © Engliſh of that, look you?” © land, Ireland, and Wales, have pro- 
look This being a piece of learning not to « duced leſs genius all together than 
anſwered, the doctor flipt off very Scotland. As to the Vicarof Llando- 
or, diſcreetly, by aſſerting, that the Scotch ( fery, whatever may be his merit, it is 
e the nation had produced more men of genius * concealed from me in a language 
than England, Ireland, and Wales. -© which I do not underſtand; fo I can- 
Irop- - Juſt as theſe words were uttered, not vindicate him.“ 5 
, fad utenant Probit entered the cabin witn Oh cha veel That whas great pities 
tauld laying I believe you are miſtaken * © inteed, he whas petter as r ant 
eddy there, doctor. Now this gentleman * Fergil to poot; I'll tell you that, in- 
in? uu the only man in the ſhip, who knew * teed,” ſays the chaplain. „ 
> was that the ſurgeon's mate was a more in- But, as Mr. Nac Valor has aid, 
not . UTE” e ene © there 


© ſide there now, my dear.” 


country in things which neither of them 
underſtood, when. Lieutenant Probit 


« there is Dean Swift, and, let me add, 
© the biſhops of Cloyne, who have poſ- 
© fefſed as much genius as any men, per- 
© haps of any nation, and many others 
© of leſs eminence, whom I could name- 
a re you will be greatly 


* puzzled to find any man of equal 
genius in polite literature, of all the 
writers you have produced; at leaſt, I 
remember none. 

* To put Scotland on a level with 


64 
* 
* 


ing or genius, in arts, ſciences, polite 
literature, or any other part of know- 
ledge, would be to know nothing of 
what you are ſayiug. = 
Therefore, doctor, permit me to give 
a gentle hint to you and your . 
men, that aſſuming always too much, 
has diminiſhed the value of what you 
poſſeſs: and, preferring yourſelves to 
all Engliſnmen, even in England itſelf, 


a aa ow * 


little care to examine and expoſe, in 
many caſes, the ſingular methods by 
which you have attempted to advance 
yourſelves in the opinion of the world, 
with no greater foundation for it than 
is to be ſeen in other men. 

This ſpeech putting an end to the diſ- 
pute, puts an end to the chapter. 


«„ „„ „ K «„ «„ „ 
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.CHAP. 


PARSON PUGH APPZARS IN HIS 
TRUE LIGHT, AS WELL As SUR- 
GEON MACPHERSON, THE CAP- 
TAIN, AND MRs. RACHAEL., THE 
PARSON QUITS THE" COMPANY IN 
SOME WRATH, 


XXV. 


AF ACPHERSON being by np 
means pleaſed with this rebuke, 
and looking on Parſon-Pugh as the cauſe 
of it, was determined to recount the con- 
veiſation to the captain, in which he 


. conceived all the merit of the defence. 


con ſiſted. . Poa 
This evening the chaplain was in- 
vited to pals with the captain, and the 
ſurgeon, who, by this time, had ae- 
quainted the captain with the converſa- 
tion. ES | 
As they were then over a glaſs in the 


_evening=But firſt, we will juſt recol- 


left that the parſon, from his former 
manner of living, divided in ſentiment 


between the juſtice of peace and exeiſe- 
man, had always continued an habitual 


* 
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England; as productive of men of learn- 


is the reaſon why we have taken ſome 


oy | 
6 
N 


inclination to be of that fide in a queſ-- 
tion, which was eſpouſed by the moſt 
leading perſon, unleſs greatly ſtimulated 
to declare his real ſentiments by any 
imaginary or real oppoſition, from a 
* 0 did not 2 | | 
s they were chen together, (the 
a Mrs. Rachael, the 8 
and the pray foe: Honourable Captain 
Bounce aſked Parſon Pugh bow he came 
a that he had committed a rape on 
iſs Lydia Fairetild. 

* Damochee, captain, ſays the par- 
ſon, * you whas miſtaken, hur did no | 
* ſay yow whas commit araap, I can tell 
© you that. 232 
_ © What! ſays the ſurgeon, did na 
* you deſpute wi“ me for an oor, that 
the captain. had committed a raap on 
Meſs Leddy ?” by 

No, ſays the parſon, © hur tid not ſay 
* thatthe captain had committed a raay 
© on the n hur tid ſay, 
© that if what Miſs Lytty tid ſay was 
true, that the captain hat made a raa 
upon hur; thatis what hur tid ſay, look 


c » 

a hn anſwer putting the queſtion u 
quite another — Mrs. Rachael. — 
had entertained a moſt vehement and in- 
veterate hate Era the chaplain, ſaid, 
the was amazed how a man who mini- 
ſtered in holy things, could take the word 
of a young girl, who ſhe believed was no 
better than ſhe ſhould bez and of a hea- 
theniſh Indian, who had never heard the 


name of the Lord; in oppoſition to 


one, though ſhe mult ſay it, who reve- 
renced his holy name, and had walked 
ſtedfaſtly in his ways all the days of her 
life, and the commander of his own ſhip, 
a a nobleman's ſon, _ For my part, I am 
convinced, ſaid ſhe, © that Mr. Maul- 
text would not have been of that opi- 


© nion. 


A ung gin, no petter than nur 
y ſhoult þ 4 Py Cot, hir was petter 4s 


© all the Preſbyterians in the worlt, look 
. * yan; ant hur whill pelieve hux too. 
* Why then, I ken, fays Macpber- 
ſon, * if you believe the laſſie tells the 
truth, it is au the ſame thing as if you 
« faid the captain commetted the raap- 
To be ſure,” ſays the captain. 
What 3 vou oz that, doctor? 
y Macpherſoorn. v 
= Yes ſays Mrs. Rachael, if ſhe 
aks true, and I falle, is not that the 
| * as to ſay that the captain (who 
* ſays as I do) tells a lie, who 49 


) 


« | do.“ | 
Here the | 
beſet, hen rechen he replied 
Hur tid not ſay that r woult not pe- 
« lieve the captain, look ybu, put that 
hut woult pelieve Miſs Lytty; to pe- 
c lizeve Miſs is not the fame thing 
as to tiſpehefe the captain: ptliefe a 
« tiſpeliefe” cannot” be the fame” thing, 
name o Cot, therefore hur tid not con- 
« tradi& the captain, I ſay.” 


« As 1 | anſwer, parſon, that 


« wunna do; as Mrs. Rachael and the 
captain have agreed 1' the fame ſtory, 
© and as ye declare that ye believe Miſs 
© Leddy and not Mrs. Rachael, it fol- 
© lows, Sir, that ye ſay the captain com- 
© metted the 1 * _ N 3 

It was the parſon had gone to 
end of his wether, when nature began to 
prevail, He therefore _— that rk 
tid pelieve the captain was guilty; an 
od com Macpherſon full * the face, 
Cried 

« Py St. Tavid, hur tid peliefe the 
© captain whas mu; and, py Cot, hur 
« whill ſay it in hall companies; for the 
« young tamſel was has ſoper, virtuous 
© young oman, as heart ſhall wiſh to 
d this hur whill teclare to 
4 the woylt, look you.“ 
d I declare that. you leave the 
pany and the cabin immediately, 
ſays the c 


2 | 
Ant I to ſay that x captain who is 


* 'frait of a French enſign, is not fit to 
* commant a Britiſh man of war; ant 
* toes petray his majeſty's honour and' 
* glory, and renown, and his naſhon to 
* poot, look you; and ſo the tefil and 
* hur tam keep you company, for Par- 
* fon Pugh; or, which is the ſame thing, 
* look you, your two preſpyterians: 
yin this, he left the cabin in great 


4 


CHAP. XXVI. 


MRS. RACHAEL CURED OF HER 
DROPSY, BY AN OPERATION MORE 
COMMON, MORE CERTAIN, MORE 
SAFE, AND MORE NATURAL, THAN 
TAPPING, MACPHERSON'S AD- 
VICE FOLLOWED, AND Miss LY- 
DIA'S HUMANITY EXHIBITED. 


RS. Rachael, at his leaving the 
1 place, expatiated much upon the 


vickedneſs of the clergy of the church 


EYDT4; OR, FILLADC PIETY; 
+ hors the thought of x le as much as 
arſon was dreadfully 


Hot arrive, 


of England; extolling at the fame time 
the pions lives of the diſſenting teachers 
— Aken. whoſe converſation was im 

en N 


The evening being paſt, Mrs. Rachael 
retired to the ſtate · vom, in | N 
that her dropſy, which had manifeſt 
increaſed during the voyage, would | 
out till ſhe came to England, To this 
intent ſhe prayed moſt fincerely to the 
2 if the ſhip ſhould 
that the Lord would delay 
the hour of her delivery beyond the 
uſual time, on her account, and not 
ſtand out for a week or a fortnight, to 
ſave the reputation of fo pious a ſoul: 
yet, alas! ſuch is the effect of nature, or 
the abhorrence of hypocrify in the eyes 
of the Creator, that this very night 
Rachael was ſeized with pains unknowa 
before. 
Wherefore, fearing for her life more 
than her reputation, ſhe ſpoke aloud ta 
the captain, who was in the great cabin, 
and defired him to call the do&or, be- 
cauſe ſhe was very ill. This indeed the 
deferred till it was too late for one pur- 
poſe, the dropſy was come to town, in 
the ſhape of a boy, who was ſquawling to 
declare his arrival, like a polt, via 
=>. ag to tell people that he was ar- 
rived. | | 
This voice .Mr. Macpherſon, from 
much natural ſagacity, ſoon found to be 
that of a child ; he therefore took it, and 
with his beſt cars did- What was neceſ- 
fary, Mrs. Rachael aſking him if. he 
could not convey it to Miſs Lydia's bed 
in ſecreſy, by which means it might paſs 
for her's, and the righteous be un- 
blamed? * Do, doctor, ſays the captain, 
© to humble the little. 
No,“ ſays the doctor, as 1 ſhall 
© anſwer, I have done mare than my 
«© conſcience will anſwer t well for 
6 + bath a ready. And I ſha certainly 
© be taken in the fat: I can ua do. 
thing the like o' that. N 
Mrs. Rachael then began * 


how ſhe came pregnant. She y 


that ſhe had never known man, and that 
ſhe was ſtill a ſpotleſs virgin. Haud 
your tongue; ſays the doctor: na mare 
© o' that; tay you are married, the de el 
* wunna believe the firſt, and wha ſhall 
© deny the ſecond?* This advice ſhe 
followed. | 

This affair was ſoon diſcovered, when 
the Parſon Pugh exulted much, and 
ſaid abundance of ſarcaſtic things on 


the preſbyterians, and triumphe 7 4 


— — — — — 


wy | 
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the doctor, who anſwered. by affirm- 


ing the marriage ; he had determined 


to take his revenge on Mrs. Rachael, 


but Miſs Lydia, forgetting all the 
cruel treatment of that hypocrite, pre- 
vented him. She could not avoid aſk- 
ing how ſhe did, and, with all the ten- 
derneſs of true humanity, performed the 

of a nurſe to the child. Poor 
'© babe, ſays ſhe, thou art innocent, 
© whatever may be the caſe of thy mo- 


* 


© ther: whilſt T am with thee, my little 
care ſhall not be wanting to give thee 
© eaſe and conveniency.' 7. 

And indeed ſhe behaved with ſingular 
humanity, during the remaining days of 
the VOYARe 3 when the captain making 
Milford harbour, and the wind blowing 
r come up the Channel, he en- 
tered that hayen; and here we leave 
him, and conclude this chapter, 
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"VOLUME THE SECOND. k 


CHAP. XVII. 


A NEW COMPARISON _ BETWEEN 
ARMY TAYLORS, AND AUTHORS 
OF TRUE HISTORY... 


which authors havealteady 
drawn of themſelves, one 
would imagine, ſhould have 
utterly exhauſtedall ſimi- 
lies on that ſubje&; and 
yet it appears to us that there remains 
one behind, which, with reſpect to the 
fimilitude between writers of true hiſtory, 
ſuch as this we are inditing for poſterity, 
is more apt than any that has hitherto 
been thought of. | 
We believe alſo, that the reſemblance 
may be rendered yet more ſtriking, by 
certain methods which have been pur- 
ſued by ſome late hiſtorians in this way. 
In this place, however, we do not 
mean to ſpeak of any thing but likeneſs 
in one particular circumftance; which 
is in relation to the characters in our 
works. 5 | 
In ſhort, we cannot bp obſerving, 
that there is a very ftrit analogy between 
an ay He and a writer of true hiſ- 
tory, Firſt, then, in ſetting out as a tay- 
lor to clothe a regiment, every one knows 
he makes his cloaths of almoſt all ſizes, 
without meaſuring, one man; til} with 
the idea of man in the abſtrat in his 
bead, according to the metaphyſicians 
phraſe. Theſe ſaid ſuits of cloaths are 


4 
- 


- 


HE many compariſons | 


one to them. The fittin 


yed on the ground, to be taken by 


© £4 


Tom, Dick, and Harry. And here, by 
Tom's being too tall, and Dick's bei 
too ſhort, the cloaths are all out of fitting 


at firſt, till, changing round, every man 
in the regiment ſettles into the coat that 


ſuits him. 

In this place, we cannot avoid obſery- 
ing, notwithſtanding it may ſeem ſome- 
what paradoxical, that though the taylor. 


makes the cloaths and fits the whole 
. regiment, yet he does hot make any ſin- 


gle ſuit for any one man, or fit on any 


then ariſes 


from thoſe who chuſe and put on the 


ſuits, and that makes each man's his _ 


own. In like manner, in writing true 
hiſtory, when we have gotten together 


__ our materials, and, like the aforeſaid 


army-taylors, we have cut them out into 
characters, and ſpread them upon the 

round, we let people chuſe for them- 
. till they are fitted. 

However, in this inſtance of author - 
ing, as in the other cf tayloring, we nei- 
ther make or adapt characters to any one 
perſon : we have taken meaſure of na 
individual, but hav e cut out according to 
certain proportion s in the human being: 
and el (wa it ruſt be emenbetell, of 
the characters ha ppen to be well cut, fit 
free and eaſy on the wearers, that it is 
really no merit i n us, but in the perſons 


or their friends., who have choſen from 


the heap. Ard we here very modeſtly 
reſign all pre tenſions to that applauſe, 
being in fact an hiſtorian of a ſuperior 
nature to the ſe who paint particular cha- 
raters, dra & plans of battles, cite and 
explain thi pgs, as dead.” 
| ut; 


ey” 3 


— 
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paſt; vr chuſe the principles in nature, 
which are eternally exiſting, and com- 
bining them and their ces, 
form characters and events, which are 
for ever true. . | * 
us then, as an hiſtorian reſembles 
an taylor, ſo are his characters like 
ſuits of cloaths for a regiment, which 
though he cuts them out, the men that 
put them an, adapt to themſelves, a 
make their own. 
For this reaſon, whoever obſerves the 
character of the Honourable Captain 
Charles Bounce, in the parcel, and taking 
it up amongſthe-reſt, ſhall firſt put in 


one arm, and then the other, and but- 


toning it faſt, find it fit him exactly, we 
confels, that we have no particular merit 
in this fitting; we made it for the legion. 
In like manner, if one friend puts a 
ſuit of character on the back of another, 
the fitting is to him and not to uus. 
"Whenever, then, the character which 
belongs to the captain is put on, or Mac 
Valor's, or his couſin Phelim's, Lieute- 
nant Probit's, Miſs Lydia's, Mrs. Ra- 
chael's, or any other reſpectable charac. 
ter of this true hiſtory, is placed on the 
perſon whom it fits, let it be remember- 
ed, that as miſers heap up riches, and 
cannot tell Who ſhall gather them; ſo 
the army - taylor cutteth out cloaths, and 
cannot tell who ſhall wear them; and 
the author of true hiſtory maketh cha- 
rafters, and knoweth not whom they will 
fit. Wherefore, we here renounce all 
Kind of reputation, which may be ob- 
nd by that particular circumſtance of 
tting. 


Only, indeed, we reſerve one thing to 
ourſelves; whichis, that after our works 


Mall be large e1\ough to have collected 
from them ſimili 28, apophthegms, moral 
ſentences, proverl 13, maxims, and choice 
Sayings, ſufficient for a whole ſuit ; that 
then we may be allowed to rip theſe 
parts, like lace fro: u an old garment, and 
make one veſtmen t, which is to be all 
pure gold. And tþ eſe we modeſtly ſup- 
paſe, from the ſmal 1 opinion we have of 
our own capacity, ; wd the great one of 
thoſe of other peop le, were ,originally 
overlooked in the W. wole ſults. "Thoſe, 


therefore, ſhall be un ſted together, with 


p.4blick aſſurance, th: t it is deſigned to 
me ud the morals, and correct the vices 
of n wankind. To whic b ſhall be added, 
a pre face by a friend, I ünting, that we 
rather exceed Socrates in wiſdom and 


writing 3 and yet, that me u are wickeder | 


£ * 


not very full of honour to the 


at preſent than in his time; notwith. 
ſtanding our works, and the Chriſtian 
religion ; which laſt ſentence, perhaps, 
may be imagined to convey” ſomething 

| elent 
age, preſent writers, and preſent divines; 
but this in imitation of our betters. 


* 


Zi CHAP. | XXV. 


INDIAN OBSERVATIONS ON Ac. 
TAIN SPECIES OF FREE BRITONS, 
PARSON PUGH AND POPKINS uE 

' EXCISEMAN'S FRIENDLY KREN- 

"© COUNTER. CANNASSATEGO, THE 
INDIAN CHIEF, TAKEN FOR THE 
PRETENDER'S SON. MR. POPKINs 
DISP.OSES.OF. THE REWARD FOR 
APPREHENDING HIM BEFORE uz 
RECEIVES IT. THE CAUSE or 
LOYALTY IN THE EXCISEMAN AND 
MOST WHIGS. .THE WELCH WAY 
OF NURSING CHILDREN, AND THE 
BEGINNING OF MR. POPKINS'S 


o 


JOURNEY TO LONDON, |, 


12 ip , being arrived 
1 in Milford Haven. Cannaſſatego 
was very impatient to ſee the country, * 
the people of which he had heard ſo much, 
ſo brave and valiant, ſuch ſtrict obſerver 
of truth and juſtice. | 
The man of war being moored, the 
chaplain was to go on ſhore with Can- 
naſſatego. At landing, the Indian was 
terribly diſappointed. Inſtead of pomp 
and ſplendor, vaſt palaces and magnih- 
cent temples, of which. he had before 
heard, he ſaw dwellings little better than 
the huts of Indians, and a parcel of peo- 
le with their faces blacker than his own. 
Theſe were the colliers juſt come from 
the mines. He could not reconcile what 
kind of beings they were, till having 
their employment deſcribed, as being 
engaged in Aging that which was burn- 
ing in the chimney, many fathoms un- 
der ground ; he was aſtoniſhed, and afk. 
ed, if all the Engliſh dug coals : * Then, 
ſays he, I can account for | 
ing this country in Tearch of vur's. 
It being then explained to him that 
only the poor were employed in this oc- 
cupation, he aſked, if England was bot 
a free country, here, all were deſt 
to g's; phe ang 1 or if the great 
Spirit had made two ſpecies of * 


inferior to another, and the leſſer 


ed for the ſervice of the greater. © Wit: 
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©. out this, he, how is this a land 
of os, My how is it reconcileable 
t with juſtice, that creatures born in the 
« fame land, of the ſame form, and en- 
© dowed with the ſame faculties, ſhould 
«© be doomed to this inhuman labour, 
: whilſt others live at caſe?" 

On this occaſion, Parſon Pugh en- 

deavoured to explain to him-the uſe and 
influence of money. But as he ſtill en- 
tertained his heatheniſh notions of liber - 
ty, and did not underſtand the virtue of 
gold, the divine did not make 2 ＋ . 
impreſſion upon him. And i he 
almoſt repented his voyage, concluding 
that the town of Pembroke in Wales 
was a juſt repreſentative of London; 
and the mayor and corporation, of the 
great , and the miniſtry. 
This notion we have known enter- 
tained by more than one Engliſh traveller, 
as well as the Indian chief; and a whole 
nation, in manners, ſplendor, arts, and 
ſciences, taken from a town much far- 
ther from the capital than Pembroke from 
London; and this by the writer of a 
hate vo round the world, who con- 
cludes on what is to be ſeen in Pekin, 
from what he ſaw at Canton. 

And here, as this obſervation in the 
Indian ſhews that it is natural for men 
22 5 remarks, N — 
writer of that hiſtory, as it does - 
tian alſo. ME | | 

As theſe two, the Indian chief, and 
the chaplain, were one day on ſhore, 
whom ſhould Parſon Pugh meet, but his 
old acquaintance Mr. Popkins, the ex- 
ciſeman, with whom he had formerly 
taken many a tankard of ale, and lived 
in great intimacy; as we have already 


This accidental meeting was the cauſe 
of no {mall joy to this pair of old friends. 
"The parſon hook the exciſeman by the 
hand, and the diligent ſurveyor of the 
king's revenue returned the compliment 
with no leſs energy. But yet the divine 
felt ſome touches of ſorrow, at hearing, 
that his old friend the juſtice, of whom 
we have made honourable mention, was 
no more, However, this dejection was 
much alleviated by being told that his 
own family was in good health. Com- 
pliments bong pale, the king's officer 
aſked, who ſtranger was who was 


with him, clad in furrs. The parſon 
7 anſwered=—"A prince, aye in Wales too, 
dy Cot!” He then introduced him to 


the acquaintance of Mr, Popkins, bop- 


on 
4 
f " 


= 7 . 


chicken of her own kind, till 
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ing that he would be civil, and aſſiſt to 
make his voyage agreeable to him, Af. 
ter having taken a tankard together, the 
Indian chief refuſing to participate of + 
their” potation, theſe two old acquaint- 
ances parted. 'The chief and chaplain 
went on board the ſhip, and the exciſe« 
man to his dwelling, 

This Aa meeting, and the 
words Prince in Wales, ran v 
ſtrongly in the head of the exciſeman. 
He knew his old friend the parſon was 
at his heart a Jacobite, and therefore con · 
cluded this prince could be no leſs than 
the ſon of the Pretender, come to raiſe 
another rebellion, and that- the parſon 
had made him this diſcovery to gain his 
intereſt, Indeed there was one thing 
which ſeemed to contradict this appear- 
ance; this was the copper-co come 
plexion which the Indian was of. | 
However, as the exciſeman inclined 
much to wiſh that it might be the Che- 
valier de St. George's ſon, there needed 
but very little argument to make him 
believe it. And as of all the animals of 
God's creation, man is the moſt ex 
at deceiving itſelf ; and as a hen brood» 
ing on duck- always expects the 

hatch» 
ſo, before 
an brood- 


ing diſcovers the contr 
the next morning, the exci 


ing over his inclinations, believed that it 


was no other than the very perſon Wh 
was in Sc in the year 1745. 
Notwithſtanding this belief in him- 
ſelf, he determined to conſult his wife 
on ſo important an occaſion, Having 
told her the ſtory, and that there was a 
5 
appre ing him, th a 
that it — 4 the — E 
diſguiſe ; and that he had imitated the 
pſies, and diſcoloured his ſkin, to keep 
mſelf from being diſcovered. | 
In conſequence of this concluſion, the 
exciſeman was determined to go cun- 
ningly to work j and by enquiring if he 
knew Sir Watkin, by that means to diſ- 
cover his intentions, and who he was. , 
Two days after this Cannaſſatego 
came on ſhore again with the chaplain, 
geon, and Miſs 


lieutenants, ſur ydia © 


Fairchild; to which company the exciſe- 


man was admitted by means of the di- 


vnes 
Now It ſeems the exciſeman and his 
wife had agreed, if the prince ſhould av- 


pear to know Sir Watkin, that he then 
muſt be the perſon they meant; and if he 


a *© 


thouſand pounds for 


— ' — — 


Pg 
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paſt; werchuſe the principles in nature, 
which are eternally exiſting, and com- 
bining them and their ces, 
form characters and events, which are 
For ever true. * | \ 
Thus then, as an Fiſtorian reſembles 
an army-taylor, ſo are his characters like 
ſuits of cloaths for a regiment, which 


put them an, adapt to themſelves, 
make their own. 7 1 
For this reaſon, whoever obſerves the 
character of the Honourable Captain 
Charles Bounce, in the parcel, and taking 
it up amongſthe-reſt, r in 
one arm, and then the other, a 
toning it faſt, find it fit him exactly, we 
confels, that we have no particular merit 
in this fitting; we made it for the legion. 


In like manner, if 6ne friend puts a 


ſuit of character on the back of another, 
the fitting is to him and not to us. 
© "Whenever, then, the character which 


belongs to the captain is put on, or Mac 


Valor's, or his couſin Phelim's, Lieute- 
nant Probit's, Miſs Lydia's, Mrs. Ra- 
chael's, or any other reſpectable charac - 
ter of this true hiſtory, is placed on the 
_ perſon whom it fits, let it be remember- 
ed, that as miſers heap .up. riches, and 
cannot tell who ſhall gather them; fo 
-the army-taylor cutteth out cloaths, and 
cannot tell who ſhall wear them; and 
the author of true "hiſtory maketh cha- 
racters, and knoweth not whom they will 
fit. Wherefore, we here renounce all 
kind of reputation, which. may be ob- 
tained by that particular circumſtance of 


9 | | 
Only, indeed, we reſerve one thing to 


ourſelves ; which is, that after our works 
Mall be large ei wugh to have collected 
From them ſimili 28, apophthegms, moral 
ſentences, proverl os, maxims, and choice 
Sayings, ſufficient for a whole ſuit ; that 
then we miy be allowed to rip theſe 
parts, like lace fro: v an old garment, and 
make one veſtmen t, which, is to be all 


gold. And th eſe we modeſtly ſup- 


paſe, from the ſmal 1 opinion we have of 
our own capacity, : d the great one of 


thoſe of other peop le, were originally 


overlooked in the W. wole ſuits. Thoſe, 


therefore, ſhall be un ted together, with 
p.4Þlick affurance, thc . it is deſigned to 


me vd the morals, and correct the vices 


of n vankind. To whic b ſhall be added, 


a pre face by a friend, 1. \inting, that we 


rather exceed Socrates in wiſdom and 
writing z and yet, that me u are wickeder 


* - = 
. o 


= 


though he cuts them out, the men my 4 


but. © 


at preſent than in his time; notwith. 
ſtanding our works, and thy Chriſtian 
religion; which laſt ſentence, perhaps, 
may be imagined to convey* ſomething 
not very full of honour to the t 
age, * writers, and preſent divines; 
but this in imitation of our betters. 


| * * N - 
CHAP. XXVII. 


INDIAN OBSERVATIONS ON AER. 


TAIN SPECIES OF FREE BRITONS, 
PARSON PUGH AND POPKINS THE 
/ EXCISEMAN'S FRIENDLY REN» 
COUNTER. CANNASSATEGO, THE 
INDIAN CHIEF, TAKEN FOR THE 
PRETENDER'S SON. MR. pon 
DISBOSES.OF. THE KEWARD For 
APPREHENDING HIM BEFORE Hy 
RECEIVES IT. THE CAUSE 0Qf 
LOYALTY 1 THE EXCISEMAN AND 
MOST WHIGS. .THE WELCH WAY 
OF NURSING CHILDREN, AND THE 
BEGINNING OF uk. POPKINS's 
JOURNEY TO LONDON,  - 


1 ip , peing arrived 
| in Miltord Haven. Cannaſlatego 
was very * to ſee the country, ” 
the people of which he had heard fomy 
ſo brave and valiant, ſuch ſtrict obſervers 
of truth and juſtice, _ | 
Te man of war being moored, the 
chaplain was to go on ſhore with Cap- 
naſſatego. At landing, the Indian was 
terribly diſappointed, Inſtead of 
and ſplendor, vaſt palaces and ah 
cent temples, of which, he had before 
heard, he ſaw dwellings little better than 
the huts of Indians, and a parcel of, peo- 
le with their faces blacker than his own. 
were the colliers juſt come from 
the mines. He could not reconcile what 
kind of beings they were, tall having 
their employment . deſcribed, as bein 
engaged in digging that which was burm- 
ing in the chimney, many fathoms un» 
der ground; he was aſtoniſhed, and ak- 
ed, if. all the Engliſh dug coals : * Then, 
ſays be, I can account for their lea) 
ing this country, in Tearch of vur's. 
It being. then explained to him that 
only the poor were employed in this oc- 
cupation, he aſked, if England was not 
a free country, here, all were 
to e ens e 1h or if the great 
Spirit had made two ſpecies of map, one 
inferior to another, and the leſſer dei 


Deer 
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. 
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impreſſion upon him. 
Kl his voyage, concluding 
that the town of Pembroke in Wales 
was a juſt repreſentative of London; 
and the mayor and corporation, of the 


tained by more than one Engliſh traveller, 
as well as the Indian chief; and a whole 
nation, in.manners, ſplendor, arts, and 
ſciences, taken from a town much far- 
ther from the capital than Pembroke from 
London; and this by the writer of a 
late vo round the world, who con- 
cludes on what is to be ſeen in Pekin, 


from what he ſaw at Canton, 


And here, as this obſervation in the 
Indian ſhews that it is natural for men 
to make ſach remarks, it excuſes the 


dian alſo. | | 
As theſe two, the Indian chief, and 
the chaplain, were one day on ſhore, 


old acquaintance Mr. Popkins, the ex- 
ciſeman, with whom he had former! 

taken many a tankard of ale, and lived 
in great intimacy; as we have already 


This accidental meeting was the cauſe 
of no ſmall joy to this pair of old friends. 
"The parſon the exciſeman by the 
hand, and the diligent ſurveyor of the 
king's revenue returned the compliment 
with no leſs energy. But yet the divine 
felt ſome touches of ſorrow, at hearing, 
that his old friend the juſtice, of whom, 
we have made honourable mention, was 
no more, However, this 
much alleviated by being told that his 
own family was in goo th. Com- 


pliments bei ed, the king's officer 
aſked, Ay 4 | * 


nfwered="A prince, aye in Wales too, 


dy Cot!” He then introduced him to 


the acquaintance of Mr. Popkins, hop- 


? 


l 


chicken of her own kind, till 


writer of that hiſtory, as it does the In- 


whom ſhould Parſon Pugh meet, but his 


jection was C1 


h ranger was who was 


ing that he would be civil, and affit to 
make his voyage agreeable to him, Af. 
ter having taken a tankard together, the 
Indian chief refuſing to participate of 
their potation, theſe two old acquaint- 
ances parted. 'The chief and chaplain 
went on board the ſhip, and the exciſe« 
* , 0 

is acci 6; the : 
words Prince in Wales,” ran very 
ſtrongly in the head of the exciſeman. 
He knew his old friend the parſon was 
at his heart a Jacobite, and therefore con- 
eluded this prince could be no leſs than 
the ſon of the Pretender, come to raiſe 
had made bom th; Miene my 

made him this di to gain his 
intereſt. Indeed there was on. thing 
which ſeemed to contradict this appear- 
2 come 
plexion which the Indian was of. 
However, as the exciſeman inclined 
much to wiſh that it might be the Che- 
valier de St. George's ſon, there needed 
but very little argument to make him 
believe it. And as of all the animals of 
God's creation, man is the moſt expert 
at deceiving itſelf; and as a hen brood» 
ing on duck-eggs always expefts the 
ing diſcovers the contrary z fi befors | 

iſcovers con o, TY 
the next 82 brood- 


on ſo 4 5ep1em an occaſion, Having 


told her the ſtory, and that there was a . 
reward of thirty thouſand pounds for 


2 him, they both 
at it muſt be 8 Chevalier in 
diſguiſe ; and that he imitated the 
ſies, and diſcoloured his ſkin, to keep 
Hansel from being diſcovered. | 
In conſequence of this concluſion, the 
exciſeman was determined wb ; cun- 
ningly to work ; and by enquiring if he 
knew Sir Watkm, by that means to diſ- 


cover his intentions, and who he was. , 


heutenants, and Miſs 


ydia 


Fairchild ; to which company the exciſe- 


man was admitted by means of the di- 


mne. 
No it ſeems the exciſeman and his 
wife had agreed 


if the prince ſhould av- 
pear to know Sir Watkin, that he then 
melt by Bo pry OR 


- 
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the ſame time, as a 


muſt be him, becauſe he 1" that 
knowledge to conceal himſelf. 

The exciſeman therefore, in company 
with the abuve-mentioned pe le, took 

n-opportunity to aſk the Indian if he 

E Sir Watkin, To which Cannaſ- 
fatego anſwering in the negative, the 
gauger concluded that this was the man 
and farther, that Miſs Lydia was no 
other than Miſs Jenny Cameron. 

To this, indeed, he was much induced 

give credit, not only on account of 
his old friend Parſon Pugh, but on that 
of the Scotch ſurgeon and Iriſh lieute- 
nant, whom he conſidered as Scotch alſo, 
not knowing the different manners of 
their pronouncing. 


The following night therefore he de- 


| bated with his wife, whether he ſhould 


take him dead or alive. * If I cut off 
© hur heat, by Cot, hur ſhall hafe all the 
© money hurſelf; ant if hur taak hur 
«© alife, the ſhuſtice whill come in for hur 
4 ſhare, look you, or thoſe who are in» 
© caged with hur in the oork. 

He then told his wife that he was de- 
termined to get the money to himſelf, 
Part of this, ſays he, hur whill lye 
out in an eſtate in hur own country, 
© ant pe memper of parliament ;z when 


. © hur whill play the tefil with the ſuper- 


© fiſer, who tid ill uſe hur, Then hur 
« whill kive little Tavy, ant little Mor- 


2 gan, ant liithe Rice, fife thouſant pounts 


4 a-piece, ant Whinny, ant Peggy, four 
6 Deer 
you. By theſe means, look you, wife, 
* {quire Powel, and young ſquire Price, 
E whill marry the wenches, to pe iure; 
© for hur whas of has cood plood 
© as the N of them,* feratcbing his 
right wriſt with his left hand, and his 
right hamſtriug with his right hand, at 
of it; an art 
unknown to the Engliſh. 8 
In this place, perhaps, by many peo- 


ple it may be thought, that the exciſe- 


man was rather too 
and a man of a bad heart, 


a great friend to the preſent e 


inclined, 


bliſhment; both which we beg leave to 
obviate, by aſſuring our readers, that it 

was no more than the effect of a true 
rhig principle, which believes that no 


man will ſerve his country, without a 
power of plundering it, or being pur- 
chaſed. It was the money, therefore, 


which had prevailed on Mr. Popkins : 


by others, _ 
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pretended not to know him, that then it 


might have lived for ever for him, 
was not from any idea of diſlike to the 
Stuarts, or deſire of ſerving his country, 
and the 23 family, but of himſelf, 
that the king's officer had intended this 
undertaking; and this we preſume tg 
aſſert has been the undeviating principle 
of that party, ever hnce the arrival of 
the immortal King William. 

But we beg our reader's parfon for 
having ſo long ſaid nothing of Mrs, N. 
chael Stiffrump, and her babe. Duri 
this time, Mrs. Rachael had enqui 
and found that it was an uſual cuſtom 
amongſt the Welch poor people, to tal 
a child for ſo much money in hand, to 
bring it up to —— and then ty 
over-lay it in a month, by way of mak. 


n ood bargain, | 
is Kind of nurſing, Mrs. Rachael 
thought would be the fitteſt in the world 
for her infant progeny. She therefore 
made a bargain to give ten guineas with 
it toa Welch farmer, and thus got rid of 
her dropſy and it's effects, in a 
cheap manner; ſtill proteſting, in the 
name of the Lord, that ſhe would call 
and carry 1t with her to New York, in 
her return t6 that country ; for her dear 
huſband would be charmed to ſee his fon 
and heir. | 

It was now that the exciſeman had 
brought his ſcheme to perfection in his 
imagination. He had determined to in- 
vite the Indian chief and the parſon to 
dine with him ; and as he knew his old 
friend would tipple heartily, he had re- 
ſolved to intoxicate him, and then to cut 
off. the Pretender's ſon's head, and rid- 
ing poſt with it to London, to receive 
the offered reward. With this intent he 
took his horſe, and rode firſt to the place 
where the man of war had ridden at an- 
chor, when to his great amazement the 
ſhip was failed. : 

This accident he attributed entirely 
to the diſcovery of his deſign, He was 
convinced, he ſaid, it had taken air 
However, it made him much more per- 
ſuaded that this could be no other per- 
ſon than the chevalier's ſony and he te- 


membered that the parſon ſaid they were 


bound far Portſmouth. 

This determined him ta ride with all 
conyenient ſpeed to London, to give in- 
telligence of this affaig to the - 
He therefore neglected the king's reve- 
nue entirely, to preſerve his ſacred per. 
* mounting 2 roceec 

is account to the great * 


e * — — — — 3 


0 — —— 


all 
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c honeſt man, and can have ns intereſt un 


During the journey, this loyal officer, 
riding from town to town, amuſed his 
: ion with the ant ſeats which 


he ſaw on the road, determining to pur - 

chaſe them all with that 5 which 

he now counted in his poſſeſſion. 
Proceeding in this manner, his mind 


entirely taken up with his great riches, 


he found that, on his coming into Eng- 
land, more money was required for a 
day's viſion, than had ſerved him a 
week in Wales. This accident, though 
it diſturbed _ a mn 2's 
was entirely forgotten in that unme 
wealth which he was convinced he ſhould 
poſſeſs as ſoon as he arrived at London. 
At Briſtol, however, ſuch is the cruel 
fate of 2 friend to his country 
was reduced, on the evening of his arriyv- 
al at the inn, to two ſhillings; and not- 
withſtanding the exciſeman ſu an a 
Welch rabbit and a tankard of ale, the 
bill the next morning amounted to five 
ſhillings. For it is a ſtandiug rule with 
al} landlords, that every traveller that 
comes into an inn in the evening, ought 
to ſup in it. And if he does not, that 
they ought to charge him as, much as if 
he did; becauſe the affair is left to the 
choice of the traveller, and landlords 
muſt live well, For this reaſon, the ex- 


ce is pretty nearly the ſame, whether 
= » bread and cheeſe, 


you eat nothing at 
"This bil, being furveyed by the offi. 
is 01 * ” 
cer, as he was 1222 and 
expert at figures, he ſoon perceived that 
it was not poſlible to pay five billings 
with two. He therefogg began to ex- 
poſtulate on the unreaſonableneſs of the 
charge, but to no purpoſe; the landlord 
was reſolute, as not being afraid of loſ- 
ing his cuſtomer ; and the concluſion 


was, that his little Welch horſe mult be 


1 = 1 nation 


opkinsg=* God 

knows, I ſcorn to impoſe on 4 gentle 

© man in diſtreſs. I will not ſi a price 

a * horſe, Sir. ＋ 
as a tleman to 

© and wage will. | | N 

At this time the ſaddler 


i E, A8 
accident ! If you pleaſe, continued 
landlord, 4 — the price to 


walked, 


head that there were more than two ways 
of travelling, on horſeback. and on foot, 
ſage-coaches being unheard of in the 
country from whence he came. 


I have always 


Y vou, Sir? 


* With hall hur heart, ſays Popkins, 


The ſaddler then declined the 


ſaying, be had often fixed prices for 
horſes  Hut,* wraing w the l. 
you 
vere too dear; and ſaid publickly, that 
I was more a friend to ſtrangers than 
* to you; and therefore,” ſays he, I 
* amdetermined never to have any thi 
N them being" raged 
. Popkins being encou IP 
wy this (ooth, requeſted of the gentle- 
r 


ve always grumbled as if they 


man ſa that he would fix a price, 
h | 
inteed. 


The ſaddler then had the little horſe 
trotted, and galloped, and pre- 


to examine him with 


tiny, taking up his feet to look at them. 
. aw ay oy 
ing to at the feet a 
pered the faddler, © Two guineas !* 
. Well, Six, 
kins, I chink 
* of him; but I am afraid that I ſhall 
diſpleaſe you, and therefore deſire to be 
excuſed from fixing the 
laſt, by much intreaty, he faid—+ Well, 
then, though 1 am convinced that no 
6 —_— —— 
* ketor fair, as the gentleman is a ſtran- 


8. 


landlord, ſtooping, and 
whiſe 


ve now ſeen enough 


give ſo much in any mar- 


you mult give him two guineas. 
» I think, between man and man, 


L juſt thing, ſays he to the land- 
Tbe price being fixed, and the money 
reczived, Mr. Popkins paid his —— 
ing, and praceeded on his journey, with 
one pound nineteen fhillings. in his 
pocket, | 


Now it never came into this man's 


CHAP. XXIX. 


MR. POPKINS CONTINUES HIS JOUR» 

Mer ON FOOT. 

. TURES ON THE ROAD, RELIGIOUS, 
AMOROUS, THEATRICAL, POLITE» 


MANY ADVEN+s 


CAL, AND FRIENDLY, 


Ts moming therefore he began 


his journey, regretting the loſs of 


the little hor, yet thinking the fatigue 
15 6 of , 


Fg 
Su. 


s the ſaddler to Pop- 


price. At 


* 
. 
"Pd , 
- 


* 
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of walking a hundred and twenty miles 


a conſideration not worth the attention 
of a man who was to get ſo much mo- 
ney by ſerving his country. For indeed 
the idea of the riches was the moſt con- 
ſoling circumſtance, during the whole 
Journey: whatever croſſes he met on the 
road, in leſs than five minutes all were 


forgotten, by the ſtrong belief of that 


immenſe ſam, which he concluded he 
mould ſoon enjoy. 

Being in good ſpirits, and an able 
walker, he y proceeded on 
his journey for two days. When ad- 


vaneing nearer to London, he frequently 
met travellers on the road, who kept him 


company, This was no conſola- 
compu, FRY kins, all converſation 
depriving him of ruminating on his im- 
menſe wealth, and the way he ſhould be- 
ſtow it, This, as yet, he did not chaſe 
to mention to any one, left the perſon 


mould foreſtall him in the diſcovery, and 


get the whole ſum to himſelf, | 

Iu this manner he proceeded, enter- 
taining his imagination with his ap- 
proaching magnificence. Only at ſome 
times he was viſited with fears, leſt Par- 
fon Pugh, incited by the ſame love of 
money, ſhould betray the prince before 
he could arrive. This, indeed, gave him 


- ſome twitches of anxiety, and made him 


put the beſt leg foremoſt. 

IP — was now 8 — and 
he exciſeman n to -WEATY » 
He therefore 1 a little inn on 

the road, in a village between Newbery 


| and Reading, in which 'a Jew pedlar, 


according to the Ifraclite » had 
pitched his tent for the night; dnd a gen- 
tleman of another caft, who had begun 
his, firſt ſtruttings on the » As an 


actor, at Barnſtaple in Devonſhire, with 


no ſmall applauſe; more particularly in 
his own org where bo found > Hire 

approbation in all he ſaid and acted. 
is young man had been bred a wig- 
maker; but trom dreſſing the periwigs 
of a company of ſtrollers, and being free 
of the houſe, he had canceived ſuch an 
ardent deſire of appearing in the firſt 
characters as a player, that Mr. Archer, 
the maſter of the company, for, and in 
conſideration of OI whole com- 
pany for nothing, during their ſtay at 
aruſtaple, had permitted him to play 
the part of Othello ; inſerting it in the 
f Othello by a gentle- 


man, who never appeared on any ſtage 


before: at the ſame time favouring him 


to renounce that advantage, and to 


with ſome of his peculiar ſtrokes of in. 
ſtruction, - © "ak | 

This, then, though his friends wen 
of another opinion, determined him 


to follow the ſtage, Mr. Archer and 


his troop, who continually honovred him 
with their company to dine and fup, af. 
ſured him that they had never ſeen 
ng gentleman come off ſo well the 
Aud time, as he had done, ſince they 
were upon the ſta , | 


Upon this encouragement, he propoſed 
liſting in their troop. They told hm he 
was welcome to play whatparts he pleaf. 
ed, during their reſidence at Barnitapl 
But, as his peculiar friends, they woyld 
not adviſe him to engage with them, for 


green 4 pond Prem pg ie: ewe 
Hẽ then more parts, and | 
character layed filled the 


through curioſity; indeed, he had one 
ſin talent, which was that of tranſ. 
poſing an author's intention, by mak. 
ing tha audience weep at comedy, and 
laugh at tragedy, in which no man ex- 
celled him, When his townſmen ridi- 
culed him the next day for his abfurdi. 
ties, he always believed theſe refleftions 
aroſe from envy. And indeed the belt 
judges, the players, aſſured him, it all 
it's riſe from that ſource. - 

The time was now come, that the 
cloud-capp'd towers and gorgeous pa- 
laces, the kings and queens, were tore- 
move to Biddeford; when Mr. Cook ex- 

reſſing great inclination to follow them, 
Mr. Archer, in a fly ſpeech, told him 
© That, to be ſure, nothing could ſo 
much improve their company, or be 
© ſo advan s to it, as the playing 
© of Mr. Cook. But, ſays he, *as2 
© man of honour, I think myſelf obliged 


* tell you, Sir, that I really think it avaſt 
8 Pity; ſo accompliſhed an actor ſhould 
© be loſt in the country, And therefore 
I ſincerely adviſe you to make the belt 
© haſte you can to Bath : there play the 
« firſt characters for one ſeaſon. 
* which,” ſays he, © I doubt not but 
Mr. R—h, of Covent Garden theatre, 
C 2 is a pray of _—_ 
* pla will gladly give e hun* 
c 0 } ane. n be- 
© ſides a benefit. As tg Mr. Garrick, 
indeed, I am afraid if you ſhould go 
to him, he may be a little ſhy of en- 
*icouraging you. Great * are apt 
p q i Y 
W riſing merit, 5 RY 


1 
% 
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 2n/ inclination diametrically 


* > 


« Therefore remember Mr. Rb is 
« man. It ſeems Mr. Cook had 


taken his advice, and baving failed at 


was proceeding to n, being 
— Per it was all envy, and that Lon; 


don was the only place for merit to thrive 


= being at one 
agreed to the evening toge- 
oy The Jew excepted again dating 
with them, being extremely «99 9p 
in non· eſſentials of moral or igion! 
and, as the ale vas good, after their meal, 
the tankard was puſhed about with vi- 
gour; the exciſeman finding his ſpirits 
and ſtrength much recruited by the quin- 
teſſence of the malt, as did the Jew and 
Mr. Cooks ._ »Y 
As theſe gentlemen grew warmer with 
2 more intimate. When 
Cook told them he would, if they 


their opinion it. 

Upon this the landlady, Who was a 
widow, was admitted of the company. 
And Mr. Cook put out the light ; and 
then put out the Echt, to the great ſur- 
ine of the audience, and applauſe to 
imſelf. I mean the greateſt part, the 
landlady, and the exciſeman : the Jew 
having ſeen players in London, was not 


ſo much ſtruck with the excellency of the 
performance. | ws 
- The exciſeman „ Hur tid 


5. pelief the ſhentilman whas maak as 


« pretty a player has any in Englant.” 
— And E oy proteſt,” ſays 
Mrs. Swadle, the landlady; a woman a 
little inclining to fat, but a buxom wi- 
dow ſtill, I Mr. Cook was a hand- 
ſome perſon, which ' ſometimes, in the 
opinion of females, out- weighs many 
other excellencies, and particularly has 
no ſmall influence on a widow's favourʒ 
and it ſeems it did not operate a little in 
this inſtance . | 


Now it ſeems that of the three, Levi, 
edlar, was the firſt that had arrived 
at this inn. This Jew had, fram his 
firſt coming, eyed the landlady with 
ite to 
that with which: the Hebrews behold a 
good piece of -pork. Indeed, he had a 
great appetite to have a {lice of her that 


nr. . 
With this intent, he had made love to 
her, beginning with the offer of a gold 


IV.. 
W 


pad, entertain them with a ſpeech in 


© hurtid 
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ſcarce, he had ' 


taxesare high, and money 
agreed to accept. Oh this account, Mr 
Levi was to have the PO favour of 


Neeping in the ſame with Mrs. 
Swale that night.” ar vi. 
After the ſpeaking of this ſpeech, the 


exciſeman could not avoid auding 
4 Cook: and 5 d with him 
in his opinion, Words ſoon bighs 
from diſputing about — — to 
that of the Jewiſh and Chriſtian religionz 
on which the exciſeman obſerved, it was 
no wonder that a Jew. did not like a 
player, who was a Chriſtian, . > 
vito this anſwered, that he believed 
the Chriſtian religion did not — any 
thing in relation to players that 
Chriſt was never an 1 This warm- 
ed the blood of the exciſeman to that 
degree, that he was reſolved to makethe 
Jew voluntarily renounce his faith, or 
that he wonld convert him by no very 
gentle inquiſition. . He declared alſo, 2 
was a ſhame, that theſe fellows were not 
baniſhed from all Chriſtian' countries 3 
that they were a ſet of cheats, and deſerv- 
ed nanging: | 
Too this the Jew anſwered, he believed 
he could buy twenty ſuch fellows as be, 
or the player, pointmg to his box. 
© "Tradeſmen; ſays he, are of more 
* uſe than Welchmen, or ſtrollers, to a 
6 nation. | , LIT * 
At which words, Mr. Cook ſeized 
Levi by the collar, and rapped out— 


© Villain! be ſure you prove my love a whoreg 
Be ſure of ic; give me ocular proof, 
© Or by the worth of mine eternal ſoul, 


Thou hadft better have been born > 


© Than anſwer d my wak'sd wrath.” 


Which words, though not very applica- 
= 2 var EN BY well underſtood 
the audience yet a very great in- 
—— on the exciſeman and Jew; and 
brought the landlady into the room. 
Then Popkins taking the word, began 


5 Damoch&e, toes hur know to whom 


© hur whas taaking, look you? Py. Cot, 
lief, hur whas the richeſt man 
© in all South Wales, and in Englant 
to poot z though inteed hur whas not 


- © maak that appearance at preſent: put 


«© hut whas come pack in hur coac 
© though bur tid. co up. a foot. 
has hur fancy to walk a foot.: h 
© father ant grandfather had 


ur 
the ſame © 


( fancies ant fugaries pefore bur. Put 


© look you, hur whas tetermined to maak 
— 2 a Sbew z aye, ant that 

tly.* | | 
; is les was not at all reliſhed 
by the Iſraelite. He ſurveyed the ex- 
eiſeman, and found him a well-made 


fellow, who had great of con- 
verſion about him. He therefore feel- 
ing Mr. Popkin's left-hand at his col - 
tar, ſeeing the right directed to his face, 
and conſidering it as an Engliſh auto da 

z cried out, he was ready to renounce 

is faith, if would get a parſon to 
whom it might be acknowledged, This 
fuſpended the gauger's powers of inqui- 
Gtionz but as there was no parſon in the 
neighbourhood, the widow, who had as 
much waggiſhneſs as a -andrew, 
propoſed another expedient: which was, 
that Mr. Levi, to convince the company 
of his converſion to Chriſtianity, ſhould 
eat a yard of hogs-pudding, which ſhe 
would broil for him. This was agreed 


to by the exciſeman: Mr. Levi accord- 


ingly devoured this Chriſtian morſel, 
and proved himſelf a convert to the ſatis- 
faction of all preſent, Mr. Popkins va- 


luing himſelf not a little on thus having 
; Caved 


a Jew from the torments of the 
other world. 


During this diſpute, the maid of the 


Houſe (for permit me to ſay, this inn was 


not quite fo large as the Caſtle at Marl- 
borough, rhe King's-Arms at Spin- 
hamlands, the Crown at Reading, or 
the Caſtle at Salt-Hill) took the libert 
to participate in the converſation wit 

her miſtreſs ; a liberty which maids will 


ſometimes take, from the palace to the 


cottage, who are too much famiiliagized 


with their miſtreſsꝰs manners and ſecrets. 


Indeed, as theſe laſt are not ſworn to ſe- 
creſy, like members of a privy-council, 
it is no wonder their ſupenors are a little 
ſuſpicious of their blabbing. A thing 
which is always prevented m the former 


by oaths, given them by their reſpective 


ſovereigns all over 2 one only eu- 


<epted, who is the King of Pruſſia. He, 
indeed, has another * almoſt as ef- 
fectual, which is, that of not letting his 
miniſters know what he intends doing. 

| Molly, then, had made herſelf of the 


$7 during this diſpute. And to her 


Cock, being warm with ale, made 
love from the tendereſt of all the 
moſt pathetick ies. Theſe being 
quoted from the language of princes, 

ed a ſtrain beyond the reſiſtance of 
any ſervant-maid's chaſtity. Indeed, 
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bed herſelf in the mean while. 


ed. 
who look deep into human nature, - 


this virtue in Molly, though it had ge 


rope, 
occaſion, before ſhe parted 
chor, and was determined to put the 


ſame expedient again in practice, for the 
ſake of Mr. Cock, who was a lover of 


quite another kind from any ſhe had ee 
received, | 
„that Molly ſhould 


2 was ay" 
a partin or Love, that night, with 
Mr. Cook : and play it, not = py 
ſtage in London, with alterations 
Dryden, but according to the ofigi 
as it was exactly performed b 

and Cleopatra in Egypt, two 
thouſand years ago. "219 

This bargain, — was not ſo ſe, 
* „ but the Widow Swadle 
ov the reſolution, And, as the 
had a much mind, to ſpeak in the 
theatrical phraſe, to Mark Anthony than 
Shylock, the was deviſing how to ch 

with her maid, act Cleopatra, 
or that night at leaſt. The ring the 
2 in poſſeſſion of, as hath been already 

Theſe two amours were to be 
the two females ſeeking their knights in 
the dark, according to the laws in which 
they are generally tranſacted in caſtles of 
this kind, 

Mrs. Swadle, therefore) taking ocea· 
ſion to tell Molly, that Mr. Levi ſhould 
ſleep in the Lion, and Mr. Cook in the 
Tyger, (which, not to frighten young 
— — we muſt aſſure them, 
are not the bellies of two wild beaſts, but 
two chambers, chriſtened in this manner, 
in an inn) defired her to to tun up the 
ale, and ſhe would put the gentlemen to 


This Molly agreeing to, the wo- 
AE 
— 1 Mr. Levi in the Tyger, and Mr. 
Cook in the Lion, and never mentione 
one word of the alteration to her maid 
Mary. Indeed, the landlady has ſines 
been heard to ſay, that the thought ſhe 
had truſted her ſervant - with ſecrets 
enough before that time, and choſe to 
keep this one to herſelf, at leaſt till the 
morning. f 
Affairs being ſettled, the miſtreſs and 
Cm took leave of each other with a 
od night, very cordially pronounc 
Ne has been obſerved by thole 
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produce her. On which Mrs. Swadle, 


und ſorrow in exceſs will 
yan. we obſerve, that each of theſe 
paſſions has great power to keep people 


"Vole th inflence of one of the 
paſſions aps * a 
. leopatra e 


expecting 
ſpouting tender traged 
like a fr I. hal play; and Levi 6 


the ſame ſituation, ſilent, expecting Mrs. 


Swadle with more earneſtneſs than 
G—dn does the coming of the Meſ- 
fah, or Le He his trial for breach 
of law at the King's Bench, 6 
The ladies alſo continued till all was 
wet. Indeed, the time was not long, 
as one in the houſe was to 
form a might that night, the exciſeman 
excepted; he, as if conſciousof his _ 
ing for al the reſt, began to imitate t 
found of hogs in a calm night; theſe ani- 
mals being obſerved, by the moſt ſhrewd 
and learned naturaliſts, to fleep quieteſt 
in a ſtorm. 

It will be e the 
amongſt our readers, that Mrs. Swadle, 
in imitation of great miniſters, had given 
out one deſign and followed another. 
That is, ſhe altered the firſt intention of 
lodging her gueſts ; by which means it 
came to paſs that Molly, not being ac- 
quainted with the alteration, walked 
away tothe bed of Levi, and, inſtead of 
acting, as ſhe had intended, the part of 
Cleopatra in the arms of Mark An- 
thony, was reduced to be the concubine 
of Shylock. | 

At length the roſy · fiſted morning hav- 
ing drawn the curtains of the night, 
which enveloped the bed in which ſhe had 
lept with her maſter Pheebus, perceived 
that it was time to get up; the leaped 
from his ſide, and ordering the grooms 
to put the horſes to, waked the young 
gentleman, and then ſet out, ſcattering 
wr, Yo — go, 7 him 
as as ng. In plain Engliſh, it 
was day. 8 P Sum, 
This diſcovered that Mrs. _ had 

a ook, 


miſtaken, as well as Mr. Coe 
though all parties were tolerably well ſa- 
tied, As the maid ſuf) the miſ. 
take was in het memory, and did not 


imagine how things had gone with her 
miſtreſs, they did not chuſe to mention 


the affair to each other, 

The Jew, however, finding the bar- 
— uncomplied with, on fide of 
Mrs. $wadle, who refuſed to refund the 
ung, threatened to ſwear arobbery againſt 


* 
25 


= 
. 


, ot on OR SY 
in the 2 whole affair 


M3 
agreement wit ew. 
i ifl, having a great love 
for her Ger oh race 2. in ſer 
vants now - a- days l immediately threat- 
ened to ſwear a rape againſt Levi, unleſs 
he made her a preſent alſo, 2 
This being obliged to do in a pair of 
filver buckles, he quitted the houſe be- 
fore the player and 1 
— and proceeded to bery 
market, ; 


The exciſeman and tragedjan ring 7 
both awaked, came down, and break 


per- faſted on ſome cold meat, and a tankard 


of ale; when each intending to 
ſame road, paid their reckoning 
and ſet out for the great city of London. 
Mr. Cook took pathetick leave of Mrs. 
Swadle in tender tra wo- 
gen 
| 1 


go the 


* gedy, the 
man wiſhing to have the ſame 
out for the next night. 


CHAP. XXX. 


MORE ADVENTURES ON THE ROAD; 
TOGETHER WITH A SCENE OF 
THE HUMBUG; WHICH, THROUGH 
VARIETY OF FORTUNES, BRING 
A PLAYER AND AN EXCISEMAN A 
GREAT, WAY ON THE ROAD TO 

" LONDON. * 


8 theſe two gentlemen walked the - 
road together, they were frequent. 
ly inattentive to one another, each 


ly amuſed with his coming grandeur. 
The exciſeman was loſt in that pomp in 
which he intended to appear, When he 


returned, and amaze the landlady; and 
Mr. Cook, in ruminating on the princes 
and potentates which he ſhould repreſent, 
and the vaſt applauſe that he maſt gain 
in ating parts that-require the 
talents to perform. As they thus walked 
er, the tragedian, loſt in attention 
to the part of Othello, ſtopped ſhort, and 
taking hold of the exciſeman, cried 


1 


I've done the tate ſome ſervice, 

© know itt 
No more of that An you in yourletters, 
© When you ſhall theſe unlucky deederelate, 
* Speakof me as I am.” - The . 
zar nor? | 


ral tal e e 
This N eee, | 


© Soft, at's wil Ne ative 4 
Soft, yo af they 


(Hes 
8 
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in this place, by ſaying, he did not in- 
tend writing to the ſtate about it, but 
that he was carrying the meſſage himſelf 
word of mouth, and if he could ſerve 
hum in any thing, he ſhould be glad to 
dont with all his heart. ©] 
. Mr. Cook, thanked him very pro- 
N. when recollecting bimſelf, and 
ets that were then empty; Mr. 


ine s faying laſt night that he was 
, | rich, and now, that he was 
5 going to the ſtate himſelf, he concluded 
In I a * ſome great 
e uire in di e, going to par- 
| Lament... an - 4 por 
. The tragedian, therefore, ſeemed in- 
clined to know, why à man of riches 
choſe to travel on foot. Mr, Popkins 
anſvered as before, that it was his fancy: 
and in fact, that he was rather going to 
receive that fortune, which he had 
night FI than actually in poſ- 
of it. 15 | | 
Time paſſing on, and the road to- 
gether, the appetites of theſe two tra- 
vellers began to ſtrike the hour of din- 
ing, when Mr. Popkins propoſed that 
inclination to * Ka o had no 
objettion to it-at all: only, like a youn 
Jp Fo is 
ity oF | ays, t the 
cle of the ſtage, telling Mr. 
opkins, that he was a man of too much 
BReneur te pretend to dine with him, 
without firſt acquainting him that be 
no more money remaining. 
This, the exciſeman told him, was no 
matter betwgen friends; that he had ſuf - 
Kcient for both, aud was determined that 
he ſhould participate. I am within 
* three days of receiving thirty thouſand 
.* pounds,” ſays he. And I, fays Cook, 
© of five hundred a year, and a benefit. 
+ Being then both of one mind with re- 
ſpect to the inclination of dining, th 
entered a little inn on the road andfind. 
ing that a good piece of would be 


* ready in half an hour, well iſhed * 
en-ſtuff, they 


with greerts and other 
determined to refreſh ſelves with a 
ſlice or two of that viand, and then pro- 
eeed to that great city where each _ 
to arrive. Exciſeman to receive. hi 
imenſe reward of loyalty, and 


layer to begin upon his five hundred a 


on which fam, he ſaid, that a youn 
Fee laden care, he believed, might 4 
ve ha ys | * 
| Kavingdined, they determined da take 


2 


an 
the ing poſitive 


out together, each being 
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one tankard of ale, and proceed. 
as illuſtrations of the minds of men 
have been always well received by every 
penetration, we beg leave, by 
an apt ſunilitude, to illuſtrate the preſent 
fituation of theſe two gentlemen. 

It is ſcarce to be imagined, but that 
all our readers have ſome time or other 
ip their lives, beheld thatex 
bol of juſtice, a pair'of ſcales. 
have been remarked alſo by OW 
them : philoſophers, for example, who 
weigh. airz poets, who weigh 
tradeſmen, who weigh ſugar, plumba, 
and tobacco; ſtateſmen, 8 king. 
doms, and eyen Europe 'in a balance, 
that when one ſcale contains a 
weight than the other, it immediately 
becomes important, and, as the poets ex. 
preſs it, make the other kick the beam, 
In this manner it h between 
the player and the exciſeman. This latter 

ceiving his importance become greater 

y being the perſon deſtined to pay the 
reckoning, * . 2 to enter. 
in him with a ſpeech out of ſome play, 
1 he would otherwrſe arts 
have aſked; and the tragedian alſo per- 
ceiving that it was his fate to be obliged 
for his ſhot, found that his importance 
leſs, and his ſituation ſuch, that 

r. Popkins muſt be complied with, 
Thus each perſoy, like each ſcale, grew 
more or leſs important, from more 
weight bong one than the other: and 
yet, we would not have our readers cons 
ceive that this aroſe from penetra- 
tion or deſign, but from the natural dif- 
politions of common minds and com- 
mon ſcales. / | 3 
„„ 

and light 7 
fool ; to entertain the Made and great 

The ſpeech that was pronounced was 
To be, or not to be, in Hamletz ig 
which Mr. Cook acquitted himſelf with 
a9 applauſe, The landlord and land- 


„ maid, drawer, oftler, boot - catcher: 
one of two poſtilions, led from 
the great inn, as well as Mr. Popkins, 
a mg mat had amp ſeen any 
thing ſo we ormed, and pronounc- 
H that Mr Cook woul 

make a great man. 
The tankard being finiſhed, and the 
reckoning paid, theſe two companions ſet 


The whole 
family 
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„ travellers coming to his inn from all 
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2 — talents, and — he 
was handſome. | 


"During the latter part of the march. 


the exciſeman was fo ablolutely abſorbed 
in thinkjng of his immenſe riches, and 
bow to employ them, that he never caſt a 
on hat was his t ſitua - 
tion. Tho ocean of wealth flowed ſo faſt 
and ſo largely into his head, he could 
not attend to the little brook which ran 
out of his pocket. | 

Mr. Cook was at eaſe about the affair 
of money, concluding that a gentleman 
who was to poſſeſs thirty thouſand pounds 
in three days, could never want cath ſuf- 
ficient to carry them to London, where 
he was furethat five hundred a year ſtood 
waiting for him, as . the 
arrival of a ſtagt - ꝰποο, hh. 

Filled with theſe exalted thoughts, 
they marched on together till the cloſin 
day. Twelve miles, and a weary pair o 
legs, brought them to an inn, where they 
intended to reſt for that night. 

The maſter of this houſe was what is 
called a damned comical dog, a funny 
fellow, a man of humour, a good com- 
panion, a dry raſcal. In thort, he could 
drink a great deal, crack a joke, hum- 
bug, and diſtinguiſh the various capaci- 
ties of his 4 


ge of mankind, yet 
be had acquired a tolerable ſhare of 
worldly witdom, by carriers and other 


This pair then enterin 


Crown, aſked the 


The firſt of which being ſhewn, the ex- 
ciſeman decided in favour of a ſhoulder 
agreeing, that nothing, in his opinion, 
could — proper ſupper-joint, his 
— _ W 00s bong man by 
. Mr. Popkins, as now within one 
a jourvey, or at 
rom t city, grew more fa 
m his — he concluded the 


by 


lime approached that would put him in b. 


z 922 


coom, and what he had in the houſe. 


one and a half, 


* 


& 


n thouſand pouhds. 
Cook was — with 


the majeſtick idea of ſoon appearing to 
the greateſt advantage; as 'a —5 oe 
. [ 
upper being prepared, and well eaten, 
the landlord, who had by this fu 
from a full ſurvey of his gueſts, and a 
ſmall ing of their converſation, 
truly penetrated their characters and ca» 
pacities, deſired — whey gee | 
pany; expreſh enſure ip 6 
converſation of men of learning 0d in 
vity, as he percetv were. 
ct Abad aver pt phos Ar 
nature by the two travellers, When my 
ä i — — 
with a hearty pull at the tankard, 
hie fervies'ts l Feen alked if the 
gentlemen had any news. | 
R ow ing anſwered in the 
negative, he wondeted, he faid, they had 
„ . 
ys he, every thing is carried with - 
* out oppoſition. The liberty of an 
«wh b + of hberty 
6 is become an . 
: roaſt - beef and theKord's Prijert 
© Who ftands up for the of his 
country now? Damme, if I believe there 
© will be ten pounds in the town!- 


© Was I an inn-keeper there, I would 
6 — — all the 
* hquor in my cellar. 1 e, in my 
© conſcience, I could carry two members 
in that borough; for any two boneſt 


eerie his 
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This Popkins confirmed, by ſaying 


© Py Cot, hit was true, though hur toes 


« fay it. | . 
ow, it had been agreed, before the 
landlord's introduction, that, when he 
was become a little intimate with his 
eſts, Attorney Snap ſhould ſend for 
im, and then Mr. Coaxum ſhould take 
occaſion to introduce the lawyer to the 
company. 

A meſſage being now 1 1 tnat 
Lawyer Snap was waiting for the land- 
lord, Mr. Coaxum deſired liberty of in- 
troducing him to the company; at the 
ſame time aſſuring Mr. Popkins, that 
this gentleman had the greateſt influence 
on the borough, which he had mention- 
ed, and that this was the moſt lucky 
and favourable opportunity of beginning 
and clenching an intereſt with him. 

Lawyer Snap was introduced to the 
company, 13 to Mr. Popkins, 
by the landlord, who ſaid ! Here is the 
« gentleman, who can moſt effectually 
© {erve you, Sir, in the borough of ** *," 
Then adding, the borough was happy in 
having found a gentleman, who had til! 
the love of his country ſo ſtrongly at 
heart, he deſired Lawyer Snap would 


exert himſelf in favour of fo worthy a 
repreſentative as Mr. Popkins promiſed 
to be, a true Briton, a lover of Old 


England, a friend to his country.“ 

Aye, faith, that hur was inteed, 
ſays the exciſeman. 

Mr. Snap, then, taking Mr. Popkins 
by the hand, gave him a hearty ſqueeze, 
accompanied with a ſhake, aſſuring him, 
on Mr. Coaxum's recommendation, he 
would exert all his endeavours in his in- 
tereſt; adding withal, that no man could 


do the thing fo eaſily as himſelf, as he 


was convinced Mr. Coaxum would al- 


low; which was accordingly very readily 


allowed by Mr. Coaxum, 
Mr. Snap then enquired, what they 


were drinking, which being anſwered by 


the landlord . Ale, the lawyer raph F 
e land- 


he ſeldom drank that liquor; th 

lord whiſpering to + Cqok, loud 
enough for Mr. is waar to hear, that 
the gentleman neyer drank any thing but 
wine, Indeed, ſays he, it 1s not my 
s buſineſs ;. but I preſume that it would 
© not be right to entertain Mr. Snap 
« with any thing but wine at ſo critical 
6 a time.” 


At theſe words, Mr. Popkins, who 


now n th wax warm, cried—*< Pring 
far 2 of whine, look. you, '——* Yes, 


Sir, anſwered Coaxum, fiſing him+ 
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' 


ſelf, and Snap, ordering him / to bring x 
bottle of old ved Port. You know my 
© taſte,'——" Yes, Sir, cries Coaxum, In 
the mean while, Lawyer Snap took oc. 
caſion to extol the landlord's honeſty; 
and to aſſure them; that he had great in. 
tereſt in the borough. © But, ſays he, 
he is a modeſt fellow, and will not tell 
you one half he intends doing for 
© you.” | ö | 


Mr. Cook _ that Mr. Popking 
t 


chuld not do a better thing than to ſery 
his'country in 3 | 
The bottle 


and arother after that, each welcome ag 
the former; the lawyer and landlord tip. 
pipg winks,and humbugging their com- 
panions: Snap how much money 
the gentleman was willing to ſpend in 
procuring a ſeat; Mr. Popkins anſwered 
— Faith, hur tid not know what whas 
the price, hur whyll kive as much as 
© another ſhentilman, look you, as much 
© as the peſt ſhentilman in Englant.” 
Lawyer. Snap then told him, if he 
would depoſit a thouſand guineas in his 
hand, and five hundred in Mr. Coaxum's, 


he would engage him a ſeat; and that 


no other man ſhould have it under a 
thouſand more. 

This, then, the exciſeman agreed to, 
Mr. Snap then aſked if he could draw 
for that 4 at that time. Mr. Popkins 
3 No, but — in four days be 
would put ev hing of the money 
into his bands; Goh that be was — 
London to tranſa&t a certain thing, 
2 bring him that money on 


nat * I | — 
To ſell an eſtate, I preſume,” ſays 
the landlord. og N 
No, faith, ſays Popkins, to make 
© a tiſcofery, for which thee is thirty 
© thouſand pounds rewart offered by the 
* government.” [ 7 
Then, ſays Snap, * you may count 
the money as ſurely in your pocket 
© now; as in ten days hence: the govern- 
ment is extremely liberal in rewarding 
< 1 diſcoveries, as we ſee every 
o Y : Wu 


: 
* 


| Snap then aſked Mr. Popkins, on 
what his ſtudies. had chiefly turned: 


which was anſwered by Popkins—* 0 
cha vee hur hat ſtudiet the king's tuties, 


-C look a Bo * 
A very n thing, I aſſure 
© you," ſays Snap; there ſeems but 
© few about his majeſty, who pay m 
© attention to that part of government. 

\* Probably,” ſays Snap, you cond 
| | + give 


ing brought, another, | 


> K „ „ „ 


S — 


ILVDIA; on, 


« yive us a ſmall ſpecimen on that head, 
in a ſpeech now. It will be à very re- 
commendatory conſideration to your 
« eleftors, when I give them an account 
© of, your manner of N They 
are extremely ambitious of having a 
« torator for their repreſentative.” 
Popkins then ſaid, he peliefed he coult 
ſ has whell has another; hur tid 
2 ſo; hur woult not ſwear to it, in- 
teet; but hur tid peliefe ſo, 
This Snap and Coaxum in, 
adding, that if he did not chooſe to ſpeak 
on the head of the king's duties, he 
might harangue either for or againſt 
ſtanding armies, for or againſt ſubſidies, 


Hanoverian troops, or any thing, ac- 
cording to the fide e 0 coſe. 
For, ſays Snap, you may, begin on 
« which party you will. It is univerſally 


© allowed a man has a right to change 


* ſentiments for his own and his = 
© try's good, or for his own, in © * 
8 = — his ang” Oo So, Sir, take 
© which fide you will.” 

Mr. Popkins now roſe up; and, put- 
ting himſelf in order, began. 


nN "tall denk ˖ Fe 
© LJ UR fhall to you on the nature 
H © of the King's tuties, look yous 
* $hentilmen, the nature of tuties of the 
© king whas two fold. There his the 


© hexciſe tuties, and the cuſtom-houſe - 


' © tuties, that whas collected in fery 
* tifferent manners, look you. Whan 
* py the collector of hexciſe, ant the other 
* py the collector of cuſtoms. Now the 
money peing collected, the king knows 
© his tuties ;  wherefore, I ſay, King 
» George ſor efer, and no ites. 


© Very well ſpoken, upon my word, 
ſaid d Undlnd and — 5 © This 
*. ſpeech, as I ſhall repreſeut it, will go 
a great way in yout favour.” | 
During this time, Mr. Cook had been 
ery little taken notice of, till Mr. Snap 


the landlord, having eaten enough of 


ene diſh, had now an inclination to taſte 
the other, They therefore propoſed, that 
Mr. Cook ſhould be joint repreſentative. 


with Mr, Popkinsg bus this Mr. Cook 


declined, aſſuring them, that his — 
led him — and that he was 


Ergen a year on the 


Have you made any ent? 
rs Lawyer Snap; * becauſe I know Mr. 
4 1 and will give yuu a recom- 
c letter to that gentleman, 


. 


. 
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and moſt favourite 


LT only mention this for 


of. 


— 


of acting, 1 
©. ſhould r to * 
ſpeak a ſpeech, in any favourite part 
you have ſtudied.“ | | 
Mr. Cook ſaid, Othello was his fixſt 
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© And; as I am a 


part; and, if, he 
pleaſed, he would give him a ſpeech or 
two from that play. . 
With all my „ſays Snap: * but 
0 — me leave to telt you, Sir, that un- 
© leſs your face is blacked, I would not 
6 give ſix-pence for what you can play. 
It is impoſſible for me to judge of what 
© a man can ſay in a black face, from 
< what he may deliver in a white. Sir, 
r fake, that 
© I may the more eff ly recommend 
© you to my friend . h, from my 
© awn Jud ta . 
This the landlord and Mr. Popkins 
agreed was right; from two very differ- 
ent reaſons: one for the ſake of more 
laughing, ahd the other ſeduced by the 
reaſoning. 8 
Mr. Coaxum, then, was to prepare the 
blacking whilſt Mr. Cook recollected the 
ſpeech. My landlord, then, whoſe head 
was — fertile in expedients, applied to 
the bucket, which held the waggon» 
wheel greaſe; and from thence taking a 
ſufficient quantity, he entered to Mrs 


my landlord. The chairs being then 
moved, Mr. Cook was to n his 
hes in Othello, Mr. Popkins aſ- 
ring the company, that he pelieved 
there was not a petter player, look you, 
in all Englant: in which theſe — 
vey PR agteed to acquieſce. 4 
. Cook repeated a ſpeech or two, 
bounding in his voice, now high, now 
low, now one hand up, and then the 
other, now the right - foot foremoſt, and 
then the left, ſplitting fentences, and an- 
1 the ſyectators ſtand - 
ing in great amazement and applauſe, till 
ing to the laſt ſpeech, and com- 
ung do : & 


words: | Wr 
get you dowd this, / . 

© Aid ſay belides, that in Aleppo ohen. 
© Where a malignant and a furban'd Turk 

© Beata Venetian, and traduc's the ſtate 

© [took dy the throat the eit cumeiſed dog; 


© And ſmote him thus: 


„At his, 17 his 7 With much 

vehemence, and heing a little top · he 

be tumbled back over the N . 
. M2 which 


* 


- 
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| which held the wine, ale, and 


und fell on the floor, to the great 

tion of the whole r. Mr. Pape 
kins cried—* O cha v cha vee! hur 
« whas a little too wack in chlers look 
+ you, put her was 3 ayer, in- 
« feed!” This Mr. Snap andrhe landlord 


agreed was tfue; the lawyer adding, that 

de had never ſeen a young 2 pay 
the ſtabbing part ſu well, promiſin 

2 recomme letter the next day to 


Mr. Rb, who, he hs did not doubt, 


would em 
Mr. Cook ri ng with his black face and 


foundly. 
He was then Aug w to get the black- 
from his facez which, though the ax - 
— landlord was not 2. than a 


minute in putting on, Mr. Cook was an 
hourin getting ĩt off: and at laſt it ended in 
his reſembling a chi _ » with 
his Sunday's face on. er, 
he did not „being fo much ap- 
plauded by and exalted with 
the — the letter. Snap then took 
his leave of Mr. Popkins, with a hearty 
make by the hand, aſſuring him of his 
kncere attachment to his 1 and 
that he would attend him at a moment's 
wg, whenever he was ready, to de- 
thouſand guineas for the bo. 

rough in his hands: adding, that he 


| was unde ng doubt of ſecuring his 
election. 


Thus parted this compayy; the lawyer 


| w his houſe, the travellers to their beds, 


and the landlord to make his bill for the 
two travelers. 


CHAP. XXXL. 


: 


A PISPUTE BETWEEN A LANDLORD « 


AND AN EXCISEMAN- ABOUT A 

' PIECE OF BAD MONEY, REASONS 

FOR NATURALIZING THE JEWS, 
INFERRED FROM THAT DISPUTE. 
AND AN"ARGUMENT IN FAVOUR 
a THE DEAD Moo. 


HE morning 8 the 
two Geri awaked, and dreſſed 
themſelves. The firſt thing Mr. Cock 


| 2 after was the letter, which Mr. 
ap 88 eln do leave for him. 
| 71 „Nr. Snap being 


obliged to go 2; town in a 
hurry, was not able to execute as he 
PN but that My: nar 


, * * o 
* 


* 
* 


| 


would certainly find it at Mr. N 
at his arrival in London, with a very 
* recommendation and deſcription 
of him. This ſavour Cook gratefully 
acknowledged, aud was perfectly con- 
tented with. 

Breakfait being ended, the bill me 
brought, which amounted to eighteen 
ſhillings, out of the exciſeman's laſt 
_ This diminution, however, he 

id not value, as they were both deter. 
mined to reach Eondon that night, where 
the player was to begin on a ſalary of 
five hundred a year, and Mr. Popkins to 
receive thirty thouſand pounds. 

The excifeman, then, taking out bis 
only guinea, deſired the change. This 

of money being accurately ſurveyed 
— the landlord, was found to be 2 ſhil. 


ling g 

fo which reaſon being returned to 
. Popkins as not amazement 
ſeized upen that gentleman. For, though 
he had thirty thouſand pounds, as goed 
ideal money as any in Britain, he had not 
one farthing n that was 
coined, Now $are a race of be- 
ings not very apt to take ideal money in 
—— e for material ſubſtances, the 

* Pay to-day, and truſt 

9 to-morrow,” 


Mr. Popkins, then, taking the land- 
lord on one ſide, told him, that he really 
knew nothing of it's not being a good 
guinea, and that he had no more money 
about him at that time; but, as he ſhould 
return in a few days, and make his 
houſe his home till he was choſen mem- 


ber of parliament, he imagined ſo ſmall 


a ſum would not break ſquares. .- 

© You a member of parliament!” ſays 
Connum, © that intend to palm a bad 

5 upon me. Tounds, Sir, I will 

ave mx money before you leave this 

ow are a likely man to come 
© back, to ſet up for a parlament man, 
« who cannot pay eighteen ſhillings. 
« Six, have abuſed Mr. Snap and 
ol lf, in endeavouring to make us 
© believe that you were a rich man, 
intended to re ——— the borough of 

4222. would not ap __ 1 
„thing ha in houſe for a hun- 
* — peat: tn thouſand to one 
„but, as 1 introduced Jon to Mr. Snap, 
©. he will think I im upon him; F 
* have loſt his in and his cuſtom for 
6 ever 


« houſe. 


. Popkind theri told hisdiftreſs to Cook} 
who — * in che 8 


LE ok ͤ7¹ü PT 
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gently ing off a ſpeech. in Othello; This ſurmiſe, however probable, was 
rA guinea was ,certamly yet but a very ſmall — — yo, 
, which he. received at Briſtol; and ing the reckonnig. The landlord in 
could not conceive how it came to be on being paid, and aſked if they had 
Altered. | F either w or ſilver buckles : neither 
« If thou doeſt ſlander me, ſays Cook, of which being to be found upon them, 
in Othello's ſtrain. * You, my frient! Limbo was the word. 7 r ot, 
No, py Cot, hur peliefe hur whas an Mr. Popkins expoſty with the 
« honelt fellow.” | landlord, on his and Mr. Snap's having, 
Now, it ſeems, there was one part of drunk their ſhare of the wine, whi 
the converſation between the Jew and they ought to pay for: and mine hoſt of 
theſe two Chriſlians, which we had for- the Roſe and Crown in return aſſerted, 
gotten to mention to our readers: this that they were his gueſts, and the whole 
was, that during the time the Jew pro- reckoning ouyht to lie at their door. 
nounced himſelt richer than them both, During this diſpute, the Newbury 
Mr. Popkins offered to lay a wager of a ſtage-coach ſtopped at the inn, to ſuffer _ 
guinea, that he was ten times as rich as the 1 to breakfaſt: and who 
any Jew, and threw the guinea on the ſhould (ally from the coach, but Levi the 
table. | | Jew, returniug to London. Him Pop- 
This aity Levi took pu > 6 kins ſeized inſtautly, and vowed he | 
tending to fee if it was a guinea; by carry him before a juſtice of the peace, 
a legerdemain natural to that people, put and ſwear a theft _ him, if he die 
the gilt ſhilling in it's place. not immediately reſtore him his guinea, 
as doing juſtice to all mankind, is which he had changed. | | 
the moſt amiable character amongſt men, This accuſation the Jew for a long 
we here take upon us to vindicate the while aſſerted to be falſe. But Mr, Pop- 
m, who, undoubtedly ſeeing deeper Kins perſiſting, and Mr. Cook abetting 
into things than common eyes, muſt the charge, the Iſraclite indeed, in whom. 
have had this Jew-craft among his rea- there was guile, xefunded the true guinea, - 
ſons for endeavouriag to naturalize the and took back the gilt ſhilling, *' 
. | This exchange being made, Mr. Pop- 
This we prefame may be explained in kins told the landlord, he was a ſcurfy 
The following manner. As our gold is Knafe, look you; and hur ſhall fee that 
continually travelling into Germany in hur whill rite py in hur coach, and pe a 
ſubſidies, it will probably not be parliament-man has whell as the pelle of 
— ſhall ot — W. ee, Nr NA 3 . 
ion enough to gild a mayor's * pretty to ſit in par- 
co On which — be — . lament! Shenking ap Shone in — 6.4 
this ſkilful moral race ought to be in- ment! Who d have cheated we 
troduced amongſt us, to communicate |,* witha falſe guinea! ſays Mr. Coaxum; 
the art of paſſing. filver for gold, and when Mr. Cook cried | 1 
reſerve the appearance of ſpecie in this le TTY 
9 almoſt halt eaten up already ß © Peace, caitiff? ©. 
with paper. This invention has one far- An haneſt man he is, and hates the lime 
8 advantage; which * that b 8 © That ficks on filthy deeds.” | 
ing it to be of equal value wit & * | Sd REC 544 
there is 1 thouſand per Saying this, they both quitted the inn, 
cent. gained to the nation; and the pub- the exciſeman to take pofleſſion of thirty 
lick debts may be eaſily diſcharged dur- thouſand 22 and Mr. Cook an in- 
ing that valuation; which 8, if come of five hundred pounds a year. 
82 is not taken, may be paid in 4 And hom wa nach — — 
Iriſh way of ſpeaking, by not being durance, we intend freeing ourſelves 
wit walk on 2 7 1 continuing this chapter. | 
To return to our hiſtory. ThisaQion FO, 236-85 44/4 vo; 
of the Jew was remembered by Mr. Cook, 4 44 9AM $13 HE 
who recolleQing the Jew's looking upon CH AP. +» XXXIT. 3a; 
the guinea, thence ſuggeſled the — DO YL FE, $02 e 
was made by that ĩtinerent traders Wien THE JOURNEY CONTINUED. A $UD- 
thought was. firtaly believed by- My; bun THOUGHT. OF, MR: cor 
Popkins,. War RATHER PREMATURELY con- 
N ä CEIVED. 


þ * 


6s 
* 
* — 


* 


ment; when 


— 


DONERS TO STRANGERS; AND A 

 MOSTSORROWFUL, fAEATRICAL, 
FATHETICK PARTING, TAKEN BY 
MR. Cook OF MR. POPKINS. 


HE ſenſe of this injury was ſoon 
diſſipated, each being entirely 
Joſt in the kappineſs of the coming mo- 
r. Cook ſtarting from a 
deep reverie, ſaid, he thought blue laced 
with gold, and ſcarlet waiſtcoat and 
kreeches, was a genteel dreſs, and that, 
witha bag-wig and ſword, ſhould be his 
firſt ſuit. Mr. Popkins approved of this 
manner of dreſſing, and ſaid he would 
have ſomething of that kind alſo. 
It was remarkable in this pair, that as 
Ships ſail beſt in ballaſt, that is, when the 
is diſcharged; ſo the exciſeman, 
the tragedian, being much hghtened 
of their treaſure, advanced a pace 
the road. Each of t had a 
friend to go to in town. Mr. Popkins 
to his couſin, who kept an ale-houſe in 
Weitminſter; and Mr. Cook to a fellow - 
2 who was ſettled in Covent 
arden. 
It has been obſerved alſo, by moſt ex- 
cellent grooms, that feeding has much 
ul influence on the wind of a horſe in 
running; for which reaſon your racers 
are kept upon fpare diet. In like man- 
ner theſe gentlemen, as their courſe was 
pretty long that day, kept their bodies in 
good order for the race. Perhaps, there 
was yet another reaſon, which a ſhrewd 
miniſterial capacity might diſcover from 
_ having but three ſhillings between 


The evening t them with weary 
legs to London. But as they came 


through Hounſlow, Brentford, Hammer- 
fmith, and Kenſington, like a horſe 
which has been accuſtomed to carry a 


| tippling country ſquire, they had a great 


mind to call at every ale-houſe. But 
then the vacuum in the pocket mounting 
to their heads, like the dove returni 
to the. ark, told them, there was no re 
for the ſoals of their feet till they arrived 
at London: which city contains as great 
variety of all God's creation,' as the 
building of Noah, beſides innumerable 


mules and mungrils of a mixed breed, 


generated ſince that tie. 
When they arrived at Hyde-park cor- 

ner, Mr. Popkins aſked the firſt man he 

Gw,if heknewhiscouln Griffey Popkins ? 
n 8 8 &S 
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L 1 
CEIVED. THE MANNERS OF LON- 


* huy cannot tell that, inteed; put hit 


Weſtminſter Abbey. 


Welch friend, went directly to his cou- 


Where does he live ?* ſays the fellow, 
In Lonton,” . the exciſeman. 
What part ?* aſked the other. © OLort) 


* whas the ſign of the Welch Harp, look 
yon, . Fan de Sbloodl 
ſays the fellow, London is ſeven miles 
0 long, and holds a million of ſculs; and 
there are more Welch Harps in it than 
St. David ever played upon. How the 
devil do you imagine your couſin can 
be found out, unleſs- you can tell in 
* what ſtreet he lives? Mr. Cook, in- 
deed, had directions to his friend. 

O cha vee,' ſays Popkins to Cook; 
© he whas fery apuſive fellow on St. 
© Tavid; inteed hur whas told that no. 
pody in Lonton would tell hur ſome- 
thing for nothing. To be ſure he 
toes know where hur couſin toes life, 
There whas no man more famous for 
ſelling peer m all London. In Caer- 
marthen, which whas pig town too, 
all the worlt toes know the Pumper, 
and the Red Lion: to pe ſure they 
muſt to the ſame in Lonton. Ef: 
pody muſt know hur couſin Griffey 

opkins, at the ſign of the Welch- 
© Harp.” | | 

Whilſt theſe two gentlemen were thus 
talking, and walking on, who ſhould 
meet Mr. Popkins, but the ſervant of a 
Welch member of parliament; who, af- 
ter welcoming him to town, which wel- 
come was well received, propoſed to con- 
duct bim to his couſin 


Ke Dh @..a+<0' e; 


a ts 4a £aAA o& mud too om a. mM a fool 


2 8 1 1 n 


opkins's, near 


Mr. Cook took leave of Mr. Popki 
with expreſſions of much hot n Te 
—— 5 cloſing with | 


© Oh, inſupportable! Oh heavy hour! 
s Methinks, it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
© Of ſun and moon; and that th' affrighted 

globe | 
© Should yawn at ſeparation,” 


Having pronounced theſe words, theſe 
companions parted, with a reſolution to 
ſee one the other as ſoon as poſſible, _ 


Mr. Popkins, therefore, with his 


ſin s. For which reaſon, as being pro- 
digioufly welj-bred, we ſhall conduct 
Cook, who was leſt alone in a ſtrange 
place, to Covent Garden ; where having 
thewed him his friend's houſe, ad 
— at 8 we ſhall take our 
ve ö the ent. ; 
ä 


£ 
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C H A P. XXXTIIT. 

Tur OLD” STORY OF THE ASS AND 

" THETWO BUNDLES OF HAY, NEW- 
LY APPLIED TO THE AUTHOR, 
THE DIFFERENT WAYS OF STARV- 
ING IN WITS, AND Ms BRS; AND 

Tu OPINION OF THE ,PEOPLE 
CONSULTED, IN IMITATION OF 
OUR BETTERS, AND FOLLOWED; 
WHICH is NOT IN IMITATION OF 
THEM. | 


VERY reader muſt have heard, or 
read of the aſs between two bundles 


of hay, which ſituation had like to have 


ſtarved him, in the mid of plenty. And 


writer muſt have found himfelf in 
the fame ſituation; mentally conſidered. - 


Becauſe authors, though they are very 
often ſtarved, yet are they very rarely 
famiſhed in the midſt of plenty. That 


or miſers 


proceedings. We therefore take this | 


opportunity to » print this chapter, 
know thoroughly the ſenſe of the nati 


- 


before we abſolutely determine upon 2 
e ſo much moment to a whole 

ingdom, as preferring Mr. Popkins to 
Mr. Cook, or the tragedian to the ex- 


ciſeman. 


SS 

* . 4 
1 

- 


CHAP. nov.” whi;} 


A DECISIVE LETTER, WHERE THE 


upon the foregoin 


TRUTH MAY BE GATHERED FROM 
THE POSTSCRIPT, ME. POPKINS'S' 
CIVIL RECEPTION AT HIS COUSIN 
GRIFFITH'S, CIVILITY RETURNED 
BY THAT GENTLEMAN. | 
. , 's / . 
AVING then waited a due time 
to take the ſenſe of this nation 
ſubject, it is with 
eaſurt we can tell our readers, that we 
ave received anſwers innumerable, en- 


happineſs has been reſerved 
;y Providence, not chuſing to grant 
every bleſſing to every body, has ordain- 
ed authors to ſtarve through want of poſ- 
ſeſſions ; miſers to ſtarve through want 
| of heart to uſe them. 
However, the alluſion we deſign of the 
aſs is extremely appoſite to, our preſent 
ſituation, in not knowing to which bun- 
dle to turn, the exciſeman or the trage- 
dian. If we conſider the importance of 
the diſcovery that Mr. Popkins is come 
to deliver, undoubtedly we muſt ſeem in- 
_ to give him the preference. And 
if we turn our eye on the important parts 
: which Mr. Cook is to act, we are fu- 
ſpended, like the tomb of Mahomet; not 
able to move up or down. Which, 
though not true, ſerves very well for a 
kimilez or, like the aſs, we arc unable to 
take a morſel on one fide or the other. 
On one part, the national good operates 


rirely correſponding to what we wiſhed 
would be the ſenſe of all men. But as 
we have received none ſo fatisfaftory aa 
one letter from a celebrated teriam 
friend of ours, in the weit, we chuſe ta 
give our readers NN & litera. 
tim, as'it came to TO. + 
r #62328 0_ 

MM; | Pl | 5: 8. 
6 PHOUGH I much admire + 
c T your modeſty . — ſo ma- 
© terial an enquiry, as that in your © | 
© ter, to the public deciſion; I cannot 
© avoid thinking, that you ought to have | 
determined in favour of Mr, Popkims, 
from your own judgment. For not- 
< withſtanding we hear that pleaſures 
and paſtimes make up a great ſhare of 
our noblemens employment andſtudy, 
extremely ſtrong in gur mind; on the yet we cannot avoid thinking, though | 
4 other, the national pleaſure. And here, you have ſhewn that Mr. Popkins was | 
1 if we followed the maxims of our bet- * miſtaken in his object, chat the zeal 
ters, we ſhould not heſitate a moment on for the preſervation of our molt gra- 
which fide to turn; the diverſions of the * cious u ' ſhould be preferred 
town being entirely neglected, and the to all other conſiderations, particularly ' 
kingdom in a moſt admirable poſture of hs oy ee | 1 

ence. But as we humbly preſume, The very idea uf a Popiſh Pretender, 
that the apprehenſions of a French war, though in fact no more than an Indian 
and the national welfare, are not objects prince, is a terrible thing to every Pro—- 
which ought to out · weigh the conſider- *© teftant, who has this happy eſtabliſh. 
ations of maſquerades, operas, and the ment at heart. 5 | b, 
utility of broad-wheels, we cannot with: - With what parental- care does his 
wt much deliberation precipitately pre- m— ſuperintend, not only this 

‚ 's © nation, but all G- Not con- 
- | per 


fer" the account of either gentleman's 


— 
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„ 


faned, like hia narrow - minded anceſ- 


tors within the limited conſideration 


* of hi 


ſabjefts. welfare, he 


© inditates. his great. Creator, which be- 


creeping 
ton. He 


A1. 
and lofty- lock ing 1 


© ſuperintends his little G do- 


minions, with a care not inferior to 


* thofe of this realm, 


© 


c * 


ing even at this 
time, with the riſtque of his precious 
life; the face of danger, ſeas and tem- 


© peſts, t ſeeure and ſortify the feeble; 
© whit he leaves the ſtrong, at the eve 


- 
* 
— 


© of war, to the care of Providence, and 


the Dake ol f 


 «, With whaoſolicitude does he labour 


for the welfare of the Gs body, 

in giving them a King of the Romans? 

Such is his _difntereſted behaviour, 

he regards it with little leſs attention 

than the education of his own ſucceſ- 

ſor, The Jong and hungry electors he 
uppli 


« charitably. es from his Engliſh 
* dcrumionsy- his tender heart cannot 
bear to hear of princes in diltreſs, with- 


© wat reheviag; them. ! 


* 
= 

* 
« 
4 
« 


* 


.+ How: does this. nation thrive from he 


* ather Kingdoms declining from the in- 


. 


Therefore let me intreat you to let 


© and Mr. Cook only take the ſecond 
Place, I an aur mf bumble fer- ers. 
4 want, 0 x wt.» n © , * "= 1 55 5 
N THO. FLATTERWOOD. 
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— 


” 
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* N 


a 


Wah what joyful eyes muſt he be 
bebeld by his ſubjects, who is ever 
propagating arts and ſciences, reward- 
ing, encouraging, and preferring, men 

learning and genius, from his own 


private munificgnce : whilſt the king 


of Pruſſia, France, and Spain, are de- 


© prefling merit, wherever it to 


ſhew it's head ?+ | ' 
that paremal fondneſs ? How are the 


attention of their ſovereigus and mi- 
niliexs? 


My. Popkins be firlt brought forward, 


P. S. Our lives and fortunes are 
all ready at a moment's warning. 
Your; thoughts on an invaſiun would | 
he agreeable at (his time, if che Pre- 
tender's ſan is like to come over; and 
what would be the event, for the ſake 
of our government in ſtocks, and other 
matters of that nature; whether it 
would not be beſt to ſell out, and con- 
ceal our money through fear of ſuch 
aecidents, till matters are ſetiled one 


* 


— 


— 
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This letter, then, ſpeaking entirely oy 
ſentiments, we have given i, as a thi 
which, muſt effectually bear down 


r 
Mr. opk ins, then, b arrived at 
his couſin's houſe, was ciyi y received; 
and as it was-late, and his friend's 
ſter, the parliament man, nos to 
with that evening, he contented himſelf 
wüh the good cheer Which his couſn 
ve him. For boſpitality is the un. 
viating characteriſtic of a Welchman. 
The evening paſſitg on, Mr. Popkins 
the Londoner enquired what was the 
cauſe of luis couſin's journey to town, 
The exciſeman being warmed with his 
cordial reception, oy 
of porter which he had ſwallowed, told 
him, that he was come to receive thirty 
thouſand pounds, which be beligved 
within two days he ſhould have in his 
pocket., Then aſking how many chil. 
dren» his couſin had, and being anſwered 
ſix, he ſaid he would 4 for them 
* : 2 r care, Grif- 
© tey, fa „ if you chuſe it, 
© ſhall wy es hes place at — 
or keep a create hinn upon the roat, 
* colin, Whan you hall pe ſure ol. 
Put haſk hur no queſtions, you ſhall 
© hear more to-morrow.” 

This ſpeech indeed ran very much in 
the Londoner's head. He could notie- 
concile this power and riches of his cau- 
fn with his preſent a 


had a great inclination to believe what 
his coufin had ſaid, he doubled bis civi- 
wc: as, did 2 . F 
be evening was merrily on 
ſides, till the BR —— of porter had 
deſcended on the eye-lids of the company; 
when all retiring to reſt, we follow their 
example, and withdraw from our reads 


* 


C HAP. XXXV. 

s 1 W 1 - . 
MR. POPKINS-WAITS on A MEMBER 
_ OP PARLIAMENT: A DISCOVERY 
. OF AN INVASION BY,THEDRETEN- 


 DER'S'SON,, A; SCOTCH: SURGEON, / 


IRISHLIEUFANANTY AND WELCH 
 P&RSON; ALMOST 4s DREADFUL 
AS B- W's RAG-PLOT.. 
GREAT MAN CQNSUTS-ANOTHER 
. GREATER Max, AK, DECISION 
' ON THAT HEAD, WHICH MAY MALE 
BOTH WHIGS AND TQRES, _ 
$3 A 


we 


ed to ſome tankards - 


nee. But as : 


THE - 


©, Km dd oa Aa. 


a aac RD Ds dS twann'sl ues co. i£©th ww 


- nw ww A 


r 7 


At NOT in THE SECRET, STARE 


ALITTLE. AM R IN GREAT 
DISTRESS, RELIEVED FROM NOT 
QUITE, "YET ALMOST $—6G 

"HIS Bn —— 


TT was agreed this evening, that the 
member of parliamentꝰs ſervant ſhould 


conduct him to the t man. 

This being done, he waited on * 
96%, Eſq. to whom he ſaid he had 
the molt important buſineſs with the 

t man, which was as much as all 
England was worth, 2nd defired he 
would introduce him. | 
This the member agreed to tranſact, 
firſt knowing the bufineſs : and the ex- 
ciſeman refuſed the diſcovery, till it was 
firſt revealed to the great'man. Indeed 
he would have offered him a thouſand 
pounds for his trouble ; but as he knew 


members of parliament never take bribes, 
207 actuated only by their country's. 


free from all thoughts of reward, 
thought that application would be an 
affront. | 
At length, however, the member was 
—5 on: and away they went in a 
ickney-coach, to the great man's. 
This 
home, till the ſenator ſaid he came on 
matters of great importance, relating to 
the ** ®; he was then introduced, his 
greatneſs being ſuddenly returned without 
going abroad. | 


Mr. Popkins then being received, de- 


cared he knew where fon of the 
Pretender was concealed in England ; 
that he was come for the thirty thouſand 
pounds; and would bring his head di- 
r * he pleaſed. 

great man then aſked where he 
was. And Mr. Popkins anſwered, by 
defiring ſome ſoldiers to fetch him, or he 
was landed in England, with two Scotch 


and one Welck man, with a deſign to 


make a rebellion, This article of in- 
telligence was aftoniſhing to the great 
— However, firſt running his noſe 


ſenator's, he whiſpered them to ſay 
thing of it, but that to-morrow morn- 
mg" they mould have his anſwer. He 
— * on flence and ſecrecy a ſe- 

time, with a ſe:ond whiſper, per- 
formed like the firſt, and Amiden the 
two gentlemen. . 


? 


. 
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wait on Mr. Popkins next morning, and 
attend him to his maſter, who was to 


kept 


ardian of the ſtate was not at 


the exciſeman's wig, and then into 


meet but Ca 


80 

This evening the great man conſulted 
tee ct greater than 
him; he winds the world, 


by no means 
© If you do, my lord,” 


ſays he, you loſe: your belt friend. 
. Whom wil you hays t»' lhe is your 
© maſter at certain times ? Whom to the 
people, when you intend raiſing mo- 
* ney? The Jacobites are ex- 
0 pired, — 7 Ton cannot be 
„kept long alive, if this young 

F detiroyet, ; po hug 


The royal family muſt then liften to 
* the' tories, who you know are from 
* principle more inclined to Kings than 
© whigs: againſt whom nothing can 
then be Lid with the leaſt ſhew of 
truth. And thus you will loſe by his 
© death an irretrievable advantage: he 
© muſt be preſerved at all hazards. 

It is only neceſſary that the thing be 
ſecret. Get from the Welch - 
* man the place he is at, if he bein Eng- 
land, which I much doubt, and give 
him ſome ſecret intimation, that he 
© leave the kingdom with all expedition.” 

This the great man agreed to. And 
in this place we cannot avoid doing juſ- 
tice, by taking notice that there are ſome 
noblemen who imagine this advice was 

iven from attachment to the wn bg 


tuart. But we take upon us to all 
that the whole is a miſtake. That man, 
though having the honour of being very 
near the“ , having no attach- 
ment to any one human being but him- 
vr his own —_—_ 5 this wy 
al ove to ev moſt partial 
rſon, BG Treatiſe on the modern 
anner of educating - a Prince, now 
ready for the preſs; and in 4 CollefFion 
of ſele Lies, dedicated to his *# # 
PESS #0  __ STIL, — 1 
This evening the exciſeman talked in 
very high ſtrains. The next morning, 
he and his ſenator waited upon the great 
man again, when whom , ſhould t 
the Indian chi 
He had by this time arrived at Portſ- 
mouth-in oy coming ra, Lon- 
don, was now in the European 


manner, and that morning attended to 
be introduced to oy great mn. 


Him 


» 


— — 


, — 3 . * 
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Him Mr. Popkins. ſoon diſcovered, 
and whilpered hits friend, that the Pre- 
tender's ſon was in the room, 1 

This made the exciſeman tremble, 
leſt ſome happier man than himſelf 
ſhould have brought him there a priſoner, 
und all his thirty thouſand pounds va- 
niſh; or leſt he ſhould be preſent with 
intention to kill the great man; either 
of which would have much diſconcerted 


his deſigns. 


They, therefore, both the ſenator and 
Popkins, thobght it neceſſary to be in- 
troduced immediately. Which bein 
permitted, tlie exciſeman declared, wit 
much agitation, that the Pretender's ſon 
was now diſguiſed in his grace's houſe, 
with a view to kill him, as he believed; 
that he ſaw him as he came in; and that, 
if he pleaſed, with a few more he would 
ſeize him. '#: . 

This terrified , the great man amaz- 
ingly;——he knew not what to do, his 
counſellor was not there. Where is 
Mr. - ?” he cried, Run ſome one 
© to Seville Houſe ;* be was afraid to ſtay 
or to go. His courage, which was ſo re- 
markably great at all other times, de- 
ſerted him on this occaſion. He was 
ſeized with a-pain a-croſs his back, and 
reti: ed to the water - cloſet two or three 
times ; ran from on corner of the room 
to the other; was in haſte to go to the 
, and yet dared not ſtir a foot. 

At length having ſent for a file of 
guards, Mr. Popkins matched boldly 
at their bead into the room, and man- 
fully ſeized the Indian chief, fwearing 
he had him ſecure. He was immediately 
carried before the great man, when 
whom ſhould this.appear to be, but Can- 
naſlatego the Indian prince? 

Ibis diſcovery, like ſome diſcoveries 
in love, where the huſband and wie have 
different paramours, was moſt agree- 
able to. the great man, and moſt diſ- 
* to the exciſeman: fix hours 


a 
tex, the former recoyered his power of 


for, gn. account / of his zeal, and this 
znal ſervice deſigned his Nau He 
was. charged to give cut, that the Pie- 
tender s Jon had been lately in England. 
, N pelty: 424 aſked whether he would 
chute de be made a parſon, and then ca- 
on of M 15 7 ox remain in the excile, 
and be p bapyrivlor in Wales. O cha 
te, ſays, Popkins, , bur whill not pe 
© Jo. TY Rog AS | 


% f 
* 
| 

* 


laughing. h eee eee. 
& OG muſt, be provided 


5 — 


© a cannen of Whintchſor; faith, bu 
* whas no informer; the news- paper 
* tid ſay, that whas informer's place; 
© har whot not keep company with in- 
* formers, look. you; hur whill pe fy. 
perfiſor. Which poſt being accord. 


ingiy obtained, he returned to his friend's 


very dejected for ſeveral days. At lk 
he proceeded into Wales, where he (ill 
continues to believe that this Indian 
prince was no other than the Pretender's 
lon in 22 And thus we have 
given this hiſtory it's full ſcope, on pur. 
pofe to ſhew what diſintereſted care his 
majeſty's ſubjects manifeſt to preſerve 
this happy eſtabliſhment : and what te- 
wards are beſtowed by the miniſtry on 
men who make uſeful e, Bak 
which things are denied by many peo- 


ple, who do not wilh well to the preſent 
adminiſtration. 


CH AP... XXXVi. 

THE PATENTEE AND PLAYER N 
PRESENTED TO THE, READER'S 
EYES. A CHAPTER VERY NECES» 
SARY FOR ALL WHO INTEND 70 


STUDY THE STAGE, ASFAR ASIT 
RELATES TO ONE THEATRE. 


E muſt now turn our eyes on the 

long- neglected Mr. Cook, al- 

ſuring our readers, that nothing but the 

welfare of the ſtate could have had this 

influence on us, and with-held us from ſo 
promiſing a perſon. 

This young gentleman, the day after 
his arrival, after conferring with his fel- 
low-apprentice, who imagined he wat 
come to town to learn the neweſt faſhion 
of making thoſe integuments of the 
head, known by the names of ſcratchee, 
bags, bobs, brigadiers, queues, and ties, 
propoſed waiting on Mr, R—h, and to 
offer himſelf for che ſtage, 

Being then ſpruced up, with a clean 
ſhirt, and a powdered bag- perriwig, lent 
bim from his friend's ſhop, he repaired to 
this gentleman's hauſe,.. and deſiting to 
ſpeak. with, him, he was anſwered thathe 
5 at Kay 00 bei e ure hetold 

im ycry ſuhmiſſively, that hewascometo 
offer hirnfelf as a player ; and ſhould be 
extremely glad if he might have the op» 
portynizy. of ſhewing, him, what he could 
Kae ihat a let of players in the welt 

ad, given him encomagement 10 an 


himſe 
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timſelf to him particularly, as the only 
perſon who was a good judge of action, 
or could inſtruct a young player. 
This Mr. R—h, after having paſt 
about ſive minutes in taking ſnuff, and 
not being diſpleaſed with the ſpeech, an- 
ſwered, by Rag. if he had ever ſeen a 
play in London? This queſtion was 
plied to by a No, Sir. —“ Well, 
then, ſays this monarch of one thea- 
trical world, you may probably, be 


c for ſomething. For, ſays he, 
© by t, if you had copied either She- 


ridan, or any of the other players 
« 'who'now are upon the ſtage, I would 
© not give ſixpence for your playing. 
«© Relieve me, Sir, after another pauſe 
of taking Muff, there is not a player 
can ſpeak a line who now treads the 
t ſtage, either man or woman, | 
6 There's Garrick, ſays he, the 
« darling of the town, he has no fire, no 
* freedom of action; his eyes expreſs 
nothing, and his features are quite 
© unmeaning; no feeling in any part; 
« and yet there are many people of ſenſe 
tod, whom I could never prevail on to 
* think he was a bad player. Mrs. 
* Pritchard amongſt the women, juſt 
* ſuch another as Garrick 7 the 
men, cannot ſpeak a word of dialogue. 
Pray, Sir,” ſays he, where were 


6 you bred ”—* At Barnſtable, Sir, re- 


pies Cook. That is no univerſity, I 

hope, ſays Rh. 
ſwered Cook. I am glad of that,” 
yy R—h; for theſe fellows who are 
* bred ſcholars, imagine that learning is 
* neceſſary to make an actor. Will you 
© believe it, Sir?* (here another pauſe of 
ſnuff) 1 never could prevail on any of 
© theſe ſcholars to liſten to one word of my 
* nſtruQtions,”— That is a pity, Sir,“ 
ſays Cook; I am ſure I ſhall. Here 
is Mr. , becauſe he is a good 
_ © ſcholar, a genteel figure, has freedom 

0 of action, and ſenſibility of ſoul, be- 
© heves he is a good actor. This no- 
tion, indeed, the wrong taſte of the 
© audience bas a deal encouraged 


in him, by which means, he really 


c . . e 
pays no regard to my inſtructions; 
und therefore it is 1 to one but he 
1 goes to the other houſe, and becomes 
altopether as bad a player as Mr. 
a Gakrick.“ 20.288 * | . 
a n replies Cook, © T was told you 
*Players and Mr. Garrick ngver took 
notice of chem. ö 5 


„ 


6 No, Sir, An- ö 


the only encoorager of merit in . a erab 
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„Pray, fays Rb, © who told 
* that R os 


Archer, the player, an- 
ſwered Cook, who is miſter of a cum. 
* pany in the Weſt.— Mr. Archer is 
© a man of ſenſe; and though he travels 
* the cquntry as a ſtroller, is à better 
* player than any in London, I aver it, 
ays R—h, 7 + | 
* R ray, Sir, (again pavſi 

© But pray, Sir, to 
take nn) nd parts have * 
died: Othello, ſays Cook. Aye, 
„Othello! why all you players begin 
< with a black face, ſays the monarch 
of monarchs, lord of lords, and ruler of 
princes. * Have you ever tried comedy? 
—* No, indeed, anſwered Cook, I 
© have not; but there is Hamlet, and 
© Jaffier, and Palydore, aud ſeveral other 


parts, which ] have played in the coun- 


try, — Well then, ſays the patentee, 

« give me the ſoliloquy in Hamlet.“ 
At theſe whey 9H, 5 A Cook 

© To be, or not to be;* beginning and 

ending with an extremely low bow to 

Mr. R—h; which bows were well re- 

ceived, and added weight to the ſpeak- 


mg. "hs 1 

* Why, this may do, Mr, Cook; 1 
* thi—nk your name is C-0-0-k,' tak- 
ing ſnuff through the words think and 
Cook—* Y ou have a genius for the ſtage; 
* you copy nobody, you are an origi- 
© nal. Yet there, muſt be much pains 
to inſtru& you; tierefore, bark you, 
Sir: if you will confine yourſelf to 
my inſtruction, I ſhall give two 
© hundred a year, aud x benefit, You 
may not play theſe two years, but 
your ſalary begins, this day; bit o 
condition only, that you are inſtrufted 
© by me alone; and ne rethark 
my attitudes in harlequin, carry them 
* into tragedy, and you will ſocceed.— 
Ves, Sir,” replied Co. 
This offer, though ſhort of his ima- 
gined ſum, was too near it to be retuled. 
And Mr. Cook is now, like à race- 
horſe in ſweats, training under that great 


maſter of theatrick knowledge: and when 


he comes forth, we dare to pronounce, the 
town will be regaled in a manner which 


it has not hitherto been accuſtomed to; 


i which Arn = ere — 
plays, grafted on Mr. | 
For ang tet, will produce à Nas 
never yet taſted by the cannojfſeurs in 
theatrical entertainments, fomething like 
on à mied}ar; 23 happy 
union of the crude and rotten; ' .. 
Having thus ſettled Mr, Cook, we 
| N23 return 


7 . 


" 


l 
d 
1 
' 
| 


' goodnets.” The evi 
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returm to the main ſtory of this true hiſ- 

917 hoping that this inſtructive epiſode 
n meet the univerſal applauſe of all our 

R er er 

0 72 [N 0 

CC HAP. XXXVII. 

A KETURN' TO rut ener e, 
THEHONOURABLECAPT.BOUNCE, 
MISS "LYDIA, MR. PROBIT, AND 
ALL THE CREW. A SMALL SKETCH 
OF TENDER PARTING, Ms. KA- 

CHAT INFECTED BY ANOTHER 
DROPBSY; HAPPILY CURED IN THE 
SUI WANT WITH THE' FORMER. 


WE muſt now turn our eyes to- 
Y wards the ** , com- 
nded by the "Honourable Captain 
ounce, and his crew, arrived at Portſ- 
mouth. Mac Valor, Probit, and Par- 
ſon Pugh, as well as all the men, officers 
and common ſailors, except Macpher- 
ſon, were determined to accuſe the cap- 
rain of cowardicez which being accord - 
ingly done, this commander was to be 
tried by a court-martial in London. 
Now it ſeems, that during this voy- 
age, the uncle of Lieutenant Probit, his 
ſon, and his own father, were dead, and 
an eſtate of five-thouſand a year was 
fallen to him, with the title of Earl of 
Liberal. At his arrival at Portſmouth, 
he found a letter, requiring his attend- 
ance in the country, without telling him 
the reaſon. He therefore quitted his 
commiſſion, and took poſt for his eſtate 
in Devonſhire, firſt of all proteſting his 
love for Miſs Lydia Fairchild, accom- 
panied with every tender look and ex- 
2 that true paſſion can dictate. 
e left her where to direct to him: and 
implored her to tell him where ſhe lodg- 
ed in London. A few days, ſaid he, 


my lovely maid, ſhall bring me to your 
arms, and make me happy with you, 


© where happineſs is only to be found.” 
He then parted from her; when ſhe 
thanked him for all that tenderneſs and 
affection which he had manifeſted during 
the voyage, promiſing never to forget his 
: Lene of this truth 

was ſilent tears on each ſide, and reci- 
. affect ian. | LORE, 

; iſs Lydia 'having taken a place in 
the ſtage · coach for London, came direct - 


eld to a merchant's in the city, from ano- 
ther at New-York, who was to givc her 


intelligence of her mother. 


. 


During the journey, 2 melanc 

bung round her heart, ' which was — 
plicable. She imagined that it was on 
the account of quitting Mr. Probit, 
whom ſhe dearly loved. Yet ſhe ſeemed 
to forebode that was not the cauſe; How. 
ever, nothing could divert this dreadful 
anxiety which hung upon her boſom. 

Mrs. Rachael Stiffrump being cured 

of her droply» which was her only er. 
rand to England, tarried a little while at 
Portſmouth, and finding a ſhip returnin 
to New-York, agreed tor a paſſage wi 
the captain. During this voyage, alas 

+ ſuch is the fate of things, Mos. Nachad 
was infected with another dropſy by the 
captain; the nature of this particular dif. 
eaſe being always ſuch, chat the perſon 
who has once caught the contagion, i 
much likelier to catch it a ſecond time 
than the firſt. She therefore returned to 
New-York, and was cured as in the for- 
mer way, neither her hypocriſy or her 
-voyage having availed her any thing. 
Mr. Maultext had taken a wife from 
amongſt the ſaints during her abſence; 
and thus ends the hiſtory of Mrs. Ra. 
chael Stiffrump, the puritan. 
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MISS LYDIA ARRIVES AT LONDON, 
THE CHARACTEROF TWO HONEST 
MERCHANTS; AND DISPRESS 
AVIRTUOUS WOMAN; WITH SO 
PASSAGES WHICH ALL PEOPLE 
MAY NOT READ WITH DRY EYES. 


M ISS Lydia being arrived at Lon- 
don, waited on the merchant to 
whom ſhe was directed: and then inquir- 
ing for her parents, was informed that 
her mother was ſtil} living. But, Miſs, 
ſays the gentleman, * in a manner I am 
ſorry to tell you. Her diſtreſs is great. 
© I have aſſiſted her as much as I could. 
* The world has frowned on my endea- 
. * vours, almoſt equally with hers. Your 
dear father and but I will not give 
« you pain the moment of your arrival; 
© I have often grieved it has not been 
© poſliblefor me toexecute all I deſigned. 
Sir, ſays ſhe, this account has one 
* pleaſure attending it. I ſhall now have 
| © it in my power to prove that chfence 
© has not defiroyed'my filial duty; and 
chat little I poſſeſs is entirely devoted 
© to her ſervice. . Heaven, Miſs," wil 
* neyer ſuffer ſuch piety to paſs unte 
« warded,' faid Mr. Probus. The 
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The next morning, this gentleman 

* on Miſs Lydia to her mother's 
" Jodging, . indeed was ſuch, as 
Merced] ber @ at the entrance of the 
door | 


However, when ſhe had aſcended a 
little dirty ſtair-· caſe, and entered a room, 
in which every thing ſpoke more than 
miſery, her heart was almoſt ſuſpended 
from beating within her boſom. Good 
Heaven ' ſhe foftly ſaid, © is my pa- 

rent reduced to this diſtreſs ?* ? 
I have —_— to —— that the - 
covery of who this ady was, 
| — > be 2 by degrees to 
the mother. | L Sa 

At their coming in, they found her in 
an old filk gown, the remains of former 
days and better apparel, a more ſtriking 
token of wretchedneſs than rags, ſighing 
over a fire, which only increaſed the ſen- 
fation of cold by it's ſmallneſs. | 

At their entrance, Mr. Probus ſaĩd 
© Madam, how do you do to-day?'— 
« Always better when I behold you, my 
« only friend, ſhe anſwered, © But who 
is this ſtranger whom you have intro- 
« duced to this ſcene of miſery ? Young 
© people ſhould not be intimidated to 
© enter on the world by ſuch objects as I 
am, ' ſhe ſaid, ſighing from her heart. 
A friend of mine, ſays the merchant. 
« Alas!” ſays the old lady, * the puts 
me in mind of my 4 dia, whom 
J left a child at ms. whoſe 
© image, though I know it not, has for 
*. theſe three nights been continually in 
dreams before my eyes, much like this 


© lady.” Heaven ve my dear child 
'2 r to her mother's miſery 
This Miſs. Lydia could nat ſuſtain, 


i ut dropping on ber knees, embraced her 
mother, cryingout, with a flood of tears— 
I am that Lydia whom you mention, 
. come — 2 relief; — to _—_— 

your declini ears, and yield you 
| — if all-wy ide abilities car 
obtain it. My child !* cried - the 
mother; and ſunk-into a ſwoon: the good 
man and dutiful daughter ſoon recovered 
her; when ſhe uttered - I hoped, at 
* leaſt, that my miſery would have been 
* from your knowledge, my 


© dear Lydia; If any gleam of pleaſure 


ever ſtole upon my wretched mind, to 
*: alleviate one thought of miſery, it was 
chat alone. They then embraced each 
urge the merchant looking on 
with tears of. 2080 11 

After ſome tune ſpent together, he 


| gone; ſaid to Miſs L 


man it is, my dear child that I have 
oed my whole ſubſiſtenee, ſince your 


4 
1 ſather; Which perceiving, chat 


is 


„% ny, I am ha 
„ heart, which: has ever bern warmed = 
* ing. 
« painz indeed I am Heady fm a 
« but what feel on your: aιο,νον t. 


gination could ſu 


* 


- 


© my mother, Bir, f 
© for you to-night only, ſays he. No, 


© Sirz—miſery ſhall not divide me from. 
© my parent, ſays ſne. The habita.. - 


tion and bed Which has ſo long held 
© the woman who bore me to the world, 
© ſhall be mine till we both remove to- 
6 * * nnn 21 1 

© Heaven preſerve thee, lovely maid! 
thou pattern of filial piety, ſaid the 
good merchant, weeping as he 


upon her. He then took Nr and 
employed the next day in ſacking for a 


more c ons and neat lodging for 
Miſs Fairchild and her parent; which 


The old lady, when Mr. Probas was 
ia—“ To this 


« dear father left this world. After our 
6 retiring from New- Vork, Mr. Fair- 


child and he were united in trade tage- 


ther here in London; and ſuch was 
their behaviour, that no men ever were 


the will of Heaven, that repeated loſſes, 
and unforeſcen calamities, reduced 


c 

6 

more eſteemed for probity. Yet it was 
c 

o 


© their circumſtances, though not their 
credit. Notwithſtanding this, they 
never endeavoured to give a falſe gloſs 
to their affairs, or run the riſque of 
* other mens proj 


in attempts to re- 
© cover their own. 
father and this worthy man findi 


* their affairs ſo. declined, ſummo 


© their creditors together, aud paid/the 
* whole they owed in the world. This, 
having conſumed every thing: that we 
brought a lingering illneſs on 


of men, beholding me with tears 


of affection, wringing this withered 


hand, and looking in this face with 
© tenderneſs ineffable, ſaid - My Nan- 
ier than you. This 


« with love of you alone, is now break - 
IT am to be: from 


At this time I tried 


my fond.ima- 


aſked the young he ma 
n 


lod ing? or me am | 


ggeſt, to give him 2 
'* rits. I told him, Heaven had happi- 
neſs in Kore for him and me. Nor 

«6 thee,” .Tays he, «41h 


ope, thou dear 
5 partner of my foul; but I am 


going 
cc to 


— 
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* totaſte it unalloyed with earthly plea- 
e fure, This day, as every other, 
Mr. Probus viſited him - with true 
* friendſhip; when, your dear parent 
© expreſſing himſelf with great fear and 
© anxiety on what would be the lot of me 
1 Rr his death, that good man promiſed 
hirn to be my conſtant friend. This 
© being heard from his lips, which never 
© uttered a falſehood, that beſt of men, 
© your. parent, reclined his head upon 
© the pillow, and ſlept away in all that 
« calmneſs, which a righteous life can 
© only impart to the dying hour, and 
© left me behind to —— and woe. 
Tbere remained to this gentleman, 
© after all the debts were paid, a ſmall 
ſum of money, in which Thad noſhare, 
With this he purchaſed aſmall annuity, 
and from that income he has diltribut - 
© ed all that bas ſuſtained me, ſince your 
dear father's death. ä 
This account filled the whole ſoul of 
Miſs Lydia with. a{fliftion. The tears 
ſtreamed from her eyes. She aſked, 
Why ſhe had not communicated her 
diſtreſs by letter to her? Ah, child!” 
replied the mother, I would have pre- 
* ſerved my aflictions ever from your 
© knowledge”, q_ + 
Madam, ſays the lovely creature, 
© what my dear, dying parent told you 
vas true; there are yet happier days 
jn ſtore far you; I have brought 4a 
means with, me. This ſne pronounced 
with that. emphatick earneſtneſs, with 
which thoſe utter any thought, who are 
canyinced, from internal ſenſation, that 
it will prove true. We ſhall now leave 
this lovely creature for ſome time, and 
wen our eyes towards Lieutznant Mac 
Valor, and Parſon Pugh, who having 


accuſed the captain of cowardice, he was 


to, be tried by a court- martial. 
Gr IIA 

1 7 ok 1 H. A Po XXXIX. 
N aq KIT 'J * 42 1 
THE HONQURABLE,CAPT. CHARLES 
/ BOUNCE TRIED FOR COWARDICE, 

AND HONOURABLY ACQUITTED. 
. MAGVALOR,DISCHARGED, WITH 
',, THE ,REASONS;).1N A DIALOGUE, 
BETWEEN, 44 RAND TWO. 
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| HE time being appointed for the 


I. Saurt-martial Lord Braggard-at- 
tended. tbe, leves of.,*.** , and told 


IT; ay dy + k- 
bim, that hi > lan Charle $9; one a of the 
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braveſt commanders in his majeſty's fer. 
vice, was to be tried by a court-martial 
for cowardice; being accuſed of it by 
an Iriſh raſcal of a lieutenant, and anig. 
norant Welch parſon.. Vou know, my 
lord, added he, that both I and thok 
© members who are choſen on my intereſt, 


. * have never given a vote agahiſt you, 


© therefore my boy mult not be found 
« guilty.” n „ 448 

* Found guilty | my lord; no, my lord, 
my friends ſhall not he found guilty, 
Give yourſelf no trouble, I mult goto 
© the “ , muſt go the ® ® „hen 
p—ſling before the company, he hurried 
to his coach. | 

The members of this court-martial 
were compoſed all of choſen men, ſuch 
as expected momentary favours, and 
were in a flaviſh dependance on the 
m, to whom. it had been whiſper. 
ed, that Captain Buunce was a great fa- 
Vourite. AN | 

However, Miſs Lydia, hearing that 
the captain was to be tried, though ſhe 
would not wait on MacValor, yet know- 
ing his honeſt and blunt diſpoſition, was 
atraid the lieutenant would mention 
ſomething relating to the captaif{'s tranſ - 
actions with her, She therefore wrote 
him the following letter, directed for 
Lieutenant MacValor, at the Adnualty 
coffce-houle. | | f 


SIR. | | 

© AS I fee in the publick papers that 
A Captain — is 2 tried 
for cowardice, I have taken the liber- 
ty to ſend you this letter, and requeſt 
you that his behaviour to me may not 
be mentioned at that time. This does 
not ariſe from any favourable opinion 
I entertain of him, or inclination” to 
ſcreen him from juſtice, but from ſelt · 
love only ; though I know my own 
innocence, and am confident you would 
riſque your liſe to defend my character 
yet ſuch is the temper of the world, a 
ſtory of that nature {pread abroad, leſſens 
every woman s reputation. It always 
leaves ſome depreciating mark behind, 
in the minds of too many of our own 
ſex. I ſhall become the jeſt of infamous 
women; which, though I dread no- 
thing hut their praiſe, I-would.chuſe 
rather, to avoid; than be known, for an 
© adventure which I wiſh to have con- 
cealed. I know you will, ahlige me. 
* 1 am your maſi humble ſervant, ' © | 
1014 an. 
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This letter prevented Lieutenant Mac 
Valor from ſaying any thing relating to 
Miſs Lydia: | n kh a 
The court - martial being ſet, the ac- 
cuſation was ſu pported in proving the 
captain's behaviour, with every circum - 
{ance as it has been already related, by 
all that were called upon as evidences. 
This, however, was of no conſequence; 
the Honourable Captain Ch ve 
was honourably acquitted, with thanks 
for having taken ſuch ſpecial care of his 
majelty's ſhip and ſubjects; the lieute- 
nant was broke, and the parſon had 
orders to ſell his chaplainſhip. 

MacValor was now looked-upon with 
a contemptuous eye by every one, as a 
wrong-headed fellow, that knewnothing 
of the duty of a ſeaman, raſh and hot, 
and that he was juſtly diſmiſſed the ſer. 
vice. It was univerſally agreed, that if 
à commander was to be called in queſtion 
by his officers, and his courage open to 
their cenſure, no man would be ſafe in 


bis majeſty's fleet. This opinion, how- 


ever, not one of them chole to aſſert be- 
fore Mac Valor's face. . 


The heutenant being thts cauſeleſsly 


diſgraced, began to feel for his family, 
that — x never could for himſelf. 
He therefore ſwore, he would be rein- 
ſtated, or kill Captain Bounce whenever 
he met him. The honourable com- 
mander hearing this reſolution, obtained 
a ſhip, and failed on another cruize as 
ſoon as poſſible : dreading the danger of 
the ſeas much lefs than  MacValor's 

There was amongk{ the lieutenant's 
countrymen, a gentleman who knew Mac 
Valor's character, and thought this treat- 
ment of him too ſevere. He therefore 
waited on ** * ®, and told him the 
ſtory. My lord, ſays he, it ſeems 
* extremely- hard, that-men of courage 
and conduct muſt ſuffer in the manner 


_  hapes of accompliſhing his obſervations, 


in which Mr. Mac Valor has ſuffered. ' 


If you had thought fit to have acquit- 
ted Captain Bounce, what neceſſity 
* was there to have ruined Mac Valor? 
* Is this the way to have his majeſty and 
* the nation well ſerved, to honour and 
reward cowardice,. and ſtigmatize true 
e wo} led |} Hugs: 
„Su, dir, my Lord /Braggard would 
have it a 
bis command canhot refuſe a lord with 
three horuughs," anſwered “ #4, 
My lord, ſays Mr. , * theſe 
418 Memes | 
doroug he will be the ruĩn of the nation, 


1 


- 


103-he has three boroughs in 


© be undone and diſgraced, who ſup- 


it their intereſt be ſuch; that men uſt 


port the honour of their native land, 
© and thoſe honoured and rewarded who 
bring eternal infamy and ruin on it.“ 
Cannot help it, cannot help it! Karl 
Braggard will have it ſo; cannot refuſe 
* lord with three boroughs; muſt go ts 
the , muſt to the „ % 
Morning to you, Sir and away he 
hurries. Meant, mae 
Thus Mac Valor was reduced to ruin, 
and the Honourable Captain Charles 
Bounce thanked and rewarded. The 
brave lieutenant therefore, with the little 
money which remained to him, withdrew 
into Ireland, where hoſpitality yet mak 
ing one part of a gentleman's character, 
men of courage and virtue cannot eafily * 
be reduced to great neceſſity. He ſwore, 
that if ever Bounce returned, the ſword 
ſhould end their lives; and that he wound 
make his body ſhine through the ſun- 
Parſon Pugh retired into Wales to his 
family, ſelling his chaplainſhip; and he- 
came à curate, | * 
Macpherſon, whoſe evidence had been 
favourable for the captain on his trial, 
went out ſurgeon with him: ſtill in 


and writing a treatiſe on the natute of 

n-ſhot wounds. 72 I 

Having thus found employment for 
ſome, and diſcharged others, we here 
diſcharge ourſelves, to return to Miſs 
Lydia, and begin a new chapter, reſerv- 
ing Cannaffatego and his remarks” on 
this nation, till we have advanced a gieat 
way on in this hiſtor x . 


ee 


LYDIA'S MISFORTUNES"COMMENCE 
FROM THE SOURCE OF QUAKING 
PROBITY ; HER FILIAL PIETY; - 
AND RESOLUTION Tro $UPPORT 
HER PARENT, MANIFESTED IN 

- CONVERSATION WITH" MR. PRO- 
BUS, 14 - 98.0474. ae 


MI SS Lydia Fairchild, it ſtems, 
hen the determined to Rave 
New-York; had put four hundred pounds 
of her money into the hands of Javes 


Sly. a Quaker of great external purity; P35 
T his ee bel her- bills on fe 4 | 
Abraham-Sly, hes cout,” in London. — 

Having then ſetiled herſelf and her 
mother in genteel lodgings, ſhe'waited 
us 4 f « / ' on 


| 4g* £3 at IH 1 


——— Probus, to deſire he would go 
her hills aocepted; cee, 
e did fa, when: to bis 

bein and aſtoniſhment, Jabe ha r 
edman af war which brought over the - 
Sails om friend Abraham, declared him- 
_ ſelf inſalvent. This then, was a total 
reduRion of this. ſum to. nothing, at dealt 
ſor the ſent.. , rd nt 

- Mr. Probus. has been beard. fereral 
times to ſay, that he believed no misfor- 
tune in his liſe ever touched hum fo ſe 
— as this. He apprebended, that 


. 


iful of abe. n 


Ihe = of imparting this news 


to them, was in he would have 
avoided — 21 al thingsz but it muſt 
de done. 

The = Miſs Lydia came to receive 
e ener to her bills  Probus, with all 
the ſoſtneſs and addets which he was 
matter of, tald her the pop Apa 
ſtances which attended her 7 
Mx poor parent, — N Fair- 


child will your. miſery neuer end but 


< with your life? As 2 there are 


ches and things which I can do, 
© and without xepming, to psocure me 
©* fuitenance, aud even happineſs. But 
bo to. get a ſufficiency for hoth 
all the thouſand things whichdeclining 
F life i in want of, that, indeed, makes 
© me tremble. - However, ſays ſhe, I 
s have fourſcore guineas, which I know 
- © notwhy e take bills for alſo. 

This 4 am — alittle while, 


till L can find ſome way of ſupporting 
my 2 1 tells ine, 
141 ſhe, * there is happineſs l for 


«4 © Without doubt, anſwered Mr. Pro- 
bus, with tears of approbation, *. ſuch 
t filial piety has never 
_ © rewar« ed. by Heaven.” . 

* 4 Even this diſtreſs Weben 
« pleaſure,” —— airchild. “I N 
9. have my dear mother 
* with the ſum. Jae h — nds 
me. This loſs, 
fully concealed from her know 

1 fear che ſhgekwould betoo great for 

© her-puaſent weak ſtate : this. gives me 

« ſors. conſolation. I. will, therefore 
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old lady, his friend, and this eaſ 


1 


ed 4 5 — 
look doun with. ply on 
+ child! may the. taſte 

Go lite, and my woes 


;4 hs her wall that 1 
* . 


H ture, days. would have been rendered 


bappy, b 
22 my ſoftening every care, aud 


ug every pain. But the will of 
« Heaven has ordained it otherwile, 1 
* ſhall, . . ab 
*--without repining. 

© God bleſs theey thou. lovely, 4 
tel ſays Mr. Probus. She then wok 
her leave, and returned to ber mother, 


| appearing with oſlible chearfulnet 

blo ore hery to make remaining lieg 
poſſible. 

— inſenſible She, ncquaintel 

Mrs. Fairchild wit} what ſhe poſſeſſed, 

and her deſire to e herſelſ in ſome. 

thing which might aſſiſt them, and by 


2 gave — her inclination to 
ve ſome young lady in London; wben, 
Madam, ſays ſhe, I hall ſee vou 
every day, and from that ſervice; (ave 
money enough to mak your lite more 
* happy than it can otherwiſe be done, 
* and, this will, add ap ne ret 


mine. 


0 

c « 
4 day 2 

c 


in another manner, 1 hare 
deen tęo long accuſt med to yield4o 
it's dictates, and acqvieſce, though 


« with pain, in this. Alas! my dear 
child, muſt ſervice be thy lot, to ſup- 

« port thy feeble parent? _ had 
© not I died before I beheld thy lovely 
face, and brought the ſorrows which 
attend old age aud, want, A heart 
c of auth and lovelineſs. 


adam! ſays the aminhle . 


2 3 would not deprive me of tbe 


7 * Joy which I feel, in being able to Jup- 
yet been un- 


port you. Belier e me, ay is the pom 
4 * 1 — 4 230127 
n vin 


— 
comfort in ws 


exhauſt the ſu, 
Which might otherwule have. Fan 


2 + 


upon her! 
Mie Fairchild havigg . thus —— 


her mother for her deſigns, began to fec! 
her heart Ioſs anxious. , — 

quainted with. a milliner x 

and told her ſhe-ſhould be glad to we 
or her, or ſerve any lady af goods 
W das 1 


* 


os bas 


4 ai 4a 6.7%T2:r 


LYDIA 5 on, —_— PIETY. 
| a letter where tho might be 
——— % cheir 
mile. . fe 1 — 
—— 2 — 
She faw herſelf in a ſtute 
that behaviour; and conchuded thavtitle 


manner, and ord, tendon es 5 
ſweemeſs which wor upon all hearts; and Lydia from the heart 
an innocence which is the moſt captivat- Probit, now become Earl of Liberal. 


to-minds which are truly formed; an Thioveat then, —— 
and grace in all her motions, and a had determined” this lovely cremure"te 
total appearanee of being unconſcious of ſerve ſome gentlewoman or lady, 2» 8 
her beauty und amiable qualities, embel- maid about her perſon z aud dhe noci. 
liſhed every other charm. dent of Rur, ſeen at Mirs, Make- 
One day u the came to the ſhop of her in dhe vine of 
_ — n 4 
peaking ſome ay a * %% 9. | EY 20015077. © 
Ad the dn deen in Mr Eds, this been tes... FN 
attends thafe ho chuſe mourning for the XII. 
Age fare dug eee of Mit Q 100051) 9083 6397 en en 
The face und a ce of NEW COMPANY, A VISCOUNTESS 
Lydia could not paſb unobſerved by this or OVERJOT ED AT BEING" A 
enquired of Mrs. LaDY in TAE Pikyr Nen. 
ia was: and this wo- FARTHER PROOP OF THE urutrr 
ydia's inclination to OFTHE BLESSED WARKIAGH-ACT, 
e her the character ſhe - EXHISITED IN GUARDIANS AND 
young viſcounteſs chen THelr Wives. A-LORD HUMBUGE 
greatinclindtion to have her as AND BRIBES a RILTRAETES wirt 
ti which being readily agreed to AT THE SAME rum. in SE 
by Miſs Fairehita, ſhe was taken into 
lady then, whe, with 


her ſervice. This lady we ſhall have fur- T pony tay y 
de found in the nent DEAE 


ther occaſion to of, after telling our 
clapter, on _ Makemode's, was — : 
| bed bins 1 * 

py io Nth whe Rh 


c n A P. NI. don. 2 ſhe was at 
e phan, under che care 
4 ve CHADTER, EXPLAINING of Mr. dure «merchant, one of 
THE REASON OF LYDIA'S RESO- 2 — - 


LUTION TO BECOME A SERVANT of fevenn, ths 
TO A Laby. vor R for the eldeſt ſon 
TO BER Add a — gentleman in the 


neighbour · 

hood of that eſtate which her ſacker had 

ESIDES of hiv money chaſed in Woreefterthize; not far 
by the villainy of Jaber Sly, there — — Wee 


wh yet another reaſon which had de- „1200 mall 
five hundred a 

| had Hews-papers, that Mr. —— . 
2 nn" ner Liberal, by r 


1 
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80 This fect, we conceive, will not ap- 
pear, very ſurprizing, when we ſhall de- 
lexibe hex perk. er height, then, had 
nothing extraordinary in it, but ſhe was 
extremely welt made. Her legs and feet 
were juſt and elegantly proportioned. 
She was plump, but not fat. Her ſkin 
and - complexion were, in nature, what 
the colouring of Correggio is amongſt 
other painters. Her neck was large and 
long, and going off in true muſcular pro- 
rtion to her ſhoulders, Her boſom was 
beanteous beyond comparifon, unleſs 
with that of the Medicean Venus. No- 
thing was more inviting than her mouth, 
{ſurrounded with the ſmiles of good- 
nature. Her teeth were white as ivory; 
her cheeks were glowing health, the moſt 
attractive of all charms. Her eyes, large 
and ſerenely blue, ſhone with the . 
luſtre of oriental diamonds; her forehea 
was of the Græclan make, and from her 
head there flowed ſuch profuſion of 
auburn hair; as wove in plats, or other- 
wiſe deſigned, gave grace and ornament 
to the whole face and perſon. Her foul 
was formed of tenderneſs and good-na- 
ture. "Senſe without affectation, ſpright- 
Iineſs without impertinence, and free- 
dom void of forwardneſs, adorned the 
whole; and her acquired endowments 
were dancing well, and ſinging agreeably. 
Such was Mifs Arabella Thritty. 
Mr. Sweetwood the fon, was a young 
gentleman who was then at the univer- 
ity." His figure was ſix foot, well pro- 
Ear and manly. A good face, a 
ter” underſtanding, much learning, 
with great ſenſibility and taſte, were his 
- accompliſhments, He had paſſed ſome - 
time in London, and had juſt added eaſe 
of behiiviour, by frequenting good com- 
pany, to his other qualifications, without 
deſtroying the effects of modeſty, which 
is Always the conſequence of being with 
the Tewd ; the company of whom infal- 
Ubly imparts the very peculiar mixture 
of ignorance ind impudence to many of 
our young men about town; which is to 
be fabtidun no other nation. Such as are 
now diſtinguiſned by the Zivods or Bucks, 
and have in the ſame character been ho- 
goured with as many names at different 
dae make up bie half of the Scoun- 
 drel's Dj&iogary, printed for the gopd 
f allthok: Win tixe-to be learnt in 
das gopde oer of Bb 
Ini axe able ea lo, 


Sir Toby; Mr. Sweetwood had never 
reſs his paſſion, otherwiſo 
-maſon, by ſigns and to- 
kens which are only intelligible to the 
adepts in that ſentimental ſcience, H 
ſtill continued to hover about his heart, 
as he fondly imagined Miſs Arabella 
had conceived no unfavourable opinion 
Such was the fituation of things, when 
Sir Toby died-in a walk in his own gar- 
den. When not being able to carry with 
him what he ha 
queathed all to 
a few legacies excepted, the value being 
four-ſcore thouſand pounds, To do 
bim juſtice, though not liberal, he was no 


He had committed the 
of this daughter to Mr, 
city merchant, who he firmly believed 
would endeavour to 
for her huſband, 
requeſted him todo, it being his peculiar 
vanity, beſeeching him, it he outlived 
him, never to permit his daughter to 
marry,with any man beneath noble; and 
to exert every endeayour to bring abouta a 
marriage of that nature, before ſhe was 
at age to make her.own choice. It ſcems, 
lady had frequently expreſſed 
contempt for nobility, influ- 
ion which had taken 
her ſoul for Mr. Sweet. - 


Her father being dead, Mr. Muck- 
worm permitted her, as ſhe was then but 
little more than ſevęnteen, to tarry at her 
ſeat in Worceſterſhire, particularly at her 
own requeſt; And knowing ſhe was ſaſe 
from being wedded, by 
againſt clandeſtine matri 
little anxious about-any 
Mr. Muckworm, though a married 

man, had always looked upon the paſſion 

of loye to be exactly the ſame thing 33 
the paſſion for money. 
he was in 


trade, he be- 
lla Thrifty, 


uck worm, a 


et her a noblefran 
is Sir Toby often 


enced by that p 
poſſeſſion of 


„he was but 


And whenever 
here love happened 
| | hich indeed was very 
ſeldom, and he heard that any young man 
was much, very much, or extrayagant!y 
in love with a young lady, he fixe 
fortune according” to theſe terms, from 
ten thouſand—younds to twenty thou- 
ſand. © And when it came to extrava- 
gantly, he always concluded that it mult 
great ſum indeed. His 


of bldodiſm"or buckiſm, be ſovie' very | ; 
SNL, in it's expectation by 


| mind rifin 


. | This ton eweremytuallyenamo ratrioured - weight of 
via! eber. But, ing the life of chat of the arwolpheres/ } 5, 
0 1 ores . 


* 
* 


6ney; like a 


A 


- Mr. Muckworm had alſo entertained | 
 another;idea-of the paſſion of love, that 
it was like- the common appetite of 
hunger He had conceived veniſon to be 
the moſt delicious of all food, if eaten 
where there were no vails to be given, and 
every man's favourite diſh becauſe it was 
his. Thence he concluded, that all men, 
like himſelf, would quit every other en- 
tertainment for that, or one haunch of 
veniſon, for the ſake of dining on two. 
In like manner, he imagined people in 
ve would deſert one for another. For 
example, if Miſs Arabella ſhould be in 
love with a man of twenty ' thouſand 
nds, he concluded ſhe would deſert 
m for * of thirty; and this latter for 
A ter ſum, paying no more 1 to 
— and - Janet port. of the 
different ſaitors, than he would to chap- 
men who came to purchaſe twenty bales 
of cotton; — preferring the moſt 
diſtorted ſhapeand heart on the Exchange, 
to his brother, if he offered more by five 
flullings in a hundred pounds. 

This was his ſteady opinion of all other 
men's conduct, becauſe it was his own, 
| — 3 that thieves, mrs, 

er great men, are very apt to 
thoſe who — to — — 221 . 
rity and honour. He was little anxious 
of what company Miſs Arabella kept in 
the country, becauſe ſhe could: not be 
married without his conſent. 

Young Sweetwood then viſiting: her, 
* ſince her father's death, had 
dec is * for her; and ſhe had 
refuſed it with only ſaying, that ſhe could 
not hearken to him, becauſe ſlie was not 
in her own power; looking with an ex- 
preſſion, however, as if the wiſhed ſhe 
was. Her companion in the country was 
an old maid of the ſame family, who had 
lixed long in; it, and to whom Sir Toby 
had in his will left an annuity, Her name 
was Mrs, Wrinkle.- - 6.4. df 
It ſtems, at laſt, a certain noble lord, 
who had, travelled much, (it was the 
Viſcount; Fhmſy) hearing of this great 
fortune, waned on Mr. Muck worm, to 
28 himſelf a lover of Miſs Arabella 
Thifzy. . Mrs, Muckworw, (it being 
About tea-time) was a Jong while de- 
bating with herſelf, whether ſhe ſhould: 
Venture to aſk. his lordſhip to drink a diſh 

ort. At laſt, concluding a lord was 
Aut a man, and that her huſband was 
wery rich, ſhe took courage and aſked 
br This invitation my Ford accepted 


$ 


this 


> wy box of Martin's, mou 
zr and mounted into the dining-room: Ms ; 
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the company preſent bei g 28 gent as it 

a cut - throat had aa er to kill the firſt 

ſpeaker, Mrs. Muckworm excepted, -/ 
This apartment was furniſhed. wi 


propriety. His Jordſhip admired 


the lions and pagods, and all ihe chun; 

ney ornaments. He ſaid, one was the 

true old japan, another the paxtrid 
ttern, where that figure was not to b 


ound; this was the veritable antique 


whate porcelain. Indeed, ſays | 


Muckworm, I have always thou 


the figures looked like antics.” At laſt 
his lordſhip ſaw a boxen tobacco - ſtopper 
on the chimney· piece, on which wag cut 
a of ago in a very particular poſtures 
is lordſhip was in raptufes With. 
He ſaid Michael Angelo, or even the 


Greek ſculptors, had never equalled it: 


This,“ am, ſays he, © is the moſt 
N. 22 iece of vertu I have even ſeen; 
< it ſurpaſſes all Dr. Mead's curighties; 
it ſhouldhe preſerved with great care.” 
And ſo-it ſhall, indeed, my lord, 
ſays Mrs. Muckwormz I did notthm 
there was ſuch. virtue in it. My huſ- 
© band uſes it to ſtop his pipe: ö He wil 
© ſmoak his eveningꝭs pipe in the 8 
room after my company 18 gone. An 
© when I tell him it makes the rooni 
© ftink of tobacco, he cries ! Pſhaw ! 
do you imagine Iwill be at theexpence 
* of Naa a fire freſh made up in the 
e parlour, to keep your room from ſtink- 
„ing of tobacco? No, no, a penny ſaved 
is apenny got. You would think, mi 
© lord, to hear him talk, he was not wort 


my lord opened his 


8. Muckworm much 


IST" 


02 deſired 


0 a 


= — _ — — — — = 
— —— — —2— 


Kod, te three. e 
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curt'ſy, and. tone of voice which ex- 
preſſed: an inclination to accept, refuſed 
at 22 it was but ſhe 
ſhoul&rob my lord of it: as 74 m 
lord Miro. —— 

the ſame thing at the ſame, time. v 


ww 


F 


| E 

+ 
5 
9 
A 


8 
2 


q 
hiſt 
15 


== 
£ be, punctuality is — 
bu 1 ery not have 

twicez it is arule i — 
x — yy laughing at the 
ip g at 

Irs. Muckworm, her curioſities, 
wertu;. not in the leaſt doubtmg but 


Far 
3 


2 22 - 


wy 


0 


2 
F 
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2 
- 


and 
1 won the lady to his intereſt 


by 3 * 

imagine our readers r 
account of this lord, we 
reaſon, and with deſire to 
— ut in a diſtinct 


© a3. . 


4 THAPTER vir TO 5E Unrat 
IN LET/FERS OF GOLD, BEING THE 
TRUE WAY OR, EDUCATING A 
Found NOBLEMAN IN, LITER A- 
TURE AND TRAVELS; TO BE STU- 

DED BY ALL TENDER MOTHERS, 
. ADVISING FRIENDS, SCOTCH AND 
. SWISS BEAR-LEADERS.. THE-FOL- 


IL or FRENCH BEHAVIOUR. TO 


(RELA. POLITENESS, 


Tn 
itt 1 0 
my V Flimſy; Low Wav. 
that A . who he = 

$ lad is 
yo an eſtate. of 
„with a joinfure of 


; an hav N 


and Latin, fays ys he, © 1mparts 


in the 
— — 'She, had been much 
cbufined e 2 country life, and yet ſhe 
2 alewabeh mk 
For this reaſon, ſhe had quitted the ſeat 
of her anceſtors; and taken a houſe near 
Groſvenor» ſquare,, for the better. edu. 
cating her children poli 
At her coming 4.9% ina 
tracted „ wg ur et with Sir Simon 
Tiptoe, and Earl of Lillyhand; of 
theſe two eminent s ſhe way 
determined to follow the advice, in * 
cating her children, 


In conſequence of this reſolve, wy 


lordſhip Lord Lillyhand had perſuaded her lady- 


ſhip-not to think of making her fon a 
ſcholar, © The very know . 


© aukwardneſy i in every action — 
4 N, as you may fee in all our no- 
ility who have had an univerſity edu- 
cation. They really cannot enter a 
room, ar addreſs a lady as a nobleman 
4 * ought —— 1 
never riſe in the 
There is the Duke of 1 0 
-C des %%% am convinced neither 
© of them underſtands a ſentence, I will 
y . ERIN theſe lan- 


c 

guages 

> Refides, Madam, the meer has 
made it a conſtant rule, never to pro- 
mote men of letters. There is an averſion 
tat preſent in the 2 


© of great ſenſo and learni 
© | theſe fellows are not fit _— 


© poſe, and do not underſtand bufinefs. 

The education which is proper for a 
* nobleman, is that which will give him 
* aſſurance in all places; and make him 

* agreeable to women. The firſt is ob- 
© tained by a perſuaſion that he is av 
great genius. this makes him 
© freely in all publick aſſemblies: and 
of 10 other 1 which will a 
him moſt 1 | 
© ladies, 9 with Lala 
6 neſs, which travelling-gives- 2 4 
© who viſit foreign nations. 

. © But, Madam, — deen 
„Lord Tune men n 
„ I' thank,” > + 

> nary my loud,” replied the dowager 


he is. 
„ ber how fo is be/ad- 


Why, rally, my loud,! pete the, | 
U elend rut : 7 
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< at hi , for g noble. 
— — — — 


though _ my own child, 
Im venture to no young 
« noblenen has er vn t a ca- 
T in the cards ſo 
0 — He knew every card — 
© he knew a letter; and really could tell 
« you the value of them at quadriſle, be- 
ſor he Art un n 
6 3 — right 0 4 
6 18 t genius or 
« world,” ſays the earl. I foreſee my 
Lord Flimſy will make à figure in 
« life, and a great ſpeaker in the houſe. 
Now, my lady, Iwill tell you what I 
would have done with him. Inſtead 
* of the — which in this en- 
5 li Age, 1s no longer minded 4 
« polite people, and ſtuffing b his head 
© the Ten pops and ting) which were 
made for that rabble of low brick - 
Ifraclites m the wilderneſs, and 
to which no man of faſhion pays the 
* leaſt 1 exerciſe him in le. 
* Let him learn to play all the 
hands which may bè held at whiſt. 
For inſtance, ſe — 2ouf 
* ticular ſet of carda, king, knave, and 
three trumps, and eight others of other 
* ſuits, all ſtated by Hoyle in his excel - 
* lent treatiſe. Inſtead of filling his head 
* withaſking him Who was the firſt 
man!“ or curbing his ſpirit with 
What ĩs theſeventh Commandment?” 
* ak him what card he would play frſt 
and then, ſ Eng tharfach cards fall 
0 — hintebedvenend? and ſo on; 
* and thus, my lady, the three young 
* ladies your daughters, may make 2 
© party and you may, with the book n 
* your hand, etamine them all by Hoyle, 
and make them fit co at ten and 
y Axen years ald: for the very beſt com- 
panyz and really more accom 
u che modern taſte at that age, than 
* Young ladies wer attwenty-one, not 
* twenty: years ug 
For this kind condefoenfionſhe thanked 


his — — great politenefs, hoping 


— Lb 


thing in my power e lady-. 
gi rower -lwys the obliging 


* Nay more, Madam; he,” 1 
will propoſe his lordſhip pm young 
þ club at Arthur's, the moment he is 

f agez where rats 


4 


ſic in that language at preſent. 


103 
* he with be 
received, wuhOut being black uballel 
pe the firſt finie}-aft —— uh vrhi 
no ohe has yet deem digt, 1 — 
far as I remembet᷑ Yun 
© to ſuy, that ert is ne wee ip = 
© leads: daes CAS as beine 
of that'ehid, eee 
rere; and (hall always cohtinue in 
it. And permit me to Gay, "thettis x 
reſemblance between 8275 | 
« whole game —— and a en 
4 1 ature you — Mo 
lese there is no better ſchool 
4 zn the ten 562 to beg 
This u hady received with the Wl 
diſtinguiſhing marks of” acknowledg. 
ment, for his lordſhip's W 4452 22 
In this opinion Sig Simon IAptoe ac 
quieſced alſo: adding, chat in his jodg. 
ment my lord ſho lern Preuch, and 
a ſmattering df ITtallau + Theſe: — 
© be neceflary, as Mis lordſhip muſt tra- 
vel, aequire taſte, and give his opitfion 
© upon operas at his return- 
really very little Italian will 
I find by myſelf and others of £ io 
« bility, to make man a complete cen- 
* neiſſeur of the — 1, ph m.. 


To obtain this Sens Wur la * 
© may take either a Sebt ehe | 
tutor into your houſe,” who ' Knowihg 
© hut hittle, will not inſtrut᷑t Hs . 
too much in both theſe lunguag 

This was the plan laid down b den 
two ſublime. perſons: and to which her 
ladyſhip was reſolved moſt ſteadily to 
adhere, in the education of the Lord 
Viſcount F — 4 

Her ladyſip was as Terifibls of this 
politeneſs and advice of Sit 8ifrioh; as of 
that of che carl? and expreſſed herſelf 


mach in the fame bbliging ng manner on 
the occaſion.” 124 7 AAA TAU E 
No mother ever manifeſteck Tuch zeal 
for x polite education us this lady. She 
declared, ſhe was detetminetts the 
educating her children tõ the hi — 
pitch of politeneſs it wiv poſſtble. | 
ſhall over be ſaid,” ſays ſhe, © th 
© have neglected . 
am reſblved te obtain the cha 
f the beſt of thothers, ind do mea | 
8. * eee Wee th and not det 
5 
4 beenste dis * ains; as tod 
© many” — bf my — re ac. 
1 
Mn! ne * 
For 


1 yo. 


— 


— — _—_— 
— —— — 


For this reaſon, my lord and his filers 


Vere daily lectured from Hoyle, and ex- 


exciſed in his precepts by her ladyſhip : 


the did not behave like too many mo- 


thers, who, inattentive to the polite in- 
ſtructions of their progeny, are ſo ſhame- 


fully negle&tf;l, as to permit an - old 
-maiden aunt to catechiſe their children, 
according to the Church of England, 
every Sunday evening. A thing dif- 


carded, as abſurd by every little coun- 
rry- curate, and totally deſtructive of all 
polite breeding, and of riſing at court. 
In complaitance to the opinion of Sir 
Simon, and according to his recommen- 
dation allo, her ladyſhip had taken, as a 
ceptor to her ſon, Monſieur De 
*Onrſe, a native of the Swils cantons. 
This gentleman, by great ſtudy, had 
obtained an equal knowledge of moſt of 
the European languages, and fpoke all 
of them with the ſame purity and per- 
fection. Indeed, it was a kind of 5. 
byloniſh dialect, as he had made a fort 
of an union of all, and at all times rather 
ſpoke a complex than a ſimple language. 
His pronunciation and idiom were ar- 
rived to the excellence of being almoſt 
nuintelligible in every one of them. And 
this we apprehend will explain what is 
generally, meant by, a gentleman who 
ſpeaks all the languages of Europe in 
yet. found in our acquaintance, any man 
who ſpoke two languages as they ought 
to be. ä 
- Monſieur De I Ourſe was received, at 
a conſiderable ſalary, into the houſe of 
Lady Flimſy, as tutor to her ſon ; with 


firict command, never to teach him one 
ward more than he was willing to learn. 


This. injunction was perfectly obſerved 
by, Monke 


ur, being fully as well plealed 


to get his money for doing nothing, as 
by taking pains for it. WISER 

Far thongh it has been truly obſeryed 
with reſpect to that nation, that none of 
them will yu without being 
paid for it, : Paint d angent point de 
© Fabiſe. Vet to their honour. be it 
known, they are not ſo obſtinate, but 
they will all of them ſubmit to be paid, 


without doing any thing to deſerve it, 
which indeed is condeſcenſion enough in 


2 thtor-. 


his parts to his lady mamma; and in- 
has, tht 14992 blue # 91111? 06 Rio ps bolts 


* ' * F: 
« 4b T6708 pin * 4445 _——_ 
- 
j * 


equal perfection; as we have never 
f 
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dulging him in every ching he Grüne, 
hoping that at length my lord, at the cri. 
tical age of twenty one, would indy 

him in return ich an annuity for lite, 
An object which is never Joſt 2 of by 
thoſe of that aud another nation, who 
are choſen preceptors, for this only rea. 


ſon, as far as we have ever been, able to 


diſcover. 40 

This young noblemen, then, at fifteen, 
played piquet and whitt better than 

rſon of his years in London. And be 

d attained at eighteen: the talent of 
reading the erdam Gazette in 
French, without a dictionary; which was 
conſidered as no leſs than a prodigy by 
his impartial mamma. 


During this time, through fear of 


breaking his ſpirits, he had been indulg- 
ed in every thing he deſired. This in. 
dulgence had created in him firſt an eter- 
nal diſſatis faction, being conſtantly anx- 
ious to poſleſs all he ſaw; and when he 
had obtained of it what, was to be pur: 
chaſed, then an equal wearineſs with en- 
joyment, being tired of the poſſeſſion in 
two days. 

Beſides this, as he was much pamper- 


ed with the opinion of his being a Bell 


Efprit, he delighted greatly in the hum- 
bug, a tyecies of wit that was then newly 
produced thyhis enlightened age. 
Being thus prepared an his previous 
ſtudies, it was now concluded by the 
Ear! of Lillyhand and Sir Simon Tip- 
toe, that his lordſhip was of proper years 
and accompliſhments for the honour of 
England to travel; to make obſervations 
on foreign countries, which he was go- 
ing to ſee; and compare them with his 
own, which he never had ſeen. A.me- 
thod generally practiſed with great ſuc- 
ceſs in this nation, as may be remarked 
in numberleſs inſtances of our travelled 
lords, baronets, and ſquires. 
As we proſeſs a profound tendernefs 
and regard fox all dawager ladies, wh 
may be in this ſituation ;; we axe deter- 


mined not to intim idate theit fond boſpms 
with accounts of thoſe tears and affic- 


tions which paſſed at the heart · breaking 
moments. of this young lords ſeparating 


from his mamma ʒ; and as we would-by. 
no means prevent young gentlemen ſitu· 
1 e v 4 
ing themſelves hy the granditour or U. 

— - all Nat profuſione 


rope, we ſhall. omit al | 
fondneſs and; affliction which, was. ( 


1 , 
preſſed on this melancholy occaliony and 
a * * : * * 
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hide thoſe ſorrows, by ſaying nothing of 


them, which we ſhould not be able to' 


U 


draw, if we attem W 


Beſices this afflition, which we pro- 


feſs we cannot draw, there is another 
that ſhall be omitted, which we think 
we could delineate ; this is an account 
of every minute circumſtance which this 
lord tranſacted from morning to night, 
in a ſeries of very familiar letters. 
However, we ſhall ouly remark, that 
Monſieur De Ourſe, having led fix 
young travellers the ſame round, knew 
the roads and. inns as well as a pack- 
herfe, and had written a manuſcript liſt 
of alb that was curious in the cities they 
paſſed through, extracted from other au- 
tors. This original production he 
called his own,” and he threatened to 
oblige the world by printing. it. But 
unluckily in England, by a manner of 
ſpelling and idiom peculiar to himielf 
aud ſome other tutors, there was no com- 


poſitor for the preſs ſcholar enough to 


read or underſtand it, though all written 
in Engliſh, as Monſieur De l Ourſe pro- 
teſted, and was really ſo from any thmg 
which thoſe /iterati could diſcover to the 
contgary, who had looked upon it. 
Being arrived at Paris with recom- 
mendatory letters from Lord Lillyhand 
and Sir Simon Tiptoe, the viſcount was 
received with much politeneſs by the 
French nobility; and as his Jordſhip for 
the firtt viſit ſhewed ſome inclination to 
pleaſe; and an attention to what was ſaid 


to him; the French imagined he was an 


amiable young man, his perſon at that 
time being agreeable. | 

But as the original humour of being 
indulged in every thing, and bejng inat- 
' tentive op all other people of whatever 
condition, together with a ſecret con- 
tempt for all nations;' becauſe he was an 
Engliſhman, prevailed at the next viſit; 
a ſhyneſs followed on the part of the 
French, and an averfion on chat of my 
lord, - After which, viſiting each other 
with footmen diſpatehed with cards from 
their” coaches, as neither of them was 
ever at homie for” ſome time, it at laſt 


dwindled/ into à neglect on each fide. 


The marquis called my lord Bete, in 
ſpeaking of him; to the French: and my 
a dingy 


r lation, of French 
of a b., to the Engliſh, * 


4 Viſcount Flimfy and the Fren 
dubility, and in this manner has tlmly 
mated \many-others, This rem 


1 


\ 
/ 


ine the marquis with that 


and do not tend much to di 
Thus ended the intimaty between my 


i 
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requires not the ſpirit of prophecy. But 
we add alſo, in future times many more 


will be ended in the ſame way; and this 
aſſertion requires the ſpirit of divination 1 


and hexe it is for our readers. | 
Now all theſe diſſenſions really ariſe 
from nothing but a diſpoſition in the 
French of having ſome marks of polite- 
nels returned them for the civility Which 
they ſhew us. This expeRation, con- 
ſidering the difference —— a free 
Briton, hich we believe ourſelves to be, 
and they not; and a flaviſh Frenchman, 
which they believe themſelves not to be, 
and we that they are; is a proof t 
they want genius to diſtinguiſh as they” 
ought, when they conceive that a cue - 
born Engliſhman is obliged to return the 
civilities of a Frenchman, And here 
we allert, that it is honour enough for 
that nation, and all-others, to be polite, 
and reverence this kingdom, without our 
taking any notice of it in return. 
My lord, however, did not return to 
the company of his banker, Monſietir 
De I Ourſe prevented that diſgrace. For 
thaugh this tutor was by no means a2 
man of deep knowledge or polite letters, 
yet he Knew too well the tricks which 
the Engliſh bankers,” who are ſettled at 
Paris, play on their own countrymen.” 
And this, as it may be of ſome utility 
to our future travellers, ' we ſhall com- 
municate to our readers in 'a ſeparate 
chapter. n ng, 
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A CHAPTER Wir MORE TRurn 
THAN WIT; MORE UTILITY THAN, | 
FLOURISH; WHICH WE FORESER/ 

- WILL BEILL RECEIVED BY MORE” 
THAN ONE MAN AT TAN ern 

A TOUCH. TO DISTINGUISH PR1+ 
VATE CHARACTERS, PO 


OWEVER, before we lay open 
| theſe ſcenes, Mp Ake fone” ' 
little apology for this our ate leit 
we ſhould de ſaid, in the cuchmion pliraſe, x 
to fall foul on private character, à thing = 
e 
Private HENRY, nen en ; 
a man to be vicious, is ſuch a one, whi * 
vices are Re Yo ſelf Alobe z 
„ diftatb or dif- * 
treſo the reſt of bis ſpecies. Theſe we 
are not fure*we*6yglit'to tuck at all, 
and Prople of virtue would certainly be 
free from all attacks of ihis natures 


To 


—_ 


* 
9 
* 
14 
= 
I 
* 
% 


j 
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eg on 
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To illuſtrate our , let us 
take our inſtance from that known, 
general geutleman · like profeſſion, a high- 
wayman. This an, mounted on 
a road horſe, with a c mane and 
tail, the near foot behind white, fourteen 
hands and a half high, with a white face, 
and u ſmall quitter bone on the farther 
leg before, drefſed in a drab-coloured 
horſeman's _— old gold-laced hat, 
flapped over his face, and a crape u 
it, we know is upon Hounſlow Heath, 
collecting money according to his pro- 
ſeſſion, from paſſengers on the read. 
= man is not rw — deſeribed, — — 

is a private character, privacy bein 
— to his ſucceſs, | Therefore. 
if we, having been examined by this 
man to ſome conſiderable loſs, ſhould de- 
clare to thoſe fellow-travellers whom we 
chance to meet, that ſuch a one is on 
the 6a, ſhould we commit a breach 


of ſocial duty, and attack a private cha- 


raſter * \ & 

In like manner, when we know that 
Engliſh bankers at Paris proceed in the 
following manner, ſhall we incur the ap- 
pellation of injuring private perſons ? 


Firſt then, on whatever banker you 


have your credit, take nothing from him 

but money; negle& his advice and re- 

commendation, and all will be well. 
For, believe me, ſuch is their tender - 


neſs for their eountrymen, that they will 
- ſuffer no one to cheat them without par- 


2 in it. 

or this reaſon the coachman which 
they recommend, the lodgings they take, 
the taylor, mereer, milliner, ſhoemaker, 
hoſier, peruquier, and every other tradeſ- 


mam, is obliged to ſell from twenty to 


thirty per cent. dearer than uſual, becauſe 
your banker expects that profit on all he 
recommends. % | 

But lately there are new expedients. 
One, who — an Iriſn cow- boy was 
advanced to a pounder in an apothecary's 
ſhop, then married a woman of ſome 
mall fortune, and became firſt pimp, 
and then doctor being extremely wal 
ling to join in the plunder of his coun- 
trymen at Paris, recommended himſelf 
to a certain thin litrle & pom by per- 
mitting him to hold all his money with- 
out, intereſt. 


This ervility is lly returned 
this 6 


this doctor to plunder the ek, and 5 


blunder in their cures. By theſe means 
the banker has 
7 intereſt 
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for which he pays 
no intereſt, and the doctor an 1 i 


. 


where he advances neither money ng 
knowledge: And in-this manner the 
_ — tfhmen art 
treated by bankers doQtor of 
1634 

Is ſuch a diſcovery a breach of public 
ſociety, and an ill treatment of —— 
character? Who ſpeaks ꝰ—Nobedy.— 
Then it is not, and thus ends this 
chapter, 


THE LORD VISCOUNT FLIMSY con. 
DUCTED THROUGH EUROPE, 1y 

WHICH HIS GALLANTRIES AND 
VERTUARE JUST TOUCHED UPOR, 
HIS CHARACTER COMPLEATED, 


ONSIEUR De FOurſe then in- 
dulging the viſcount in every 
thing, was become a great favourite. 
And excepting a few bucks of _—_— 
breed travelling for education, my lord 
kept no other com than his precep- 
tor and a freſh mi every night; his 
ap ite for novelty, and ſatiety with the 
0 wy taking place in this article as in 
all others. | 
To ſhorten our hiſtory, in Paris he 
learnt to believe that gallantry was ho- 
nourable; that married men and their 
wives were by no means obliged to be 
true to each other; and that chaſtity was 
9 —_ cel 
At Turin he acquired an prin- 
ciple, that cheating at play had nothing 
culpable or criminal, provided the de- 
ceit was not diſcovered on the ſpot. And 
this knowledge was attained to by my 
lord from being cheated, and pt from 
At Rome, and in travelling through 
Italy, he learnt to believe that propt 
was abomination; and all religion a jelt. 
And chat any pretty girl was well re- 
warded who ſold her virginity for money- 
He became alſo a deep —_—_ 


e as _ © oa 


Mhz: 


* 806 iber no nobleman ever ac- 

— ta ſte in vertu, 
deere lers in —————— 
Td Vikount 1 yo 


— ce 
At Venice; he Kept 


be molt hee 
miſtreſſes, and the fineſt Gondola that 
ever A eue vy ay nobleman of 
nd. - i, 
t Germany he got no knowledge, 
becauſe there is none: and he had not pe- 
netration enough to ſee how ridiculouſly 
the ſubſidies of England are laviſhed up- 
on eleftors who cannot aſſiſt us. 
la Holland he learnt, that the Dutch 
—_ no _ de our alice. 
tour his body had 

qe — purified from all droſs, 
ke gold, by quickflver his voice had 
contraſted a foreign tone, by a ſmall ac 


n 


he had been honoured with 
a crown from the hands of Venus herſelf. 
His mind was thoroughly 8 that 
love of our country 18 4 3 ying 
our appetites madneſs, and every reſtraint , 
from our paſſions an abſurdity. And 
hſtly; that faſhionable and 
opinion that all is right which a man can 
do G was univerſally adopted 
« Geo Such was the ſoul and- body 
Lord Viſcount Flimſy, at his 
his travels; and Monſieur 
delt Qurſe, from the great care he had 
taken of him, in getting him out of thoſe 
diſorders he had y gotten him 
into, was. with. an — of 
four hundred a year 1. ne ; 
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and the other- 
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„ have thon 


Fut you n 


on dhe matter. Tous bumble fer Ger, 
4 Nena Muck wont. 


x {Pe 8, My wife ends ber comp 
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the following ſtyle ? 5 
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The other was to Miſs Arabell, in 2 


L 
« London, and a lady us faſt" as ever 


© you can. 1 am your”, — 
„ Michagkt Muck oni. 


This was Ades in Gi. it, as U * 


mer was for poli e * 


TIS! 


2 e ; 


Wo who 


7 ; 
| „chan did this intelligence pierce 
E of Me. Sete her 

His colour left his face, his lips trem- 
bled; the living luſtre of his eyes died 
away, and he fell into a ſwoon on the 
__ This incident alarmed Arabella, 
expreſſed vaſt anxiety during his 
faintneſs, and beheld him with infinite 
Fonqueſf as he xecbvered, being aſſiſted 
by Mrs, Margaret Wrinkle, who ap- 
g-bottle to his noſe. 


. plied the ſmelli 
Oh, my Arabella!“ he pronounced 


with infinite tenderneſs, © muſt it be?* 


She, all in confuſion at the preſence of 
Mrs. Margaret, anſwered—-* No, no, it 
© muſt not be} What is the matter with 
© you? Recoyer yourſelf, and then we 
« will talk of it.“, Gs 
You whoſe boſoms have ever felt the 
pathetick touches of true paſſion, afford 
one ſigh of commiſeration for this un- 
happy youth! And you, whoſe hearts 
have never known the joys of love, gh 
becauſe you have been excluded from the 
raptures of that bliſs, painful as it 1s on 
this occaſion. / 
+ Sleep was now a ſtranger to his 
. lids: he became meagre with watching. 
ighs eternal burſt from his. boſom, and 
tears involuntary ſtole down his warm 


Ri 2 2 


el lord whom ſhe had never ſeen. The 
time was now approaching when ſhe muſt 
go to London. She had contrived ex- 


cuſes to tarry one week after the letter i 


Earne to her hands. | | 
This evening, in a lonely walk of 
lime-trees, winding along 'a rivulet's 
fide, the fun ſetting in clouds, the winds 
fighing through the leaves, the birds 
warbling dirges, and the ſtreams com- 


aining in ſoft meandring murmurs, as 


M nature ſympathized with their condi- 
tion, did this pair of lovers vow eternal 
conſtancy and truth. The ruddy lip 

| bc — with preſſure in their kiſſes, 
ms entwining arms, and boſoms pafit- 
ing againſt each other, as if their hearts 
fruggled to embrace, ſealed the tender 


|, The mamning bore Miſs Arabella, 
bathed in tears, towards London; and 
Mr. S$weetwosd, in the ſume condition, to 
Nis father's, where his boſom, forebod. 
mi ie preg phe almoſt 


4 - 
_y & +06. *” 1. &K 


+ 3 


Ns ' C 
. l: * : = : * 
* 


108 LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY. 


and lamp was again introduced, which 


' 


Nothing worth notice happeni 
the — ſhall leave this reckt 
and Mrs. Margaret Wrinkle to purſy 
their journey, and cloſe this chapter, u 
tell our readers What ha at ny 
lord's ſecond: viſit, in another. 


CHAP. Mun. 


MUCH wir in MY LORD AND wt, 
 MUCKWORM.' A SILVER Layp 
AND TEA-KETTLE MAKE 70 
SMALL APPEARANCE, AND Pio. 
DUCE NO UNFAVOURABLE zx. 
FECT. MY- LORD INCLINES '79 
THE HUMBUG, WHICH MR. MUCK: 
WORM RECEIVES AS A Huy 
SHOULD BB. | 


NI lord then having received Mr, 
Muckworm's letter, concluded 
there was no time to be loſt; he ther. 
fore ſent a card to Mrs. Muckworm, 


6 Y Lord Flimſy's compliments to 
M © Mrs. 1 hopes ſ 
caught no cold laſt time he ſaw her; 
* intends himſelf the honour of taking 
© diſh of tea with her this afterno' 7 
* ſhe is diſengaged.” | 


This was anſwered with a card, that 
ſhe ſhould be very proud to ſee my lord. 
- * card wage ſtuck into the frame 

the chimney-glaſs, takin t care 
that the x — uld be 4 
which held his lordſhip's name, to diſco. 
ver to her acquaintance by whathonour- 
able company ſhe was viſited. 

All things being in ample order, Mr. 
Muckworm having powdered his wig, 
and changed his ſhirt; and Mrs. Muck 
worm ſpruced herſelf up with the very 
richeſt of ſilks and laces, put on in the 
moſt auk ward of all manners; attended 
the coming of the Earl Flimſy, like the 
two ſherifts in the we fin Briſtol the ar- 
rival of the judge at the aſſizes. 

His lordſhip being arrived, and civi- 
lities being paſſed on all ſides, the tea 
was called for, 'when a Dutch tea-kettle 


my lord had ſeen before. 
He therefore aſked Mr. Mock worm in 
a pleaſant manner, why, he did not pre» 
ſent his lady with a filver kettle and lamp. 
© A man of your fortune, ſays my lord. 
Ha, ha, ha! my fortune! * 


e 
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Muckworttz * why, I am almoſt upon 
« the pariſh,” (ti the wink on 
Mrs. Muckwormz)* why there's Child, 
«. Hoare, and Colebrook, are all richer 


© than I am, ſays the merchant, *Ijuſt 


make a ſhift to live, rub on,,rub on!" 
—* Do not believe him, my lord, ſays 
Mrs. Muckworm; be is rich enough 
to give me that, and every thing el 
] am ſure it is little leſs than a hund 
«. thouſand pounds.'—*.Oh ſie, wife! oh 
fiel Morel ſays my lord, © more! 
« all the world agree in it. Do th 
© indeed; my lord?” ſays Muckworm. 
« Well, I did not imagine any thought 
© mie worth half the money.” - | 
Now my lord had obſerved, that the- 
firſt preſent had aſſiſted much in winning 
the good opinion of Mrs. and. conſe- 
ntly of Mr. Muckworm ; he there- 
ore determined to quicken their ſpeed by 
Wel, fays my. led, yen ſhall 
Well, ſays my , | 1 
© buy Mrs. ——— a lver-kettle 
© and lamp; it will not-coſt above forty 
© guineas. N | 
© Forty guineas | two-and-forty ſhil- 
© lings a year intereſt money loſt, for the 
fake of boiling water. in ſilver! What 
* will my creditors ſay ? No, no, my 
© lord, I aſk your pardon.” 
I do not believe he owes a farthing 


in the worid,' my lord, ſays Mrs. 


Muckworm. The viſcount then order- 
ed his ſervant to bring up that parcel 
which was in the coach. This he pre- 
ſented Mrs. Muck worm, inſiſting that ſhe 
ſhould not ſee what it contained till he 
was gone, unleſs ſhe promiſed to accept 
it. This, Mrs. Muckworm being again 
very much - aſhamed, at laſt conſented 
to; when, to the t ſurprize, and no 
leſs joy: of this lady and her huſband, 
what ſhould it be but a very elegant ſilver 


"_ and tea-kettle ? 


his was too much | doch agreed. 
However, Mrs. 1 knew not 


what to ſayʒ fince my lord had made her 


| to receive it, ſhe could not break 
promiſe, 

to be at the expence of having engraved 
on the ſide, the name of the Lord Viſ- 


count Flimſy, the day of the month, 
and date of the year when it was pre» - 


- 


. 
My lord now findi 


— 
. 


She therefore determined 


ng things as he 
wiſhed, tu enhance the value and begin 
the humbug, added, that it was made 
in En for the Princeſs of Conde, 
bat that he liking the faſhion of it, was 


. 
* 


— 
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© m bt; I do not uſt ſpestacles 

el I have all my ſenſes as 

. 
8 your eyes are ad- 

6 Sher, 125 youth they were 

« 5 


© for 


ey Mr. Muckworm being much exhila= 


rated with this, preſent, had once a great 
mind to aſk my lord to ſupper; but then 
be thought it might coſt a crown or ten 
ſhillings, and declined it. However 
taking courage, and being determined 
to be NN two reaſons, which 
then ſhot into his head, he reſolved again 
to aſk him, and therefore requeſted his 
lordſhip's company, which was accord- 
ing granted, _ [5 at | 
ow that our readers may not accuſe 
us with niggardlineſs, and keeping thoſe 
two reaſons to ourſelves, we ſhall declare 
the firſt was, becaule he thought he might 
ſafely charge the experite to Mifs Ara 
bella Thrifty, as it was on her account 
his lord(hip came; and the ſecond, that 
the filver tea-keitle was at leaſt worth 
that civility, when the entertainment was 
to be of no expence to him. 
Mrs. Muckworm then deſcended into 
the kitchen, and declared to ber maid 
that ſhe helieved my lord was the clev | 
lord in all England; telling them what a 
handſome. preſent he had made her. 
Supper being ſerved, which we ſhall 
not deſcribe, his — A eas in 
it's praiſe, erring it to Frenchcookery 
in every E Me. Muckworm, who 
had determined to charge: the entertain- 
ment to Miſs. Arabella, 4ook a chearful 
glaſs, and waxing mellow, vowed that 
my lord ſhould marry her; as did Mrs. 
Muckwarm all 0 iis 864 Me, 
uring the evening's. potation, : 
MS aſked, "if the princeſs he 
mentioned was not one of our royal fa» . 


mil ?, | | 1 
His lordſhip anſwered, Yes, it was, 
I. thought ſa, fays Muckwormg 


- 


© there is a long liſt of them, I do nat 5 


© remember their names, but ar church, 
©. when the parſon prays for the kg. 
© the p—ce, the 
© and the reſt of them; it puts me in 
mind. of. the old ſong; which goes on, 
« with the gallon, 7 pottle, * he 
2 2 


% 
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© the pint, the half-pint, the nipperkin, 

0 — brown howl; he cod, it always 
© makes me think of that ſong, my 
lord.“ 

At this, my lord was 1 

and averred, that he 2 2 — 1 a 

better thing in all his travels, laughing 

RY repeating the quart, the 

f. „ nipperkin, and the 

bowl; M. uckworm ſaying 

aſide, TY be ſure her — was ex- 
temely comical ſometimes. 

The evening was cloſed with promiſes 
of marriage, and toaſts to Arabella's 
health. My lord retired, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Muckworm paſſed a balf hour in 
praiſing my lord and his generoſity, con- 
cludin es that Arabella —. be the 

of all women, in being married 
to wx a nobleman, who loved her fo 
oy already, though he had never ſeen 


This bein concluded, Mr. Muck- 
worm untied garters by the fire, call- 
ed for his old 2 cut nts new flip- 
and taking the candle, retired to 
with his —— we leave them, 

1 and retire alſo. 


CHAP. 


MISS ARABELLA THRIFTY AND MR. 
' MUCKWORM DIALOGIZE ON THE 
NATURE.OF A FATHER'S INCLI- 
NATION, 

„ VERY POWERFUL, THOUGH NOT 
A PLEASING IMPRESSION, ON THE 
HEART OF MISS THRIFTY. THE 
GREAT ADVANTAGE OF TRA- 
VELLING, STORIES FOR THE 
HUMBUG, WHICH CHAPTER, WE 
HOPE, WILL BE WELL RECEIVED 
BY ALL GOOD PROTESTANTS, 

- AND FRIENDS TO THE anne 
nr. 


18 8 Arabella Thrifty 
Ne einen 

, the old e much 

than the young one; leaving all 


XLVIII. 


ed to 
leaſed 
lov- 
ſhe liked: 
at deſerting the rural ſhades, 
water, evening walks, the 
muſick of the birds, the tender looks, 
s, and attention of male and 

Female mutually in love; Mrs. Margaret 
rejoicing in returning to the delights'of 
old maid, plays, cards, Vaux Sol 
nelagh, 1 W 


_—_ 


this fight 
— 2 
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MY LORD MAKES & 


and Mrs, derſta 


Being arrived at Mr. Muckworm),, 
Miſe Arabella was ſcarce in the dining. 
room, before old Muckworm wiſhed her 
joy of having a lord for her huſband, 

A hvſband!” fays the young lady; 
© I am not yet married. — No, 
the merchant, © but I have promiſed you - 
* ſhall have him. You know you are 
under my direction; and your father 
made me promiſe I would marry you 
* toa lord,” 

My father might do that; but you 
* know, Sir, I have never given my con- 
* ſent to any ſuch propolition : and I 
© imagine he never intended 1 ſhould 
* m a lord if I did not like him, Is 
it not neceſſary I ſhould ſee him before 
6 1 enter on that reſolution? 

* $'blood,” fays the old fellow, you 
© do not intend refuſing a lord with five 
* thouſand a year? at, do you ima- 

« ginethat lords are as plenty as grocers 
4 and 8 and are to be 2 
© uþ a dozen in a ſtreet? 

„But ſurely you will permit me to 
© ſee him before { decide on ſo material a 
© ſubieR,* ſhe ſaid. 

* Yes, yes, you ſhall ſee him to- 
* morruw,' ſays Muckworm; and feel 
© him too! 

Whether the following deep remark 
has been already committed to per or 
not, we are not at all ſolicitous. But 
we know it is certainly true, — 
portion as any thing is greatly liked by 
any one, fo al — objefts become in- 
different to that perſon. And when a 
lady in love with a young and hand- 
Tome man whom ſhe wiſhes to marry, is 

nrotibited from that deſign, and enjoin 
rs o wed another ſhe does not love, this 
never fails of . odious to 

— eyes. 

12 Right Hononrable the Viſcount 

would have had but little 

— * of ſucceſs with Miſs Arabella 

Thrifty, thing of perſon, un- 
derſtanding, and dif] wy had been i in 
his favour, 

But as all theſe three were in his dis- 

favour, his p=rſon being changed by diſ- 
eaſe, and his temper by indulgence, 
there was but little — . of his be · 
ing agreeable in her eyes by acquaint- 
anee, 

However, the evening was a 
and the viſcount waited on Miſs Ara- 
bella. Thrifty. He was introduced do 
her by Mr. Muckworm, with 28 


+ he is, this is my Lord Flimſy. 


appointed, 


„r ww ms = 
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" Miſs Arabella received him with re- © thou are fo unhappy us to: be 
ſerve and politenels ; his ſalute adding 0 — love with me, without 
not 4 little to the antipathy which his © ever having beheld my face, yet 
face and preſence, joined to her former my heart is not made of ſuch in- 
paſſion for another, had created. © flammable ſubſtance, as to take fire 
Indeed, the breath of his mouth (for at a diftance, or even inſtantane- 
it could not paſs through his noſtrils) © ouſly, at the preſence of A noble - 
was almoſt as ſuffocating, as that of the © man; what time may effect, I-know - 
4 Cane, and ten thouſand times not.“ | L 
more nauſeous to the ſmell. _ | This was an anſwer which his lord- 
This ſenſe being loſt in him, was no ſhip did not expect; and as he did not 
ſmall advantage; and he might have ſaid chuſe to purſve the affair at that time, 
of his noſe, what is cut on ſome tomb- he - deviated into an account of his 
ſtones, Mort mibi lucrum, with more travels. | bt 
truth than that ſentence is always added * When I was at Rome, ſays my 


to an epitaph. 


The viſcount bad preſumed, that Miſs 
Arabella being born in the city, was juſt 
ſach another thing as Mrs. Muckworm, 
refembling her as a young bear does an 
old one. He had 'never conceived the 
woman but as an incumbrance to the 
money, like paying fees for the patent of 
nobility. - f | 

But when he beheld her, he was pleaſ- 


ed with her perſon, and would have given 


a hundred guineas for that, though he 
had never taſted her but once ; being ſo 
extremely delicate in his a . that it 
was with difficulty he could eat twice of 
one diſh. I | 
Notwithſtanding this idea in favour of 
her perſon, he ſtill conceived her mind 
muſt be extremely gothic, being bred in 
the city, He therefore, as ſhe was young, 
1 he might treat her with much 
, marry her, receive her money, 
and amuſe her like a young kitten, by 
giving her a rabbit's tail, or a cork to 


„ 1 

uring the time of tea-drinking, he 
zecoſted her with much freedom, and ſhe 
received him with much reſerve ; till at 
laſt Mr. Muckworm, who conceived 
marriages ſhould be driven like bargains 


without ſhilly ſnally, by immediately 
ing ws the purpoſe, began— Here 


her, my lo d you, 
* Miſs Thrifty; and as it was your fa- 
* ther's will that you ſhouid marry a lord, 


* here is one for you; and I think no- 
* thing can be a better match.” | 
My lord added. that he was devoted 
to her will, and ſhonld be the happieſt 
man on earth, if' ſhe would 
ſuit with mutnal paſſion. 
© With mutwal paſſion, I believe, 
Miſs Arabella, if I receive you. 
ut, my lord, ſays ſhe, ſmi ing, 


4 
F 


OO 


receive his 


my lord, © the Pope 
Here Mr. Muckworm in my 
lord; by op if it was true that the 
papiſts kiſſed the Pope's toe ? | | 
; 3 ys my lord, * it js 
e. 
© Aye, e ſuppoſe, ſa 
he, — vulgar folks; not the 
4 your hundred thouſand pounders, 
or ſo. | | 
Ves, ſays his lordſhip, * and 
© rich, beggars e ike, wh 
: 7 2 A red F 
c » hah, hah! popery and fla 
indeed ; kiſs a pope's toe! a hundred | 
* thouſand pound man kiſs a pope's toe! 
© I am fure I would not, ſays Mr. 
Muckworm. | 9 
© You,'.replied the viſcount, are a 
* freehorn Engliſhman, to be ſure; no 
c pope would think of ſuch a thing.. 
But, my lord, ſays the 5 
© 18 there any of the family of the 
* Czfars alive now? I have the prints - 
© of twelve of them; they were jolly look · 
s ing dogs.” | | 
Les, ſays my lord, there is one 
© of the family, a merchant at Leghorn, 
* who, is a damned rich fellow. And 
c give me leave to tell you, that he bids 
* fair to be em if they make him 
© firſt king of the Romans. 4: + 
© $'blood,* ſays Muckworm, * the 
city ſhall petition the ** to mnke 
him king of the Romans. All the 
news: papers agree it is he that makes 
them, you know, my lord; he goes 


a ‚ =» - 


0 H for that purpoſe. E cod, 


11 ſhould rejoice, to ſee a merchant 
made king of the Romans and em- 
© peror! Trade will flouriſh then. It is 
* a great fault that Kings and emperors - 
are not brought up a little to tratle in 
P counting-houſes.” Nr ; 8 


% 
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This his lordſhip approved of mighti- 
Il, and — give Mr. Mick: 
. worm notice when it would be a proper 

tims topreſent fuch an addreſs, 
The evening approaching, my lord 
took leave of the company molt po- 
Itely; aud left Miſs Arabella with a 


thorough contempt for him, his title, and 


perſon. 


0 11 A P. XLIX. 


MRS. MUCKWORM'S AND MISS 
TUHRIFTY'S DIFFERENT OPINIONS 


OF NOBILITY” AND GENTRY; 


"WITH'SOME TOUCHES ON A NOSE, 
A8 Ir 1s OR IS NOT THE CHARAC- 
TERESTICK OF NOBILITY, MR. 

 SWEETWOOD'S LOVE AND LovE- 
LETTER, ANSWERED BY MISS 
THRIFTY'S. ARTIFICE OF A MER - 

' CHANT AND AN OLD MAID, PRE- 


. VAIL OVER THE INCLINATION or 
MISS THRIFTY. 


Tz viſcount being zone, Mrs. 
Mu-kwormlaunchnedforth mighti- 
ly in praiſe of him. She proteſted, the 
| believed there was not a more noble lord 
in all England, a more generous, and 
more handſome man. 1 
* Particularly about the noſe,” ſays 
Miſs Arabella, Madam.” 
What "ſignifies a noſe?” ſays Mrs, 


Muckworm; ( a lord without anoſe ſurely 


is better than a gentleman with one, 


Perhaps it may be a mark of nobility, 


to diſtinguiſh them from common 
6 e. 

Madam, ſays Miſs Thrifty, * pra 
permit me ty chuſe for myſelf,” Da 


For yourſelf! If I was my huſband, 


I would make you marry him. Chil- 
dren are become very dutiful indeed! 
Was it not the requeſt of your poor 


dying parent that you ſhould marry a 


« lord?* ſays Mrs. Muckworm. 


© Not without a noſe,” anſwered Ara- 
bella. | 


Now; the cauſe of this earneſtneſs in * againſt your reſolution, and feel my- 
« ſelf annil 


Mrs. Muckworm, in favour of the viſ- 


count, was the ſame with that of B——w deſerting me. 


and 8. re in favour of the miniſtry: 


ſhe was in ex pectation of more preſents, 


as thęy are of greater prefermeut, and not 
Pl 4 


gien others on the affair of geiting a 


ple grain of love for the one or the 
other had any canoern in it. Beſides, the | 
had taken it into her head, that preſents 
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wife, wete held by the ſane teinilre with 
thoſe given to the lady who is addreſſed, 
If the marriage does not take effect, the 


bounty- money is to return. This made 
. her uemble for the ſnuff-box and tea. 


kettle. 

We muſt now return to young Sweet. 
wood, whoſe boſom was agitated' with 
intolerable commottons, He concluded 
ſhe was loſt and gone fox ever, He felt 
that deplorable tate of mind which can- 
not bear, yet cannot fly from it's diltreſs, 
He imagined the idea of a lady would 
bear down all attachment to him, when 
he thought of her: and yet, when he 
conſidered himſelf, he was ſure that nei- 
ther title or magnificence could influence 
her heart. Thus, in perpetual vacillation, 
he paſt the anxious hours in great pain, 

He frequented thoſe walks where he 
had been happy with Atabella, and ſigh - 
ed, and wept in ſolitary ſilence, 

Before ſhe had left him, - ſhe defired 
him not to follow her to London; That 
vill but animate their induſtry, to mine 
and your ruin, by preſſing me to marry 
* this ford,” ſhe ſaid, * Write me, and 
direct your letters to me, under cover, 
© to Mrs. Makemode.” 

Whoever has felt the pains of love- 
ſick minds, or weight of forrow's hard, 
muſt know that man, the lord of the 
creation, that being of right reaſon, finds 
eaſe from ſpreading the tale of his woes 
upon paper to her he loves, or pouring 
out the tide of his afflictions upon the at- 
tention of another's ear. 

From writing, Mr. Sweetwogd ſought 
relief; and one letter only, which bei 
a love-letter, is much like all his others. 


on that ſubje&, we ſhall communicate to 
our readers. : 


© MY DEAREST ARABELLA, - 
«TEAR as you are to my foul, I 

© could not have . eſted that 
your abſence would have ſelzed me with 
* ſo much affliction. Every moment 


amy life I weigh theidea of nobility, and 


© almoſt compulſion of your guardian, 


annihilating, as if my very ſoul was 


© The next moment all your yows of 
fidelity, your noble ſentiments, and ge- 
© nerous behaviaur, return, and ſave me 
from ſinking into the arms of death. 
© Do not, my lovely creature, con- 
« demn” me for this apparent diſtruß 
© which ſeems to prevail at certain mo- 
| ments. 


% ” 


* 
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« ments. Conſider how I love, and what 
I have to loſe, in loſing thee. . 
I will not ſay, if this lord makes his 
« addrefſts to your fortune; I know he 
« muſt: beauteous as you are, thoſe 
«© charms could ant proyer over the heart 
« of a man who never ſeen you. 
Ohl let me prevail upon you, give 
« him alt your poſſeſſions; let me, be 
« bleſſed in you alone. Let my patrimo- 
© ny, whith 1s ſufficient for love and hap- 
« pinefs, be our only ſuppoct. We may 
« then be happy; nor ſhall the winds of 
heaven viſt thy face too roughly. 
© Oh! write me all thy heart, that I 
may join woes to thy woes, and echo 
« ſighs to thine. 1 am, moſt affect ianateiy, 
© and for ever thine, | 
© WILL. SWEETWOOD.' 


' This letter Miſe Arabella received, 
and read with rapture. She kiſſed the 
dear name in filence and tears; then put- 
ting it into her pocket, took it out agai 
* quitting ber hand from it, an 
read and kiſſed it: this ſhe continued to 
do for ſeveral times. 

Dear man!” ſhe ſofily pronounced, 
« yes, I will be true to thee, whatever 
fate atteyds thy Arabella. 


he then wrote him a letter in anſwer 


to his, which is as follows: 


C SIR, 
F If my heart had not been entirely 
* your's before the receipt of your 
| letter, your generous behaviour in of- 
fering to take me, diveſted of all for- 
* tune, would have won me to your af- 
fection. 

* But, alas! I am * of love 
for no man who reſembles this thing 
* which is diſtinguiſhed by nobility, an 
© called a viſcount. 
* wood, I deteſt his preſence, as much as 
* Idelight in your company. 

© Other women may be captivated by 
* pomp and title; 1 ſigh for nothing but 
chat graſſy walk, whole winding way, 
© 8 ſhaded by lime - trees, and refreſhed 
by the warbling rills of water, which 
run along near it. Let me enjoy that 
© and you, without interruption, and let 
* other maids of more ambitious views, 
N ſhine in diamonds and magnificence; 
; 1 pants not for that delight. 


Tam yours, . 
- . THRIFTY.' 


My lord his viſits, and ſhe 
nipled him, He perfited, and was moſt 


Oh! Mr. wert- 


* 


infinitely polite; affected to be vaſtly in 
love; made continual preſents to Mis. 
Muck worm; and brought Mrs, Mar- 
garet Wrinkle to his intereſt. 

Theſe | 
being a lady; the joy of figurmg in all 


publick places; but all to no purpoſe. - 


As long as the coi ndence, which 
was very conſtantly preſerved, continued 
between Mr. Sweetwood and Miſs Ara- 
bella, there was no impreſſion to be 
made, ſhe renounced all his -lardhip's 
pretenſions. | * 
This intercourſe was at 1 diſco- 
vered by the ſubtility of Mrs, Mar 
who found one of Sweetwood's letters in 
Miſs Arabella's pocket, and thence knew 
the manner of it's conveyance. : Mrs. 


Makemode alſo had an the 22 who - 
S 


was employed in giving Miſs. Thrifty's 
letters to the poſt, as well as. receiv 
thoſe which came from Mr. CS 
This diſcovery being made known to 
the viſcount, he immediately went. to 
Mrs. Makemode's; beſpoke half a dozen 


pair of the. fineſt laced ruffles; grow in- 
timate with her; recommended her ta 


ſome ladies of his acquaintance; and 
then, applying as a lord ſhould to a mil- 


liner, bought her to his intereſt. This 
was to conceal the letters which came 
from Mr. Sweetwood, and never to ſend 
thoſe which were directed to him, 

Arabella being diſappointed poſt after 
poſt, became extremely anxious to know 
what was become of Mz. Sweetwoed; and 


he trembled through fear of loſing Ara- F 


bella. He now gave her over, believing 
that ſhe had been blinded by the dazzli 
luſtre of pomp and nobih 


ty, and 
wedded the viicount before ihe had truly 


recovered diſtin& viſion. 5 
He now beat his boſom, bewailed his 


fate, and uttered many ſarcaſtick reflec. 


tions upon woman, This, however, 
gave him but little eaſe: he pined away, 
and became confined to his apartment. 


This circumſtance of ſilence, being re- - 


garded by Miſs Arabella as a deſi 

and conceived: by the cunning old mai 
as affecting her in that light, ſhe took 
occaſion to warm the young lady into 
reſentment againſt/ that lover, who ſhould 


flight beauty and fortune, without nam- 


ing any ohe. 3 
o this Miſs Thrifty ſeemed to liſten. 
It was now time to ſet every engine to 


work. It was conſylted, therefore, that it 


ſhould be inſerted in all the papers, that 
on ſuch a day, William Sweetwood, of 
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were eternally chanting yt 
my lord; the happineſe of 
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 Sweetwood Hall, in Worceſterſhire, was 
married to Miſs Nancy Sands, a youn 
lady of great beauty, great fortune, 


every thing requiſite to make the mar- 


riage ſtate happy; and money was given 
os 4 con : i&t it, if it ſhould be at- 
tempted. | 

At the ſame time, the farmer, who 
rented the manor-houſe and eſtate of 
Miſs Arabella Thrifty, was ordered to 
town ; and purchaſed to ſay, if he was 
aſked, that Mr. Sweetwood was married 
to Mifs Sands, on the day which was 
mentioned in the papers. 

This office he accordingly performed, 
when the young lady enquired what was 
become of Mr. Sweetwood. 

The heart of Arabella was transfixed 
with this intelligence. She grieved much 
in ſecret; but Firs: Margaoee, who now 
dared to ſpeak openly, called him un- 
| — wretch, and pronounced Miſs 

bella happy in not being wedded to 
him. At length, ſhe awakened the paſ- 
fron of reſentment, and worked her u 
to a reſolution of marrying my Lo 
Flimſy, and ſhewing the world, that ſhe 
did not value the loſs of a poor, incon- 
ſtant, whiffling country ſquire. 

The articles were agreed on; the day 
appointed; the lawyer worked day and 
nightz and in a very ſmall time all was 
ready, when Miſs Arabella Thrifty gave 
her hand to the Viſcount Flimſy. 

He received her money with pleaſure, 
to redeem his eſtate, and ſlept in the ſame 
bed with her during one week, in which 
he was as offenſive to her as a putrifying 
corpſe; no uncommon thing for travel- 
— who forget to embalm in due ſea- 


n 
She now lamented her raſnh proceed - 
ing: and was at the time of Lydia Fair- 


child's being in Mrs. Makemade's ſhop, 


chufing ſome gay apparel to decorate that 
perſon, of which ſhe moſt ſeverely re- 
pany the having ſacrificed to the man 
hated. 
This is the hiſtory of Miſs Arabella 
Thrifty, now Lady Flimſy. 


CHAP: 


a mY 

LYDIA BECOMES A SERVANT TO 
THE VISCOUNTESS FLIMSY; MORE 
FILIAL PIETY AND TRUE CHASTI- 
TY IN THAT MAID. THAN IN MANY 
LADIES OF THE FIRST. QUALITY. 
A MEETING OF OLD LOVERS DE- 


© ſhowerdowna profuſion of bleſſings on 


city. 


CENTLY.CONDUCTED. THE un. 
COUNT COMMENCES AN ura. 
FITABIE AMOUR., BLUNDERs oF 
AN IRISH CAPTAIN, TERRORS 0p 
AN ENGLISH LORD, AND TRicks 


OF A BRISTOL BUNTER, END Thy 
CHAPTER. | 


HE lovely appearance of Lyda 
Fairchild had operated very ſtro y 
in her favour on the heart of the N 
counteſs Flimſy, She imagined ſhe be- 
held ſome reſemblance of diſtreſs in her 
face, to what ſhe felt; and Lydia con- 
ceived a ſtrong attractive influence 
vailing in her heart for the viſcoun 
Having agreed with this lady, ſhe 
communicated her deſign to her mother, 
_— with a ſmile. * Now, Madam, 
& ave it in my power to fi 
© you, though not as I wiſhed, 2 
© ter than I feared. I have engaged to 
© ſervethe Viſcounteſs Flimſy, who ſcems 


© to be the very kind of lady I deſired to 


6 live with.” 
© Ah! Lydia! Lydia! my dearet 
child, muſt I be ſeparated from all my 
© conſolation ? Muſt my deareſt child he 
reduced to this on my account?” ſays 
the mother, with riſing ſighs and tears. 
© Not on your's, Madam, but on my 
© own," rephed the lovely maid, 
She then diſpoſed of every thing in 
the belt manner for her t's eaſe) 
and went to take leave of Mr, Probusin 
the city, who with tears wiſhed her all 
poſſible felicity; and, pong ber filial 
piety—* My child,” ſays he, Hea- 
© ven will reward you. That power will 


© thy head, for all this goodneſs; the 


« woesthy poor parents have ſuffered ſhall 
© turn ta thy happineſs.” He then told 
her he 1 frequently viſit her mother} 


and, kiſſing her, ſhe took leave. 
The next day, ſhe went to the Viſ- 
count Flimſy's, and was received with 
much politeneſs and ſeeming friend 
by his lady. A few days ſervice, m 
her extremely beloved by the viſcountels. 


Her pleaſing behaviour, ready obedience, 


ſmiling performance, ſuperior under- 


ſanding, and tender heart, won the af- 


fections of the lady. Mrs. Margaret 
Wrinkle, knowing that the diſcovery of 
her tranſactions would ope day or other 
be public k, and being well remuneral 

by the viſcount, withdrew from living 
with the viſeounteſs, and boarded in de 
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_ © your purſuit will 
He therefore deſiſted himſelf, and or- 
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- By means of this, Lydia was more a 


jon than ſervant to Lady Flmſy. 
* her with all her former 
paſſion, as we have related-it before, and 
unboſomed all her ſoul to her. This 
confidence the amiable maid made no 
ill uſe of, nor aſſumed one air on this 
occaſion; but exerted e lenient 
power that can ſoothe the ſoul into tran- 
quillity, to abate her lady's anguiſh. 

As yet this unhappy lady was not un- 
deceived in the opinion that Mr. Sweet- 
wood had married Miſs Sands. She was 
convinced he had proved faithleſs, and 
had made no farther enquiry about him. 

My Lord Flimſy now 1 going 
to the wells at Briſtol; a diſorder, whic 
had hung upon him ſome time, deter- 
mining him to that reſolution, and his 
lady accompanied him. k 

Some time before this reſolution, his 
lordſhip had beheld Lydia with a deſire 
of that kind with which he had long he- 
held every thing which is pretty, and he 
had determined to have her at all events, 
as the phraſe is. 

The journey we ſhall not deſcribe, nor 
their baiting-places, but land them ſafe 
at Briſtol als; where my lord in vain 
made ſuit to Lydia, by .means of his fa- 
vourite ſervant, and by himſelf occa- 
fronally ; all which was rejected with 
contempt, His lordſhip then attacked 
her with the offered ſettlement of four 
hundred a year, with flying with her to 


France, living as man and wife; all 


which was as ineffectual as the former. 
My lord, ſays ſhe, believe me, you 


are once in your life miſtaken. Lou 


* ſhall find that virtue and poverty are 
not incompatible things in the ſame 
* perſon, And, though Yai a ſervant, 
* that honour is not a ſtranger to this 
© heart, If you again violate the decency 
* which is due to chaſtity, by a conver- 


* ſation of this nature, I will imme- - 


* diately relinquiſh your lady's ſervice. 
© Therefore deſiſt; for, believe me, 
prove ineffectual.” 


dered his valet to ply her with offers of 
any kind. All which, though it proved 
equally infignificant, yet ſuch was his 


nature, her refiſtance, and the difficulty, 


quickened his defires. 

Two days after their arrival, Lady 

imſy entering the pump-room to take a 

le of water, who ſhould her eyes meet, 
ng at her fide, but Mr. Sweerwood. 


eaſe. At len 


left in Worceſterſhire! how palel how 
languid! how inanimate! Judge of the 
confuſion which this rencounter cauſed 
in each fluttering boſom, cory 

' She retired into the adjoining room to 
fit down, and preſerve If from 
ſwooning, and he followed for the fame 


purpoſe. The effect of the company, and | 


the aſſiſtance of the ſmelling · bottle, ſaved - 
her from fainting. She looked on him 
with vaſt concern, ſeeing his wan viſage, 
and ſearched with her eyes to find if ſhe 
could diſcover his wife by any ſymp- 
toms of attention, concluding ſhe was 
there. He, chained to the place, gazed” 
and ſighed too frequently for a heart at 
gth, as he was a ſtranger to 
all but her, and his former paſſion un- 
known to every one preſent, he ventured 
to approach her: When, mixing reſent- 
ment and complaining, he fottly , 
xk her with having baſcly deſerted | 
She retaliated on him with his de- 
clining to anſwer her letters, and marry- 
ing Miſs Sands. By means of this con- 
verſation, the ſtory was diſcovered, and 
all the villainy to appear manifelt. 
Good heavens! how did poor Sweet- 
wood exclaim againſt thoſe -perhdious 
wretches, who had deſtroyed. tus haypi. 
neſs: in which ſhe ſincerely joined, each 
lamenting their deplorable condition. 
My lord entering, aſked his lady if. ſhe - 
would retire to breakfalty at the ſight - 
of whoſe deſpicable figure, reſentment 
animated Sweetwood with more vigour 
than he had a long while felt. Is 

* Arabella united to that contemptible - 
creature? Is ſweetneſs linked to poi- 
* ſon, delight-to hortor, beauty to de- 
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® 
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* formity?” he ſaid to himſelf, as they 


retired. 

After this, as company is eaſily con- 
trated at theſe publick places, and as 
Mr. Sweetwood was toa much an invalid 
to create a ſuſpicion of gallantry. in his 
lordſhip's boſom, he often walked with ' 
Lady Flimſy. 92 

One evening on the terrace, the com- 

ny being all in the long- room, Mr. 

veet wood and Lady Flimſy walking 
together, turning his eyes brimful of tears 
upon her, he preſt her hand, and cried 
out“ Oh! my lovely Arabella, how 
© ſhall I live divided from you? If I 
© am dear to you, Mr. Sweetwocd," the 
inſtantly replied, mention nothing of 
your paſſion for me. I am a woman, 


* 


: 


alas ! how changed from him ſhe r ; 
SG 


Ul 
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* but my honour is yet dearer to'me, It 
© ſhallever be ſu inviolable; even 
you, I believe, would not leſſen that in 
the world's opinion.. No, by hea» 
rens, m rr thy fame is dearer 
* to me | enjoyment ; yet, 

© we may. Here ſhe interrupted, 2— 


enen chuſe, 


© Sir, that we converſe + Jet us 
© obſerve a filence with reſ 
* to all the paſt ſubjects of our love: on 
© theſe terms alone we meet, or this muſt 
6 the laſt.” 

, though it was killing to 
, who, brimful with fond af- 
feftion, longed to caſe his overloaded 


ied with, He gazed, 
— be Roe his dejefted head, galt 


was 
like the pi of ir, WhenLady 
Flimſy ſaid—* Mr. Sweetwood, if this 
the conſequence of your 

. being in m wn, as { it is to no pur- 
poſe that have goes ibited your con- 
on the ſubject I lately men- 


I 
I intr eat you, Sir, let this 
be the laſt in which we mect 


f do I commit this rudeneſs in 
* DR — nomad Tad 


cauſe to blame Me on this account. I 
not why, Wut this evening a 

L waved the diſcou. ſe, and con- 
verſed on ſome different matter. And 


8 is the effect of love operating in 


uman minds, thoſe ſubject iich, at 
their beginning, ſeemed of the moſt 
diſtant nature from that paſſion, fourd a 


means of linking thought to thoug! 
and winding round to ſome idea, | 
was full of affetion. 


During this time, the viſcount was in 


the long-room in company, it being ball. 


Lady Flimſy was not preſent. He 2 
than began to grow extremely weary 
her, A pi. A — hound, 
grieved at br by a wife from 
runnin I ore the pack, to ſeize 
all ki 8 game. ; ' 
Indeed, he was ly diſengaged 
from- all matrimonial attachment; and 


eternally ſeeking freſh objects, even 


pet the ſeaſons, paſt the winter in the tepid 


« 
Ly 
* 
4 
. 


whilſt he was 
damſel in the ball-room, whoſe a 


ance was inviting enough to excite his 
„ by way of 


appetite to take one meal 
* till the other was ready, 

is was one of thoſe ladies, an ani. 
mal of paſſage, which, like quailez fly. 
ing from Italy io Africa, — 2 
to Italy, according to the variations of 


climate of the Bath, and her ſummer at 
the Briftol Wells. And h ſhe could. 
not be eaten like a quail, ſhe a power. 


of — . appetite, and migbt 


be at no v price 
his 


virtue of this a —— 
n to ſnap, by opening his works 
lantry: not conceiving her to be of 
that ſtamp, which is to be purchaſed. 
for money, like a heifer in Smithfield, 
the beſt bidder. Indeed he had piddled 
t her one night before. | 
This deſign. was ſoon perceived by 
Miſs Peggy, and a ſuitable encourage- 
—— — 
ually ice. 
creates 4 in whores and horſes, 
She had greater hopes of reward from this 
behaviour and from my lord, than from 
an Iriſh captain, whom ſhe frequent 
favoured with her peculiar attention, — 
to — had iſed it that even · 
ing. She therefore made an aſſignation. 
—_ the viſcount to meet him at her 
dwelling on Stony Hill in Briſtol, defir- 
_y_ at eleven o'clock, with 


2 ſedreſy. 

hour being arrived, my lord leaves 
the N and ſteals ſecretly to 
Stony Hill, being directed thither by one 
of his honour's chairmen at the Wells. 
He was let in by Miſs Peggy herſelf. It 
ſeems Molly, the maid, had taken a glaſs 
too much, and was therefore ordered to- 


bed, left that ce, and too much 
familiarity, might leſſen. the idea and 
price of Miſs Peggy, for that evening. 

Now Captain O Shannon, though be 


was of the amorous kind, yet had he not 
entirely deſerted the r of Bac- 
chus for that of Venus, He therefore, as 
uſual, the evening at a tavern in 
Briſtol, and about two o'clock in the 
. charged enough to 
put his ſpirit try into 


took 1 houſe vf Peggy on 
Ston . ; 


door; to which receiving no anſwer, he: 
knocked again z when Molly, the 4 


ing Lydia, he ſaws | 


was 
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Kun the dark ſoftly 
without waking P 
good joke to ſurprize . 
His cloaths being taken off with all 
2 ſtillneſs, he ſteps — that 
of the bed on which my lay, 
and which uſed to be his: when turn- 
ing down the cloaths, he plunged ſouſe 
in upon his- lordſhip, and over 
againſt Peggy. 
This awakened the viſcount with a 
loud ſcream of Murder! Murder!” 
O Shannon was by no means a man of 
that muſical diſpoſition, whoſe ear can 


„ thi 


nkmg 


5 


diſcover when a fiddle is a thouſandth 


of a note out of tune, for in fact he 
not diſtinguiſh the tone of a double 


baſs from a violin; Therefore not diſ- like 


covering by the voice, that it came from 
a man, and thinking this was Miſs Peg- 
gy's exclamation, he cried— The 
burn me, and are you after lying in 
1 two at once, mine and your on 
* too, my dear d 
1 
nt You brute, 
Lord Flimſy.* 


in ſtrange trepidation. O Shannon an- 
ſwered— Why the devil did he not ſpeak 
: — — brute, he was faſt 


then 
t have told me fo. Bot are 


© you not after bei 
s knew I ſhould be 
* another to lie with you?” 

This anſwer my lord hearing, he took 
2 . this ps No 

p 's uſband; therefore 
\Aerng found the camber our, was y0- 


> 6. when you 


= 


0 
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r 7. 
lordſhip was 


this time laps from the bad in the dark, 


to-night, to get 


* 


117 
ing he knew not whither, to avoid the 


ing death which he inſtantly en- 
peſt to overtake . _ og; 
| perceiving. to 
— Pretend to be my huſ- 
band, that will ſend him away in a 
+ Faith,” fays O Shannon, 
I do not like telling lyes at all. — 
Then, ſays the, * lie fill, aud I will 
follow him myſelf.* F 
In conſequence of this, Peggy, who 
had a deſign on the money, cloaths, 
d-watch, &c. of my lord, and 0 
hannon on nothing but a night's lodg 
ing, leapt from the bed, and running 
down ſtairs, found my lord at the ſtair - 
foot. Fly, my lord, fly, the cries, * my 
hu , the blood COON Bs 
© geance,on you! vage! 
© unlucky accident! Fly, my — 
* your precious life this inſtant,” ſhe 
ſaid, opening the ſtreet - door. 

The viſcount, who, if it had been 
midwinter in Lapland, 
have felt any cold, or 
from aa by Gar of n 
cafion, fallied into the ftreet, 
S 

„ , As im 
—— returned laugh · 
ing io O Shannon, whom ſhe liked 


: 

man 

fore In 

5 bein egregi · 

ouſſy frightened, and 8 — 
which way to go in his bewildered 


had into St. Michael's church- 
yard, 


i that this man in a white irs 
was a ghoſt 
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* cuckold through fun; and Here my 
lord ſtopt him, by telling him he did not 
want his confeſſh 
offered him money to conduct him to his 
lodgings. He then ſtript his watch - coat, 
and putting it on his lordſhip, they pro- 
ceeded to the Wells together; Tom ex- 
pecting every moment when he would 
vaniſh out of Gght, and in great fear for 
his watch-coat. Indeed he was con- 
vinced it was not the devil, becauſe my 
lord being naked and bare-footed, he ſaw 
he had no'claws, tail, or horns, the in- 
diſputable characteriſtics of Satan. 
Being arrived at his lodgings, the 
watchman was rewarded by his lordſhip's 
ſervant, with ſtrong injunction of keep- 
ing filence; and my lord retiring to bed, 
ſorely lamented the diſaſtrous gallantries 
of the night, being much induced to it 
by the loſs of a fine gold watch, a hun- 
dred guineas in a green filk purſe, an 
embroidered ſuit of « cloaths; and more 
than all theſe, the railleries he ſhould be 
open to, if the affair was diſcovered at his 
returu to London. 
O Shannon having ſlept, and being 
vite refreſhed the next morning, was 
rry he interrupted his lordſhip in his 
amours. The devil burn me, ſays he, 
Peggy, but another night would have 
done for me, and you might have told 
« me all this,” 
Peggy ſaid nothing could have hap- 
more luckily for her. I am 
no much better rewarded than other- 
© wiſe I ſhould have been. It was one 
of theſe right honourable lords «who 
* firſt ſeduced me to ruin, by a long pur- 
c ſuit and even promiſe of marriage. 
« Since which time, I deteſt my life and 
5 thoſe who were inſtrumental to my ur. 
* doing: all then is fair on my fide, and 
© I have conſtantly declared open war 
on the whole deſtructive ſex.” | 
Thecaptain, however, though his name 


had never been mentioned, was afraid 


that his lordſhip knew him in the dark, 
and that his intereſt might prevent him 
from riſing in his profeſſion. He there- 
fore making no more difficulty of hav. 
ing been a w——re's bed-fellow, than at 
dining at an ordinary; and believing 
every one was of the ſame diſpoſition, 
was determined to go to the Wells, and 
publickly aſk pardon of his lordſhip, 
He therefore dreſt himſelf the next 
evening and repaired to the long-room, 
with intention to make a public acknows 


ion but aſſiſtance, and 


caſe the ſeeker. © Being 


2 for his rudeneſs to m 
and aſk his pardon. | 9k 
Now it muſt be remembered, that the 
viſcount .and this captain, though 
had ſtronger reaſons to know one ano- 
ther than ocular proof, yet they did not 
recolle& each other's figure at all. And 
this ſeems to contradict the old ying 
Of —* Seeing is believing, but feeling is 
© the truth. For molt ſurely they * 
been in contact with each other, and yet 
they did not know one another. 
captain, however, was in this 
come with that 
intent, he ſoon enquired which was the 
Viſcount Flimſy, when being ſhewn, he 
found his lordſhip ſurrounded by a gr 
lady 


of gentlemen and-ladies, his 

Mr. Sweetwood being of a party at 
cards at a table adjoining. 

Captain O Shannon, therefore, think. 
ing the more public this acknowledg- 
ment was made, the more honourable 
for the viſcount; and concluding every 
one knew the whole affair becauſe he 
did, approached his lordſhip, and aſked 
him if he was the Lord Flimſy. 

His lerdſhip anſwered in the affirma- 


tive, that he was. 


Well, then, ' ſays the captain, up- 
© on my ſhalvaſhon I am captain 0 
© Shannon, who not knowing you was 
in bed with Peggy laſt night, fell ſo 
damned hard upon you, my dear, for 
s which I am extremely ſorry.” 

Sir,“ ſays my lord, you are miſ- 


© taken, it was not me. 


* Arrah; the devil burn me, and ſhe 
© told meit was. And there is a brown 
© ſuit of cloaths embroidered with ſilver, 
and a laced hat, and a gold watch, 
© anda hundred guineas, which you left 


behind when you ran away all naked 


© in your ſhirt. And faith ſhe is after 
© being a bunter, to abuſe a noble lord 
* when it is not you at all. 


This deſcription of my lord's cloaths, 


confirmed the truth of it's being his 
lordſhip to one of the company- 
Upon which he ſuddenly withdrew; O 
Shannon deſiring he would ſtay to heat 
his acknowledgments, for—* The devil 


© burn me, you cannot tell how ſorry I 


© am for diſturbing you.” The captain 
could not prevail, with all his oratory and 
entreaty, on his lordſhip to tarry; he 
therefore told the _ e 2 — 
company, proteſting that he did not 

that his lordſhip was in the 1 
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„ Faith,” he, no man alive will 
22 is dead for his 
country than myſhelf: but I never diſ- 
pute about no whore with any noble- 
« man at all; and I am ready to aſk his 
« pardon.” 2 - 

Enis ſtory Mr. Sweetwood heard, 
looking on Lady Flimſy, who ſeemed 
not to liften to it, with a. face which ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt abhorrence for the viſ- 
count, and teſt compaſhen for her 
ladyſhip. * Deteſted villain!” ſays he; 
every eye being turned upon her, who 
was the fineſt woman at the Wells, every 
heart pitying her ſituation, her eaſy un- 
aſſuming behaviour, and {weet diſpoſi- 
tion, had made her a favourite of all 

company, men and women. 

Fr This 2 as it ſhould be, ſays ſhe, 
© Mr. Sweetwood. My hiſtory will 
© prove one inſtance of the utility of this 
© new law againſt clandeſtine marriage, 
© and the happineſs and advantage wards 
© draw from it, in being thus doomed 
© to the pernicious deſigns and intrigues 
© of their guardians.” , 

His lordſhip, notwithſtanding, appear- 
ed the next day as alert as ever. He 
knew that the ſtory would be in every 
perſon's mouth; but he knew alſo, that 
no one would take the liberty of men- 
tioning it to him. He felt no inward 
compunction for what he had done. He 
knew the privilege of nobility, and was 
convinced the world had long fince neg- 
lected to revere virtue, and pay _— 
to title. He therefore gave himſelt no 
pain about the opinion of any one pre- 
ſent, there being no one, who, from an 
equality, could take the liberty to rally 
him on this occaſion, In conſequence 
of this, the whole company were my 
lord's very bumble ſervants when he was 

ſent, and his cenſors and ſatiriſts be- 

ind his back; aſſerting he ought to be 
deſerted by all men, for thus treating his 


lovely lady, and then preſſing to compli- 


ment him the moment he appeared. As 
to Lady Flimſy, he had not the leaſt pain- 
ful idea of what ſhe thought of him, and 
was now more ready to ſeparate, than 
he had ever been to unite with her. He 
was not pleaſed with ſeeing that woman, 
whoſe behaviour, and eſteem from the 
world, he ſometimes conſidered as a fa- 
ure on himſelf. : 

Her. ladyſhip never upbraided him 
with a ſingle word on this account. She 
only determined that, for the future, ſhe 
would always abſtain from his bed. 


CHAP. LI. 
i 
PEGGY*'S GENEROSITY IN HER PRE- 
SENT TO MY LORD. HIS LORD- 
SHIP'S HONOUR, AND INTENT ON 
LYDIA; TOGETHER WITH THE PI- 
OUS ASSISTANCE OF G=—— Bo— 
AND W R A PRESBY- 
TERIAN AND A QUAKER; WITH A 
SMALL SPECIMEN OF THE SENTI- 


MENTSOF THELAST GENTLEMAN. 


E are apprehenſive that many 
young gentlemen and others, 
who have been conſcientiouſly employed 
in debauching virgins, might not be 
thoroughly ſatisfied with whatMifeP 

has ſaid in vindication of herſelf. Be: 
therefore ſtrictly determined to adhere to 
truth in this whole hiſtory, and not con- 
demn characters in the lump, or exalt 
others beyond meaſure, as is too com- 


mon; we ſhall aſſure our readers that Miſs * 


Peggy was not of the abandoned kind, 
who never think of returns for favours. 
She had been very grateful to the viſ- 
count, and in retaliation had bequeathed 
his lordſhip a preſent which frequently 


laſts longer than a ſuit of cloaths, or a 
hundred guineas: and has remained 


with the poſſeſſors, after many a 
watch have alu them. : ww 

Indeed my lord, who had ſecretly con- 
demned her of being an ungrateful jade, 
began to perceive that ſhe had not been 
ſo extremely blameable on that ſcore, 
ashe firſt umnagined ; having diſcovered 


' ſome ee of a preſent which was 


likely to remain ſome time, in that 
place where the gold watch was accuſ- 
tomed to be lodged, before Miſs Peggy 
had taken delten of it. | 
| Notwithſtanding this, and he had con- 
fulted an adept on this ſubject, who had 
told him he muſt again become one of 
the virorum mercurialium of no 
not of Horace, he was determined to uſe 
every art to debauch Lydia Fairchild. 
This intention not being able to 
trate by all his powers of bribes and 


other applications, he was reſolved to ob- 


tain by a method which he thought could 


not fail of ſucceſs. His favourite ſer- 


vant whom he had employed, was be- 
come enamoured of Lydia, and there- 
fore 7 b purſuit. This 
change his ving, reſolved 
to 5 by himſelf, R 
nnn . 
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ſaid, having been'indulged all his life in 
every thing poflible, had but one way of 
conſidering objects; which was, whether 
the poſſeſſion of them would be agree- 
able to himſelf. That being conceived, 
he never conſidered what was to be the 


_ conſequence of it to other people. 


For this reaſon, though he was ſure of 


| N the bn uy of Lydia 
at 


Fairchild with the mo ſome diſ- 
eaſe, and blaſting her character with uni- 
verſal infamy; yet theſe two objections 
weighed nothing in his opinion. 

hs, ſuch was his diſpoſition, he would 
have ſlept with his lady on purpoſe to 
have given her the diltemper, that the 
proof from which fide the infection be- 

n might be dubious in ſome minds: 
and that the fame and. beauty of that 
lovely creature night be blaſted, whom 
he beheld the daring of all the world 
that gazed upon ber. 

Lydia then, being more impregnable 
than Gibraltar, an iſland of virtue not 
touching the continent of vice by the 


| leaſt particle, and in the hands of thoſe 


diſpoſitions, which, ſtrong as old Eng- 
ſh honour, would never give her up, 
the earl intended to ſtarve her into com- 
pliance. 

He therefore, one day, when the viſ- 
counteſs and Lydia were walkedd to the 
pump - room, (for ſhe was ſuffered to ac- 
company her u thither) ſecret! 
went into his lady's chamber, and too 
away her diamond ear-rings and neck - 


e. 

Theſe being miſſing, Lady Flimſy 
aſked Lydia if ſhe had ſeen them? Lydia 
replied—* Your ladyſhip locked then: in 


© the drawer the morning you went to 


© the Wells. when you permitted me to 


"© accompany you." 


It is true, I remember Lydia, but the 


' © drawer is not broken open, ſays the 


counteſs. 
« But your lady ſhip knows almoſt any 
© key will unlock the drawers in houſes 


' © furnithed for lodgings. I hope, my 


* lady, you do not tuſpect me, ſays 


Lydia. 


© Suſpect you, Lydia! replied the 
viſcounteſs, I am ſorry you can ſay 


4 that. No, believe me, I could as ſoon 


© conceive myſelf guilty as you. 

Lydia curtſied, and thanked her lady- 
ſhip for her good opinion, which ſhe 
would never violate. 

The viſcount being acquainted with 
$his diſcovery of the loſs, immediately 


\ 


' 


want to have her puniſhed for her ſau- 


declared it muſt be Lydia. * Who 6e 
devil ſhould fteal your diamonds,' ſay 
he, but your mazds? I have alway 


© ſuſpected her ſuperior virtue would x 


© laſt prove all hypocriſy and pretence, 
© Let be . before a juſtice 
of the I will have her taken 
© up, and will engage to find your du. 
* monds again.” 

c You, my lord, take her up and can 
her before a juſtice of the peace] ani, 
mated with more warmth than uſual, 
ſays the viſcounteſs, * She is incapable 
6 rſs $, and is innocence 
C 1 Y . ; 

This anſwer his lordſhip did not like 
at all. However, he reſolved to execute 


what he had in his imagination, and went * 


to Briſtol with that intent, to conſult a 
Quaker on whom he had his money, in 
* manner the thing ſhould be tranſ. 
act 


To this gentleman he told the occa- 
fion of his errand, and deſired he would 
accompany him before an alderman, to 


acquaint him with what he intended do- 


ing. It is not my intention to have 
© her hanged,” ſays his lordſhip, but I 


© cineſ(s,” 
Then, friend Flimſy, ſays Amina- 
dab Dry, thou wouldſt not ſwear that 
* this girl has taken thy wife's da- 
© monds.” | 
* No,' ſays the viſeount, I only want 
to humble her to my inclination.— 
© I underitand thee, friend, I believe, 
ſays Aminadab, but it is always our 
« way when any thing is to be done to 
ſerve our friends, to know the whole 
affair before we undertake it. ' Becauſe 
if the thing be in itſelf true, there is no 


it will tell itſelf: and if it be falſe, it 
is neceſſary to diſguiſe all that 1s im · 
proper to be told, and form a ſtory 
© which may look like truth, founded on 
© the circumſtances that attend it, For 
© thou knoweſt all tranſactions may be 
© made to look true, by linking ſome 
© parts which make againſt it, and im- 
« proving others which make in it's fa 


c 
4 
c 
_ © neceſlity for concealing any part of it, 
6 
o 
c 


your. No ftory is entirely without | 


© probable circumſtances, thou knowelt, 


© But, friend Flimſy, thou doſt not 


© know perhaps, that this irl cannot be 
© taken up at the Wells and brought be- 
© fore an alderman at Briſtol: the Wells 
© are out of their juriſdiftion. Let her 


c come to Brifhl, nl than hs pr 
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« brought before an alderman of this 


« . n 
1 meanwhile I will 4 7 9 
very proper n amongſt that body, 
« neighbour -, a friend of ours, 
« who will do any thing for thee. It is 
© he that was mentioned in a poem, who 
« ſtarved a whole family, by ſeizing a 

« cow that was their only ports or 

« three pounds rent. Theſe fellows are 

« of ule ſometimes Gon Foals fe | 
« ſhall prepare the alderman agamſt t 
1 thinkeſt fit to take the girl 
« up. I fancy, friend Flimſy, I know 
c what thou wouldit be atz ſhe is hand- 
© ſome I ſuppoſe.” This Aminadab 
faid leerm the time. 

The viſcount took his leave, and Ami- 
nadab Sly waited on G B———. 
© Friend B, ſays he, neighbour 
« Flimſy, who is at the Wells, and was 
© our great friend in the watch-bill, has 
' been with me to-day : and I am come 
to deſue thy intereſt to ſerve him.” 

Here he told him the ſtory which we 
have juſt related, and B———— iſed 
bim all poſſible aſſiſtance; adding, that 
ſuch friends to the g/ deſerved 
all kinds of ſervice. 


alder · 


Now this gentleman, as a magiſtrate, 
deſerves ſome little notice, and a more 
cular deſcription, than men of in- 
ior rank. This man, to his immor- 
tal honour, is. not only deſcended in 
common with all the ſons of Adam from 
the duſt, but his family has been parti. 
. 
„. original; a thing to be gloried in 
by all who are fond of returning to pri- 
mitive ways, and ancient manners. 
And as it has been remarked by thoſe 
who have ſtudied the creation and pro- 
gels of mankind, that men were as large 
in body in the firſt ages, or rather more 
ſo than at preſent ; yet that the excellency 
of their ſouls was unequal to the fize of 
their bodies; human inventions, ſuperior 
viſdom, and mental perfeRtions, ſucceed- 
"ng long 
f in 
this are 


dif 
inal of . 


city in the 
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a mouſe in St. Paul's church, little life 
and mich brute matter ; a ſhilling in a 
ſack, little value and much emptineſs; a 
needle in a bundle cf hay; that is ſcarce 
poſſible to be found in a week's ſearch- 
ing and then not worth the labour. 

"or this reaſon, people who are not 
acquainted' with this regeneration, and 
the natural progreſs of mental qualities, 
are amazed at ſuch coloſſal bodies and 
pigmy ſouls: a monſtrous union, like 
that of Scotland with this kingdom, 
ſomething poor and ſcurvy with fome- 
thing fat and ſaucy. | 

This favourite was the hero of a city 


feaſt; his turned up ſleeves and tucked 


napkin, told the world how happil he 
was adapted to his ſituation z and what- 
ever thoſe who were brought hefore him 
as a magiſtrate, might declare to the 
contrary, it is certain no haunch of ve» 
niſon, or turtle, ever complained that it 
was ſent away from his hands, without 
being treated with ſtrict juſtice. ; 
No man uncorked his nei It's 
bottle with more liberality and glee, than 
this ſon of the duſt; no man ſtopped his 
own with more circumſpection. 
On days of feſtivity he laughed like 
Mount in an earthquake, his 
bowels being all in convulſions, and his 
mouth belching ſmoke like that of the 
mountain. But then it muſt be remem- 
bered, he was always fired by the ſtores 
of other people, and not his own. _. 
Indeed there is a near affinity between 
theſe two, both being nearly allied to 


* 


duſt and cinders. And when the Chriſ. 


tian burial ſhall be diſgraced at the inter- 
ment of this man- mountain, Duſt to | 


you 
fe 


rank. 


Things being in this forward 
* + b informs the viſcount that a 
was ready whenever he ſhould chuſe to 
ſend the girl to Briſtol. His lordſhip 
therefore, in conſequence of this advice, 
contrived fs ur rang Lydia iii that 


ing manner, which 
the blowing clapias, 
CHAP. III. 5 


THE VISCOUNT'S PERFIDIOUS 8. 
HAVIOUR., Þ LYDIA'S IMPRISON+» 
MENT. THE TRUE PICTURE, ots. 
CERNMENT, AND IMPARTIALITY 
| as ES 


ſhall be ſhewn in 


af 1 


l 
. 
) 
| 
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OF AN ALDERMAN, WITH THE 
. CHARACTER OF A GENTLEMAN, 

WHICH, THOUGH FEW PEOPLE 
+, WILL BELIEVEIT, ACTUALLY RE- 
- SIDES IN BRISTOL. THE EFFECTS 
. OF VIRTUES IN LYDIA, ON THE 
- MINDS -OF PROSTITUTES IN 
BRIDEWELL, LADY FLIMSY'S 
BEHAVIOUR NOT QUITE FREE 
FROM SARCASM, THOUGH FREE 
FROM DESERVING IT. 


1 YDIiA being in great bein about 
2 her lady's diamonds, perſuaded her 
To atlyertiſe them in Briſtol, with the 


promiſe of a reward to the perſon who 
tould bring them back, or diſcover 
m. 


** 


In conſequence of that deſign, ſhe was 
the next day to go into that city and 
deſcribe them to the printer. My lord 
for that reaſon ſent a letter to Aminadab 


that evening, and told him, that at ſuch 


an hour he would wait upon him the 
next day, to tranſact what he had, alrea- 
dy agreed with him. 

Lydia then going into the city, was 
watched by two officers who followed 
her And the moment (he came out of 
the coach, which, to and from the 
Wells, was ſeized and carried before 
the alderman, who was fitting in the 
council-houſe. 4 | 
Being brought before this illuſtrious 
magiſtrate, in whoſe face wiſdom was 
equally conſpicuous as in all his actions; 


he begun Are you the wench that are 


called Lydia Fairchild? Yes, Sir, 
© I am, ſays the innocent and lovely 


mad. Then," ſays the ſagacious al- 


derman, I am afraid ſhould be 
© called Lydia Foulehild.“ This was 
admired as an excellent joke by himſelf, 
Aminadab, B-——, and the mayor's 
officers who were ent. © You are 


7 informed againſt for ſtealing my Lady 


© Flimſy's+diamondsz what fay you, 


© wench? — — confeſs, and ſave me 


the trouble of calling evidence againſt 
you, or not * WV 

Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, with all the 
conſcious modeſty of mnocence, * let me 
© ſee my accuſer; I am truly guiltleſs of 


' © what you charge me with.“ 


charge yeu! huſſy, Fam a ma- 
giſtrate and no informer; you had bet- 
© ter behave with leſs impudence, I be- 
eee e e 5 
Air, I am not conſcious of having 
© offended you, bectuſe I had no inten- 


tion: and am altogether innocent & 
* what I am accuſed of. 

A ftubborn jade! a ſtubborn jade] 
a ſtubborn jade Here, officers, tak 
© her to Bridewell.* | 

To Bridewell, Sir! Am I condeny. 
* ed to a priſon without having com. 
© mitied an offence?” | 

Only for a week or fo, for farbe 
examination; your proud ſtomach may 
then come down, and you may con- 
© feſs,” | 

Sir,“ ſays ſhe, no priſon can . 

Y — — to utter a 8 Here the 
alderman again ted ſeveral ti 
that ſhe — ſtubborn jade. TI 

Having ſaid this, ſhe was committed 
to Bridewell for farther examination, 
The evening coming on, Lady Flimiy 
wondered at Lydia's not returning; the 
viſcount ſaid, he imagined ſhe was 
away with the jewels ; when Mr. Sweet, 
wood deſiring to ſpeak with her Jady- 
ſhip, told her that Lydia was ſent to 
Bridewell in Briſtol, for having ſtolen 
her diamonds. 

© To Bridewell for ſtealing my jewels! 
© impoſſible,” ſays her ladyſhip. * Is. 
© deed, Madam, it is true, and I ima» 
© gined by your conſent.— Good 

Heavens! ays ſhe; * this ariſes from 


c 
* you, my lord; you have determined 
© to ruin this poor girl. Not I, by 
, ſays his lordſhip © I know n 
* thing of it.” ' 
This, though it was ſworn to, gained 
no credit with her ladyſhip. 1 
She then deſired Mr, Sweetwood to 
haſten back to Briſtol immediately, and 
endeavour at her. releaſe that evening; 
which he did with great readineſs, being 
convinced ſhe was altogether innocent. 
But as he was a ſtranger in the city, be 
waited on a gentleman born in a neigh- 
bouring county to his, an inhabitant of 
Briſtol, on whom he had his money, to 
aſſiſt him. 4 
This gentleman is the true antitheſs 
of thoſe Ris other fellow- citizens whom 
we have. already. deſcribed. His op® 
honeſt heart pours out friendſhip 
good actions, as the boſom of our, e 
earth does flowers in the ſpring. H bele 
have the ſame influence on his face, 35 
thoſe on that of nature; ſmiles and good- 
neſs adorn one, as bloſſoms and verdure 
decorate the other. wo 


His enemies, who are pone but thaſ 


of his country, have not one Wor . 
proach with which to aſperſe us 


5 
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e 


- —_— Br 


9 LD 


They dare not object any thing 


ter 


againſt that perſon, whoſe very looks be- 


candour beyond any man we have 

— beheld; His hoſpitable door 

fands ever open to men of merit, his 

hand to acts of charity: the beſt of huſ- 
bands, fathers, ſons, and friends. 

And here, as many readers may be 
induced to think this a feigned character, 
becauſe of the place he is ſaid to dwell 
in, we dare to afſert this is no exag- 
geration in the leaſt inſtance: and many 
others reſembling him are to be found in 
that city, Indeed, 'we would tell you 
his name; but"aſk any inhabitant of that 
place, and they will immediately afhx it 
to this deſcription. 

To this gentleman Mr. Sweetwood 
lied, who immediately waited on the 
rman at his own houſe with Mr. 

$weetwood. This tramontane was ſmoak - 
ing a pipe, with 3 bottle of wine before 
him; theſe two were his conſtant com- 
panions at his own houſe, and thoſe in 
which be moſtly delighted. 

Their names being ſent in, the gen- 
tleman whom we have deſcribed was of 
too much conſequence in the city to be 


refuſed admiſſion. For though they love 


him not, they revere him much. | 

Being introduced and ſeated, he told 
his Gothic worſhip, that he was come to 
wait on him in behalf of a lady's maid, 


Bridewell. He added, that the gentle- 
man who accompanied him, would give 
”= a circumftantial account of the af - 


© Well then, let us hear him, ſays 
the magiſtrate, having never riſen from 
his chair, and firſt having driven forth a 
very long puff of tobacco-ſmoke from 
. C P 
uril, 
Sir, ſays Mr. Sweetwood, I come 
* in obedience to the commands of Lady 
Flimſy, whom this young woman 
* ſerves. She aſſures me, that ſhe be- 
* lieves her truly innocent of the crime 
* with which ſhe is charged: that this 
e E is altogether contrary to 
* her mclination, and unknown to het; 
and by me ſhe intreats to have her ſet 
at liberty this evening: > 
| an, when he was ſober, 


was of the leaky order, and now having 


n in company with his two old friends, 

e and pipe, more than two hours, 
the chalm was increaſed, and all his-(I 
had almoſt aid ideas) deliriums ran out 


Ke water through a fie. 


i 
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whom be had that day committed to 


next day to appear in ber favour, and 


guiltleſs creature was © 


126 
He therefore faid, he had better aus 
thority——* Sir, my ſervice to you, never 
filling another glaſs ; * my lord has made 
< information againft ber himſelf, and 
* we ſhall re-examine her one day ar an- 
© other; we ſhall not condemn her. 
© But, Sir, ſays Mr. Sweetwood, * 2 
© you have no to innocence ? | 


© ſhe be confined to a jail ?? 


* Sir, I tell you, ſhe will be on 
© confined till the aſſiaes, when ſhe wi 
* be diſcharged, if ſhe be innocent, with- 
© out puniſhment, that is all.“ Mr; 


* Alderman,' ſays the Briſtol gentleman, 


is being confined in 2 jail till then no 
« puniſhment to the innocent ? Believe 
me, if the appears gwltleſs, ſhe ſhall 
© not want friends to ſupport. her, and 
« proſecute thoſe who have been guilty 
of falſe impriſonment,” | | 
Do as you will,” ſays the alderman ; 
© ſhe ſhall be re-examined, and then you 
© ſhall know more of my mind. Gen- 
* tlemen, your ſervant; my ſervice to 


you; ' drinking again, without filling 


another glaſs, and putting the cork im 
the bottle. | | 
Mr. Sweetwood then left his friend, 
in admiration of the brutality of this 
man. *.You muſt be finely 

indeed, if all your magiſirates.are like 
© this man, ſays he. To this no an- 
ſwer was male, - becauſe the gentleman 
did not chuſe to declare, that the city of 
Briſtol was ſo badly furniſhed with ma- 
giſtrates. | ; 

Tue intelligence of their ill ſucceſs 
being brought back to Lady Flimſy, 
with an addition of her lord's being t 
cauſe of her confinement, ſhe determined 


even to viſit her in Bridewell. | 
In the mean while, this lovely and 
pen to the inſults 
of women confined within that priſon, - 
who were the moſt diflolute of the crea - 
tion. Ten thouſand ſarcaſtic refleftions 
were thrown upon her decent apparel 
and beauty, which were ſtiled finery and 
paint. At length; animated with inte- 
ity, and ſome inviſible ſupport, ſhe 
— to them, aſking why they inſulted 
innocence in-diſtreſs? * Believe me, fays 
ſhe, * the crime that is imputed to me, 
© my foul has never been guilty of, in 
thought even. It is an infamous de- 
ſign upon my honour, by the moſt 
« perpicious of all men, who has taken 
© this way to force me to compliance to 


© his brutal luſt. But priſons, chains 
R nd 


J 
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and death, loſe their ſtings on virtuous 
© minds; and he ſhall prove they cannot 
© ſucceed on me.” | 
It is amazing with what attention ſhe 


was heard, and what belief accompa- - 


nied her words: ſuch is the power of vir- 
tue, even over abandoned minds. T 
then pitied her condition and diſtreſs, 
and curſing his lordſhip, made the moſt 
commodious hed of ſtraw in their 15 
to reſt the limhs of virtue and miſery. 

On this bel lay the lovely Lydia 

Fairchild; the ſlept, the powers of Hea- 
ven and innocence protecting her. Dur- 
ing this night, her aged parent ſtood be- 
fore her in a dream, and prononnced— 
< Be firm, my Lydia! happineſs awaits 
© the virtuous.” 

Thoſe, whoſe ſouls are ſenſible to the 
effects of almoſt viſionary cauſes, will 
conceive that even this dream was ſome 
ſapport to her in this moment: and thoſe 
who are not, may laugh at us for men- 
tioning it in this place, 

The morning early brought _ 
Flimſy and Mr. Sweetwood in her conc 
to the Bridewell, where ſhe entered, and 
embraced her Lydia, weeping over her, 
and proteſting ſhe thought her innocent; 


the other women ſtanding amazed at the 


fight. © My injured girl!” ſhe ſaid, I 
© will ſoon free you, if it 1s in my power; 
© beof reſolution.” _ 

She then went to the alderman, who 
was only prevailed on toorder her on the 
ether ſide in a ſepatate room, ſtill with- 
in bolts and irons. And from him ſhe 
returned to the priſon, where ſhe told the 
keeper, that ſhe ſhould be treated with 


all poſſible care at her expence; Mr, 


Sweetwood accompanying her ladyſhip 


all the time. Tho viſcounteſs then took 


leave of Lydia, embracing her with 
much affection. _ Pry 

In the afternoon, the viſcount coming 
to Briſtol, went in the duſk to the Bride- 
well, where he was introduced to the 
lovely maid. Being alone, he accoſted 
her with a—* Well, Madam, 1s your 
« pride a little abated ? Shall I be maſter 
* of what 1 deſire, or will you rot in 
os 11: 


© vain you preſs me to your ir.clination. 


Not infatny, which T deteſt worſe than 


death, ſhall terrify me. Whatever the 
© world may decide of my behaviour, 
© my heart ſhall not have it in it's power 
to uphraid me. Inhuman as you are, 
for the ſake of the beſt of women I 


© have been honoured in ſerving, I hay 
© not yet declared the cauſe of this you 
barbarous proceeding; but know; that 
* filence will not long be in my power, 
This is treatment beyond all human 
© bearing! therefore, let innocence find 
< juſtice, and let me be diſcharged; fo 
torture ſhall never urge me tò comph. 
© ance with your defires.* * 

He then ſwore, he would get ſome one 
to take his onth that ſhe was the 
who * — ſtolen the diamonds; aud de. 
parted in great wrath. 

The next day her lady came again; 
and my lord's valet, who ſufpeRed his 
maſter's behaviour, and was, as we have 


ſaid, in love with Lydia, paid her 1 


viſit, and condoled with her. 
This affair making a noiſe in Briſtol; 


ſome one of Worceſterſhire being in that 


city on buſmeſs, ſeeing Mr. Sweetwood 
and Lady Flimſy together, told Aminz- 
dab, and B „that Mr. Sweetwood 
had formerly been a lover of her lady. 
ſhip's; and that ſhe was imagined to 
have married her lord againſt her con- 
ſent, and would gladly have preferred 
Mr. Sweetwood. 

This news being imaginedto he apree- 
able, was told to the noble lord by Kb 
nadah and B . And as his lotd- 
ſhip's character began to ſuffer egregi- 
ouſly, he therefore immediately forged a 
ſtory, that his lady and Mr. Sweetwood 
had been guilty of intrigues to 
and that her kindneſs to Lydia, and fear 
of puniſhing her, aroſe entirely from her 
ladyſhip's being in her maid's power; 
and that ſhe had eertainly ſtolen the dia- 
he gered all the the 

This ſta the com at t 
Wells at 55 as it was viſible that Mr. 
Sweetwood had been favoured by the 
viſcounteſs. A few of the men ſhrug- 
U their ſhoulders; and all the women 

two, or three excepted) declared they 
imagined there was ſomething of that 
kind betwixt them, from their beha- 
viour. The reader will remember, this 
lady was the toaſt and favourite of the 
gentlemen at the Wells; and recollect 


the nature of woman. 


My lord,” ſhe anſwered; it is in 


This intelligence came atlaſt to Sweet- 
wood's ears. He could have eafily borne 
the reproach which was thrown on him- 
ſelf, but he could not, ſuffer that the 
lovely and virtuous viſcounteſs ſhould 
have her honour ſtained in this manner. 


He therefore took. the liberty to tell his 
lordſtip, that though he might not be 


conceived 


T 


— 
— 
— 


1 
Cc 
— 
— 
— 
— 


U TE 
A 


EV 


_ 
=—=—=== 
. —— 


— 


I 


— 


IM 
gF— x 
t amn li 


III 


IN. 
== 


| 


Id 


WW 
— 


| 


. 


2 
2 


2. 


2 


/ 


1 if 


1 


+ 


— — 
4 
14 4 
4 * 


*. 


* 


"a 


\ 
+ 
* 


f 5 | * 
FY *£ 4 f 


: 


* 
4, 


— 
** 


— 


W. 
| 


834 
ö 70 


us. ö 


l 
» 
PF 


MMI 


— — 


CON 


0 


i 


F ſſuiN 


_—_— 
! 
FA 


— 
— 
— 


b 


| 
k 
' 
' 


— 


"= 
9 2 


ee. 111. e jul 


— 


* 
jj 
I 


— 


= 44 


—— — 
— 


JD 


j 


> 


— 


D 


A 
i 4 


* . 
- 


| 


f oy — 


1 


\ 


—_— 1 


I 


ſaaaaaauaaand 


WTO Wi 


ts a nh 


— PE 


COPE cull = 


run as — by Hacrion £7 May . 17 


— 
T — 


EE 


WI 


ENT 


II 


= 


Nee eee Lally 


„ [Nl 


(= 


thn neee 


1%" 
— . 
. 


Ta 


« 


2 


7 


60 
a 
» © 4 
my i 


\ 
gt! 


I. 
ha 4 % 


m7 
« 54 4 — 
„3 1 Att Bit * _— 


EO ED 


* 
"4 
„ 
— 
4 . 
© 7 
* 


* ov. 
bl 
©—* 


4 AP 1614 


py 
—t 
- 
v6 
# 
* 


* 
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conceived incapable of ſuch behaviour 


was imputed to them Yet, my lord, 
— is. And therefore her cha- 
« ra&ter ſhall be preſerved ſacred, or my 
« life lo in defence of her. 

This zeal for this lady, by the arti- 
ſice of her lord, only ſerved to give cre- 
dit to the report. Mr. Sweetwood there- 
fore was deſired by her ladyſhip to leave 
the Wells; which he did : and the viſ- 
counteſs ſoon departed for London. His 
lordſhip remaining behind, to paſs a cer- 
tain operation, to which he was no 


(tranger. + 554% 
Before Lady Flimſy 3 ſhe left 
the care of Lydia to the Briſtol gentle- 
man we have before mentioned, and took 
leave of her. My deareſt Lydia, fays 
ſhe, my fame has, by that baſe man, my 
© Lord Flimſy, been traduced on account 
« of this tenderneſs which I have ſhewn 
© you. Heaven preſerve you, as I think 
you innocent. She then embraced 


day, 


CHAP. LI. 


LYDIA'S LETTER TO MR. PROBUS, 
THE FRIEXD OF 'VIRTUE FREES 
HER FROM PRISON. HER RETURN 

- TO HER PARENT IN LONDON. 


Y DIA being 
ſituation, felt leſs for herſelf, than 

for her aged parent. She trembled leſt 
the intelligence of her ſufferings ſhould 
reach her ears. She therefore this even- 
ng wrote a letter to Mr. Probus, to the 


ing purport ; 


and left Lydia, and the Wells the next. 


in this deplorable. 


© deavour to conceal this account from 
my dear parent; bitter as it is, I can 
© better ſu 
* thought that ſhe is afflicted upon my 
© account. I am, your maſt obedient 
« ſervant, 2 0 : | | 
| © LyYDia FAIRCHILD. 


Mr. Probus received this intelligence 


with great pain. However, as he ſaw 
by the papers that the viſcounteſs was 


come to town, he therefore waited on 
her, and from her lips received the ſa- 
tis faction to hear that ſhe- believed that 
Lydia was entirely innocent. 

There was now a fortnight paſt, dur- 
ing which time Lydia was confined in 
Bridewell, under pretence of re-exami- 
nation, The viſcount had put in ac- 
tion every ble artifice, by threats 
and rewards, to ſeduce her. Even 
B-— is imagined to have degraded his 
rank, not himſelf, by offering her mo- 
ney, ſettlements, -and all = might 
2 virtue in diſtreſs, yet all proved in- 
effi ual. | | \oy . 

The gentleman to whoſe care ſhe was 
recommended, hearingthis, again threat- 
ened the magiſtrate with proſecuting him 
for falſe impriſonment. She was then 
releaſed, and after having paid every 
grateful acknowledgment to him, ſhe 
3 ww ram her a x 7 ny 

The ſtory had ublick, 
means of thoſe mb 2 which — 
uſed too frequently to ſlander the moſt 
virtuous characters. The diamonds had 
never been found; and this moſt inno- 


cent and amiable creature had ſuffered in 
her reputation, ſo far at leaſt, that ſhe 


feared it impoſſible to find ſervice any 


where, till her character was cleared from 


- © DEAR SIR, 


. 1 Have taken this way of telling you, 


* I am moſt unjuſtly confined in the 
Bridewell of Briſtol, accuſed by the 


Viſcount Flimſy, of having robbed his 


2 Y of her jewels.  - | 
From this I am fincerely acquitted 


convinced of my innocence. - - 

* The true reaſon is, a baſe revenge 
* which he has taken, becauſe I will not 
* comply with his libidipous deſires. 


He has even again ſolicited me ſince 


y confinement; but believe me, Sir, 
0 puniſament, nor fear of it, ſhall 
4 oblige, me to revolt from that virtue, 

which I have for ever cheriſhed. 
AlL with is, that you would en- 


—Y 
= 


© by the viſcounteſs, who is etly 
> erte 4 ſiſted her ; but as Ly 


the imput ation. | 
With her aged mother ſhe remained, 
and worked to ſupport her as well as.ſhe 
could, not unattended with infinite de- 
jection ; as ſhe was conſtantly alarmed 
for the remaining ſufferings of ber de- 
clining parent. wie i. 
Lady eee have aſ- 
ia knew ſhe had 
already been impeached of being falſe 
to his lordſhip's bed, on account of that 


fondneſs and friendſhip ſhe had, ſnheu m 


for her; ſuch was the ſuul of this virtu- 
ous girl, ſhe was determined, that no 
farther imputation of diſhonour ſhould 
fall upon her, by means of that good- 


neſs; and therefore never acquainted her 


ladyſhip where ſhe was. 
ag R * | Lydia 


affliction, than the 


* —_- 
* 52 2 os 
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L 
and ſeldom went abroad, though inno- 
cent. 80 much ſhe feared the ſarcaſtic 
eye of the world. My lord— but to 
ſe a lord we muſt give a. ſeparate 
in 


Ar. Lv. 


Tur PRESENT WHICH THE VIS- 

© COUNT RECEIVED FROM PEGGY, 

" WANTS A LITTLE RECTIFYING. 
HIS LORDSHKIP FALLS TO PIECES 

IN MENDING,” A MAGNIFICENT 
FUNERAL, A POMPOUS MONU- 
MENT, A FASHIONABLE EPITAPH, 
ADA WIbowW's SORROW, ALL IN 
A CHAPTER, » 


2 viſcount then requiring a ſxil- 
A ful hand to ſet that machine right, 
which Peggy 
place of his gold watch, was under ope- 
ration on that account. This we ſhall 
not give our readers a diſtin&t account 
of, concluding that many of them know 


it too well already, and others have no 


deſire to be acquainted with it at all. 

It ſeems, however, that during this af- 
fair, which he had ſeveral times paſſed 
through before, a ſmall accident hap- 
pened; a new (ſymptom, which was no 
more than a ſtoppage of his lordſhip's 
breath for about fix minutes, after which, 
forgetting to breathe again, he departed 
this life, 

This noble lord being dead, there 
were found in his caſket the very jewels 
_ which he had fo often ſworn were taken 

from his lady by Lydiaz and for which 
that lovely creature had ſuffered impri- 
ſonment and infamy. th 

His valet de chambre, at fightof them, 
eurſed his maſter's memory as he lay 
dead. However, he was deſired to con- 
ecal this diſcovery, as it would doom his 
bordſhip's name to eternal infamy. 

Lady Flimſy heard the news of his 
lordſhip's death with no very violent 
emotion of ſorrow. And then ſhe firſt 
knew the cauſe of it: and was convinced 
he would have willingly bequeathed her 
a legacy of that diſeaſe of which he died, 
by his ftrong ſolicitations to ſleep in the 


ſame bed with her, before ſhe quitted the 


Wells - 

However, a dead lord, blaſted with a 
life of infamy, is always to receivg ho. 
nourable interment, and a panegyrical 


had preſented him in the 


'viſcountels. 


LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY, 
ydia then remained with her parent, 


itaph. Such are the privileges of peer. 
2 n. was, — put into lad 
incloſed in a velvet coffin, and then in x 
herſe with nodding horſe-hair, formida. 
bly graced, and followed hy lix coaches 
in mourning. The very machines 
grieved for him as much as any thing, 
except the horſes ; theſe being - obliged 
to hawl him through a very deep coun. 
try, were very ſorry for his death; at 
leaſt, that it fell to their lot to dia hin 
to the grave. \ 

He was interred with great pomp in 
the family vault of his anceſtors. And 


ſo ready was he to conform to that ſtate 
of diſſolution which they had attained ut 


that time, it may admit ſome doubt, 
whether he was not as rotten the day he 
was depoſited, as thoſe that had been 
placed there a hundred years before him; 
almoſt the only advantage of a modern 
education. 

A very ſuperb monument was order. 
ed for him by his ſiſters, who inherited 
the eſtate which was not ſettled on the 
This was two thouſand a 
year, The remaining three thouſand, 
and her Worceſterſhire eltate, being the 
jointure of that lady. 

Theſe young ladies aſked her ladyſhip 
if ſhe would contribute towards erecting 
this monument. The viſcountels au- 
ſwered, ſhe would be at the whole ex- 
pence, if it was neceſſary for a viſcount 
to have a tomb. And ſhe defired them 
to eredt it as they pleaſed, 

The monument being beſpoken at Mr. 
's, the cardinal virtues were 
placed weeping round his lordſhip's um, 


and Fame writing his hiſtory, On fe 


monument itſelf was to he cut the fol- 
lowing epitaph, which was written by a 
young divine, who was in great expecta- 
tion, and indeed under ſome promile, of 
a living, in the gift of the ſucceſſors, the 
preſent incumbent being very old. 


Beneath this ſtone lies 
The mortal part 


# :- "0 
George, Lord Viſcount Flimſy, 
; Baron of Limberham, ; 
Deſcended from a long line of illuriout an- 
ceſtors, 
Himſelf the moſt illuſtrious, 
His life was ont ſteady attachment 
To the dictates of honour: 
Hie was charitable without vanity 3 
+ - __ Hoſpitable without pride; 
The conſtant friend of virtue in diftreſs: 


From him merit. nee departed wajovarte 


LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY. 


of ſons, the beſt of huſbands ; 
=> — inſtance of conjugal fidelity 
| In this Meentious age | 
Humane, pious, be ne ficent, prudent, juſt. 
His virtues, too many to be enumerated, 
" Are bewailed with ſtrict affliction 
By his difſconſolate lady; 
Who, in commemoration of his excellences, 
And in obedience to her own ſorrows, 
Nas ereQed this. monument 
To the memory of 
The beſt 
Of 
Men. 


This epitaph was brought by the la- 
dies his Cern, for n Tne 
viſcountels having it over, {aid ſhe 
had no objeRion to the inſcription, pro- 
vided there was ſomething added to the 
end of it, to tell the readers it was writ- 
ten in complaiſance to the cuſtom of at- 
tabuting every virtue to thoſe noblemen 
when dead, who never poſſeſſed one of 
them when alive. Otherwiſe, I muſt 


© infiſt that my name does not appear to 


- © countenance a lye, and ſtain me with 


© hypocriſy,” - . 

kia the heireſſes reſented with much 
warmth, declaring they would be at the 
whole expence. That their brother had 
been as noble a lord as any in thepedi- 
gree of their family. The monument 
vn accurdingly erected, and ſome parts 


omitted, particularly about the affliction 


of his widowed lady. 
Thus having buried my Lord Viſ- 


count Flimſy, erefted a monument, and 


written. an epitaph on him, we permit 
him to reſt amongſt his illuſtrious an- 
ceſtors, and ourſelves from our labours, 
by concluding this chapter. 


CHAP, LV. 


A LESSON TO YOUNG MARRIAGE- 
ACT WIDOWS, EXEMPLIFIED IN 
LADY  FLIMSY'S BEHAVIOUR, 
BARD, BUT NECESSARY OBE- 
DIENCE, IN MR. SWEET WOOD. 


fd viſcounteſs, after the interment 
1 of her lord, retired to her ſeat in 
Worceſterſhire. Mr. Sweetwoodl had re- 
. covered from his diſeaſe, more by the 
death of the viſcount than from the (kill 
of his doors; at if there had been a 
transfuſion of vitality, -and one had re- 
covered health; as the other loſt it: like 
the method, of filling the veins of old 
We with the blood of other creatures 


tion and cordiality by the miſtrels of the : 


_ © year paſs away, and you ſhall find T 


, F 


more young and vigorous. As ſoon a 
he heard that the viſcounteſs was arrived 
at her ſeat, he immediately waited on ber, 
where he was received with much affec- 


manſion- 


However, before the evening came, 
ſhe took occaſion to ſpeak to Mr. Sweet-" 
wood, in the following manner: 

* Sir, you will readily believe that T- 
© debold you with little pleaſure at all 
times. You know we have declared a 
© paſſion for each other, which it would 
J be ridiculous in me to deny at this 
time. Nay, I even confeſs you 
© to all mankind. Yet there is one fe- 

* queſt which you muſt grant me, how- 
* ever painful.” Here Sweetwood, trem- 
bling, alked what it was? | 

It is, ſays the lady, © that you ab- 
© ſtain from viſiting me, till that ti 
© which cuſtom has made it neceſſi 
for widows to mourn for their hul- 
* bands, is expired, a 

© I would not be imagined to have 
© this injunction placed to the account 
of grief, but decency, And ſince Mr. 
© Sweetwood knows that ſome ſlander 
© was attempted to he thrown on me for 
c partiality-to him at the Briſtol 
Wells, I am convinced he will agree 
that this is but jules to wyſtlf in every 
6 oy nay, to him alſo. | 

* I do not mean by this interdiction, 
« Sir, to exclude you from what you 
have a right to pretend to. Let one 


« will give my perſon to that man, who 
only haz a title to it, from promiſes 
prior to my marriage.” 


This, though it appeared extremely 
ſevere, Mr. r with. 
However, he often came to the pariſh 
church of her ladyſhip to gaze and away 
but no third place of meeting, no ſubter- 
fuge, was | permitted; be muſt k 
ſly to the letter of this injunction. 


| hard quarantine before getting into the 


of matrimony. 


* 
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IN WHICH, IF OUR READERS DO NOT 

WEEP, - WHOEVER WILL, MAY 

WRITE THENEXT TRUE HISTORY, 
| FOR THE AUTHOR, 


| HE umpycation of guilt on the ſpot- 


5 leſs acter of Lydia, was too 


much diffuſed. © The ſtory was knownj 
Re 
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malice, envy, and ill- nature, propagated 
I; not a litile encouraged to this beha- 
viour, by the ſuperior beauty which Ly- 


tiful in the ſex. 

Mr. Probus, honeſt man, was too well 
convinced of her innocence, to give cre- 
&t to this afpertion. The money which 
Miſs Fairchild had brought from Ame- 
rica, was almolt {pent, though managed 
with the greateſt trugality. Her mother 
grew feeble, and wanted more aſſiſtance; 
and no friend remained but this worthy 
merchant, to ſupply them trom his little 

fſtores with what might aſſiſt them. 

Lydia had ſought ſome work which 
might help to ſupport them in this diſtreſs 
in vain, no one conſidered her but as a 
thief aud robber. It was Pits they ſaid, 
ſo pretty a creature ſhould be ſo wicked, 
but beauty and goodneſs were two things: 
no proof had yxt cleared her from this 
wfamy in the public eye. 

. The good merchant, 
the joint effects of old 
ing diſcale, 
hand, was 


ho now, from 
e and a linger- 

rceived his diffolution at 
etermined to pay one viſit 


more to the widow of his old friend, and 
He came, and 


take his laſt farewel. 

found the lovely Lydia with hblood-ſhot 
eyes, her mother ſleeping on the bed. 

Child,“ ſays the good man, is there 

4 © any new diltreſs arrived to you ſince I 

| | © ſaw you laſt, that you are thus weep- 

ing?“ 
© No, Sir,“ ſays ſhe; ©* whilſt my poor 


© this alleviation of my ſorrows, by the 
© relief which tears afford me. I would 
not add affliction. to her too anxious 
© minutes by my grief, and therefore 
© exert every power to conceal from her 
© eyes the ſenle of my diſtreſs.” 


ntleman, weeping; Heaven has yet 
© bliſs in ſtore for thee, my child. 

The old lady waking, Mr. Probus 
aſked her how ſhe did? * Always better 
© at the ſight of you, my dear friend,” 
ſhe replied ; her conſtant anſwer. 

Being ſeated together, the good man 
ſtretched forth his ſhrivelled hand, and 
took that of the old lady, looking ear- 
neſtly upon her, the tear ſanding on his 
eye-ids. Madam, ſays he, © we have 
long lived in the ſtricteſt friendſhip to- 
gether, but alas! the hour of partm 
. © 1s not far off, T fear; I feel mylclf de- 

* clining a great pace.” | a 
Heavens preſerve you! ſays ſhe, in- 
terrupting lim, wy only friend!” 


LYDIA; 'OR, FILIAL 'PIETY. 


dia poſſeſſ.d above thoſe Which are beau- ; 


© parent takes a moment's repoſe, I ſteal 


_ . ©. Celeſtial piety! anſwered the old 


* Believe me, I feel no pain on my own 

account,“ he antwered, - The 
one I know is on yours alone. How 
will that little be ſupplied which I could 
only give, when I am gone? Heaven, 
I hope, will viſit your afliftions with 
an eye of compaſſion. . Such virtue 
will not want protection and aſſiſtance 
when I am no more ; my laſt prayer 
ſhall be poured forth, to implore that 
protection on you. | 
Alas Hays he, why do you kill 
me with theſe words? you may y& 
live to ſee me q ietly interred. Would 
to Heaven the day was come, to free 
this dutecus creature from the pain 
* the feels on my account!” looking on 
Lydia. | 

Madam, I feel none in ſerving you, 
anſwered Lydia, eit is another fearwhich 
only poſſeſſes my foul.” 

My dear friend,” ſays the merchant, 
* ſomething tells me I ſhall never more 
* behold you; my pains will ſoon be 
* ended, and yours {| hope. 

« Oh kill us not wwh, theſe words!” 
ſays t her pd whey” — prevented 
trom tpeaking by her ſorrow. 

Indeed, my child,“ ſays the good old 
man, * I fear it is true. Then taking 
all his little tore of money, which was 
N —_— only in a purſe, he ſaid— 
My deareſt fried, to the mother, *take 
the laſt ſum my hands can ever be- 
* queath you. May ſome kind power 
protect you! Let me be remembered 
* when——" his tears ſtopt his words, 
and all was ſilence, except the ſobs of 
ſorrow, whillt they turned their eyes on 
each other, 

He then embraced his aged friend, 
pronouncing—w* I leave you yet the God 
* of virtue. He then embraced Lydia. 
Once more,” he cried, turning to the 
mother, let me take three to this em- 
© brace; adieu my friend.” No other 
word found utterance, He then left 
them drowned in afffiction, the full tide 
- anguiſh pouring itſelf upon ther bo- 

ms. 

* Oh Lydia!* exctaimed the mother, 
N kw am I detained to give thee pain, 
© and protratt my own beyond this 
© friend's aſkſtance!” 2 
Madam, ſhe cried, © this repetition 


© ſeems to me à kind of upbraiding- 


r U ec cats 


* 


g Many have ſuffered more than you, 


* and yet been happy. Even now 
© know, not why tome kindling; bope 
* ſpeaks in my boſom, Better days await 


us. * 
* On 


0 
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on you, my child, I wiſh. All, all 
« linker.” Alas my ſorrows end but 


« with the grave, anſwered the old lady. 


A few days after died the worthy mer- 
chant, lamented with unfeigned tears by 
this diſtreſſed mother and daughter, who 
now ſaw new ſtorms of affliction driving 
in upon them. 


CHAP. VIE 


PROMISING APPEARANCES ' SOON 
CLOUDED BY CAEAMITIES. 
WARNING-PIECE TO MAIDS WHO 
INTEND CONTINUING so. 


HE loſs of this friend affected the 
heart of the mother with ſorrow, 
to ſuch excels, that ſhe fell into a linger- 
ing diſeaſe, attended with the greateſt de- 
jection of ſpirits. y 
She was eternally weeping, and ſigh- 
ing out Oh my child, when ſhall I 
© free thee from this pain? When leave 


© this world, whoſe frowns will never 


« deſert me? 

Madam, let me intreat you to bear 
* your ſufferings with more patience.” 

Alas, my child! I am inured to 
© misfortune. Mine muſt ſoon end, 
© however t. But I cannot behold 
* thee in miſery without the molt ſevere 
© affliction. So young, ſo virtuous, in 
miſery!ꝰ 

Before Lydia could return an anſwer, 
there was a knocking at the door; ſhe 
opened it, and an elderly woman very 
well drefled, aſked if Miſs Fairchild was 
within? © I am Lydia Fairchild, replied 
the lovely maid.  Miſs,* fays the ſtran- 
ger, J am come to ſpeak with you. Be- 
ing ſeated ſhe began—* Miſs Fairchild, 
* a certain gentleman of my acquaint- 
© ance, a virtuous man, has heard of 
* your diſtreſs, and has ſent me with five 
guineas, hoping you will be pleaſed to 

accept it. N 

© Madam," replied Lydia, will you 
have the goodneſs to 21 me, to wy 


* I am obliged for this unmerited pre- 


* ſent?” her eyes flowing with gratitude. 

© No matter,“ ſays the old lady, © the 
* er is of that pious 
be does all through charity, an always 


conceals his name. I am ſure he will 


de a ſincere friend to you as long as 
* you live; if you pleaſe him. 
Well Miſs, $ontinued this elderly 
woman,  chuckiliF her under the chin, 


A 


iſpoſition, 


— — — — —— eo” — r 


125 
© we ſhall have ſome farther conyerſa- 
tion on this ſubject. Will. you dine 
, cw ay kc ap oe in the piazzacf 
© Covent Garden? 1here per 
> =y ſee your dees. 7 oy 
© Pray, Madam, who ſhall I enquire 
* for?” ſays Lydia. No matter, an- 
ſwered ſhe, * I will ſend ſome one ww 
* condu& you to my houſe: perhaps you 
are not well acquainted with the town. 

0 1 little indeed, anſwered Lydia. 

The ſtranger then took her leave with 
the moſt obliging air, wiſhing her a, good 
night; and of the old lady alfo, hopi 
ſhe ſhould one day have the happineſs 
ſeeing her at her houſe. 

This woman was no ſooner gone, than 
Lydia cried out with pleafure—* Now, 
Madam, you fee Providence has not 
* deferred us: fee this unexpected relief. 
May we not truly ſay, Heaven has 
« ſent us this, in pity to our diſtreſs?” 

« Indeed I am convinced it has, added 
the venerable old woman, This even- 
ing was paſſed with more eaſe than either 
of them had taſted for a long while. 

Hope, that ſtranger, ſcemed to revive an 

their boſoms, and a ſhort reſpite of woe, 
like a moment's ſunſhine between the 
ſtorms of rain, ſhone out upon them. 

I preſume my reader has already be- 
gan to perceive, that this lady, ſo filled 
with charity and goodneſs, was no leſs 
than the celebrated Mrs. or Mother 
Douglas, a woman renowned heyond 
the limits of this iſland; the kingdom of 
France having heard and ſeen that lady. 

Nay, of ſuch diſtinguiſhed piety js this 
venerable perſon, that even the convents 
at Boulogne are furniſhed with young 
beauties to be religiouſly and ſpirituall 
educated for the joys of this world, an 
the entertainmeut of men ; unſequeſtered 
by bars and inacceſſible walls. 

Arefinementtothe charms of debauch- 
ery, which I am ſurprized ſhe has not yet 
had a patent to ſecure to herſelf; or a. 
national reward ſor this uſeful improve- 
ment, in a country fo eelebrated for the re- 
muneration of artiſts for the public *D 

It ſeems a letcher of much fame h 


\ 


| "ſeen Miſs Fairchild, and bein tly 
| Le bod lhe 


ſtruck with her 1 

to the houſe in which the lived, He had 
taken great pains to enquire who-ſhewas, —— 
and in what.circumſtances;, and finding 
that there was no appearance of her be- 
ing at eaſe, he concluded, that, r 


© v ould purchaſe her to his luſt, | 


© takenthis method of obtaining his deſires. 
1 CHAP. 


— 
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CHAP, LVIII. 


THE SUCCESS OF A BAWD'S EMBAS- 
a, AND A DIALOGUE BETWEEN 
| HER AND-SQUIRE RIFLE, USEFUL 
ro UNFLEDGED BUCKS. 


5 OUGLAS being returned from 
her viſit, found Squire Rifle at- 
tending to the ſucceſs of her embaſſy. 
Well, ſays he, what news? Shall 
© I have her or not?” ; 
Have her! ſays Douglas, yes, yes, 
* you will have her. Why, there 1s ſhe 
and her mother ſtarving in one little 
room together. In my couſcience in 
* this 2 ſne has not. yet found 
© the way to fell her maidenhead: a 


© commodity that I never believed till” 


© now, that a handſome girl could want 
© a chapman for, Rifle, ſhe is a fine 
. Doug 
Do you thi à virgin, as? 
fays tis ſquire ea he Aye, an- 
fwered the procureſs, * as ſure as I am. 
As you are, damn you. Some bunter 
© I ſuppoſe, hackneyed to the devil: and 
1 am deceived in thinking her a new 
face.“ 
Here, boy, bring me a bottle of 
© champagne, I cannot ſpeak till I have 
6 ched my thirſt," ſays Douglas. 
| Roving then taken « half pint glaſs 
Upon my foul,” ſays the, I think 
© ſhe is a pure virgin: all innocence it- 
© felf. Damn you, fquire, you are a 
lucky dog. You will have ſuch a mor- 
* fel, tuch ſweetneſs, ſuch gentility, fo 
fine a ſkin, ſuch delicate limbs; do not 
, © you think I am her beſt friend in thus 
* fetching her from ſtarving; and your's 
in geting ou ſo charming a creature? 
| © Well glas, cries Rifle, all on 
fre, when, how, where, am I to have 
4 her ” , ID 
© Alas!" ſays the mother, fei 
ing a fudden dejection and a 
I promiſed to ſend for her to-morrow 
to dine with me. I was ſo eager to 
* make you bappy, I forgot my own 
s wretched condition. I am threatened 
* to be arreſted for fifty pounds every 
© minute, by my wine-merchant: and if 


I am, my credit is loſt for ever, and I 


< am a miſerable undoue woman. 

Under theſe melancholy circum- 
* ftances, how can I receive her as I 
s aught? I muſt ſend aud forbid- her, 
un 


you will have the goodneſs to 


lend me forty guineas to make up the 
* ſum;- I have ten in the houſe. You 


© know I would not aſk you, but tha | 


am under che greateſt ueceſſity. 

I cannot be a moment eaſy, when } 
am in debt. Few people are fo ddiay 
in their nature as I am on that a7. 


count. It is hard,” ſays ſhe, with 


a 
hgh, © that fo much induſtry 550 
meet with no better ſucceſs in the 
* world. I am ſure no Chriſtian can take 
more pains than 1 do, to get an ho. 
© neſt livelihood. } 
Oh, you damned old jade! youwant 


6 ineas to our wine-mer- 
, a — TE # 

* Yes, damme, if I don't, fays ſhe, 
© may I never ſew, | 

Well, well, I anderſtand you, here 
they are, giving her the money. But, 
* do you imagine ſhe will come? Is the 
* a maidenhead? Doſt think I ſhall have 


© her?” 

Have her! ſays Douglas, putting the 
money in her purſe, * was there ever a 
virgin that brought her maidenhead 
into this houſe, and carried it out again 
without my leave? No, Sir, thank the 
Lord, I know my b+{inefs better than 
that comes to. I have ot taken ſo 
many years pains to know my biiſineſs 
no better than that. Do you.imagme 
the nobility and gentry would favour 
me ſo much, if I did not underſtand 
my bulineſs?” - &'3 
Well, well, Douglas, to-morrow, 
© fetch her to-morrow. But, be * 
pare her a little in the way hither; 
mind that, Douglas. 

© Prepare her a little! mind that, 
© Douglas! Tounds, you will teach 
© your grandmother to ſuck eggs. Do 
C * imagine this is the. firſt girl I have 
0 : ought to 8283 If you 1 
© do it vourſelf, damn you, fays 
old bawd. 5 2 | 

© Well, well, mother, I know you can, 
I know you can; do not be angry.“ 

. © Zounds, it is enough to provoke 3 
© ſaint, to be thought not to know one 
buſinefs. However, a ſecond bottle of 
champagne made all between. the 
bawd and letcher. 
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CHAP. LIx. 


A DIALOGUE BETWEEN LYDIA AND 
| DOUGLAS, Ad Dp K PROVIPENTIAL 
RESCUE OF VIRTUE IN DISTRES*- 


HIS night being paſſed with more 


refreſhing ſleep than uſual, Lydia 
charms were lighted up, with more V- 
| 


: 
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city, than they had lang been animated 


th. | 

gte dreſſed herſelf in a clean linen 

to wait the coming of this perſon, 
who was to conduct her to the houſe of 
that woman, who had invited her the 
precedi day. 

Bring d relled, a coach ſtopped at the 
door, and a 1 was ſent up to Miſs 
Fairchild, that the lady who was to carry 
her to dine, waited below. 

She then kiſſed her mamma, ſmiling ; 
and, on taking leave, the woman 
ſaid Lydia, take care of yourſelf ; I 
© have not been without anxiety on your 
« account this night in wy dreams. 
« There are frequently ſnares laid in this 
© city, to deſtroy the virtue of innocence 
and beauty; though L hope nothing of 
* this kind is intended for you.“ 

She then deſcended the ſtaix · caſe; the 
perſon below in the coach was, the ſame 
woman wha had invited her the day be- 
fore. She began with faying— I was 
© taking = in my 3 (which 
was one ſhe had hired on that occahon) 
© and therefore thought I would call and 
* take you with . my return. 

Lydia was extremely complaiſant on 
this account, and pro herſelf very 
ſenſible of the honour ſhe had done her. 

Being ſeated in the coach by the fide 
of this old deſtroyer, Mrs. Douglas be- 
gan with ſaying— Well, Miſs, you 
© cannot think how happy I am to have 
found you out. | 

I am mighty fond of doi 
* works of . I really believe, 
though I ſay it that jhould not ſay it, 
* that I have. provided for more youn 
* girls than any woman in England. 
could name you ſcores that are now as 
* fine, as dutcheſſes, all of my pro- 
* viding for. It has been the whole em- 
* ployment of my life.” 

This, ſays Lydia, * muſtgive you vaſt 
* pleaſure; to ſee the young, friendleſs, 
* innocent, and virtuous, made happy 
* by your means. What exceſſive joy 
* mult this impart to your boſom, Ma- 
i dam, when you behold ſo many lovely 
„ creatures ted for all their felicity, 

pouring out before you their gratitude 
* tor this neſs.! 4 
es, Lam told there are ome wo- 

wen in the city, who make a continual 

oe he pos nd 
to idi 

99 . s deſires of 


— 4 I that was damned,” | 
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different muſt the ſenſation of their 
© hearts be from yours! an eternal ſcene 


© To be ſure,” fays Douglas, half be- 
lieving herſelf diſcovered, and looking, 
like the devil in Milton, aſkant upog 
Vet,“ eker © methinks 


© of horror! 


© ſuch things are impoſſible. It exceeds 
all human belief, women, grown 
ld, and approaching the hour of leav- 
* ing this world, ſhould be employed in 
* ruinin, the innocent of their own ſex. 
It ſeems to me incredible; is it not ſo 
© to yous Madam? 
© 'To be ſure,” ſays Douglas; © but 
« then, there are people in this city, 
© Miſs, who repteſent things in a ſtran 
© light. Why, there are thoſe, Mi, 
© who think . Cr an undone 
« girl, when ſhe ſpends two thouſand a 
year, keeps her chariot, and has a ſettle- 
© ment ſor life: and all this becauſe the _ 
© is kept. Do you think, Miſs, fuch a 
« girl is ruined? $ 
At theſe words, Lydia looking ſted- 
faſtly in the face of Mrs. wi ſaid 
— To be ſure I do, Madam. Ruined! 
© eternally ruined! Is not infamy ruin ?* 
© Bleſs mel ſays Donglas, finding 
hat key did not ſound well to her touch, 
how am I delighted with ſuch virtue as 
yours! Well, I ſcarce imagined there 
was any ſuch thing to be found in theſe 
wicked times. I am ſure, the gentle. 
man, your friend, will be ubly 
charmed with you now. But, permit 
me, Miſs, to tell you, he is a little odd 
and whimſical in his way, but a moſt 
extremely charitable man, You muſt 
indulge him a little. Do notcroſs him 
in his bumours the firſt time you ſee 
him. However, I make no doubt of 
* your behaving as you ought.” Saying 
this, they arrived at her houſe in Covent 
Garden; Lydia being ſhewn into a room, 
the bawd Tefired pardon for a minute, 
and withdrew. 4 ; 
This exit Squire Rifle attended. As 
ſoon as ſhe came out, he cried—“ Well, 
s.D „ have yau prepared ber? 
© Prepared her!” ſays ſhe; damn h 
© I thought her poverty had pie 1 
© her ſufficiently: but I find by her con- 
© yerſation, that ſhe is one of thoſe fools 
* who imagi erve 


- 
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ine, that thoſe-wha | 


* their virginity, are in the ready road to 


© heaven, as if there was never an old 


. 


} 


© Zounds, I muſt have her! cries 
Rifle. 

Well,“ fays Douglas, ſhe will coſt 
© you adamned touſle to get her maiden- 
© head, I tell you that, if you cannot 
© make her drunk. I believe you will do 
© well to make ſhort work of it. She is 
© one of your high-mettled, chaſte bz; 
© you mult ſtorm, ſtorm, Squire; there 
© 18 no good to be done by coaxing.” 

© By —— I will have her, anſwered 
12110 ſays Douglas; © I 

© I wiſh you joy, ſays Douglas; 
© have — . 7 call he Lord 
© towitneſs. You cannot ſay, Mr. Rifle, 
© but that I have done my duty. 

© Damn you, ſays Rifle, who ſays 
© you have not?” 

Lydia being thus arrived at the houſe 
of. this dame, and introduced to a gen- 
tee] apartment, dinner was ſerved, and a 
gentleman entered, who made one of the 
company. 0 

During the time of dining, nothin 
paſſed which might diſcover who this 

entleman was. The repaſt was . 2 
and Miſs Fairchild preſſed to drink of 
many ſorts of wine, which ſhe refuſed, 
excepting a glaſs or two. Though ſhe 
had never. heeen preſent at any ſcene of 
this kind, ſhe could not avoid imagining 
there was ſomething ſingular in the be- 
haviour of this woman which did not 
pleaſe, though nothing directly immodeſt. 

After dinner was paſt, the miſtreſs of 
the houſe took 'an opportunity to leave 
the room; and then the gentleman ap- 
proaching nearer to Lydia, told her, that 
it was he that had ſent her that ſum of 
money by the hands of Mrs. Douglas 
yeſterday. | 

Heaven, ſays Lydia, © will reward 


© you, Sir, for that goodneſs, I will not 


tell you from what diſtreſs of mind it 
© relieved me, becauſe 1 will not give 
your generous heart the pain.” 

Aye, aye, ſays Squire Rifle, © Hea- 
ven may, or may not thank me. But 
L expect to receive ſome from you be- 
« fore we part. FR 

© Whatever is in my. power, Sir, and 
virtue will allow, you may command, 
anſwered Lydia. x0}; 

© Virtue is a jeſt,” ſays the ſquire, at- 
tempting to put his hand in her boſom. 

Sir, ſays Lydia, ſtarting from him, 
is it for this you have ſeduced me 
« hither! Would you ruin me, would 


« pratify a brutal appetite?” 


faction for the inju prered 
© this lady! at the Nino time kicking . 

him. © If you are a man, return this 

« you doom me to eternal infamy, to 
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Damn you, ſays Rifle; ( what, ng. 
* ralizing in a bagnio!* 

© In a bagnio!* ſays ſhe; am I en. 
* ſnared? Oh, Sir,” ſhe cried, falling « 
her knees, and lifting up her face, covered 
with tears, if there is yet oue . 
of humanity left within your breaſt, | 
me retire. Do not add infamy tony 
* diſtreſs, do not rob me of all my heart. 
felt peace. But, why ſhould I entrex? 
ſhe ſaid, ſtarting up, * it is not in the 
© power of force to bring me to your 
© luſt, at leaſt but with the loſs of fe: 

© Did ever any one hear ſuch a per. 
© verſe wench ? hy, zounds, take 
< purſe;* which he offered her; I 
© ſettle you three hundred a year for 
* life,” ſays the ſquire. * Sir, three thou. 
* ſand ſhall not prevail on me, Let me 
return to my houſe, I implore you, 1 
© will ſend you back the money, which 
© you intended to be the price of my un- 
* doing. Not a farthing ſhall be dini- 
© niſhed,” 

* Damn the money! I will have you, 
he ſaid; and then offered rudeneſs, which 
ſhe reſiſted, exclaiming for aſſiſtance, * Is 
there no one, ſhe cried, in ſtruggling, 
will aſſiſt me? Muſt I be ruined? 0 
God! O God ! muſt T be doomed to 
eternal infamy? Hold off your bands, 
you violating villain, or kill me. [ 
will not out-live my honour, In pity 
© kill me!” |; 

This being an uncommon ſound in 


places of this nature, a young gentle- 


man of the army, who was in the next 
room with a girl, and who, though gaily 
inclined, deteſted violence to the fair- 


ſex, ran to the door, and heard Lydia 


ſtruggling, almoſt breathleſs. He then 
demanded who was there; when receiv- 
ing no anſwer, he broke open the door, 
and ruſhing in, found the villain having 
almoſt overpowered the lovely creature. 

The ſcene was too manifeſt to need 
explaining. Her diſhevelled hair and 
difardere dreſs, his naked head, tom 
ruffles, and every other mark of inten 
violation, ſpoke the deſign, not to lay 
any thing of his known character. 

© Villain! villain ' ſays the officer, 
ſeizing him by the collar, © you are the 


© molt infamous of men. And, by Hea- 


ven, I this moment demand ſatis. 
you have 0 


© treatment as you ought," ſays Fire- 
brace, which was his name. 


This 


-- 
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„A the villain received with all dve 
— and withdrew; cowardice and 


Il. treatment of the fair being inſepa- 


rable. The captain then turned his at- 
tention to Lydia, who, having perteived 
ſhe was reſcued, was now to all appear- 
ance expired on the carpet, The girl alſo 
from the other room ran to her aſſiſtance, 
and by degrees recovered her. 7 

Madam, ſays Lydia, I am in- 
'« finitely obliged to you, whoever you 
© are—and to you, Sir, weeping, * who 
« preſerved me from eternal ruin, Will 
© you yet defend me in this wicked 
0 houſe ? ſhall I implore you to defend 
« me from ng of 

With my life,” ſays Firebrace; © for 
© though I make no pretenſions to 
© chaſtity above other men, yet, fince the 
© time, when very young, I was ſo hand- 
« ſomely rebuked at Shrewſbury by 3 
« woman. of virtue, whom I impudently 
« addreſſed at the inſtigation of another, 
«© I have conÞagtly entertained a reve- 
© rence for the virtuous of your ſex, and 
ever ſhall, I believe. Therefore, Ma- 
« dam, confide in me; for, by Heaven, 
© you ſhall receive no outrage whilſt you 
art in this houſe, I will protect you 
to your lodgings, wherever it may be. 
+ She then was aſſiſted by the girl that 
came to her, who pitied Lydia in fighing 


for herſelf : when _ recovered a 


little, and having adjuſted her dreſs, ſhe 
was carried home in a chair, the captain 
paying the chairmen, Indeed, ſhe ac- 
quainted them with the hiſtory of her 
being trepanned, before ſhe left the houſe, 


CHAP. LX. 
MRS. DOUGLAS'S SPEECH BETTER 


THAN MY L—D **** ry DEFENCE 
OF THE B—L W—-CH B-—LL. 


|, DIA Bing carried home, Cap- 
tain Firebrace ſent for Douglas 
into the room. You old b—,' ſays he, 
* are you fo loſt to all ſenſe of chaſtity 
* in your ſex, that you even keep a 


* houſe for raviſhing the innocent, as 


well as a publick ſtew for thoſe who 
are already undone? Yondeſeryeaworſe 
* puniſhment than I know how to con- 
* trive; and T only wiſh 1 knew how to 


© © Invent and give it you.“ 


I ſuffer raviſhing in my houſe, 
-2 tain?” anſwered the old bawd, * I 
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8 to ſay a was ever attem 

c E. before, Si. I'll have wn 
© know, that no woman knows better 
© how to train up young women to their 
© duty than I do, and make them fit for - 
the beſt nobleman in the nation. Did 
you ever hear a virgin of my educa- 
© tion make ſuch a belliſh {quawling? 

Pray, Sir, to what purpoſe do 
© imagine I collect all the beautiful 
young ceatures I can find; carry them 
to Boulogne; and give them a reli- 
* gions education in convents;z but to 
« preſerve whatyou like the beſt; their vir- 
* ginityz and prevent what you diſlike 
© the moſt, their ſtruggling and ſquawle 
© ing. | | 

C Vive me leave to tell you, Sir, if 
© gentlemen will pretend to take up wild 
* colts from the common, muſt not 
* wonder that they kick. I introduce 
none but ſuch as are trained up and ci- 
© vilized. I am ſure I could have given 
nim fifty girls of my educating, of 
more beauty, where there would not 
© have been the leaſt diſturbance, Here's 
* a fuſs indeed about a poor wench's 
* maidenhead. Better than ſhe loſe it al- 
© moſt everyday, without one ſtruggle, or 
© the leaſt reſiſtance, in my houſe. If the 
* beſt nobleman in England was to 
© tend to bring his kicking, ſquawling, 
© chaſte bs here, I'll turn him and 
© them out of doors immediately. 

* The reputation of my houſe has al- 
© ways been the beſt in England, thank 
* God; and I am determined to · pre- 
© ſerveit ſo. Another ſuch an accident, 


* and I ſhall be undone.” 


Do you no rd to chaſtity, 
© you e woes ” ſays the — — 
tain. Ves, anſwered Douglas; * who 
pays ſo much? who is it clothes h 
the beauties in town, which you de 
bauch? 'Sblood, Sir, how many are 
© there that are now handſomely ſettled, 
© ſome amongſt our nobility, of my 


bringing up? Do you imagine that 


being a we is an objefhon to the 


© well. ing of yo irls? No, 
Sir, we 2 by Rong that the 
1 have thoughtit the beſt way 
of beginning the road to preferment. 
Otherwiſe, can you conceive ſich wiſe 
men would have preſſed it with fo much 
reſolution ? | | ; 
© Who ſpeaks againſt it; but a par- 
© ſon or two, and a novel-writer, who 
© is ſo ſimple a fellow, as to wiſh there 
A 1 were 
© Col 
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were no w—4$ in the world. A fin 

fellow to judge of laws, indeed! bu 

our wiſe m y know, the good 
confoguances of having a great num- 
ber of girls upon the town; and there- 
fore that fellow who wrote the mar- 
riage-ack, is puniſhed for writing 
againſt it, by ſhewing his face twice a 
term amongſt the greateſt ſcoundrels of 
the city, who are brought there alſo for 
other notorious crimes. A. fit puniſh- 
ment for his daring to ſpeak againſt 
the propagation fine girls, and fo 
wiſe an adm ——tion! 


„ k 


© Zounds, Sir! you are always talk- 


ing of chaftity, and the virtue of 


chaſtity. Snppoſe I was to go to Ar- 
thur's, to make a collection for a {mail 


fortune to marry a girl of wit, beauty, 


and good temper, to an honeſt, ſenſible 
man, would not you. oe 14 of =_ 
c ing place, wil was telling 
der Ha to avoid giving any thing 
to make her bappy? 
a But if I offered to qoy the 
ame ey rſons the poſ· 
ſeſſion of this 5 creature, would 
not you find them ſtriving who fhould 
bid moſt to enjoy her? And perhaps 
ſhe might get a thouſand a year ſettled 
on her by that man, to get rid of her 
chaſtity, who would not give a guinea 
to preſerve it. Such is the temper of 
your ſex. IF. 
In like manner, if I was to find ad- 
mĩttance in the molt celebrated routes 
in London, where as bad people find 
entrance, I imagine, and told a melan- 
choly ſtory of a beautiful young crea- 
ture, who might be married to a moſt 
worthy young man, if we could get 
together two hundred guineas for her: 
and inſtead of being open to the ſe- 
duction of you young mad fellows, 
rendered. happy in a huſband; how 


much would the ladies comribute on 


this account, tell me? Why do not 
you aulwer? have you nothing to ſay? 
© Out of a thouſand, who would fab- 
ſcribe thirty guineas each. towards a 
gang of Italian bunters, called an 
opera; you would not obtain that ſum 


amongſt them all, to preſerve a young 


woman's chaſtity. I ſuppaſe they would 
anſwer, as they never fail to do, when 


© his works—* I have made it a rule 
. never to ſubſcribe to things of that 


4 nature. 


6 Thus, whatever fuſs you men and 
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« women. make about virtue in 
© converſation, you do not value it a 
© ſix-· pence in your hearts. That is, 
© the beſt company, your nobility and 
« gentry do not. And who minds the 


- © clamourof the rabble on any occaſion? 


Not I, I affure you. 
Thus ended the ſpeech of Mrs. Doy- 
glas, and this chapter. 


Ar. OE 


LYDIA AND HER MOTHER PERSE. 
VERE IN THAT VIRTUE WHICK 
CAN ONLY RAISE MORTALS ABOVE 
HUMANITY. 


Y DIA, at her return to her abode, 
had too much confuſion, too much 
diſtreſs, not to diſcover by her face that 
ſhe had met with ſame diſagreeable treat- 
ment. She therefore related to her mo- 
ther the ſcene, — the circum» 
ſtances, through tenderneſs to her age. 

She knew eit was in vam to think on 
a remedy by law. The being at Dou- 
glas's was ſufficient to make the world 
believe ſhe had conſented to meet the 
violator chere; and all pretenſions to 
chaſtity would be conſidered as an endea- 
vour to get a grrater price from the vil- 
lam whe had attempted her ruin. 

Madam, ſays Lydia, © we muſt re- 
© turn the money which was given me 
© by that iniquitous woman. It is now 
no longer the reward of virtue: it is 
become the price of pollution, at leaft 
© in it's deſign.” ; 

Return 1t!* ſays the mother, Yes, 
my dear child, the bread. of iniquity 
© has never paſſed thy mother's lips. 
© That t has been my internal 
* conſolation chrough all my afflictions, 
© better to periſh by famine, even to be 


* guilty of ſuicide, than live indebted to 


« the loſs of virtue for exiſtence.” _ 
Tis true, Madam, fays Lydia! 
© though ſelf-· murder is a deteſted crime; 
yet ſurely life, preſerved at the price of 
© all that is delectable in the eyes of 
Heaven, is yet more criminal.” 
She then contrived ſome means of 
ſending back the five guineas, which that 


| prick deſtroyer of her ſex had given 
an author ſolicits their ſubſcriptions to 


er on the pretended ſcore of charity. 
This left them deſtitute of every ſhilling» 
Yet ſuch was the conſolation they both 
received at that inſtant, the heroick u- 
dor of it's being done in the — 


ee enen © 


r 
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virtue, ſuſtained them. It afforded a 
4 ure to their ſouls, what the 
receiving it communica at the moment 
of their deep diſtreſs. Such is the effect 
of virtue on the heart of mortals in de- 

ir. Such ſclf-approving moments, 
which untold ſums cannot purchaſe, 
ſpring in the boſoms of the righteous, 
however depreſſed by the calamities of 

is life. 
A My Lydia, fays the mother, © what 
« ſhall we do to extricate ourſelves from 
this dire diſtreſs which ſurrounds us? 
«© You have already pledged too great a 
© part of your nece * 7 ſave 
me from want. What ſhall thy wretch- 
© ed parent do? What is left us to be 
done, my dear child?“ The words 
accompanied with almoſt looks of horror. 
Die in virtue, anſwered Lydia. 


ge it ſo then, ſhe anſwered. © Let 


« us attend that moment with that re- 
« fignation which becomes thoſe who 
axe truly Chriſtians. There is a hea- 
ven, my Lydia, to which we are haſten- 
© ing; where peace attends, and amply 
© rewards the ſufferings of this world. 

Madam,“ ſays Lydia, amidſt this 
© ſtorm of affliction which ſurrounds us, 
© there yet dwells upon my ſoul, I know 
© not why, ſome gleaming preſentiment 
of brighter days to come. 

Ahl lovely deluded creature! Tis 
* that hope, that hope alone, that has 
* fooled me through all my days, re- 
= the mother, which ſe thee 
6 , ' | 

Even that, Madam, is preferable 


* deſpair, though it prove at laſt a de- 


© lufion,” 

She then left the houſe, to pledge ſome- 
thing for that ſupport which nature calls 
on too importunately to be refuſed. And 
prepared a very ſlender repaſt for refreſh- 
ing her aged parent; ſmiling with joy at 
having it ftill in her power to afford Tuf- 
tenance to this virtuous woman. | 

This cloſed the evening. The bed 
received them, after having addreſſed 
that Being, which, © though it often 
— 1 ſeldom leaves the virtuous 
in „ 23, "7+ Fe | 
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LYDIA vixStTs THE "HOUSE OF LADY 
FLIMSY; is WELL RECEIVED BY 
THR "SERVANT; RETURNS WITH 


* . 
- 


— 


| 


$5. 


AN Achmed HEART TO KER Mo- 
THER, _ 


T now came into the imagintion of 
A Lydia, that Lady Flimfſy might bs 
viſited, * My diſtreſs will now plead 
my ſeeing her. She will remove the 
© woes I ſuffer,” ſhe ſaid. 2 
This thovght ſtruck her with great 
emotion at firſt. She communicared it 
to her mother. The hope-fed mind, in 
deep diſtreſs, uently hangs on a 
thought fo long, till it fears to try whe< 
ther it be well or ill-founded. Such was 
the fituation of Lydia, 7; 
She wiſhed to prove the ſucceſs, and 
yet dreaded rhe trial. The foothivg idea 
of relief was too intereſting to create leſs - 
thay this anxiety, in a ſo delicate 
and ſo ſituated. | 
oy now dreſſed — a8 re 
_INOW - „ or t variegated old 
finch. Ther kiſſing her aged a 
ſhe told her her deſign, and took leave. 
She chen ſet out for the houſe of Lady 
Flimſy. As ſhe approached that place, 
her heart palpitated in her boſom : a thou- 
ſand new fears took poſſeſſion of her, and 
all reſolution ſeemed to deſert her. : 
3 ſhe was yet charming, chat 
bloom of beauty which had been ſo re- 
markable m her, was now a little di- 
miniſhed by grief and tears, though not 
faded. She reſembled a lily over-charg- 
—＋ rain, om ſhrink * from its 
full blowin ugh want of ſerenity 
and ſonſhine. * l 
Lydia was now come to the houſe of 
the viſcounteſs. When, inquiring if the 
lady was at home, unhappily at that mo- 
ment ſhe was anſy that her lady- 
ſhip was gone to her ſeat in Worceſter- 
ſhire. This anſwer was too intereſting 
not ta create a ſenſible air of diſappoint- 
ment and dejection in her countenance, 
not that of diſcontent and loft labour, 
but ſorrow and ſenſibility, 2 
This mixt expreſſion on the features 
of beauty, imparts the moſt prevailing 
of all looks, to thoſe hearts which are 
humanely formed. ; . 
It had this influence on the ſervant. 
She deſired her to walk in, and ur An 
moment to refreſh herſelf. This civility 


Lydia complied with, It ſeems this fe- 


male ſervant was a favourne of 


Lady Flimſy's, and. deft in charge with 


the houſe when her lady ſhip retired into 


— — —— — 
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ry 
The pleafing countenance of Lydia 
won on this woman's opinion : ſhe oblig- 
ed her to drink tea with her. And dur- 
ing that time, Lydia faid, ſhe had for- 


merly lived a ſervant with her ladyſhip, » 


and added her name. 

Are you that young woman?” ſays 
the. * Yes,” anſwered Lydia, * I am.” 
+ © Indeed! then my lady will be ex- 
© tremely glad to ſee you, ſays the ſer- 
vant. © I have heard her wiſh to know 
© where you lived. Bleſs me! I am 
© ſorry ſhe is not in town ; I have often 
© heard her talk of you in Worceſter- 
© ſhire, I was there during your bein 
* with my lady. Bleſs me, I am gl 
© to ſee you. My lord was a ſad man, 
© but then he is dead; you ſuffered 
© enough ; however, Heaven will re- 
©. ward you.“ F k feh 
I hope ſo, ſays Lydia, with a ſigh. 

© Lord bleſs — — the ſer- 
vant, how ſorry my lady will be not to 
© ſte you. Why did not you come be- 
fore? She has been aſking a thouſand 
« times after you. And there is Frank, 
© that was my lord's valet de chambre, 
© has been often here, to ſee if you ſhould 
© happen to come to this houſe. He 
© tells me, he has been looking for you 


all over London to no purpoſe, He 


© hath ſomething which he wants to tell 
© you with great earneſtneſs.” 

Lydia was made as welcome as ſhe 
could be. Before ſhe left the houſe, ſhe 
gave the ſervant dire&ions where to find 

r; then taking leave, deſired her duty 


w Lady Flimſy. 


© I ſhall not forget it,* ſaid the ſer- 
vant; * and pray come and ſue me often. 
My lady will be moſt exceedingly 
© plealed to know where you are. And 
© I ſhall be very glad of your . 

The lovely creature returned with a 
heavy boſom. Her preſent diſtreſs was 
too importunate to permit the delay of 
weeks. Her heart was beating the me- 
lancholy ſtrokes of deſpair. She wiſhed 
to ſee her mother, yet dreaded the mo- 


ment of her return. How will ſhe bear 


© the anſwer which I muſt give her?” ſhe 


fad. Why am I denied the means 
of ſuſtaining the helpleſs hours of old 


4 * 
E her return, ſhe found her mother, 
and in the room with her a little boy, a 


child of the perſon who kept the houſe 
they lived in. 


Lydia then, not attending to the child, 


£3ve an account to her mother of her re- 
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Billy will give you his dinner; 


ception at Lady Flimſy's. This u. 
tion, as the old woman had foſtered fone 
hope of relief, ſtruck her the more ſen- 
fibly : ſhe cried—* Good God! wha 
can keep us now from ſtarving ?* 

* You ſhall not ſtarve,” ſays the child; 


© mamma Fairchild ſhall not ſtarve," It 
ſeems ſhe had been ever fond of him; 
and the pretty little fellow had alway 
called her grand-mamma. Sweet in- 
* fant! anſwered the parent and loyely 
daughter. , 

Lydia had now pledged the laſt thing, 
without ſtripping herſelf af what was ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary; there remained but 
_ few ſhillings of the money. 

owever, ſhe prepared ſomething for 

her mother, who. had paſſed the day 
without ſuſtenance. During this time 
ſhe ſaid “ If we ſhall ever taſte eaſe and 
© competency, with/-what delight will 
© theſe things be reliſhed by us, who 
© have felt ſo ſeverely the affliction of 
© this world!” 

Ah, Lydia! I am paſt all hope, faid 
the ſighing, weeping parent. 

To this the daughter only anſwered 
with a ſigh, 


CHAP. LXIII. 


THE HUMANITY OF A CHILD, AND 
BRUTALITY OF A MOTHER; IN 
WHICH MAY BE SEEN THE DIFFE- 
RENCE OF WOMEN ; DISTRESS, 
WHICH GIVES US PAIN TO RE- 
LATE, 


YT HE. little boy, whom we have 
mentioned above, was ſo ſenhbly 
touched with the expreſſion of Mrs. 
Fairchild, that he could not avoid fay- 
ing to his mother, the next morning. 
© Oh, mamma! grand- mamma Fairc 
fſaid ſhe ſhould be ſtarved, and cried; 
£ and T told her the ſhould not ſtarve: 
© ſhall I give her my breakfaſt ? Do, 
© mamma, let me give her my break- 
© faſt,” | 
To this the good woman of the houſe 
made no anſwer. It ſeems Mrs. Fair- 
child owed her for three months lodging. 
She had alſo remarked Lydia's dejected 
countenance, and perckived that her 
cloaths were carried to be pledged, by 
her being reduced to one linen gown. 
Theſe remarks had given her ſome ap- 


prehenſions leſt ſhe ſhould loſe her res, 


1 
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the tory of the little boy confirmed 
— in — opinion. Indeed ſhe had 
been led to imagine, that Lydia being 
carried by Mrs. Douglas in a coach, 
would have been taken into keeping. 
Or, as a new face upon the town, would 
have gotten money, and thence ſhe ſhould 
hrs Pojn paid. But this diſcovery of 
the child had cured her of that opinion. 
She therefore determined to inſiſt on 
her rent, before affairs went worſe. She 
was by nature one of thoſe tender - hearted 
females, who would not give ſixpence 
to fave all mankind from ruin. Of that 
ſtamp which follows the fields of battles, 
{trips and plunders without remorſe the 
wretched wounded objects, the ſacrifices 
of curſed ambition in the heads of mi- 
niſters and princes. 
With this deſign ſhe came into the 
room of Mrs, Fairchild and Lydia. 
Mrs. Clench, for that was her name, 
being of no very delicate temper, ſoon 
began with aſking for her rent. To 
which Lydia replied, ſhe really had it 
not to give her. But, ſays ſhe, © Lady 
Flnmſy will return to town in ſix weeks, 
* when I can almoſt anſwer for the be- 
ing able to pay you.” | 
* Almoſt anſwer!” fays Mrs. Clench; 
What do you mean by living in peo- 
* ple's houſes,” without money to pay 


your rent? I imagined,” ſays ſhe, © that 


* you would have been in a good way, 
* when I ſaw Mrs. Douglas c ou 
* to her houſe in a coach. But 1 fap- 
* poſe your pride has hindered you from 
* doing as you ought." 

And did you, Madam, ſays Lydia, 
* know that woman to be that infamous 
deſtroyer of innocence, and not prevent 
me, by kindly telling it, from being 
* expoſed to every eye, to loſs of repu- 
* tation, which I value more than life ? 
Indeed, Madam, it was not kind. 
ere is a to- do about the loſs of re- 
* putation, indeed l' ſays Mrs. Clench. 
In my mind, not being able to pay 
* your debts, is a greater loſs of reputa- 
tion than being a kept miſtreſs. Re- 
: putation indeed, when people cannot 
bay their rent! And ſo your mother 
: muſt ſtarve, becauſe you will not loſe 

your reputation. 

* Yes, and willingly,” replied the mo- 
ther; < my life ſhall not be ſuſtained at 
| x ce of her _ ; 

Nor my rent paid, by canting about 
virtue; fays E Hier is 


3 to-do about her virtue, as if no girl 


© had ever loſt her maidenhead ! There 


© is Fanny——, and Polly ——, and 


Lucy who live like them, or are ſo 
vell reſpected by the gentlemen ? What 
© ladies are finer d or at more di- 


« verſions than theſe? And methinks 
your duty ſhould bring down your 
proud ſtomach to provide for your 
mother as you ought, and not be miſled 
© by her notions of virtue,” ſays Mrs. 
Clench. 

* Would you, ſays Lydia, © perſuade 
© me to ſuſtain my parent by ſuch de- 
© teſted ways? 

© To be ſure I would,” anſwered ſhe. 
What is become of the money you got 
© by the diamonds you ſold? ſuppoe 
you ſquandered it like a fool. Talk 
© of virtue, indeed! If you do not take 
© this advice, and let me ſee that I am in 
© a way to be paid within this week, I 
© ſhallimmediately turn you out of doors. 
Talk of chaſtity, and not pay your 


« debts ! A fine virtue indeed! that will 


© not let people pay their debts! This 
ſhe pronounced with much vehemence, 
ſhutting the door with great noiſe after 


her. | 


The moment ſhe was gone, the old 
m_ threw her arms abqut her Lydia's 
neck, and pouring out an acean of tears, 
ſhe cried—* Oh, my lovely maid! let not 
© this pernicious woman tempt you to 
« your ruin on my account. Thy infamy 
* ſhall not be my ſupport. Let me die 
in want. Oh, Heaven! preſerve my 
© Lydia's virtue.” 

Madam, anſwered the lovely, weep- 
ing maid, be under no pain for me. 
0 My reſolution has been long fixed. I 
© have inured my mind to look on death 
as preferable to diſgrace. Your daugh- 
© ter ſhall not taint your name with in- 
© famy.” This ſhe pronounced in that 
animated and reſolute tone of voice which 
attends truth, and imparted conſolation 
to the deſpairing mother. 

My child, ſays ſhe, what remains 
© for us to be done? 

© Attend the will of Providence, ſays 
Lydia. : 
Heaven ſuſtain us in this hour of 


© trial | Methinks, ſays the parent, to, 
die in ſuch a cauſe has nothing very 


© dreadful in it.“ "32A 
Nothing dreadful in the leaſt, an- 


. ſwered Lydia. The guiltleſs loſe the 


© ſtings of death, with which the ſouls 
© of thoſe who die in wickedneſs are eter- 
© nally transfixed, Perhaps Heaven, in 


* pity 


: 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
: 
| 

| 


ans - SYDIa; 


« pity to our woes, has thus gracioufl 
© deſigned to bring them to an end. 
few minutes will— Here ſhe pauſed, 
and the 9 the ſame 
thoughts with her daughter, gazing wild - 
Iy jo be face, cried out Oh Cudia * 
lovely maid looking on her mother, 
anſwered—* My parent! when eachother 
fat down in ſilence, gazing attentively 
on each other, with looks that beſpoke 
deſpair. 
It ſeems each would have found but 
Ettle ly in finiſhing their miſera- 
ble days by their own hands; but what 
they could not feel for themſelves, they 
felt ſeverely for each other. | 
Lydia, however, recovering a little, 
ſaid Madam, why ſhall we deſpair, 
© we have yet ſuſtenance for two days; 
© Heaven in minutes brings unexpected, 
© unforeſeen relief. It may, it will be- 
© hold us with an eye of pity.” 
Oh, my child ! though my heart com- 
© plains not, yet I am weary of this world 
« of woe. It is for thee, my Lydia, for 
© thee, my child, I only taſte diſtreſs! 
Oh! why did you.crofs the ſeas to be- 
© come thus the participator, and even 
© the augmenter of my ſufferings? I had 
© felt far leſs than half, had you been 
« abſent,” 

Let me implore you, Madam, kill 
© me not with theſe expreſhons. The 
© little ſupport I have afforded you, is 
© yet a greater joy, than all other I have 
© ever taſted, replied this duteous child. 

Thus complaining, ſuch is the effect 
of tears, and pouring forth of woe, their 


daſoms became a little alleviated; and 


ſome (mall refpite to the poignancy of 


aſfliction was the conſequence of this 
batter moment. 


The ſhades of night wrapped them in 


bed together ſleepleſs, their ſouls could 


taſte no quietneſs. 


CHAP. LXIV. 


FARTHER INSTANCES OF MISFOR=- 
TUNE PURSUE THE VIRTUOQUS 
PARENT AND DAUGHTER, WITH 
ALITTLEILLUSTRATION OF MRS. 
CLENCH'S MANNER OF THINKING, 
AND THAT OF TWO OTHER Fk- 
MALES, 


N the neighbourhood of Miſs Fair- 


ydia with attention as ſhe 


* 
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paſſed the ſtreet. She had heard of the tus 
which was imputed to her when the 64 
came back from Briſtol, and from hy 
open, ingenuous countenance, and l:he. 
ral air, was inclined to believe ſhe ha 
been cauſeleſsly accuſed. 

She had remarked alſo, for ſome tune, 
a fixed dejection in her face, and obſers. 
ed an expreſſion of diſtreſs in her mien 
and apparel ; theſe inclined her yet more 
to think the accuſation was grou 
N 1 inquiring, ſhe 

ard o uty to her declining 
mother. o ; 

* Sarely,'. fays this woman, * ſuch 
© contradictory qualities cannot reſide in 
the ſame perſon. Can the molt flagrant 
© crimes, and the moſt filial piety, be 
© inmates of the ſame boſom? Cana face 
* expreſs all the latter by the moſt evi- 
* dent ſymptoms, and a heart harbour 
© all the former, without ſuffering it to 
© be viſible in the features? Surely it is 
not poſſible.” | 
Realoning thus, ſhe was determined 
to ſend her maid to defire to fee Lydia, 
and if ſhe found there was reaſon to be- 
lieve her innocent, ſhe was determined 


to aſſiſt her. | 
took place. the very day 


'This defi 


Miſs Fairchild was trepanned by that in- 


famous woman, to her houſe in Covent 
Garden. The ſervant being ſent to Mrs. 
Clench's houſe, and enquiring if Miſs 
Lydia was at home, ſhe was acquainted 
by Mrs. Clench that ſhe was not. And 
as this good woman loved to hold a gol- 
fipping tale, ſhe ſtopped the ſervant and 
informed her that Miſs Lydia was car- 
ried that morning by Mrs. Douglas in 


ber coach, to her houſe in Covent Garden. 


# 


1 child's lodgings lived a lady, who had going on, when Mrs. 
often beheld Ly a ing, wi 


Now I believe, ſays ſhe, * I ſhall 
© have my rent, for indeed Mrs. Betty, 
© I was very much afraid of it, forl 
© hope the will be taken into keeping. 
Poor thing, ſhe held out as long asihe 
© could, I muſt fay that for her. I he- 
© heve verily that it is very hard with 
© her and her mother, and no but 
© neceſſity would have made her do t& 
© But however you know, Mrs. Betty, 
hunger will eat through ſtone walls, 
© and it is hard to ſes a mother ſtarve. 
© Beſides I muſt have turned her out of 
© doors, for I have got children of my 
© own, and muſt breed them ups 
© rent muſt be paid, otherwiſe how ſhall 
© folks live, you know?* Thus ſhe was 
anſwering, with great abhorrence 

| | mercenary 
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woman z and returning with 
ner diflealure, told her miſtreſs the 
A ing— The naſty jade it 1s 
has forced the-poor young creature 


© led." wy 
This account prevented Mrs. Bland- 
ford from farther inquiring about 
Lydia. She concluded from this tory 
that ſhe was now ruined, and inthe ready 
road to become an abandoned proſtitute, 
She really felt much anguiſh on this oc-- 
cafion, and greatly bewailed the delay 
ſhe had been guilty of. 2 

Alas, how terrible was this accident 
beauty, innocence, virtue in youth, and 
piety in old age, tried by numerous ſe- 
verities, ſtedfaſt in religion, like a rock 
amidſt ſurrounding tempeſts, deprived 
by this machination of that pernicious 
Douglas from aſſiſtance, at the moment 
of the * 1 and diſtreſs. Alas! 
fuch is will of Heaven. » 
receive it unrepining. | 


CHAP. LxV. 


A SCENE OF WHAT VIETUE MAY 
SUFFER, LYDIA LEAVES HER 


MOTHER, AND RESOLVES ON 
SVICIDE, . 4 k 


DDED to this undeſerved mis- 
fortune, Mr. Probit, now become 

| of Liberal, had been ſeeking his 
lovely Lydia through all London to. no 
purpoſe. She conceived him ſo totally 
changed by his new honours and exal- 


tation, that it was impoſſible he could ; 
entertain one idea of Lydia Fairchild. 


This thought had communicated many 
a ſevere pang to her heart. Amongit 
guinerous evils which had befai 

lince ſhe left America, that of loving 
and being deſerted by Mr. Probit, now 
come an earl, was not the leaſt poig- 
nant, or of ſhorteſt duration. She had 
dften lamented her knowing or being 
known to him : and his image to that 
hour had never viſited her mind, without 


767 you ſhall troop}! replied Mrs, 


"gs 


. 
W 39 


thouſkad Fruitlels endeavours 66 nds 


Lydia Fairchild. But as the had. never | 


written him where ſhe might be 


ht be found, 
and had appeared in no publick in 


London, it was next to impoſlible that he 
could diſcover her. Thus all-nature 


ſeemed to tend towards the diſtreſſing 
aid this lovely maid and virtuous woman. r 


The week was expired, and Mrs. 
Clench began to be 


came down one afternoon, that ſhe muſt 
turn out next day: I ſee, ſays ſhe, vou 
© are in no way of providing me my 
© rent; therefore I defire you to be gone 


7 Lydia, drop 

: ; ſays Lydia, ing on 
her knees, * permit my — be 
expire, at leaſt concealed from the pub- 
lick eye, beneath your roof. Do not 
* expoſe her, whoſe misfortunes, and not 
© her crimes, have reduced her to this 
© extreme indigenice in her laſt moments 
t to the rude world. Let me implore 
you, permit me this mercy. Alas l ſhe 
* cannot ſurvive to-morrow ſo may 
Heaven befriend you in your 


days, and t to tha 
0 e i 8 
The little boy, whom we have men- 


r 
ron; 5 ng up Wi 
Det n e dog we an pogly 


(s in her face, cried ; 


mamma, do, doe pi 


ty nd- 
* mamma Fairchild and N Lydia 
they love me, they always love Billy, 
Pray, mamma, do not turn them out 
© of doors; 


do, mamma, give them 1 
: ſupperz they always gaveme —_ 
to eat. >». ; 1 
* Hold your to „you britf* ſays 
Mrs, Clench; and then to Lydia And 
mather ſhall die 


© haye?* - 


Madam, ſays L ia, riſing, t this | 


is more than I could have conceiv 

* that a creature of the human kind 
0 could have 1 to another 
morrow you all have, I hope; a 

« tisfactory anſwer." 


3 


again clamorous 


about her rent. She told Lydia as ſhe 


Co 
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Clench. The poor little boy, weeping, ſaid 
— mall not go, grand- mamma 
«© Fairchild ſhall not be turned out of 
E 2 4 5 ld 

ching with her laſt fix-pence for her mo- 
ther. At her return ſhe prepared it for 
her; indeed, ſhe was extremely weak, 
and no probability of her living a week 


—_— p 

© She fighed;and ſaid My dear child, 
« feel life is almoſt at an end with me. 
£ That relief which I have fo often im- 


© plored, the heavens have at laſt granted 


© me, in commiſeration of my woes. 
© May that God who beholds thy ac- 
© tions, reward thee for all thy more 
* than filial duty: ler me expire and free 
© thee from thy care, my child!” 
Lydia made, no reply, choaked with 
ſorrow. 
© Lead me to my bed, continued the 
mother; whether it be ſleep or death, I 
5 ktrow not, ſomething ſteals upon my 
© eye-lids to which I am a ſtranger. 
Madam, fays Lydia, you have 
© been long a ftranger to repoſe; it is 
ſleep only which affects you. She then 
led her to her bed, and gently laid her 
child, let me embrace thee. I am pre- 
pared for fleep or death. This may be 
my laſt embrace, my laſt adieu. 
6 Oh, Heavens! faid Lydia, r 
Few minutes paſt before ſhe was fallen 
Into a ſweet ſlumber. Lydia now in the 
utmoſt deſpair, without one ſhilling to 
give them bread; threatened to be ex- 
9 the ſtreets the next day; without 
ving a friend to fly to; her reputation 
gone; felt an agony of grief beyond all 
power of painting. She knew not where 
to turn. 6 


/ 


of my ſalvation," ſhe 


cried, * can it be criminal toend this life 
© of wretchedneſs? It cannot be. To- 
© morrow expoſed to infamy.—Will it 
© be criminal to ſave myſelf from pub- 
fick contempt? It will not ture.” 

She then ſtept ſoftly, and liſtened to 
her mother: when, not hearing her 
breathe, ſhe believed her vn ew. © Hap- 
py, happy wilt thou be, and all thy af- 
6 Ron, end at laſt," ſhe ſaid. - 
Bbe then kneeled by the bed-fide, and 

with up · lifted hands and eyes, implored 
'that Heaven would receive the ſoul of her 
dear mother into the manſions of eternal 


bliſs. 
« And, O my God!” the ctied, *look 


nd 


« 2 


on 


© on this wretched being with an eyed 
© mercy. Receive me to thy fam 
though theſe raſn hands ſhall termings 
© the life you gave me. Forgive thee. 
ing which thus yields to her caknj. 
© ties.” She then preſſed her lips cloſets 
her parent's chilly cheek, and as the did 
not wake with this action, Lydia con. 
cluded ſhe was then expiring, * Yet, i 
* ſhe lives,” fays the, ſtarting, © how ſhall 
© I behold the aſking countenance of x 
mother without bread to allay her 
hunger? This thought made fuch u 
impreſſion on her foul, that ſhe was &. 
termined to go into the Park and finiſh 
her days, by throwing herſelf into the 
canal; ſhe could bear the poignancy dt. 
her miſery no longer. She therefore again 
took a parting Kiſs, and weeping like 
rain, pronounced God be with you" 
when ſhe ſtole filently down Rairs, to 
put an end to her miſerable exiſtence. 

She then walked half diſtracted to- 
wards St. James's Park, concluding her 
mother would be beyond the reach of 
pain before ſhe arrived at the place, 

Shall 1 be condemned, the cried, * for 
* thus leaving my departing parent be. 
© fore her life is quite extinguiſhed? 
Alas! ſhe is already beyond all ſenſe of 
« filial duty. Whilſt my hands could 
© miniſter to her eaſe, 1 never quitted 
* that office. Now to fly that ſcene of 
*- miſery which is preparing for me, Hea- 
ven I am ſure will pardon,” 

This ſhe ſoftly pronounced as ſhe 
paſſed along. 

She was now entered the gate in 
Spring Gardens. The evening was jult 

_ in. At the ſight of the water ſhe 
trembled a little; her limbs fakered: ſhe 
therefore repoſed herſelf on one of the 
benches; ſtill reſolving to finiſh that woe, 
from which the ſaw no power of extn- 
wy herſelf. - | 

© If T return,” ſays ſhe, © what is the 
© moſt favourable object which can be 
* afforded to my eyes? A parent dead, 
and J unable to give her the laſt duties 
of interment. if living, to wee rn! 
6 duallyexpiring by want andhunger; 
6 Ireadful thought? Tie ſhe pronounc- 


ed, ſhivering at the expreſſion. My 
death faves me from both theſe tor. 
tures; there remains no other way. 
This ſhe imagined to herſelf, as the fat 
on the bench in the walk; this was ber 
reſolution. beck. er . 

on, that be · 
Wend forgotten IT , Not 


— 


left the chamber, ſhe wrote the 
_— lines, and left them on the 


table: I 
« W HOEVERftull read theſe lines, 


and firſt diſcover my d 
« parent, I implore them SITS 
« condemn that daughter who deſerted 
© her, without paying the laſt filial office 
to her aſhes. . 
© Know, then, after many attacks on 
my virtue, my reputation loſt, 
my ſoul is unſtained, I laboured to 
« give bread to age and weakneſs, nor 


— 
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© ever -quitted her one minute, till life 
© was no more. ET 

© Deprived of wherewithal to execute 
* this laſt duty, my ſoul (Heaven look 
* down with mercy this action ! 
< poſlefſed not firmneſs ſufficient to at- 
© tend that awful moment. 

The child, therefore, has reſolved to 
end her miſerable days, and follow 


© that t to that place where repoſe 
« is caly be found for her and the 


© wretched 
* LYDIA FAIRCMILD,' 


_- 


— x. 
-» 


of 


( 


* 
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VOLUME THE THIRD. 


CHAP. LXVI. 


THE EFFECTS OF A DREAM ON MRS. 
FAIRCHILD. HER DISTRESS. THE 
AFFECTION OF FRANK, LATE SER= 
VANT TO LORD FLIMSY, FOR L- 
DIA, FARTHER ILLUSTRATIONS 
ON HUMANITY, IN THE BEHA=> 
VIOUR OF MRS, CLENCH, 


DIA had left the abode 
of wretchedneſs but a 
L ſmall time, y”_ her mo- 
ther waked from a ſweeter 
ww 


ſleep than ſhe had lon 
taſted, In this ſhe ha 

been viſited by a pleaſing dream, that 
had made a vaſt impreſſion on her ſoul, 
and left a placid tate of mind, to which 
ſhe had been long a ſtranger. She 
dreamed ſhe was a bird: and that, after 
having been long fick, her old feathers 
ſuddenly fell off, and new ones, of the 

neſt colours, coming in their place, ſhe 
was inſtantly reſtored to oy and hap- 
neſs. © Good Heavens!" ſhe ſaid in 
waking, * can ſuch conſidera- 
tions influence the human ſoul to this 
degree? Can eyes that cloſe in real 
* wretchedneſs wake in ſeeming comfort 
* from a dream! What is this 
* which has thus changed me? 

She then called Lydia, without receiv- 
ing any anſwer. When imagining 

ſtolen upon her eye-lids alſo in the 

Chair, ſhe got up with much difficulty 

from the bed; and not finding her in the 
| room, and ſeeing a piece of paper on the 


the chair, bewailin 


eebly to it ; when tak 
ing this baneful ſcroll in her hand, ſhe 
read N it contained. 1 
What pen or tongue ſha ume to 
int the . of This * 
mind! No tear found it's way, no ſound 
had utterance. The icy breath of ſor- 
row in exceſs had frozen up the current 
of her ſoul, and denied her anguiſh all 
of paſſage, ſave in her looks alone, 
where more than deſpair was ſculptured. 
Age and feebleneſs, piety and virtue, the 
mother and the friend, bequeathed a 
mixed expreſſion of inſuperable grief. 
At length tears found their happy exit. 
She beat her boſom, and trem 2 ex- 
claimed“ Oh miferable mother that I 
© am! thy daughter dies, the victim of 
© thy diſtreſs l Then ſilent ſhe ſunk into 
her ſad condition. 
I come, I follow thee, my darling child! 
Receive me, Heaven! Have mercy on 
* my ſoul l' ſhe cried aloud, When with 
her trembling hand ſeizing a knife which 
lay before her, ſhe was ſinking on her 
knees to addreſs the Supreme Being, and 
finiſh her diſtreſs and life together. _. 
At this inſtant Frank, who had been 
my Lord Flimſy's valet, and in conſtant 
ſearch of Miſs Fairchild, inſtigated by 
love, the defire of giving peace, and re- 
ſtoring the character of that being, which. 


table, ſhe walked f 


vas the object of the ſincereſt paſſion 


and dearer to him than his ſoul, knoc 
at the chamber- door. This with-held 
the hand of the moſt miſerable of human 
beings from the raſh act of ſuicide. 

It ſeems this man, 2 the maid- 
feryant who was left at Lady Flimſy's 


| town · 
3 . 
- 
* 
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town-houſe, had been that day acquaint» 
- ed with the abode of Lydia. The mo- 
ment he knew where ſhe reſided, though 
he came with deſigu to have tarried and 
drunk tea, he feigned an excuſe for leav- 
ing the houſe infantly. Love, ever fer- 
tile in expedients, ſuggeſted to him num- 
berleſs pretexts,. and urged his boſom 
too vchemently, to ſuffer a moment's 
quietude or 18 His feet ſeemed to 
him to ſtand ill in the ſtreets, though 
he walked with the utmoſt ſpeed, fo ar- 
dent were his wiſhes. Every thing but 
flying was ſhort of his deſire to be pre- 
ſent with her he adored : and ſome in- 
ſpiring power at that moment ſeemed to 
urge-him to the abode of Lydia Fair. 
child. 

This then had brought him to Lydia's 

door; and at the ſound Mrs. Fairchild 
riſing from her knees, with a feeble dy- 
ing voice, bid him enter. 
As his ſoul had been greatly agitated 
with the hopes of ſeeing Lydia, that ex- 
preſhon was ſtrongly marked upon his 
countenance.- This Mrs. Fairchild ob- 
ſerving, and her preſent diſtreſs turning 
it tu a different expreſſion, ſhe cried out 
Oh Sir! I know you come to tell me 
* ſheis dead, I ſee it in your countenance. 
My Lydia's dead, —Behold this pa- 
* ner, in which J am told ſhe is dead,— 
4 Behotd the miſerable mother of that 
« davghter.' — Dead!“ fays Frank, 
* Heaven forbid it, Madam!“ At theſe 
words he burſt into tears, and the mo- 
ther ſwooned into the chair. 

Striking as this object of the venera- 
ble old woman appeared to his eyes, yet 
love for Lydia prevailed over humanity 
for one inſtant: he read the paper, when 
beating his boſom, he ſtamped on the 
floor in mere deſpair, crying out Good 
Heaven, is it thus that you protect the 
innocent and virtuous!' He was going 
on in this exclamation, whenMrs.Clench, 
alarmed by his ſtamping, came into the 
rom, with a face of no very pleaſing ex- 

on. What is the matter now!?“ 
ays ſhe. * What, do you intend _—__ 
+ people's houſes down about their cars ?* 

Gh, Madam! ſays Frank, © behold 
that woman; her vutuous daughter, 
© not able to bear their 2 diſtreſs, 
© is gone to finiſh her unhappy days, as 
< this paper informs me. 


« And to leave her old mother upon her 


© my. hands, I ſuppoſe, hey! is ſhe? She 
is a fine wench indeed! Firſt run in 
debt for her lodgings, and then kill 


o 


* 


© herſelf becauſe ſhe will not 
* honeſt demands. Is this her yn 
* She might have maintained her mate; 
* like a lady. Mrs. Douglas woll 
* have put her in a way to have man. 
* tained her; but her pride would not 
permit her to comply, forſooth! He 
« not loſs hr mann. A 
not loſe . 
© indeed!” a ” ins. 
During this time Frank, who was en. 
ployed in recovering Mrs. Fairchild, had 
not attended to the harangue that Mr, 
Clench was making, till ſummoned 
the word Douglas, he aſked with ſome 
vehemence, if the dared to lay Lydia was 
Noe, fays Mrs. Cle | 
o ſays » Clench, I do 
ſay ſhe is, but I ſay it is better * 
becauſe then ſhe might have prevented 
this, maintained her mother, and lived 
like a gentlewoman of reputation, 
There is Bet ——, and Sally —, 
who dreſs as fine as queens, and live 
as well as any ladies in the land, an 


not they wg?" 


* And would you have Lydia Fair 
IR a a —_ lays Frank, leaving 
the mother, an ing up to the face 
of Mrs. Clench. ** 
Ves, replied this ſweet woman; 
better than ſhe are every day.“ 
Better than Lydia Fairchild,” 
Frank, ſcarce keeping his hands from 
her, though a woman, you creature“ 
* Me a creature! fellow! I will have 
you to know I ſcorn your words, I 
am no creature, but an honeſt woman, 
and kcep an honeſt houſe, and will not 
be cheated by any Lydia Fairchild 
alive, Therefore the old woman ſhall 
troop to-day into the ftreets. They 
owe me for three months lodgings, 
I have a family of my own that mult 
© be maintained, and times are hard, 
and rent muſt be paid, and money is 
* ſcarce,” | | 
* What is the money? ſays Frank. 
Thirty ſhillings,” auſwered Mrs, 
Clench. 5 | | 
* Hard-hearted bryte!* ſays the valet, 
© What! expoſe old age to the ſtreet for 
* thirty ſhillings? I will pay you that 
ſum. Be gone, leave the room. 
ſhe obeyed, inſenſible to Mrs. Fairchild's 
miſery; muttering that ſhe would have 


money. | 
At this moment the old woman 
recovering a little from her ſwoon, 


a decy figh, aud lock ing in Frank's face 


6 


—_—. 


" * = 
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k ſreaming eyes, ſaid— Tell me, 
a where did my Lydia expire; tell 
« me, I \mplore you.” | 
Oh, dam! 4. „„ 
till now unacquainted with her diſtreſs : 


« otherwiſe ſhould have long ſinceflown | 


4 to her relief; and worked theſe hands 
to death for her ſervice, the lovelieſt of 
« women, — Oh Madam! you know not 
« how much I love your daughter. 
Will you be patient till I fly to ſeek 
her? Perhaps ſhe may be wandered 
« to the canal in St. James's Park. I 
© may yet prevent her intentions. Be at 
« peace till T return I intreat you. I will 
E her, and ſapport you for her ſake 
« during life. Will you be at eaſe till 
© my return?” 

Mrs. Fairchild promiſed ſhe would 
exert every to compoſe herſelf 
during that time. And Frank = — 
with the utmoſt ſpeed, to prevent, if poſ- 
fible, the fatal 1 of all he loved, 
the charming Lydia Fairchild. | 


CHAP. LXVII. 

LYDIA'S CHASTITY ONCE MORE Ar- 
TACKED, SHE is DISCOVERED BY 
THE EARL OF LIBERAL IN THE 
PARK. STRANGE AND DIFFERENT 
AGITATIONS IN TWO BOSOMS 
FROM THE SAME CAUSE. THE 
MOTHER'S JOY AT LYDIA'S RE- 
TURN; AND EARL LIBERAL'S As- 
SION RAPTUROUSLY ACKNOW - 
LEDGED. HONEST FRANK, TRANS- 

' PORTEDATLYDIA'S BEING ALIVE, 
CAUSES SOME MOMENTARY Dls- 
QUIETUDE IN THREE HEARTS. 


URING this time, Lydia being 
| ſeated on a bench in the Park, was 
accoſted by one of thoſe lechers, whom 
Impotence and age have not cured of 
hankering after that, which at the beft 
can ſcarce be pardoned in the fire of youth 
and vigour. One of thoſe veterans, 
whoſe earlier life had been ſpent in de- 
bauching innocente, virtue, youth and 
beauty, to his perjured embraces ; and 
Whoſe old age was daily paſſed in mum- 
ling that food he had not teeth to divide. 
One of thoſe, whoſe delicate delight is, 
with infinite laſciviouſneſs, to comb the 
Auburn, brown or black locks of diſhe- 
ou beauty, and debauch the minds 
This gentikman cafting his laſcivious 


. 


— 


on one ſide, and 


thoſe whoſe bodiey he cannot pollute. 
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eyes on Lydia, who ſat ſolitary on the 
bench, ſug from her being alone, 
and her dreſs, which, though clean, ſpoke 
want, that ſhe might be tempted. In- 
1 thereto by ber face, which, like 
a Magdalen from the hands of Guido, 
was rather the remains of beauty ex- 
hauſted by diſtreſs, than that charm int 
full power. He therefore placed himſelf 
by her fide, and began ſome vague and 
diſtant converſation z till, at length, he 
aſked if ſhe would retire with him to a 
tavern : adding, that he would give het 
CAT ich he ſhewed her in his 


Incenſed at this outrage, © Detefted 
© wretch!” ſaid the, © do you imagine 
© that diſtreſs and virtue are incompati= 
* ble inmates of the ſame boſom? Will 
© vice be the only companion which — 
* attend your footſteps crawling to t 
2 | $a When riſing, ſhe left him with 
indignation ; and the old fellow, a little 
ſung with internal conviction, called her 
ſaucy ſlut. 

This world is no longer a place for 
virtue, the ſaid, and then determined 
to walk directly to the canal, and finiſh 
her miſerable life. n 
up the avenue, who ſhould meet her eyes 
but Mr. Probit, now Earl of Li 
alone, coming down towards her! 
boſom fluttered like the f. ſur- 
prized at the return of her mate, which 
ſhe deplored as loſt ; her legs were fink - 
ing under her. Her foul was on the 
wing. To t which, ſhe ſtepped 
ed herſelf on the. 
bench which was directly oppoſite. 

She had ſeen the earl, but he had nat 

received her. His head was gut wane þ 

orwards, his eyes fixed on the 5 
loſt in thought and anxiety, This pre- 
vented him from turning his looks to the . 
ſide on which Lydia was ſeated. 

The perplexity which this meeting oc- 
caſioned was exceſſive. It was impoſ- 
ſible to decide whether ſhe' wiſhed more 
to be obſerved or not. Before he paſſed 
by, her heart throbbed exceedingly; ſhe 
would have hung her head, to have con- 
cealed her face from him: aud yet ſhe 
could not keep her bo; from gazing on 


this intereſting qbje 


At length he paſſed by her, withour 
diſcovering who ſhe was, or attending 
to any thing but his own thoughts. 

It was then that the real inclination 


of her boſom was truly revealed. She 
wiſhedhe had diſcovered ber, and det 


0 
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leſt he ſhould not return. © But,” ſays 


the, ſighing, if he does, what hopes have 


J, or what influence over that heart 
* which is now totally eſtranged by 
wealth and title? Probably he is ſe- 
© chuded forever from my arms, by be- 


ing wedded to the happieſt weman up- 


on earth. This the ſoftly pronounced, 
following him with her eyes as he walked 
down the alley, trembling leſt he ſhould 
Bot return, and yet hopeleſs if he did. 
At length he turned to take another 
walk. This revived the fluttering in her 
boſom, and chained her to the ſeat. Every 
ſep he approached had a freſh influence 
on her heart. She feared to be ſeen, yet 
wiſhed for it at the ſame inſtant. As he 
came near, he caſt his eyes towards the 
bench, where beholding a face he knew, 
et could not ay age recollect, he 
epped on one fide, ſat down by 


2 | | ' 

It was then he firſt diſcovered that this 
female was the lovely Lydia Fairchild, 
He ſurveyed her dreſs, and wan counte- 
nance, and ſuggeſted ten thouſand cauſes 
for theſe appearances, which at laſt ended 
in the common one, that ſhe was now 
become an abandoned proſtitute. The 
place, being alone, and every other ap- 
oa giving countenance to this be- 


She, all confuſed, would have deſerted 
the ſeat, but had not powers ſufficient to 
enable her. | 

The earl, even to that moment, had 
heen in conſtant ſearch of this lovely 
maid. His boſom had foſtered his for- 
mer paſſion in full ardour. And even 
at the inſtant of his walking he was 
bewailing his unhapp fate, which had 
denied him the b 1 of diſcovering 
his lovely Lydia. Is ſhe no more? 


he ſaid ; my heart tells me ſhe is no 
bling for the event; His lord 


more. At this appearance of his be- 

loved, his boſom was ſtrangely agitated. 

He wiſhed to find ſhe was yet innocent, 

yet dreaded to enquite. Indeed he was 

almoſt convinced to the coutrary from 
: what he remarked. 

Pretending, therefore, not to know 
who ſhe was, he hegan a converſation, 
which, though on the maſt trifling ſub- 
je, was attended with ſuch heſitation 
and difficulty, as ſufficiently witneſſed 
the ſenſation of his heart. 


She anſwered with no leſs embarraſ- 


ment and diſtreſs. 
He aſked, if the evening was not 
fine? and ſhe auſwered—* Les, with 


— 
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could fix on no ſatis 


more perplexity than the 
— of like and death, 6 
termined to prove whether Lydia wa 
yet the ſame pure uncontaminated crea. 
ture he left her, he continued the con. 
verſation, till diſguiſing his know; 
who ſhe was, and ſhe ſupported it in the 
ſame manner. 
Having talked in this way ſome lil 
time, his lordſhip aſked, it ſhe would 
2822 him to his lodgings, and 
ſup with him? It was with trepidation 
he aſked this requeſt, and with much 
reluctance Lydia could refrain from re. 
ſenting the queſtion. - However, ſhe an« 
ſwered—* T hat ſhe had never yet ſupped 
with any gentleman at his 2 ings. 
Ata tavern then, Madam!“ fays the 
earl. That I think, Sir, is even w 
© for which reaſon I ſhall leſs likely com- 
* ply with your propoſition.” Thele 
anſwers recalled his thoughts ſomething 
in her favour. * Will you permit me, 
* Miſs,” fays the earl, to wait upon 
* you to your abode?” 
This queltion ſuggeſted the thonght 

of making herſelf known to him, and 

lacing her wretchedneſs in full view, 

he imagined the ſtriking circumſtances 
of her ſtory, a dead parent, and her other 
calamities, might influence his boſom in 
her favour. When the thought return- 
ing ſtrongly, that probably her mother 
might not yet be expired, ſhe told him, 
him to wait on her 


that ſhe would permit 
home, if he pleaſed. _ 
They then left the ſeat together, and 
paſſing, each ſilent from deep concern, 
through St. James's palace, his lordſhip 
put her into a chair: when Lydia direct. 
ing the chairman where to go, my lord 
bade his to follow her's. In this manner 
they arrived at Lydia's lodging, with bo- 
ſoms differently agitated ; yay trem- 
hip fearing 
"ay he ſhould diſcoyer that ſhe was — 
ly undone; and believing his ap} 
ſo different from what ſhe had ſeen him 
in, had concealed him from her know- 
ledge, and created this behaviour in her. 
Yet he could not entirely reconcile the 
preſent dreſs of Lydia, and her refuling 
to ſup with him, with her being a proſti- 
tute. His heart, that faithful advocate, 
was ftrongly pleading her juſtification. 
He thought it impoſſible that ſo much 
beauty could ſo ſuddenly be reduced to 
ſo wretched a ſituation, as: her a 
and countenance expreſſed z yet as he 
CaRtoryideawy _ 
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his apparance, and had infinite reluc- 
o_ in believing her undone, he paſſed 
the moments in anxietude and ſuſpence 


ing his being carried to her abode. 
* the chairs R and Ly- 
dia flew her's to the chamber of 


her mother, followed by the cart. © _ 

At opening the door, Mrs, Fairchild 
lifting her head, exclaimed—* My child! 
« art thou till in being? When Lydia 


ruſhing to her parent's embrace, ſheagain 
away. , ” 

7 he dal nces of wretched- 

neſs in this chamber had t influence 


on the heart of the earl; he inſtantly 
took from his pocket a ſmelling-bottle, 
which Lydia applied to her mother's noſe, 
the earl aſſiſting her to recover her parent 
from ſwooning. . 
My child, ſays Mrs. Fairchild, em- 
bracing Lydia, in a trembling voice, 
do Thold ches in theſe arms once more 
+ Bleſſed be the will of Heaven that has 
thus with - held thy hands from ſuicide, 
© and reſtored thee to e arms. 
Did you imagine me , that you 
determined on this violence? Oh! what 
« diſtration has that paper given thy 
© poor t's heart? | 
The e words ſounded like the voice of 
death in 1 * of pager? Foc on 
ing u , he rea t i 
eg behind 12 Unable to by #3 2 
moment from declaring that his 


boſom was ftill fraught with ſincereſt. 


paſſion, he caught her in his arms M 
© life, my Lydia, my ſoul's ambition, | 
am Probit, whom you knew on board 
* the , who loved you then, who 
© loves you now to diſtraction. Change 
* of fortune has influenced nothing on 


_ © this heart, which beats for you alone, 
* my wife, my Lydia? 
ſe words drew the attention of 


Mrs. Fairchild on the earl. She had 
been hitherto totally inattentive to every 
thing but her child. When looking on 
him, and hearing the word Wife, his 
 Ureſs aud theſe words were ifreconcile- 
able to her imagination. Lydia bluſhed, 
and hung her head in filence for a mo- 
ment in her boſom, her heart dancing to 
the enchanting ſound of wife. 5 

dear to you, my lord! 


her eyes ſhining through tears. * Does 
; the wretched Lydia Fairchild yet find 
tereſt in your heart? dearer t 
lafety to the ſhipwrecked mariner 
Jays the carl, preſſing her boſom to his, 


* 
. 


„ hour!" ſays the mother, 


nos 
the faid, with a face of infinite ſweetneſs, 


147 
and his Jips to her's, * You poſſeſs my 
© whole ſoul.” Even the arms of Lydia 
ſtealed ſoftly round the earl in this em- 
eh 1 But did you 
not me, ſuſpecting my virtue? 

Tell me now, did yqu not e 


1 did,“ * the earl, 5 I wonder 
© not,” ſays as * at your ſuſpicion, 
© What Ga s changed your ſenti- 


ments, or at leaſt confirmed you that I 


© am not yet abandoned, but worthy 
© your eſteem?” | 


© This wretchednefs about you, this 


© reſolution of death, this paternal fond- 


* neſs. and filial i 3 this 5 ſa 8 
the earl, A e that — Fair, 
© child is ſtill the Yirtuous maid my ſou) 
* firſt knew her, Had you deſerted that, 
© your beauty would hive ſupplied you 
© wherewithal to live in affluence, what- 
© ever your boſom muſt have ſuffered 
© from' the dreadful ſituation. My wife! 
© my ſoul!” he uttered in extacy, again 
claſping her in his arms. * Generous 
© man,” ſhe pſd, almoſt returning 
his embrace with equal force; each gaz- 
ing in tears and ſilence on the other: the 
venerable mother not knowing what to 
conclude from this appearance, ſo much 
like fairy-land and viſion; for ſhe had 
never heard from Lydia's lips one ſylla- 


ble of her paſſion for the earl, 


At length ſhe cried—* Sir, are you 
© ſome angel come to our deliverance, 
© fave my Lydia from ſtarving, to el 
© that daughter, that beſt of human be- 
ings, from deſtruction? Welcome death, 
© let me nov die in peace, leſt that wretch- 
© edneſs, which has ever been the com- 
© panion of my life, ſtill follow and con- 
* taminate your bliſs. Ts ſhe, Sir, your 
© wife? is Lydia Fairchild wedded to 
* your arms?” * 
Ves, Madam, ſays the earl, by 
© all the vows of tenderneſs and truth 
© which nothing ſhall divide or make 
me violatez ſhEis my wife;'—* Happy 
| © The riſin 
< ſan ſhall dehold that ceremony hie 
© unites me for ever her's, contin 
r f 

Lydia heard theſe wprds with the ut - 
moſt ſenſibility. and joy. Her hand 
graſped faſt by his, _ meeting ii 

s of extacy, that ſhone through 


tears of love; My lord,” ſhe <ried 


„ though I freely own, with rapture 
© hear this reſolution ; yet many things 
© have intervened ſince I ſaw you, whi 
© have ſullied my reputation; theſe 

9 K by 
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© beall cleared off, The miſt that hangs 
upon the charactet of her you love, 
© muſt be driven away. All ſhall be 
© bright and becoming the woman who 
© js tobe bleſſed in your embrace. Your 
© wife ſhall be clear as the mornin 
© ray, from all ſtain and ſiiſpiciony an 
© though my heart is * as virgin 
© ſhow, and even diſtraction may be the 
conſequence of this reſolutjun, proof 
* of this innocence ſhall be obtained be- 
© fore I dare to give myſelf, wretched 
7 as I appear, to your arms, the beſt of 
© then," | 


The earl then aſked her, what 
could be ſufficient reaſon to delay his 
bliſs ? © I am ſatisfied that you are vir- 
© tue itſelf, my lovely Lydia. Your 
© paſhon pleads my cauſe.'—"" My lord,” 
ys ſhe, © but reaſon too ſhall confirm it. 
* Nad chew ſhe ſaid, beholding his 
lordſhi by WON * q ell 
© me all,” he crie in, taking her to 
his boſom. Fe , 

Lydia then began, and was proceed- 
Ing in the ſtory of her treatment by the 
viſcount Flimſy. At which time Frank 
who had been ſeeking her, was return 
to the chamber; who hearing her voice 
within, animated with this ſound, opened 


the door, and ruſhed in to I. ydia. When 


falling on his knees, he caught her hand 
pag preſſed it to his lipg—* Are you yet 

alive? Why 1552 terrify my ſoul in 
* this manner? urge your mother 
© to diſtration? did not you tell 
© me your diſtreſs? my all ſhould have 
© been yours; theſe hands ſhould have 


© worked for your ſupport, Oh! Ly. 


t dia! Lydia) deareſt maid, he pro- 
nounced, burſting into tears. The earl 
facing this, began to 5 85 that Frank 
was his rival, and probably that Lydia's 
boſom had felt ſome influence in favour 
df him, _ Jealouſy began to operate with 
all it's powers. | 
When Frank riſing at Lydia's bidding, 
and ſeeing the earl, bowed, and aſked ten 
thouſand pardons. She thanked him 
B or his intended goodneſs; 
But, ſays ſhe, * Mr. Frank, how could 


I imagine you had ever 2 of 


me? — Oh, Miſs!" ſays Frank, I 
© have been dying with deſire to atquaint 
_ © you, that the dismonds, which chat 

5 curſed Earl of Flimty, my makter, that 
* wicked man, accuſed you with having 
t ſtolen from his lady, ſor which you 
ere confined in gaol, were found in 
8 his caſket at his death, He bad dene 
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© this villainous action to oblige you tg 
© his will.“ SRL 
At theſe words the ear! trembled th 
the ſoul. n 
Though your virtue is not to by 

© conquered by any diſtreſs, added 
Frank; at which words his lordſhip wa 
calmed from his diſquietude. \ nl 
The ſtory was then related to the eu 
by. Frank and Lydia. When cleared 
rom that impuration, his lordſhip ruſted 
no her arms, ſwore the next day ſhould 
unite them inſeparably for ever; endesr. 
ed beyond expreſſion by this trial of her 
virtue. ; 
This poor Frank heard with pain, and 
yet with pleaſure. He had fondly ima. 
gined that Lydia's diſtreſs might plead 
in his favour, and induce her to wed 
him. This hope was vaniſhed, yet lis 
ſoul was too honelt not to reſoice in this 
happineſs, which attended all he loved, 
He had a heart within his boſom, which 
was filled with ſentimental paſſion, and 
would have becotne the brealt of men 
behind whoſe chairs he had frequently 
ſerved, and who harboured thoſe of quite 


.a different and ififerior nature. 


May you be happy, he pronounced 
weeping, though I—" He ſaid no more; 
when the earl looking firſt on Lydia, and 
then on Frank, the laſt ſuſpecting by the 
expreſſion of his lordſhip's face, what his 
bolom entertained, cried out 7iideed, 
© my lord, I own I love Miſs Lydia to 
© diftraion; but till this moment I have 

never uttered one word which might 
© have been conſtrued to explain that 
© paſſion, The joy of finding her alive 
© hurried me into this exceſs. She was 
© even too fair and too amiable, even for 
© my warmeſt hopes. I knew myſelf 
C and her. n ; 

This Lydia heard with pleaſure utter- 
ed by the voice of nature; the earl im- 
ſelf received it with delight. 

All I aſk,” ſays Frank, and yet I 
© fear to aſk it, is-to wait upon ber, to 
* attend her footſteps, and fee that face 
I ever muſt adore and honour.” _ 

This you ſhall enjoy, ſays the carl, 

* Then Tam happy, anſwered Frank, 

Lydia herſelf thanked his lordſhip fot 
this politeneſs. | 

The earl then turned to the old lady, 
and ſaluted her by the name of mother. 
© Madam,” ſays he, whatever your 
© ſufferings have been, here they end, 
All I aſk is, that you ml * 
0 > preſent me this Jovel 
e 10 ewes he LY 
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+ (iture, this woman, whom I have 
long loved, and — 2 in vain ſince 
change of circumſtances .. 
"My lord,“ ſhe anſwered, © you ba 
t her with all my ſoul; may happineſs 
d he your's:” He then caught her again 
to his arms, and cried Now, thou 
« art cine, and mine alone for ever.“ 
The earl then turaing to Frank, aſked 
if he was in ſervice. To which, anſwer. 
ing in the affirmative, his lordip ſaid 
—Þ* You will leave your maſter as be, 
comes a good ſervant, and then you 
t ſhall be Lady Liberal's. Frank bowed 
with the ytmolt reſpect and pleaſure, 
and that evening determined. to give his 
maſter notice of bis intention to quit his 
e as he could find a ſervant 
to his liking. 
a Bat, Lydia, ſays the earl, you and 
C your mother mult inſtantly quit this 
* deſpicable abode;-this place of wretch- 


, ednel} mall Be no more your compa» 
nion. ; 
Lydia told his lordſhip ſhe had many 
more imputations to be acquitted of, be- 
fore ſhe could conſent to be his wifez all 
which being related, his 1 5 41 only 
became more enthralled in love by her 
virtues; he therefore determined to re- 
move them both that night from that 
houſe, a 
Frank took leave, and going down 
ſtairs, paid Mrs. Cleuch for the lodgings, 
and left her with a thorough deteſtation 
of her behaviour, | 
Lydia now acquiainted my lord with 
the long diſtreſs of her mother, and her- 
ſelf; the carl ing ith attention 
to the face of Lydia, who was relating 
this bog. But when ſhe came to that 
10 hich gave an account of Mis. 
nch's behaviour, his Gul ſhivered 


with horror and reſentment at the idea of 


this woman. Call her hicher, he faid, 
let her be paid. Let us inſtantly fly 
* this d place, and this inhuman 
woman: When being ſummoned, bis 
lordſhip beheld her with horror, and 
ag bes bill, ſhe anſwered, that ſhe 
had been paid by the gentleman, who 
was juſt ; and withdrew imme- 
diately, is action of Frank's, his 
lordſhip remarked with pleaſure. | 

He then gave Lydia money, and bade 
her prepare to leave the houſe in three 
hours: During which time, ſays he, 
ill provide an apartment fit for be 

, ***ption of you and your mother till 
., -morrow; when TI ſhall take you to 


© ſpairto joy; 


* my arms, and pla 1 in my 

0 ds. the — 15 8 ing 
He then took his leave, to wait upon 
her at the above time. 


CHAP. Lxvm. 


LYDIA'S REFLECTIONS ON THE AP- 
PROACHING CHANGE OF HER 

_ CONDITION. MRS. CLENCH RE» 
PENTS OF HER BEHAVIOUR, FROM 
THE SAME MOTIVE WHICH CEE- 
ATED THE OFFENCE. MISTAKEN 
IN HER JUDGMENT., LYDIA BE- 
COMES COUNTESS OF LIBERAL, - 


E earl being gone, Lydia em- 
bracing her mother, cried out 
© Bold the A* Heaven! What 
© change has it uced in oy! 
ö from Meß to affluence; fro * 

rom death to life! Ifall 
© our miſeries, my Fu 50 * pre=- 
«© ſaged the coming happigeſs.* She then 
og mother 1 ſhort account of the 
— of her love, and her reaſons f. 
concealing it from her; and then left 
her to redeem thoſe things which ſhe had 
pledged. During this time, the venerable 
matron kneeling, addreſſed herſelf to 
Heaven, pouring forth her prayers of 


2 to the Author of her being, 


for this manifeſt interpoſition in their 
favour. 


Lydia returning with their uoqurnd 
dreſſed herſelf and her mother with great 


ſimplicity and elegant neatneſs, The 
flower of beauty, refreſhed by this 
friendly ſhower, ſeemed re-animated; 


and, lifting it's head, though feebly, 


ſpread abroad it's leaves with ſore in- 

creaſed luſtre, 

It ſcems Mrs, Clench, being greatly 
ſſeſſed with that ſpirit which in general 
is ſo little to be found in women, an in- 
quiſitive impertinence of liſtening, ang 
being acquainted with every one” 


s af 
fairs; had, during the time of the Earl 


of Liberal's being with Lydia, exerciſed 
that talent with much ſkill, and over» 
heard what paſſed in their converſation, 
However, ſhe was not ſo foolifh a woe 


” 


poor girl, who was in the utmolt nes. 
cefſity. No! na! ſhe had cupnivgly con- 
ceived, that all bis wifging and matrie 
mony of their converſation, was phy 
deſigned to diſguiſe the real Rate of: the 
caſe from the mother; and that this 


wan, to imagine an earl woyld marry $ 


V3 marrying 
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r g was to terminate in Lydia's 
ing kept by my lord. 
She therefoce began to repent of her 


| ** treated Lydia in the manner we 


= . 7 knew that — 
miſtreſſes, and their keepers, eurer 
for every thing than other or Ars 1 
very prevalent recommendation in her 
opinion. And having received her rent, 
was now determined not to let an 
over-nice and ſqueamiſh morality prevail 
upon her love of gainz and thus loſe a 
lodger, that might now probably be ten 
times more lucrative than before, 
She, therefore, as ſoon as the carl was 
ne, and Miſs Lydia returned, went 
nto Mrs, Fairchild's chamber, and be- 


gan with a—* Lord bleſs me, Madam! 


7 to be ſure one would think that I have 
been mad for ſome time paſt, To be 
* ſure Miſs Lydia muſt think ſo too, or 
ho could I have behaved as I have to 
you] To be ſure, paſſion is a great ſin 

and, the Lord have mercy upon me, I 
© am dreadful paſſionate. There the cat 
© broke one of my beſt china plates, laſt 
Monday was fortnight, the very day I 
« was in ſuch a paſſion with you firſt, 
Madam: and our Mary, the great 
© lazy flut, burned one of my beſt aprons 
in ironing it. You may run your fiſt 
© through the hole. "That put me into a 
* paſſion the ſecond time. Lord knows 
my heart, Madam, I ſhould never have 
thought of Lehaving ſo, had it not 
been for theſedeviliſh accidents. No- 
body knows how to behave better than 
* T, Thank God, Iwas bred up to it from 


my cradle. Sure, I hope, Miſs, you 


* will not take it amiſs. Methinks, I 
© ſhould be loth to loſe you; and little 
© Billy, I will warrant you, will half 


© break his heart with crying, if you 


leave us. Poor child!” 

© Madam," ſays Lydia, you need 
T make no apologies. I am ſatisfied, I 
©* look upon you as a machine, in the 
© hands of Providence; which he has 
© uſed to bring me to this happy mo- 
© ment.” : 
Jo be ſure, Miſs, you are in the 
n right of it: I am in the hands of Pro- 
© yidencez and I am overjoyed to do 
© you any ſervice. There is my beſt 
© apartment, ſhe whiſpered to Lydia, 
© now void; and then you may have it to 
C 8 and Mrs. Fairchild may lie 


oo will beealways ready to receive 
im. Old people muſt not know every 


= 


80 


And then, when my lord comes, 
IN WHICH LADY BETTY WRIGCLE, 
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* thing, you know, Miſe,” with zl 


and a wink. N 


C Madam, ſa $ Lydia, * you art fill 


* as much miſtaken as ever. This ex 
© I believe incapable of that baſeneg 
* which you ſuſpect ; and believe me, 1 
* am not returned from the threſhold of 
© death through fear of dying; or 10 
© barter virtue in diſtreſs, for { A 
* infamy, Your manner of thinking is 
© no ſtranger to me; therefore retire 
© and let me not behold in you, what 
© deteſt in woman.?“ 

At theſe words, Mrs. Clench, finding 
herſelf Rill miſtaken in her ſuggeſtions 
withdrew, muttering to herſelf, 

The earl was now returned with his 
coach, and in it took Mrs, Fairchild; 
and his lovely Lydia, to an a 
which he had provided; where an 
tepaſt was prepared for their'rec 
During which, Lydia ſmiling on her 
mother, ſaid--* Madam, I have oftch 
told you, Heaven had bleſſings in ſtore 
for you.“ 

And for you too, my deareſt Lydia, 
ſaid the earl, looking fondly on her, 
taking her hand, and preſſing it to his 
lips, * if my fortune, and whole life's ate 
* tention can impart them to you. 

* Nothing but you can bequeath me 
that felicity,* ſhe anfiverdd, Lydia 
would have protracted the nuptial day 
for a little while, but the enrl perſiſted i 
his reſolution, Accordingly, the ſuc- 
ceeding morning they were united jn the 
willing bands of matrimony, The ſun 
ſeemed to riſe with purer luſtre on this 
happy day, pleaſed with beholding 6 
perfect an union of hands and hearts, in 
this amiable pair of lovers. 

The ceremony of r ö 
finiſned by the divine, the earl tu 
to his Lydia, and caught het to his bo- 
ſom; ſhe could no longer reſtrain her 
willing arms, but throwing them around 
his waiſt, preſſed her roſy lip with mu- 
tual ardour to his. Her ſoul, filled with 

titude and love, urging from her 
reaſt — My Tord! my huſband!'- 
* My Lydia] my wife!“ replied the 
earl, The tumult of joy, in each, | 2 
hibited every other expreſſion 
eſcaping. 
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AND BOME or HER ACQUAINT- 
axe, 
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| ANCE, ARE INTRODUCED TO\THE 
KEADER'S ACQUAINTANCE, \ AN 

- EXHIBITION OF THE TRUE sei- 

Ar OF THAT DAME, Au D MANY 

+, OTHER RIGHT | HONOURABLES, 

BER SPEECH AND DISAPPOINT= 
MENT. THE LAST MUCH ALLE- 
VIATED BY A FIR OF LORD FLIM- 
8Y'S SISTER. 


EXT day the declared, that 
— Yeltarday Maid. Lydia Fair- 
© child was married to the Earl of Li- 
* heral 3 a lady of great merit, wit, 
© beauty, and family.” 

This alarmed half the maiden ladies 
of nobility in London. They could not 
conceive who this female of merit, wit, 
heauty, and family, could be. It 
ſeems, they had all in turn made a dead 
I, though unſuc- 


int at this young 
celsfullyz but mat 2 Lady 
Betty Wriggle. She had ralli 


him at 
malquerades, ogled him at plays, leered 
and curtſied to him at operas, returned to 
the church, which ſhe had forſaken, to 
ſee the earl, becauſe he frequented it; ſhe 
had played in the ſame party at routs, 
talked of herfelf and her temper at 
cards, hinted that ſuch diſpaſitions gene- 
nlly made good wives, and had once 
deſired his lordſhip to rub her back, be- 


oy with a ſnule, and ſhe verily be- 


ieved ſhe was louſy all over. It ſeems - 


the had a fine ſkin, 

This lady yet entertained hopes, 
though he had never given her any 
round for them. She was juſtly more 
iſturbed than any other woman in Eng- 
land, to know who this Lydia Fairchild 
could be. A milliner's ſhop is an office 
of intelligence for ladies; and Mrs. 
Makemode, it happened, was Lady Bct- 
ty's milliner. To this woman ſhe poſted 
in her chair, in an undreſs, to learn if this 
intelligent dame could give any account 

of x new pq of Liberal, 
ppy for this noble maiden, Mrs. 
Makemode could lay this -inquiſitive 
ſpirit of 1 ſatisfy her lady- 

p to great perfection, by acquaintin 

her that Lydia had K — — 
Lady — 1 and accuſed of ſtealing 
her diamonds ; confined in a priſon for 


| Rand fince that time, not being able to 
1 ſervice, had lived in a ſtarving con- 
cition with her mother at one Mrs. 
Clench's in % Lane, 


+ Reader, if you have over ſeen'a ſpend- 


- ſhe 


xx 
thrift heir at the opening a letter Whick 
tells him of his avaricious father's de- 
ceaſe; or my Lord Bubblebet, when Sly 
Ry has _ the on „ 
tranſport of this right honourable 1 

at — which dr Makeand, 
uttered, 

So pleaſed was ſhe, that ſhe 
ſeveral new things which ſhe had not the 
leaſt occaſion forz and promiſed to re- 
commend her more than ever. Then 
taking Mrs. Clench's direction, hurried 
away to the tender-hearted woman, ts 
get yet farther account of this new= 
married lady. 

Arriving at the above-named Mrs. 
Clench's, the aſked, if ſhe had lodgings 
to let. To which the matron of the Tous 
anſwered—“ Ves, 1 a oo 0 —5 
it happened, that Lady Betty Wri 
beg "Ireſſec in what the tuneful part af 
the ſtreets of London have diſtinguiſhed 
in their ſongs by the polite term of the 
Niggledigee , her cap ſtanding beyond her 
eyes like a coach-horſe's winkers; tuck 
cloſe to her cheeks like. paper ar palte- 
board; her hat, like my lord-mayor's 
barge, cocked before and behind, with 
ſtreamers flowing down on one ſide ; was 
miſtaken by this matron for « woman of 
the town; Mrs. Clench not being en- 
dowed with the power of difingwſhing 
a lady of honour from a lady of pleaſure, 
when both are dreſſed exactly alike, and 
the colour of the blood cannot be ſeen 
through the ſkin. | 
Lady Betty then aſked, if Miſs Fair. 
child had lodged there. To which being 
anſwered Yes;) her ladyſhip then de- 
fired to ſee that apartment, | 

© Lord, Madam! ſays Mrs. Clench, 
that room is not half govd enough tor 
© you; here is my belt dining-room, and 
© a bed-chamber. behind it, as ex axr< 
© finiſhed as heart can wiſh to behold; 
+ pray, Madam, take that. 

© No matter, days her ladyſhip, © ſhew 
me her's;* which: was accordingly 
done. This apartment was. the thing 
ſhe wiſhed to ſee, though not to live in. 
When turning round to Mrs. Clench, 
ſhe ſaid, it would not do for her and them 
wiſhing to ſee the other, ſhe added, ſhe 
was ſorry that neither of them would 
ſerve her turn: when, 8 purle, 

preſented Mrs, Clench with a guinea, 
ſaying at the ſame time, ſhe never 
people trouble without ſome reward. 
And pray, Mrs, Clench, ſays ber 
4s. | „ ladyſkip, 


152 LYDIA; ox, FILTAL PIETY; 


ip, is it poſſible that Miſe Fair - 
child, who has married an earl, could 
5 live in this apartment? 
| © Perhaps, Madam,' ſays Mrs. Clench, 
© you know not who ſhe is. 
* You ſay true, indeed," ſays her 
ladyſhip, * I do not. Pray, who may ſhe 
„be.“ Now the deſired converſation 


n. 

ie good matron, then, her heart 
being opened by the opening of her lady - 
ſhip's purſe, — alſo to be liberal 
in her turn, gave her ladyſtiip more than 
a full and true account of all that ſhe 
knew of Lydia; relating her diſtreſs, and 
her being at Mother Douglas's, without 
pronouncing one word of Mifs Fair- 
child's behaviour on that occaſion. 

Lady Betty was now truly ſatisfied, 
and had fucceeded much better in her 
commiſſion, than many Engliſh ambaſ- 
fadors at foreign courts. She was now 
per ſectly prepared for the Ducheſs of 
„e rout,” and to fate her envy in 
diſcovering who this Lydia, now Coun- 
teſs of Liberal, was. She withdrew, pro- 
miſing to recommend Mrs, Clench's 
lodgings, with a ſmile and a curt'ſy; 
then hurrying into her chair, ſhe was 
carried home, to arrange the circum - 
ſtances of this ſtory. She longed like a 
hungry bat for the cloſe of the evenin 
and darkneſs, when (he might fly above 
and ſpread her intelligence. With this 
intent, ſhe dreſſed herſelf to the beſt ad- 
vantage, kindled by the ſarcaſtick de- 
fire traducing the character of this 
moſt amiable woman, * 

The ſervants were ſpruced and pow- 
dered, the knocker rattled, the door 
trembled, the wax-lights blazed, the 
chairmen and chairs groaned with the 


two fat countefles, the card-tables were 


in order, the parties were diſpoſing, when 
the precious burthen of Lady Betty 
Wriggle was repoſed in the hall of the 
Duchets LA 0, 5 
She entered the apartments with joy 
flaſhing from her eyes. Indeed, ſhe 
would 232 there ſooner, my 2 
purpoſel ayed her going, that ſhe 
ige deer this 41 wth full ſpi- 
.- rit at firſt coming, to a full company, 
and not, by — * over it, ſpoil the 
. whole ſtory, by being obliged to retain 
it too long, like a dinner which waits for 
it's devourers. £348 
She knew the converſation of the even- 
ing would turn upon the ſubje& of the 
.carl's marriage; and that ſome gentle 


7 


— 


rrings mii robably be aimbd 
— 1 ; wy} opener A of te 
men muſt Yave obſerved ſhe had paid 
ſome particular attention to him, 
She therefore, at coming, having firſt 
made her curtſies round, began ts Tay 
Charlotte * * , with—“ Madan, 
© has yourladyſhip heard who this Lydia, 
Fairchild is, whoſe wit, merit, beaty;” 
and family, have ſeduced the heart of 
* the Earl of Liberal to marry he? 
Cloſing this ſentence with a laugh. 
Lady Charlotte anſwering in the ne. 
gativez | 
A added, Well, it is im- 
* poſlible to tell you.“ Now it ſeems 
Lady Betty, m her accounts of thin 
reſembles the*Change-alley ;odbers, whe 
can no more ſuffer a ſtory to lis ſtill with: 
out improving, than theſe money · mon- 
gers can their caſh without intereſt, 
She therefore began abruptly, wich 
It is impoſlible to ſurmiſe to what 
© length things of this nature will go. 
It is long fince, Madam, you know, 
that noblemen have degraded their 
rank by — the plebeian 
* kind; and indeed there are many ex- 
* cuſes for their fo doing.“ During theſe 
words the circle thickened round her, 
© Sometimes the ſituation of their af- 
© fairs requires a fortune to reinſtate 
them. At other times beauty may have 
« captivated anobleman's heart; forreal! 
* one fometimes ſees what hne = — 
pretty women amongſt low e, 
| don "Colds reaſon pc bel give for 
g = indiſcretion. 7 At other you wit 
© has it's powers of charming, and men 
of quality are frequently 3 
«© that excellence; As tb family, that 
indeed you know is always a fatisfac- 
* tory reaſon for wedding a lady without 
fortune or farther conſideration. _ 
© All theſe, indeed, have ſomething 
to plead in their favour ; nay, even 
© marrying common women, which has 
© been ſo often put in practice by ſome 
© of our nobility, which I thought was 
© as far as it could well go, is thoyt of 
this action of my Lord Liberal, He 
© has taken a woman from the planta- 
© tions, who, by what Jean learn, is 3 
Mulatta; that circumſtance ſpeaks her 
beauty and family, you know. She 
© was confined in a jail, at Briftol, for 
„ ſtealing Lady Flimſy's diamonds, do 
hom ſhe was a ſervant z; ſince 


© time ſhe has frequented that houſe in 


Covent Garden, whers all the 7 


o 


ö 


$ of the town reſort; I never remember 
names; this ff 


peaks her merit, your 
$ ladyſhip ſees. Beſides which, ſhe is 
« the violent qpirago that ever lived 
« and one of the beſt kind of women 
in the world, Mrs. Clench, as I am 
informed, was obliged to turn her and 
« her mother out of doors, they kept 
« ſuch an eternal ſcolding together; the 
« woman could get no one to ſtay 
un her beſt apartment for their quarrels, 
by which ſhe muſt have been undone. 
« This ſpeaks. her wit, your ladyſhip 
« will obſerve, It ſeems, Madam, ſhe 
vas reduced to one | linen«gown z {6 
© infamous, that not a foul came near 
ber the · chamber in which ſhe lived 
© reſembling that in Mr. Hogarth's Har- 
« lat's Progreſs, or rather worſe z one 
© broken chair, and a bed without cur- 
© tains, make the whole furniture. Such 
© the was, and ſuch the earl has taken 
her to his arms. A true ſample of ſea 
education | 
© Thus, Madam, this counteſs is 
* happily compoſed of four qualifica- 
© tions, which one dares not name; and 
© which, bad as ſome women may bt 
$ imagined, ate as really found in one 
© perſon, as the four cardinal virtues 3 
© which, without doubt, makes her a 
© curioſity, and worthy a nobleman's diſ- 
# tinftion, by way of wife. 
© Pray, my lady, what are theſe qua · 
© lities?* ſays a prig, who had increaſed 


her circle by coming at the latter end of 


the account, 
Only baſtard, brimſtone, thief, and 
* ſcold,” ſays Lady Charlotte, to whom 
this tale was recounted; that is all. 
Avery handſome collection indeed!” 
anſwered the coxcomb; © and though but 
four; really enough for any lady. 
And this is the Counteſs of Liberal, 
ö * my honour!” ſaid Lady Betty. 
his ſtory was received with general 
Fe, and not quite ſo general a be- 
c N | 


The evening before this rout, Lady 
Fl {Hep returned to town, found a 
card from the Dutcheſs of * ** * *; 
when, notwithſtanding her little taſte for 
routs and drums, ſhe imagined it would 
not be polite to refuſe this invitation from 
ber grace, Accordingly ſhe came into the 
r juſt as Lady Betty had finiſh- 
r 
Now it came into Lady Betty's head, 
that Lady Flimſy might ſtrengthen this 
Wort of her's, and giye it a ſanction of 


- 
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ruth, which all ſtories uttered from one 
lady to another, do not conſtatitly ob- 
tain. Thoſe whoknow the world; know * 
that hiſtories of this nature, like attors 
nies-bills, are often made to be taxed, 
and hear cutting off prodigiouſly well int 
many parts. , | 
She therefore drew near Lady Plitns 
8. and dropping eaſily into conver- 
ation, aſked if ſhe had heard that the 
girl, who had robbed her ladyſhip of her 
iamonds, was-matrried to the Earl of 
Liberal. N 
© Yes, Madam, anſwered the viſ- 
countels, 5 not an hour ſince, and with 
© infinite pleaſure. I am glad your la- 
* dyſhip aſked me this queſtion, that I 
may have an opportunity of doing 
© juſtice to the beſt of women; and re- 
trieve a character that has been | 
treated with the utmoſt injuſtice. The 
diamonds, which weremoſtiniquitouſly 
id, by the late Lord Flimſy, to have 
been ſtolen by the preſent Countels of 
Liberal, for which ſhe was confined, 
were found in his caſket after his lord- 
ſhip's death. It 2 had b 
every temptation which he could 
her, to yield him up her virtue. yet 
therefore took this laſt expedlent of ſe- 
creting my diamonds, and chargin 
her with it, on purpoſe to terrify her 
into conſent; in which he failed, as in 
all the former. | g 
This I know, and farther, Hat chere 
is not a more deſerving woman in Eng- 
land. There are few who have T6 mue 
* beauty and good underſtanding : an 
© fewer who have reſolution to withſtan 
© all the temptation of rewards, and the 
© terror of threats, in favour of virtu 
She muſt do honour to Her rank, a 
to the underſtanding of that nobleman , 
* Who has made her his choice.” 
This relation Lady Betty did hot re- 
liſh in the leaſt. The eyes of the com- 
pany were turned upon her, At! 
one of Lord Flimſy's fiſters, wo hs 
diſagreed with Lady Flimſy on the af- 
fair of his Jordſhip's monument, whiſ- 
pered, that one Sweetwood Whi imagin- 
ed to have had an intrigue with her Tady- 
ſhipz and that this wench, now Counteſs 
=p ſuppoſed to Have been 
in che ſecret; for which reuſbn, this en- 
travagarit good character wh lavi 
This fiarrative gave petce do 
Betty's breaft; ar many more. 
next morning Lady Betty, Lady Char- 
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Lotte, Lady Harriot, Lady Bab, Lady 
Sophy, Lady Caroline, and Lady Suſan, 


from this centre of the rout, driving 


every. way, like rays from a lamp 

bad oil, communicating a dingy look, 
and ill odour to all it reaches, were pi- 
oully employed to ſpread this tale of in - 
ſamy on the character of Lady Liberal. 


CHAP. LXX. 


'SADY FLIMsY'S LETTER TO THE 
COUNTESS OF LIBERAL WELL 
RECEIVED BY THE EARL AND 
COUNTESS. 


1127 Flimſy was engaged in writ- 
ing the following letter to the 
Counts of Liberal: 


* DEAR MADAM, 
* II is impoſſible to ſay, whether I 
© haye felt more pain from your ſe- 
* creting yourſelf from me ſo long, and 
* fearing what your delicate mind might 
© fHuffer, or more pleaſure in this account 
* of your being wedded to the Earl of 
Liberal. | 

© I, who know your ſoul, rejoice 
* doubly in this event, becauſe you have 
© taken poſſeſſion of all you love, and 
* what I hoped. I ſhall not pay his 
* lordſhip fo ill -· judged a compliment, as 
© to wiſh that he may adore you. 

© I have yet a greater pleaſure in this, 
than may by many be eaſily credited. 
© I ſhall now be happy in ſeeing you 
above me in rank, as you are in every 
* qualification; and ſhall ruſh this even- 
© ing to your arms, to tell you by my 
© own lips, how ſincerely I rejoice in 
© your preſent happineſs. 

Do not be jealous ; but I really love 
© your lord e though I have ne- 
© yer ſeen him. 
© he ſhall never know it from me. I am, 
© your moſt obedient ſervant, 
| ©, © ARABELLA FLIMSY,' 


This epiſtle was received with great 
pleafure by the Counteſs of Liberal; 
the earl himſelf read it with vaſt delight 
and fatisfaftion. __ 

The evening brought Lady Flimſy to 
the earl's; where he was an eye-witneſs 
of unfeigned friendſhip in the breaſts of 
two women. The viſcounteſs mani- 


felting every token of ſincere delight, and 


Q- 


eep this ſecret, and - 


the connteſs receiving and ' 
them with equal truth and candour, 

My lord, ſays Lady Flimſy, «x 
«© with you joy of the — amiable wo. 
man in England; and this I ſay from 
6 demonſtration.” 

Madam, ' ſays the counteſs, I ham 
* acquainted his lordſhip with all my 
© hiſtory, and many diſtreſſes which have 
« att me ſince I left your ladyſhip,' 
Is that concealment alone,“ replied 
the viſcounteſs, you are blameable, 


For, believe me, I had long ſought | 


© you with pain, fearing your diſtreſs ; 
, — in — of a letter received 
© from the ſervant which I left in Lon- 
don, who told me you were here, ! 
am now come to town with deſign to 
have matle you my inſeparable com- 
© panion for life, to enjoy an equal ſhare 
of my poſſeſſions; but this noble en 
© has prevented_ me. You, my lord, 
* will enjoy that happineſs I am robbed 
© of, and though I love your lady, l 
© envy you not, There is ſomething in 
© refined and true love, which woman 
© cannot taſte with woman, nor men, 1 
© believe; with their own ſex.” 

At theſe words the earl ſmiled, agree 
ing with her ladyſhip's opinion. I ſee; 
ſays ſhe, by your countenance, my lord, 
© you have miſconſtrued my expreſhon ; 
0 but L really meant it innocently, andto 
© expreſs that ſentimental paſſion which 
© is the reſult of ſouls in uniſon, not to 
© be found between two of the ſame ſpe- 
© cies.” This evening happily paſt, f- 
uiſhed the converſation and the chapter. 


CHAP. LXXI. 


FRANK FIGURES WITH GREAT 


. ECLATIN THIS CHAPTER. SQUIRE 
RIFLE BRINGS HIMSELF INTO 
GREAT TRIBULATION ; AND JACK 
BONNESOY GETS HIM OUT AGAIN, 
BY PERSUADING HIM TO ASK 
PARDON BY LETTER; IN WHICH 
THE ORTHOGRAPHY IS PRESERV- 
ED FOR THE STUDY OF ALL MEN 
OF THAT CHARACTER. 


RANK, the ſervant whom we have 
mentioned, returuiug to his maſter, 


whom he had ſerved fince the death of 
the Viſcount Flimſy, gade him notice of 


his inclination to quit his ſervice z Jet 


net till be could provide himſelf with at” 
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other who was ble to him. Sir, 
ſays he, I wou d not leave you, but 
« that I can now be ſituated, where I 
© hope to finiſh my days, and with whom 
el wiſh to be, above all people on earth.“ 

This gentleman was a man of fortune, 
of a gay caſt of mind, -natured, 
and ſenſible. He would. have very wil- 

ly retained Frank in his ſervice ; but 
at the ſame time told him, as by his ex- 
preſſion he ſeemed to like the place he 
ſed going to, he would not hinder 

im from being happier than he was 
with him. For I imagine, ſays he, 
© my life does not agree with your 
damned ſober fellows ; therefore I ſhall 
© give you a good character, and diſmiſs 
© you as ſoon as I find another.” | 

Frank thanked him, and was then ac- 
quainted, that ſqme company would dine 
with his maſter the next dav, and order- 
ed to provide things handſomely, 

In the mean while, this ſtory, ſo dero- 
gatory to the honour of Lady Liberal. 
was propagated with the ſwiftneſs of a 
comet's motion, Every mouth was full 
with it. 

Amongſt the reſt of the gueſts invited 
to dine with Frank's maſter was Squire 
Rifle, whom we have already mentioned 
in the fifty-ninth chapter of this iſt ory, 
as the hero who attempted to perpetrate 
the ruin of Lydia at mother Douglas's. 

The converſation at dinner turned 
much on the late marriage of the Earl of 
Liberal, One of the company, Jack 
Bonnefoy, ſaid he did not blame the earl 
for *. the girl he liked. I ſaw 
* her yeſterday,” ſaid he; and, upon 
* my ſoul, I never beheld a more ami- 
able woman; with an air of ſweetneſs 
* and modeſty, ſo genteel and eaſy, as 
* may juſtify any nobleman in his choice 
ober: and, give me leave to tell you, 
y are few women of more beauty, 
* and, if one may judge from what ſhe 
* faid, fewer of fo good an underſtand- 


* Well faid, Jack," ſays Billy Ram- 
ble; * thou haſt a diſtinguiſhing taſte for 
; modeſty, T find. Why, here's Rifle, 

at my elbow,' {wears he had her at mo- 
| ther Douglas's,* 3 
| TY you fo, Rifle?" ſays Jack Bon. 

es, dam g ile, 1 
N 


bad ing this converfation, Frank, who 
nd deen greatly pleaſed with the be- 
gaing of it, and as much ſtung to the 
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ſoul with the latter part, was ordered 
his maſter to give him a glaſs of wine 
and water. His mind was ſo diſcom- 
poſed at this account given by Rifle, that, 
not knowing what he did, he took the 
glaſs half full of ſmall beer, and then 
adding wine and water to it, gave it his 
maſter. 

* Zounds, Frank l' cried his maſter, 
after taſting it, what have you given 
© me? By , you have poiſoned me! 
The ſervant, by this' expreſſion, recalled 
from the reverie, aſked. ten thouſand 

ardons for his miſtake. * But, Sir, 
ys he, * the account which that gentle- 
man, pointing to Squire Rifle, has 
given of Lady Liberal, was the cauſe 
of it; not thinking what I was do- 
ing, when I intended to give you wine 
and water, I have mixed theſe liquors 
together. I am ſure, Sir, you will 
pardon me, when I aſſure you, there 
never was a more amiable woman; 
© and that I am convinced, that there ia 
not one word of truth in all he has 


© ſpoken.* of 
his ſpeech of Frank's ſummoned 
the eyes of the whole company upon him, 


His maſter then aſked, what he knew of 
the Counteſs of Liberal? When Frank 
gave an account of the affair of the Earl 
of Flimſy, his ſecreting his lady's dia- 
monds; and what Lady Liberal had re- 
fuſed and ſuffered for the cauſe of virtues 
concluding, that it was impoſſible that a a 
woman, who had done this could have 
been had at Douglas's, and that he did 
not believe a word of it. - "FS 

© Nor I, fays Jack Bonnefoy. 

And ſo, ſays Rifle to F —2 you 
© ſay I lye; do you, you raſcal ?” 


© No,' ſays „ © have not yet 88 
© ſaid ſo. „ 
© But you think ſo, you ſcoundret!“ 


© That I do, indeed anſwered 
Frank, | 
_ © Raſcal!*. replied Rifle, © I'll break 
© every bone in your body, riſing in a 
eat wrath. : 
Indeed, you will not, favs Frank, 
© TI wiſh 
finger. I dare ſay, that the 'whole 
* company. would be pleaſed to ſee you 
© th within'an inch of your life z 


© which» you ſhall certainly , be.-vir,” 
Tays he, turning to his maſter, * you will 


© have the g | 
© defending the character - gf all that is 
* virtuous, from the ſlander af that man 
© who calls On gentleman „ 


u would touch me with one 


eſs to pardon me, in | 


, 
— — ir———M—)— U 
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I do not this to all your ſatisfac- 
* tions, I will conſent'to any puniſhment 
you ſhall think fit to inflit upon me. 

A ſenſible fellow, by I' ſays 
Jack Bonnefoy. 

* Nay, Frank, ſays his maſter, © I 
* cannot blame you, if what you ſay be 
4 true, I think Rifle's ſlandering an 
* innocent lady has reduced him, at 


" TG tht rownd inſt 
i v 
Frank, and ſwore by his Maker . 


ſand times, that he had her at Douglas 8; 


till Frank, out of all patience, ſwore he 


lyed, aud he would prove it to the com- 


Feber was, beſides the a tair of 
truth which was viſible in Frank's face, 
the known character of Rifle for ſlander. 
ing women of reputation, and endea- 
vouring to lye away their characters, 
which inclined the company to believe 
the ſervant rather than the gentleman. 
After dinner, the common healths 
were drank ; Rifle ſwearing between each 
toaſt, that he would be the death of 
Frank, and inſiſting on his being turned 
away by his maſter, To which it was 
anſwered, that he was already leaving his 
ſervice. * But faith, Rifle, ſays the 
maſter of the treat, * you have ſo often 
* vaunted of affairs with wornen whom 
6 * never ſaw, that I cannot ſay that 
I am ſorry to ſee you ſo treated by a 


© footman. And give me leave to tell 


© you, that this fellow has never told 
© me a falſhood during his ſerving me; 
© and at preſent he leaves me much 
© againſt my will. 


* He has ſomething in him above the 


common rate of domeſticks; and will 


* be very apt to ſearch this thing to the 


* bottom, to your no very great honour, 


* if what you have ſaid be not true.” 


The whole anſwer to this was, that by 


woes jt WAS true. 


During this time, Frank was deter- 
mined to take ample vengeance of this 
infamous fellow. He firſt thought of ac- 

uainting the Earl of Liberal with itz but 
then, fearing for the life of that lord 
which was ſo dear to the Counteſs of 
Liberal, his affection for that lady pre- 
ferring her eaſe to his own ſafety, he de- 


. termined, in a letter to Rifle, to nate 


the earl, and demand fatisfattion for 
thus treating the counteſs's character. 
He therefore, whilſt the company was 
fill at his maſter's, wrote the following 
letter, which he contrived to be brought 


I meet you. Yours, 


by a porter, and delivered into Squi 
Rifle's own hand. qui 


© 21m, ' 
Am this minute acquainted by th 

I © ſervant, who this da 1 
* dinper, that you have aid, that you 
© had my Lady Liberal at Douglas, 
If you can prove this to deus ſhall 
* forgive you: if not, as I am con. 
* vinded you cannot, I here require fa, 
tis faction to-morrow morning; and if 
© you refuſe n—_ me, and appoint. 
* ing the place, I will kick you 


LI IIA. 
This letter being delivered, a 


ſtole upon the face of Squire 

ifle ; and an odour, leſs fragrant,thou 
more powerful, than the damaſk-role, 
tranſpired from the parts below, 

This being perceived by Jack Bon. 
nefoy— Damn you, Rifle, y he, 
. — 2 news have you received? It ope. 
© rates ſtrongly upon you, I perceive, 
Frank ſtood to aſk if there was any meſ- 
ſage to be returned, and beheld this token 
of diſtreſs with great pleaſure, | 

© Sirrah, you raſcal !' ſays Rifle to 
Frank, * this is your doing, you dog! 
* Do you betray the ſecrets which pals 
at your maſter's table? _ 

Sir,“ ſays Frank, you irritated me 
to it.“ 

« Read the letter, ſays the maſter of 
the houſe; 

Which being done by Jack Bonnefoy, 
and coming to theſe words—* If you can 
© prove this to be true, I ſhall forgive 
you. — Why, Rifle,” ſays be, f 
© you have any proof of the truth of 
© what you have ſaid, here1s 4 

© Ayi' ſays Rifle; but how 
* know whether his wars Br be la · 
* tisfied with the proof which I ſhall 
© bring? I never intended this ſhould 
© come to his ears!" | 

© That I believe,” ſays Bonnefoy; 
© yet I cannot blame Frank for diſcover” 
© ing it. There are but three things of 
* which you can chuſe. Either to | th 
© him r — A mou = 
* nour his , and own your- 
« ſelf . A. 1 prove that which 
© you have aſſerted to he true. 

At this Rifle was all in a cold ſweat ; | 
which Frank perceiving, told him the 
porter waited an anſwer, * 

This moment who ſhould enter to 

" | b company» 


f 


K 242888 


„ „ 
e 
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Frank tremble to the heart; as he knew 


but young Captain Fire 

W esche. t ſeems 1 * deſi 
f the company, but being 
5 had ined at der place, and 
was come hither to finiſh his evening's 


tion. 

P After having ſaluted the maſter of the 
houſe, he cried out—* Ohl my old 
© friend Rifle, what, are here? I 
« have not ſeen you ſince I met you at 
Douglas 8. 8 | 
To this Bonnefoy replied—* Firebrace, 
you are come in a happy time, to ex- 
« tricate your friend Rifle from a damned 
« dilemma, into which he is gotten. It 
« ſeems the Earl of Liberal has heard 
« that this gentleman has defamed his 
* counteſs, by ſaying, he had her at 
«© Douglas's, and has ſent to him to de- 
© mand ſatis faction ʒ and at preſent he is 
« at a loſs whether he ſhall fight him, 
© acknowledge he has been in the 
© wrong, or bring proof of what he has 
$ ſaid,” + 
© Oh!" ſays Firebrace, I am the man 
© in the world. the beſt able to ſet this 
matter night; and I here undertake, 
© upon my honour, to prove that Rifle 
© had her at Douglas's!' This made 


this gentleman was a man of tri ho» 


nour, and the whole company was ſtag- 


gered at this declaration ; yet Rifle ſeem- 
ed to expreſs no ſatistaftion at theſe 
words, | 

© Pray tell us then, ſays the maſter of 
the houſe, how it waz?* Firebrace then 
diſcloſed the whole affair, as we have al- 
rady related it; at which Frank's heart 
dancypg with joy, he cried out“ Did 
* not 1 tell you, Sir, he was a liar?” 
All the company beholding Rifle with 


| abhorrence, and Frank with pleaſure; 


Bonnefoy ſaying—* I ever believed the 
6 * an errant ſcoundrel 3 yet I 
could not have imagined him fo tho- 


roughly abandoned and infamous, as 


' 7 ap = ove. 

» ſays Firebrace, *what do you 
g intend doing, Rifle? You will not 
; fight, I know; and your proving the 
; truth of what you intended, is impoſ- 

ible.” At this, Rifle fancied he had. 


conceived a lucky thought: * I did not 


' I lay with her at Douglas's; .I 
, ly ſaid that I had her there ; and this 
„ true, and YOu can prove it.—. You. 
baſe fellow '* ſays Firebrace * this 
ereening yourſelf under the double 

of your expreſſion, is yet 


LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY, 


_ 


more infamous than the thing itſelf, 


ſhould that you had enjo 


© this virtuous lady, and to contaminate 
© her character? 


© Write a letter to the earl, and ac- 


* knowledge your being a raſcal z and 


© then hide your infamous 


head in the 


country, from all bumangciety,” ſays 


21 can do the latter, without ackhow- 


© ledging that I am a raſcal, under my 


©* own hand 


and I will decamp to- 


* morrow,' ſays Rifle, 


© Infenſible brute !“ ſays Bonneſoy. 


© Here, Frank, I give him over to 


| 1 chaſtiſement. — 


* ſays Frank, 


© he ſhall write before he leaves this 
© houſe, and give an account of his be- 
© haviour, under his own hand, or I 
© will die if he eſcapes,'—* Well ſaid, 
© Frank," ſays Firebrace. - 


Accordingly, Squire Rifle being fup- 


— with pen, ink, and paper, ou oY 


ve written an anſwer z when, after 


many attempts, he eried Damme, if 


© I know what to ſay.— “ Write after 


nefoy dictated. 


me, ſays Bonnefoy. When taki 
ey aways oF uno, > 


* 


© MY LORD, 

JN anſer to yore lordſhip's letter, 
* whitch demands me ether to gife 

you proofe of what I hafe propigated 
ainſt yore countis, or ſatisfacſhion 

1 acnolitch the hole to be an in- 

famus ly. And that I am a moſt no- 


© toriousg—"'_(here r pronounc- 


ing the word Scoundrel, Ri 


e de ſired to 


de excuſed from inſerting that. Write, 
© damn you, ſays Bonnefoy, or Frank 


© ſhall twig your noſe from 
Frank ſtretchin 


Yineſs ; at whac 


he wrote Scoundril) 
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© Did IA that this 4 


your face.“ 
forth his hand in rea- 


for hafeing traduſed the moſt virtuus 


6 of weeniin, 
© thouſant 


I aſk\ yore lordſhip ten 
pardons for this ſcandalus 


© behafior. And am, your myſt obedient, 
© bumble ſarvant, ' N 


© ref 


4 TroMas Rirt g.“ 
* See bow the raſcal | ſpells!" ſays 


- Bonnefoy, taking the letter. Is it not 
ion on human kind, that fuch ©. 
© illiterate and infamous fellows can find 

© admiſſion into * companys 7 

© the deceit of a 0 3 3. 

© ſand a year j when merit and Rur 

8 are almoſt excluded, what is * 


aced coat, and 


15 


£1 


* 


- © haye met him diſgu 
- 4 | Ls ft, a 
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© called, the beſt ſociety, becauſe t 


may ha to want theſe requiſites ?* 
N 4 * {ang was folded, ſealed, and 
given to Frank, to ſend it to his lord- 
vhs Rifle was committed, at the ſame 
time, to be turned down ſtairs by Frank 
alſo, by the general conſent of all pre- 
ſent. . 
The next day he withdrew into the 
country for few months; debauched 
all the pretty girls in his neighbourhood; 
nll afraid © Cog juſtly treated accord- 
ing to his deſerts, in that part, he re- 
turned to London; and, at preſent, his 
whole life is ſpentin taverns and bagnios; 
ſeeking” new faces to ruin and deſtroy, 


and to be duped by bawds and panders. 


CHAP. IXXII. 


FRANK'Ss CHARACTER GAINS UNI- 
VERSAL APPLAUSE, 


1 tranſaction ſoon got abroad 
1 into the world; and, in a very 
little time, reached the ears of Earl Li- 
beral. When his lordſhip being aſked, 
if he knew any thing of the ſtory, an- 
ſwrered, that he believed the whole to be 
falſe ; becauſe he was ſure he had never 
written any letter to Rifle, or heard of 
his name. At the ſame time, ſays he, 
Lady Liberal was really treated in the 
manner this ſtory relates; but as ſhe 
© knew not the name of the perſon, I 
© never could find an opportunity of chaſ- 
© tifing the villain, or Ans the gen- 
© tleman who reſcued her from his hands; 
© both of which I had moſt certain] 
© dong. However, ſays the earl, I 
© think I ſaw the ſervant, who is ſaid to 
© have been engaged in this affair, enter 
my houſe not ſix minutes ſince; we 
© will know the truth of this ſtory.” 
Accordingly, Frank being introduced, 
the ſtory was told by him as it reall 
aſſed. When the earl aſking Frank 
how he came to uſe his name without his 
ye ger I would not run = riſque 
of giving pain to my lady, by your 
C A en. ſo bad a ba! and 4 — 
C 4 to uſe your iord{hip's name 
in the letter. , 
© Ah! but Frank, = t her lady- 
= * what if this'man had accepted the 
* challenge ?* WT 
Then, Madam, 2 he, I would 
iſed in my maſter's 
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hey © cloaths; defended your innocence; an 


© preſerved my lord, whom you love 
* well, from all chance of being in, 
ak arm 

* Deſerving, ous creature!" an. 
ſwered her ladyſhip; my lord and all 
the company agreeing in that truth, 
Frank bo very low, almoſt immortal 
in his own opinion by the pleaſure which 
theſe words imparted to his ſoul, 

He then gave the letter which Rifle 
had written, into the hands of the earl; 
which afforded no little diverſion to the 
company preſent, and retired, 


CH AP. LXXIII. 


A SMALL INCIDENT AT 'RANELAGK, 
WHICH TURNS OUT TO THE v0 
GREAT HONOUR OF THE RIGHT 


HONOURABLE CAPTAIN CHARLES 
BOUNCE, 


* 


HIS evening, the earl and his lady 

were to be accompanied with Lady 
F 1 and a gentleman his friend, to 
Ranelagh. This was the firſt time that 
ſhe had made her appearance in any pub- 
lick place fince her nuptials. She was 
dreſſed extremely neat, without ſhow or 
oſtentation, with few. jewels, the earl 
even preſſing her to wear thoſe ſhe had 
on. And as ſhe was now recovered 
from that pale and languid look, which 
her diſtreſs had imparted to her counte- 
nance, ſhe appeared extremely beautiful, 
Being accompanied with Lady Flimſy, 
who was alſo a fine woman, the eyes of 
all the company were upon her ; the men, 
in general, praiſing her beauty, and the 
women darting the malicious arrows of 
envy, which rebounded on themſelves, 
without injuring her. 

Amongſt thele was the Earl Braggard, 
the father of the Honourable Captain { 
Charles Bounce, who was alſo himſelf 
then preſent, being returned from his 
voyage. It ſeems, as it hath been al- 
ready hinted, this earl delighted muchin 
accounts of his ſon's amours; in com- 
plaiſance to which diſpoſition of his fire, 
this ſon, as in duty bound, had framed 
many a laſcivious tale, to entertain his 
aged parent, to make his hours of de- 
clining life paſs away pleaſantly, and 
prevent him from uneaſy thonghts con- 
cernjng another world : a rare inſtance 
filial piety in ſons, in this wicked, __ 


Z 


I» . 


— 
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nerate agel amongſt which hiſtories, the 
— which Ed ſu cceeded in de- 
bauching the Lady Liberal was one. 
And here we cannot avoid lamenting 
the indiſcretion of too many parents, who 
cannot patiently bear that their ſons 
ſhould give an account of their amours 
and gallantries before them, as did this 
Right Honourable Lord Braggard. A 
more diſpoſition in fathers to 
this behaviour, we preſume, would pro- 
bably inform them of their ſons true 
inclinations, from ſeeking 
company, and trequenting taverns. 
254 if 1 but kindly indulge 
their propenſities, and keep w—es in 
their own houſes, for their children's 
amuſement, as they grow up, they might 
certainly, in a great meaſure, prevent 
their frequenting bagnios and brothels, 
and ſquandering their moudyy the only 
thing belonging to man, which at pre- 
fent is thought worth ſaving. Indeed, 
if it was not for the kind-hearted diſpo- 
ſitions of ſome maid-ſervants, contrary 
to their malters and miſtreſſes know- 
ledge, things would be much worle than 
they are. However, we are not quite 
out of expectation, to ſee a kept-mi 
provided by every noble father, for a 
young lord, in the place of a tutor; and 
inferior families, making it oye article 
in their agreements with the maid ſer- 
vants, that Maſter Jemmy and Maſter 
Jacky ſhall lie with them, as ſoon as 
they are big enough to begin an amour 
as the moſt frugal and ſafe method of 
education, and providing what is now 
allowed to be ſo univerſally neceſſary for 
all young gentlemen, and this to the ut- 
ter ruin of bawdy-houſes and taverns. | 
This earl, then, ſeeing the Counteſs of 
| Liberal at Ranelagh, was relating the 


ſtory of his f harles's amour with 
her to a cirgle of ſurrounding toad- 
eaters, 


His old gummy eyes twinkled 
with lult, like two farthing candles in 
two ag ſockets; and the flaver ran 
from his toothleſs mouth; in the recital, 
like a hound's which has been hard 
hunted ; his two legs and his cane ſcarce 
ſupporting him, whilſt his head nodded 
ume to the relation, like a Chineſe image 
put in motion. ATE 
The Earl of Liberal having been di- 
from his company by an old friend, 
was * following them, when ſeeing 
a circle, he ſtept up to this which ſur- 
rounded the old Lord Bra z where 
being unobſerved and unknown to the 


— 
company, he overheard what this old de- 
bauchee was luſciouſly relating. 


This infamous narration pierced his 


very ſoul. However, he had temper ſuf-. 


ficient to reſtrain his reſentment againſt 


the veteran in luſt and impotence, re- 


ſerving it for his ſon Charles, from 
whom he knew this lye muſt have pro- 


The Earl of Liberal had ſeen him in 
the room; but having a thorough de- 
teſtation of the man, he had not ex- 


changed a fingle word with. him. And, 
to ſay the truth, the Honourable Captain 
Charles Bounce had carefully, avoided 


meeting the earl in walking round, u 
to that behaviour by conſcious 


8. 
The Earl B 
count, by faying— Charles ſhall tell 


drew. | 

Having joined his lady, Lady Flimſy, 
and . 9 who 5 
nied them; in the ſucceeding round he 
ſaw the Honourable Captain Charles 
Bounce in the middle of this circle, 
alertly relating the account, the old lord 
tittering with joy at it, and the company 
turning their eyes on the counteſs and 


her companions. As |, one of 
g they paſt, 


© $he is a delicious piece! 

Theſe words pierced the foul of Earl 
Liberal; to hear his lady's fame and 
honour traduced before his face was be- 

ond all human bearing. He therefore 
on one. ſide, and ſpeaking to a 
waiter, ſhewed hum the Honourable Ca 
tain Charles Bounce; when giving him 
a guinea, he bid him to ſpeak to hum ſe- 
jab and fay, That he came with a 
m 


ge from a lady, who waited for him 
at the lower end of the right-hand;fide - 


gardens, going to- 
Tohisplace the Earl of Liberal paſſed 


of the canal, in the 
wards the river, 


with all haſte; and the Honourable Cap- 
tain Charles Bounce followed him im- 
mediately; thinking nothing leſs than 
ſome intrigue would be the conſequence 
of this rendezvous. The favourite ſinger 
was at that time performing, and the 
gardens quite empty. | | 
How great was the ſurprize- of this 


raggard finiſhed his ac- 


you more of the matter when he comes: 


at theſe words the Earl of Liberal with- 


poke loud enough to be heard 


. 


when he diſcovered the Earl of 


captain, 
Liberal! His joy ſunk away at the ſight 


like the ſenſitive plant contracting at a 


touch. However, he ſaid -“ My lord, 
6 


Fi 
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0 moſt obedient ſervant. Is it you 
* who have favoured me with this meſ- 
© ſage? Some joke; L ſuppoſe? 

* Villain! draw your {word,' replied 
. 

„„ Prithee, m ve 
4 joking | You will always be the hs 
man, I ſee. What is the matter now?” 
ſays the captain, not a little fluſtered. 

- © You know too well, anſwerell the 
earl. © Did not you molt ſcandalouſi 
© traduce the character of Lady Liberal, 
© not five minutes ſince, ſurrounded with 
that circle of coxcombs? Sir, I heard 
your laſcivious old father give an ac- 
* count of your having enjoyed my wife, 


- © which, you know, is an infamous lye. 


Therefore, villain! inſtantly give me 
* ſatisfaftion!” 
My lord,” ſays the captain, you 
* Know that old men will be prating any 
* ſtuff: his head is quite gone; it is not 
© my fault.” | 
© Yes,' ſays the earl, © but not with- 


© out your firſt having invented, and 


told him this lye; therefore, by Hea. 
* vens! Iwill have ſatisfaction inſtantly.” 


The Honourable Captain Bounce then 


looked behind, to ſee if any one was 
coming who might part them, if he 
thou r when no one ap- 
pearing, he cried—* Dear Liberal! do 
* pardon me; upon my ſoul, I will ne- 
ver offend again in this manner; I 
* will aſk pardon.on my knees. 

Ves, fays the earl, in the middle 
aof that circle, where you have endea- 
* youred to blaſt the reputation of all my 
© ſoul adores. Therefore give me ſatis- 
faction inſtantly, or march before me 
© to the rotunda.” 


e captain then entreating, told him, , 


he muſt be undone for ever if he per- 
ſilted in this demand. The earl replied 
— And my Lydia's fame muſt be for 
© ever blighted, if it is not complied 
« with; therefore, ſcoundrel! march, or 
* your noſe and you ſhall follow theſe 
«© fingers.” is 


No intteaties could prevail, The 


captain's land- courage was left on board 


ſhip, and he had not brought on ſhore 
enough of the ſea, to give his right-arm 
* to draw his ſword, He therefore 
followed the earl, who, directing him to 
the place where the Earl Barggard ſtood, 
ſpoke aloud—* Here, miſcreant! on this 
* ſpotaſk 2 this father of your's, 
* and of the company, tor having abuſed 


3 
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is drew the com. 


pany about them; when ſome i ; 
in favour of the captain, the ear! 
the ftory,and inh ited on his doing Juſtice 
to his wife, by ſpeaking truth on the 
very ſpot Where he had uttered' the lye, 
or giving him the ſatisfaQtion of a gw. 
tleman. This being cho ght reaſonable 
by moſt preſent, Captain Bounce vu 

liged to aſk pardon oh His knees, for 
what he had ſaid, and to declare that 
the whole account was a lye, as he had 
related it. 


Thus the clnraRter of the moſt vin 


ous of women was —＋＋ juſtißed, 
from the malicious lyes of infamous 


cowards; and the tongue of ſlander much 


filenced from ſpeaking to the diſpraiſe of 
Lydia, Counteſs of Liberal. 8 


Cc H A P. LXXIV, 


TRUE INSTANCES OP FILIAL PIETY 


IN THE' COUNTESS; PATERNAL 
FONDNESS IN THE MOTHER; AND 
HUMANE POLITENESS IN THE 
EARL. THE TRUE TEST OF s. 
CERE LOVE. 


HE filial piety which the new-mar- 
ried lady had manifeſted to her 
parent was now more conſpicuous than 
is 3 the old OT 
with zmazing progreſs, is chan 
of her — . — an obje 
more delightful than flowery lawns and 
falling waters, waving woods and crag- 
gy rocks, diverſified with all that is pic- 
tureſque in architecture and animals, 


heightened by ſunſhire, to behold the 


beauteous face of Lydia, Counteſs of 
Liberal, at the 
ble _— Her eyes = —— ble 
rays of piety and joy; duty exalted every 
22 * this, Vardi the moſt cap · 
tivating powers of the ſoul muſt animate 
the face of human nature at theſe mo- 
ments: an idea of pleaſure which mult for 
ever be deficient in ſurveying the objects 
of ſtill- liſe, where thoſe active virtues are 
known not to reſide. 1 
No company, no engagement, in 
own houſe could prevent the counteſs 
from attending her mother when ſhe re- 
tired to reſt. The lip of duty was al- 
ways preſſed to that of paternal love; 


oach of her venera- 


ng & 


«„. « „ © 
W——_ 
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bleſſing followed the action, im- 
whoſe bleWng lelicht to the | of 
yds. ON 
6 child,” the ſaĩd; may the 
c God af all continue to ſhower thoſe 
« bleſſings on thy head, with which he 
has already diſtinguiſhed and rewarded 
« thy piety and virtue __ 
Sch are the effect of minds at eaſe, 


Fairchild became gay again, and 
—— who had renewed the vigour of 


1 himſelf being vaſtly delighted 


with her company, and contriving, by 


every amiable action to give her pleaſure, 
who was the ſource of ſo great joy to his 
lovely Lydia, often converſed with her, 
and was much entertained with her con- 
verſation. And when the deep impreſ- 
ſons of her former anguiſh would ſe- 
duce her tale to deviate into accounts of 
paſt ſufferings, ſo natural to age, the 
earl, with all the politeneſs of good-na- 
ture, led her from theſe melancholy re- 
lations, and told her, That miſeries to 
mankind were 'only the moments of 
eclipſe, which heightened and endeared 
the hours of ſunſhine; means in the 
hand of 1 _— _ 
the painter's pencil, wh«ch give ſtren 
= wake whole; — * which, 
life wonld be one glare of undiſtinguiſh- 
ed fally, or flat exhibition of indiffer- 
2 without relief, attractiun, or plea- 
ure. X 
Indeed, my lord,” anſwered the ve- 
nerable mother, I believe this may be 
true; and yet, alas! I fear, miſerable 
* as I have long been, that I ſhall even 
have reaſon to repent my being known 
to you. 
| © To me, Madam!' ſays the earl, not 
2 little amazed. How can that be ap- 
* prehended?” 
My lord,” ſays ſhe, before I was 
* careſſed and diſtinguiſhed by your af- 
* feftion and before my dear 
* child was rendered the 1 1 of wo- 
men in the axms of the beſt of men, I 
* hourly wiſhed for my leaving this 
_ © world; now, alas! ſuch is the-weak- 
nels of human nature, I fear your ge- 
„ verous behaviour has made my days 
0 ſo agreeable to me, that I ſh relin- 
quiſ this life with reluctance, and 


view my of heaven with more in- 
© difference before.” | 
Tbe earl, pleaſed with this reply, could 
ſcarce ex the riſing tear hindering 
Aim, that 


| s ſhould not 


of true love for me? 
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deter him from bebaving in the fame: 
manner, and wiſhing her days might be 
many. Happy, Madam, they ſhall be, 
© as far as human means have power, 


. 


he ſaid, to make them ſo.* 
At theſe words the counteſs entered 


the apartment ; when the earl ran to her, 


and catching ber in his arms, ſeized u 
kiſs, telling her howelegantly be had been 
complimented by her dear mother: then 
ſtill prefling her to his boſom, he faid to 
Mrs. Fan child“ Is it poſſible, Madam, 
* for my grateful heart to accompliſh 
© half the happineſs I wiſh to impart to 
the mother of this lovely woman 
© who has given me my all, my deareſt 
* Lydia?” 1 | 

© Happy parent y daughter!* 
ſaid the water, when excels of Pla held 
their tongues mute. 4 

After this filence, the earl, add 
himſelf to Mrs. Fairchild, faid—* Ma- 
© dam, I wiſh you would aſſiſt me in 
« prevailing on this rebellious huſly to 
© decorate her perſon with jewels, as he · 
© comes the rank ſhe is now entitledgto. 
* Is there a woman in England beſides, 
* who would refuſe five thouſand pounds - 
© worth of diamonds, which I ſolicit to 
© be permitted to preſent her?” 

My lord, replied the counteſs, if 
© that could make either you or myſelt 
© happier, I would with pleaſure accept 
© of them, Will your ſeeing me cover- 
med with gems create one grain more 


No, ſays he, that is impoſſible.” 
© To what intent ſhall I adorh myſelf, 
© then?” the replied, 

To prove o the world how much T 
© love you, ſays the Qarl. f 
, My lord, you give meand the world, 
© what is infinitely a greater proof of 
* ſincere paſſion, than the gems of In- 
© doſtan can bequeath: vanity even may 
© induce a lord to decorate his conſort, 
and many other motives; but he that . 
gives me his time, who hears all I fay 
with delight, and gazes on my face 
with rapture, beſtows on me the mot 
elſeatial proof of ſincereſt affection. 
Give that boon, and let whatever wives 
© that approve. of them receive the bau- 
© hles of finery from the hands of their 
© huſbands. She that truly loves, will 
© think with me; aud ſhe who doe 
not, poſſeſſes a venal foul, bought by 


.c fallacious preſents, and is at bottom 


© open to the purchaſe of every man” 
6 that chuſds to bid higher for her heart. 


Ver) 


' 

|| 
1 
i 1 
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- ſhould de dreſſed with 


very ſublime indeed, Madam; and 
© extremely ſentimental. Will this con- 
© tinue?” enn 
Ves, my lord, it will T am ſure; be- 
eart will not permit me to 
© believe that you will ever deſert me. 
© Generous creature!” ſays the earl. 


* You think of me as I will deſerve,” 


CHAP. LXXV. 


THECOUNTESS'S OPINION OF DRESS, 

/ LADY FLIMSY'S ARRIVAL; AND A 
RESOLUTION TO GO TO THE MAS“ 
QUERADE., 


T this time there was a maſque- 
| rade preparing to bg held at Ra- 
nelagh. The earl preſſed his counteſs to 


go thither; and as the ladies had intend- 


ed making the moſt ſplendid appearance, 


he deſired ſhe would be dreſſed in the moſt 


magnificent and coſtly manner. * Here 
you will be diſguiſed; and Lady Flimſy 


| © will gladly be your companion.” 


My lord,” ſays ſhe, I ſhall foon 
© be known, though diſguiſed : and as I 
am myſelf already the envy of many 
women, who wiſh to enjoy the happi- 
neſs of your conſort, there may be 
many dichleaüng things uttered. our 
behind a maſk, which the ſame lips 
would not have courage to pronounce 
with a bare face; and this finery will 
but diſtinguiſu me the more conſpicu- 
ouſly the blazing ſtar of ill omen to 
their felicity. | | | 

During this converſation, Lady Flimſy 
came to viſit the counteſs. When the 
converſation continuing, the viſcounteſs 
ſauk—* Madam, it is my opinion that 


Sa a W A a „ *= 


vou will do well to ſee a maſquerade; 


and I dare ſay one will ſuffice for your 
© life; for to people who examine their 
«* pleatures, this can have no charms to 
© create a repetition. | 

At the ſame time, Madam, what 
you ſay has much truth in it. The 
© tongues of malevolence will ſnatch this 
opportunity of invading the ears of in- 
© nocence, if yon are diſtinguiſhed by 
. your dreſs. Therefore, to avoid that 
r diſagreeable taſk, I will appear as the 


© highly decorated perſon; and you as 


you pleaſe. By which the whole rene 
of their malice againſt you will be di- 
©, rected to me; out of which we ſhall 
draw ſome amuſement,” 


It was then agreed that Lady Flimſy 


t magni 
and Lady Liberal with great mpliciy, 
and that in this manner my lord 
attend them to the maſquerade. 
I Lady Flimſy had yet another yiew, 
which was, that of meeting Mr. Swe. 
wood, who ſhe heard had followed her 
to town, and intended being at Rare. 
lagh, as he concluded the viſcountes 
would be preſent at this entertainment, 
The evening being come, the ladies 
preparedy and, accompanied by the e 
and another gentleman, proceeded in ther 
coach to Ranelagh; where what ha 
pened to be the converſation and. inci. 
dents, ſhall be ſeen in the following 
chapter, | 


CHAP. LXXVI. 


LADY BETTY WRIGGLE MISTAKF 
UHER OBJECT, AND MEETS A DE- 
FEAT IN HER RAILLERY, Re. 
FLEOTIONS ON THE CHARACTERS 
AT MASQUERADES, AND THAT 


ENTERTAINMENT. A RESOLU-» 
TION, 
OWEVER, before we ſet the com- 


pany forth, we ſhall comply with 
the requeſt of thoſe ladies who delight 
in deſcriptive finery. Lady Flimſy was 
habited like Diana, in a paſtoral dreſs, 
of white ſattin, with a bow in her hand, 
and a quiver of arrows on her ſnoulders; 
her forehead was adorned with a creſcent 
of diamonds; and her head, neck, and 
boſom, decorated richly with jewels; 
ſhe had blackened her hair, to give her- 
ſelf the greater reſemblance of the coun- 
teſs. Lady Liberal and the two gen- 
tlemen were in dominos. 

This figure, ſo fine, ſoon attracted 
the eyes of the aſſembly, which was very 
numerous: at firſt a thouſand gueſſes 
were made who ſhe could be; till, at 
length, it was univerſally agreed, ſhe 
could be no other than the newcountels. 

Lady Betty Wriggle, beholding this 
rofuſion of diamonds, was not a little 
incenſed againſt her happy ſituation; 
for, in truth, it was the expectation of 
mp and dreſs that had attracted this 
dy's liking to the earl, and no ſympa- 
thetic ſenſation of true paſſion, anſwer- 
ing in uniſon and delight to the touches 
of celeſtial Jove in her boſom. -— 

She therefore determined Ar nt 

m 3 n 
her as uch as ſhe could; elievol 
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believed herſelf unknown to the counteſs, 
ſhe was the more free in engaging in 
wr” — n with Lady Flimſy, 
(miſtaking her object) who had learnt 
her whole proceedings with Mrs. Make- 
mode, and Mrs. Clench, and knew her 
voice. 

© Pray, Madam,” ſays Lady Betty, 
how does Mrs. Clench do?” 

© Youcan better inform me, Madam, - 

s the viſcounteſs, as you are the 
« woman that have taken the lodgings 
« which I left, I ſuppoſe.” 1 

This was no very promiſing begin- 
ning; however, being nettled with this 
anſwer, ſhe proceeded. 

«© You grow pert, Madam, fince you 
© have caught your ſea-calf: pray, is that 
© the bow and arrow with which you 
« wounded the monſter ?* 8 

Madam, ſays Lady Flimſy, T am 
© pert and proud too, in wounding that 
0 po which you ſhot at, and was in- 
vulnerable from your ſhafts.” 

I ſhoot at his heart! Pretty little in- 
© nocentz you will one day bequeath 
© that creſcent on your head, to the fore- 
© head of your dearee, I preſume." 

Madam, he tells me he would rather 
© have it from my hands than yours ; 
© but I ſhall endeavour to keep it my- 
© ſ2}f, decauſe I know you envy it me.” 

Why. really, Madam, you profited 
much by your ſtudies in Covent Gar- 
den, ſays Lady Betty. 

© That will be an encouragement for 
you, I hope, Madam, to ply there, 
and finiſh your character, which wants 
© only that to compleat it. 

During this time, the laugh ran high 
againſt Lady Betty Wriggle: ſhe there- 
fore withdrew, with ſaying—* Train up 
* a child True, favs Lady Flimſy; 
* and you prove that, when it is old, it 
vill keep to the ſame way it was bred in. 

This ſtroke of old was the ſevereſt of 
all; for Lady Betty's years had already 
exceeded the game, Ae the ſymptoms of 
old maid began to appear viſible, or ra- 
ther too viſible, in her face and diſpoſi- 
nonz ſhe therefore ſheered off, and chang- 
ed her domino. 

Mr. Sweetwood, believing this ſplen- 
did figure to be Lady Liberal, concluded 
the other was Lady Flimſy; the head of 

domino was up, to conceal her hair; 
therefore began with aſking her when 
the left Worceſterſhire ; Lady Liberal 
wich ſaying, ſhe never was in 
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that country; * You are miſtaken, Sir; 
you take me for the lady whom you 
6 N at the Wells: i ſuppoſe ſhe 
* has left that country to fly your im- 
« pertinence, and you are following her. 
© What, you attempt a dowager-viſ. 
* counteſls! A modeſt country ſquire 
indeed! A lady of honour for a coun- 
© try {quire!” | | 
Lady Flimſy hearing this, ſaid ſhe 
could give him ſome intelligence con- 
cerning his fugitive : © She is to-morrow 
morning to be married to my Lord 
© Beef, and is come to town with that 
* intentz you imagine, -I ſuppoſe, the 


* world is unacquaintedwith your being 


forbidden her houſe,” 

This ſtroke was too intereſting for 
Sweetwood to trifle with: he ſaid— Tell 
me, I implore you, Madam, whoever 
0 = are, if what you ſay be true, that 
I may fly this kingdom: I cannot bear 
* to live and behold her in another's 
© arms.” * 

Poor love-lick: ſwain!' ſays Lady 
Flimſy; follow me, and I will explain 
the whole matter to you; the company 
that was with her accompanying them; 
when being withdrawn into a corner, 
ſhe began to tell Mr. Sweetwood a tale 
of well-imagined falſhood; aſſuring him 
that Lady Flimſy had abuſed his paſſion 
for her, that ſhe was ſeduced by the love 
of riches to marry Lord Beef, as he was 
called, and many other things; all which 
being founded on paſſages that he knew 
to be true, and heightened by fancy, 
with much probable circumſtance, had a 
ſtrange effect upon him. And now, 


Sir, ' ſays ſhe, * that you may not be 


© induced to believe, that becauſe this is 
fſaid behind a maſk, it contains nothing 
© but raillery, I will diſcover who I am 
© to you;z* when juſt taking off her 


* maſque, Sweetwood beheld the face of 


her he adored. | | 
How great and unex was this 


_ diſcovery! The tide of joy, which had 
been ebbing- from his boſom, during 


this relation, returned with ſuch impe- 
tuoſity, it almoſt overflowed his foul; 
the eyes of Lady Flimſy, the maſk be- 
ing removed, like the ſun-beams,,when 
and chearfulneſs, through 
bric. e Outs | 
Sweetwood then joined the party. 
During the evening, Lady Liberal 
could not avoid drawing this reflection 


an eclipſe youe off, — light, beat, 
ul is Whole fa- 


fram the ill 9 the charace = 


* 


/ 
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ters and dreſſes of the maſkers—* How 
© little human kind was acquainted with 
© itſelf.” | 

Would that Harlequin, ſays ſhe, 
© have been ſo dreſſed, who 1s as ill 
© adaptcd for it, as Sir John Falſtaff for 
© a running footman, if he knew him- 
© ſelf? or that Arcadian, who, inſtead of 
© rural innocence, has all the marks of 
© Covent Garden in her behaviour?” 

© 'There's a Devil, ſays the carl,“ with- 
© out one bit of ſubtilty; a Quaker that 
© damns me for aſking him whether his 
* righteons ſpirit intends defending his 
© country, by arms or not; and a Sailor 
© who docs not know one end of a ſhip 
© from the other. | 
There's a Doctor Fauſtus, who, I 


© am ſure, is no conjurer; a Huſſar, who 
© never drew a ſabre; a Shepherd, Who 


makes love in the language of Wap- 
© ping; and a Poet, without verſe or re- 
« partce,' ſays Mr. Sweetwood. 

* Theſe are all proofs, indeed,“ ſays 
Lady Flimſy, „ how much we ame 
© ſtrangers to ourſelves, and the parts 
© we are fit for; and I doubt not, but 
© more than one half -of the company 
© at as prepoſterouſly bare-faced in 


* common lite as they do in maſque- 


rade.“ 

* And leſt we ſhould catch the in- 
fection, let us retire, ſays Lady Li- 
beral; for I am thoroughly ſated of this 
* folly and nonſenſe, and play the good 
wives without diſguiſe,” Which was 


accordingly done. And tBus ended their 


maſquerading, 


CH AP. LXXVII. 


A. RETURN TO THE HISTORY - OP 
LADY FLIMSY. THE DESCRIPTION 
OF HER LOVERS. « MR. SWEET - 
WOOD'S ANXIETY, HIS LETTER 
TO HER LADYSHIP; AND HER 
ANSWER. SOME TENDER ESCAPES 
IN THE LAST AFFAIR. 


HAY ING delivered Lydia Fair- 
child from her diſtreſs, we hope, 
to the ſatisfaction of all our readers, and 
given exalted virtue the reward which 
every good heart muſt be pleaſed to ſee, 
according to the true natrative of our 
hiſtory, we ſhall now proceed to lay be- 
fore our friends what paſſed in Wor- 
ceiterſhire, at Fairland Court, the ſeat of 


much inclined to 


A rich widow is ſeldom deſtitute of 
admirers: and when beauty, nobility, 
and youth, are joined to the former qua. 
lification, it is ſels to be wondered at, that 
ſuitors ſhould throng in crows to offer 
their tenders of affection to luch per. 
ſons. | 

In conſequence of theſe qualifications, 
Penelope had ſcarce more ſuitors at her 
palace in Ithaca, than Arabella Vit. 
counteſs Flimſy had at her country. 
ſeat; and, indeed, the fituation of theſe 
two ladies was in ſome reſpects reſembling 
each other, each of them being deter- 
mined never to crown the addreſſes of 
thoſe who ſolicited their affections. 

Notwithitanding this likene(s between 
Penelope in, Greece, and Arabella in 
England, the ſituation of Ulyſſes and 
Mr. Sweetwood were extremely dit- 
ferent. a 

The hero of antiquity, wandering 
through perils, which kept him from 
being acquainted with what paſſed at his 
own court, and with his queen; whil Mr, 
Sweetwood was continually alarmed with 
intelligence of new lovers. Ulyſſes's pain 
aroſe from his knowing nothing of what 
befel the idol of his heart; and the Bri- 
ton's from being too intimately ac- 
82 with all that paſſed at Fairland 

ourt. | 

And yet, notwithſtanding, the great 
pain of each was owing to his being 
with-held from viſiting the abode of his 
ſoul's defires. 

Amongit the lovers who tendered 
their vows to Arabella Viſcounteſs of 
Flimſy, there were four more remarkable 
than the reſt; the herd being no more 
than the herd, are not to be diſtinguiſh- 
ed by any tläng worth an qultorian's - 
notice. 

The firſt was Sir Timothy Laugh- 
loud, a baronet of an ancient family, 
and of four thouſand a year eſtate. He 
was about thirty years old, of a chearful 
countenance, being ſix foot gh, and 

- corpulent; his knee 
had long been in a — eclipſe, by the 
diſk of his belly, to his own eye in a di- 
rect poſition; but, like the eclipſes of old, 
by the noiſe of braſs-kettles, and other 
inſtruments of metal, it was reſtored to 
viſibility, by the ſound of the houſe-bell, 
at the time of dinner; when, being 
obliged to ſeat himſelf, his knee agan 
emerged from behind that opaque body 
which had concealed it. | 


|  Navwithſlauding his bulk, be wan 
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t fox-hunter, and an adept in that 
Be which diſtinguiſhes the rational 
being from the brite creation; and prov- 
ed bimſelf ſyllogiſtically to be a man in 
this manner: 3 

Major. 3 animal is diſ- 
© tinguiſhed by laughing is a man.“ 
Minor. 1 — — diſtinguiſhed 
© by laughing.” 
oncluſion. Therefore I am a man.” 
In this manner of reaſoning alſo he 
ved himſelf to be more than any one 
alive ; * For, ſays he, if laughing diſ- 
© tinguiſhes the human kind from all 
the other beings of the world, he that 
© langhs' moſt is moſtly diſtinguiſhed; 
Y — therefore I that laugh more than 
* any ten men, am more a man than any 
* others to that number. In proof of 
which, like Yorick, he often ſet the table 
on a roar, though in another way, by his 
own laughing. Good chear was his chief 
delight, though he was rather better to 
precede than follow at a haunch of veni- 
fon, being excellent at diſcovering the 
beſt part, and as well (killed in diſſecting 
it as the beſt anatomiſt in Europe, In- 
deed, his being equal to ten men was an 
idea very apt to intrude into his thoughts 
on this occaſion, and dire& his hand at 
the firſt lice of this favourite Engliſh 
viand; which ſometimes created no little 
ſurprize, and frequently no leſs diſplea- 
ſure, in thoſe of the company who came 


after, and were not acquainted for how | 


many he was eating. 

However, though, as it hath been al- 
ready faid, moſt good appetites would 
have choſen to go before him in eating, 
yet in drinking he was moſt admirable 
to follow z and no man in his majeſty's 
dominions knew how to fill and circulate 
with more grace and expedition: the 
bottle, like the ſun, keeping it's perpe- 
taal courſe, riſing in one part of the 
circle, and ſetting in another; no Joſhua 
ever bidding it ſtand ſtill at his houſe, 
till the battle was decided; the hoſt be- 
ing equally prepared for nocturnal as 
diurnal combats, 

He as moſt admirable attheplain joke, 
and ſingle entendre, conſtantly prefacin 
| his potation with that venergble health 
which has for ages held it's ground, and 
continued unrivalled in this iſland, till 
the glorious and immortal King Wil- 

iam, of ever pious memory, introduced 
another, to his unſpeakable honour, to 
the ſubjeQts of Great Britain: in Ireland 


it remained ſupreme till the preſent 
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p——, with ſuch exemplary piety, filled 
the throne of A=——h, wp ay ſuch 
is the force of novelty, and power of 
virtue, have converted the hearts of ſome - 
of their ſubjects and fellow-countrymen 
from the old toaſt to the new. By theſe 
methods they have made them much more 
conſpicuous lovers of mankind, and hu 
manely conſidering the frail nature of 
our ſpecies, taught them to look, like the 
anus of the ancients, behind as well as 
fore, for their pleaſures and toaſts, 
The introduction of this ſole improve- 
ment has coſt this nation millions of 
men and millions of money: all which 
is yet conſidered as cheaply purchaſed by 
diffenters of all denominations through- 
out the kingdom; ſo grateful are they 
to the crowned head, which introduced 
this new bleſſing to the nation. Though - 
the Iriſh ſeem to receive their patrom 
in this affair in quite a different light; 
but they are an unpoliſhed race uf he- 


ings. 

This baronet, then, had a month's 
mind to the dowager-viſcounteſs, His 
heart, being deeply hidden in ſolid fleſh, 
was ſecured from the little arrows of 
thoſe Cupids, which lurk within the 
dimples, and lie in ambuſh in the 
of beauty. Like Hudibras, thoſe ſhafts 
which wounded him were directed from 
that cunning archer, who took his ſtand . 


Nee the inviting ſpot of her jointure- 
an 


In fact, he concluded, that more eſtate 


would produce more good chear, more 


company; and, moreover, the veniſon of 
Fairland Court park was reputed to be 
of excellent flavour. As a woman, he 
thought ſhe might hring him an heir, 
and this was all he defired of her as a 
woman; he knew himſelf too well to 
imagine he ſhould die of a diſappoint- 
ment, in love. | 
This was the foremoſt of the amorous 
troop. | 
Beſides this r there was a 
ſleek divine, of the church of Worceſter, 
who came thither only as a viſiter in ap- 


ce, though ſecretly deſigning to 
fp the citadel -of rn 


change the governor of the caſtle, | 
Hisname was Lurcher. He waz ſmooth 
and ſimpering in his ſpeeech, well form- 
ed, of a healthy complexion, very white 
teeth, and white hands; to both which 
he was more attentive than to prayers, 
and his duty on ſaints days; never for- 
getting to pay his devotion to the firſt, 
Th >: and - 
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and ſcarce ever remembering to attend 
to the ſecond. 

This gentleman played the harpſi- 
chord well, and ſung not amiſs. He was 
preparing his ſoul, and adapting it for 
the heavenly manhons, by a cloſe appli- 
cation to the ſtudy of muſick, more than 
to divinity. He was a beau to the ex- 
tremity of divine permiſſion. His elegant 
pumps were faſtened by as elegant a hol- 

Xs ilver- buckle, at a diſtance much re- 
ſembling thoſe let with ſtones ; his 
ſtockings were of black ſilk; his breeches 
of black velvet; his waiſtcoat of black 
aw ; and his coat a dark grey, of the 

rench frock cut; the chiterlin of lawn, 
waved down his ſhirt boſom, from a 
neck mot accurately plaited : and round 
the flits of his wrilt 1 a little (oli- 
tary frill of lawn alſo, which only ſerved 
to wake the heart-felt ſigh, at viewing 
this diminutive ornament. Alas! it re- 
minded him of the unhappy ſtate of his 
two white hands, which his inconſiderate 
and raſh vows of religion had totally 
condemned to a ſevere abſtinence from 
all lay ornament. | 5 

His peruke was prieſtly ſmart, and his 
hat wanted but a button to make it like 
that of other A eech with 

He accompanied ev 0 a 
ſmile, (it 766 had het diſtinguiſhed 
by nature with a dimpled cheek) and he 
read a play to great perfection. He quot- 

ed Shakefbeare with great readineſs, but 
was ſomewhat dubious in evangelical 
citations, and the fathers, for which rea- 
ſon he ſcarce ever riſqued them. To ba- 
lance this failing, he was extremely 
learned in all the new productions of the 
year, and hit off an epigram or a three- 
ſtanzaed ſong with ſome reputation. 
However, to ſave himſelf the drudgery 
of a divine, he had purchaſed a collec- 


tion of 3 ſermons, warranted 


originals, which had gained him the re- 
putation of a pretty preacher. He was 
not much a lover of the bottle, but a 
conſtant tea-drinker with the ladies; and 
though it mult be allowed the Common 
Prayer Book was as ſeldom found in his 
pocket, as in that of any other divine; 
yet, to his immortal honour, he never 
defiled it with a coik- M. ww. © 
This enamorato's purſuit was not di- 
refed na ſtraight line towards the attain, 
ment of his 'wiſhes. He acted an indirect 
and oblique character, ac ompanied all 
he (poke to the viſcounteſs with a moſt 


peculiar mark of polite dutinction, and 
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. lencies in thoſe 


# 


heard all ſhe ſaid with the moſt 
attention. He conſtantly confirmed the 
juſtice of her remarks with obſervations 
of his own, was all obedience to what. 
ever ſhe deſired, and ſought every little 
occaſion to manifeſt the molt diſintereſted 
reſpect, without hinting the leaſt inten- 
tion of his deſign. He whiſpered ten 
thouſand adrfiirations to - thoſe ladies. 


which were often in enz with the 


viſcounteſs, of her underſtanding, deli. 
cacy, beauty, and other perfection, ex- 
tolling her playing the harpſichord, and 
ſinging, beyond . thibg. | 
n fact, he crept along the zig-zag of 
1 which, like roads cut from fide 
o ſide down ſteep deſcents, frequen 
lead more ſafe, and ſurely, though leis 
ſpeedily, than the ſtraight line, to the ob- 


taining of our deſires, and the journeys 


end. 

The next lover was Earl Juvenile, 3 
nobleman of fifty in all appearance, and 
according to his own account. But his 
calculation of time was neither agreeable 
to the Julian nor Gregorian, the old or 
new ſtyle. He had introduced into his 
3 a leap- year once in every fix, of 
Jules a different nature from what is 
diſtinguiſhed by that appellation in the 
common almanacks. For whereas, in 
every fourth year, in the vulgar method 
of computation, a day extraordinary 
leaps into it, more than in the other 
three; in his account a whole year leapt 
entirely out of the kalender once iu every 
ſix; by which: manner of computation 
he was but fifty in his ſtyle, and ſixty in 
that of all others. 


| 


This nobleman was one of the buck 


order of mortal beings. No man rode 
the great horſe, danced a minuet, fenced, 
or pertormed his corporal exerciſes with 
more applauſe than he had during his 
youth, or had been engaged in more in- 


trigues, 


Indeed, he had led a life of gaiety and 


eaſure in his earlier days, and yet was 
le and active, eſpecially after dinner, 
when he had taken his almoſt a bottle of 
claret, There remained in him, walking 
or riding, ſymptoms of his former excel- 
1 exerciſes; and a certain 
animal vivacity, very rarely found at 
ſuch ages and in men of ſuch diſpolitions, 
was remarkable in him. | | 
It ſeems, he had for many years paſſed 
the ſolitary life of a widower, But being 


now in his latter-{pring, his head ran 


upon a wile, and his imagination had a 
} Gt 8 freſh 
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vegetation of matrimonial deſire; manifeſted it by every favour in 
— moſt of his friends believed the power. * _ 
produce would be but wateriſh, and want Notwithſtanding this rare benevolence 
ſ{un-ſhine to ripen it, and profuſion of goodneſs in his mamma. 

There was alſo one favourite ſubject ſo blind and iuattentive was this ſon to 
in which he peculiarly delighted, and the excellences of his dear parent, that 
never leemed to be tired of, which was in his converſation he ſeldom mentioned 
himſelf and his own exploits. Every her name: becauſe it ſeems her virtues 
fngle circumitance of his life being, as had been ſullied by her being born che 
he conceived, an intereſting ſubject to the daughter of an hedge ale-drab. But 
world. So very modeſt was he, and ſo then his duty to his fire, I mean his 
little did he require from others in con- grace, was ever before his eyes, and his 
verſation, that provided his companions whole mind and converſation were en- 
would but lend an ear to his tales, he gaged in deſcanting upon that noble ori- 
was as much, nay more pleaſed with ginal, from whence moſt oops hs 3 ct 
their company, than if they had given ed he had not drawn one drop of his . 
him whole hours of their converſation, blood. £44.” 
or talked like Socrates or Demoſthenes. Alas! ſuch is theundutiful nature of 
Such was the humility, and ſo ſmall} were human kind, ſo little did the virtues of 
the expectations, of this nobleman. his mother, to whoſe care of ſubſtituti 

He required nothing but the ſeuſe of a butcher to a prince his whole — 
hearing from his aſſociates : and if they and exiſtence was owing, and ſo much 
had been born dumb, provided they had the nobility of his no- father, influence 
not been born deaf too, he would not on his mind and behaviour. 
have thought it a grievance, or want of This partial attachment to honour, 
ſocial faculties in his companions, to beyond virtue, however, did not convince 
have found talking for the whole com- the world of his bows honourably de- 

. g | ſcended. For though his grace was 

Such was this earl, who was making fond of a:knowledging him for his ſon, . 
his addreſſes to Lady Flimſy; he was of yet there was a certain atgument which 
a meagre habit, and dreſſed moſt flam- influenced very much on the opinion of 
ingly tine in gold-lace and embroidery, his acquaintance, that the ſlayer of oxen 
like the  Glattonbury thorn, crowned was mightily concerned in the maki 
with bloſſoms in the winter of his lite; of him. This was, a moſt — 
that is, according to the opinion of thoſe reſemblance between him and the butcher, 
who reckoned by the Gregorian ſtyle, and not the leaſt between him and the 
and were ignorant of his internal vigour moſt puiſſant duke. | 
and manner of computation. This phenomenon, however, we are 

The laſt of the four, whom we have not ſo ignorant of the operation of ſenſi- 
mentioned as diſtinguiſhable from the ble objects on the human mind, as toiu- 
herd, was one, whom the laws of honour fiſt that it could take it's origin from us 
will not permit us to ſtyle either gentleman other cauſe ; ſince we have ourſelves -heard - 
or noble; being the reputed fon of a it frequently aſſerted by the mothers ff 
duke, whoſe mother had. never been children, who have reſembled a friend ar 

even ſo much as in the German neighbour.more than a hufband, that 

ways by the left-hand, to his grace. Yet, .this likeneſs has taken it's riſe from their 
ſuch was the perverſe diſpoſition of the earnelt thinking on that man at the mo- 
world, his fachat, according to the opi- ment of conception. And this philoſo—ꝛ 
mon of moſt people, and particularly of phy, as it has already frequently eaſed 
his mother, who was deep in the ſecret, the doubts of many a good man, will, 
was imagined to be a neighbouring we hope, have the ſame effect, aud ſa- 
butcher, with whom the lady, who had tisfy many of our readers alſo on futurs , 
bleſſed the world with this being, had occaſſons of the like kind. 1 
ormerly lived in much intimacy. And This reſemblance, and ſome other 
luch was her benignity of heart, to her cumſtances concurring, had given this 
2 benefactor, that ever after, during neither gentle nor noble man che ha 


PN 
and her future ſplendour, ſhe was and diſtinguiſning appellation of my Lore 
4 to have returned a moſt grate- Beef. | 


ſenſe of his former kindueſs, and We thall, however, n 


* 
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ing her deſign. That nothing 
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fon and parts, and then leave it with all 


poſſible impartiality to be decided by our 


readers, to whom he was indebted for 
his original, the peer of the realm, or the 
ſlaughterer of oxen. 

Not to be too minute in his deſcrip- 
tion, he had a peculiar clumſineſs from 
head to foot, which is not eaſily paralleled 
by any thing on this ſide the arctic 
circle, and the hills of Lapland. His 
limbs ſeemed to have been formed with- 
out articulations, with that unfiniſhed 
appearance which has bequeathed the 
3 the reputation of having no 
joints; and, indeed, his manner of mov- 
ing juſtified this way of thinking; his 
knees ſeeming ſtiff in the places of bend- 
ing, like hinges grown immoveable by 
rutt 


; Owing to this ſingular conſtruction, 
it was, that in his walk he did not move 


forward in all parts of his body, like 


men in general; but firſt on one fide, 
and then on another, like a wheel -barrow 
ſer on it's two handles, which a perſon 
directs from behind, by firſt advancing 
one handle, and then another. His head 
and face were rather coloſſal than human: 
this accident had induced many people 
to believe, that his mother, during her 


pregnancy, had longed for the head of a 


ge Dutch ſhip's rudder, or that of the 
giant m Guildhall, which had commu- 
nicated that head and features to her 


offspring. 


e was extremely like a ſtatue after 
the firſt chippings, which a ſculptor had 
thrown aſide as not worth finiſhing. 

Notwithſtanding the ſingular confor- 
mation of this body, and theſe features, 
they were moſt admirably adapted to the 


expreſſing the diſpoſitions of his foul : 


the prevailing faculties of the mental 
put being conſpicuouily fignified to all 


beholders, in the happy union of pride 
and brutality. 


So perfect was nature in her finiſhing 
this favourite production, ſhe was deter- 
mined that no man ſhould err in perceiv- 

3 
might be deficient to proclaim to all 


mankind the true characteriſties of the, 


tenant of this body, ſhe had preſented 
him with a voice that was rather a gurl, 
like an old hound gnawing a bone, than 
a human found; ſo that every word 


-which he pronounced, however delicate 


the idea might be which was annexed to 


*, created an averſion in the hearer, and 


loſt it's original ſenſe by coming frag 
his throat. 

Pride and bratality being his char 
teriſing qualities, he was'conſtantly a 
gaged in acts of tyranny over his 


meſticks and tenants ; and in long tags 
- verſations of his noble deſcent, with 


other people. 

He was ſingularly remarkable m hy 
manner of conſidering women. Bes 
had no more effect on his Gothic d. 
ganization of ſoul, , than feathers a 
diamonds. | 

He conceived a woman as a mere ma. 
chine to get children upon. And thi 
man was turned looſe amongſt the fe. 
males of his ſpecies, like a bull amongf 
a herd of heifers, to propagate, without 
preference, where luſt directs and dic 
tates. | 

But as money 1s ſubſervient to the 
ideas of pride, and the execution of brut 
power, he thought it worth while, a 
that confideration, to tie himſelf nom- 
nally to one woman, for the fake of pol. 
ſelling that prevalent ingredient, and 
getting heirs according to law. 

As to all the tender ſenſations of the 
human heart, and ſentimental ideas & 
pure paſſion in it's utmoſt. perfection, 
the delights of ſouls, enraptured ang 
combined, he was an utter — 

Yet, to do him juſtice, he poſſeſſed 
ſome philoſophy, and was much a ſtoick 
in one ſenſe of the word. No man on 
earth was lefs moved by the pleaſurt: 
and pains, the joys and forrows, which 
others knewy than this man. | 

His own feelings of the pleaſing kind 
were always manifeſted by inſolence and 
triumph, and of the diſp 
and blaſphemy. 

Having thus given aſketch of this pet- 
ſon, his foul and body, let the world 
now judge whether he could owe his on 
ginal to a being endowed with the cha- 
racteriſtic qualities of true 7 

This man, however, had been eft by 
the duke, who was induced to believe 
him his ſon, an eftate of three thouſand 
a year. He had alſo taken it into hi 
head to conceive Lady Flimſy's fortune 


a proper match for his. In conſequence 
of whi 


ch conception he had appeared at 
Fairland Court, to propoſe imſelf 2 


ſvitor, and prophane the altar of loved) 


his pretending to ſacrifice on it to that 
paſſion, . 
Theſe were the four ſuitors who we 
forming 
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i tenhons to the perſon and 
eſtate o ae Flimſy. 
The impreſſions which were made on her 
heart by theſe” humble ſervants were ſo 
exactly equal, that it was impolible by 


the niceſt hydroſtatic balance to decide 


which had the preference in her mind, 
and for this fimple reaſon ; her being de- 
termined never to give the leaſt encou- 
ragement to-any of them, To ſay the 
truth, the divine had kept his deſign ſo 
much under his ſubjection, that her la- 
dyſhip did not conceive the leaſt intima- 
tion of his intentions, viſiting ' her al- 
ways in company with ladies from Wer- 
ceſter, on purpoſe to decerve the eye, 
and hold fil the babbling tongue of 
rumour, 

Theſe admirers of the lady, or her 
poſſeſſions, though they had not created 
the leaſt influence on the heart of the 


viſcounteſs, had yet made no ſmall im- 


ſhon on that af Mr. Sweetwood. His 

om was ineternal palpitation, through 
fear of loſing all he loved. 

Forbidden, as he was, from viſiting, 
and all perſonal attendance, he was de- 
termined to write, and lay his foul out 

n paper, though that privilege had 
hn Jette him Alo. 9 
In conſequence of this reſolve, he 


tranſmitted to her the following epiſtle: 


Mb, 

: JF my heart could with patience ſu- 
* {tain the infliting.taſk you have 

* ordained me, of being whole ages ab- 

© ſent from all I love, I would have 

done it to prove how much I adore 

* you, without complaining even on 


paper. 

L But, believe me, I find it impoſſible; 
in pity, then, to the molt faithful bo- 
* ſom, which ever entettained the true 
* paſſion of love, receive this letter, 
* though interdifted, with compaſſion 
* at leaſt; and if you vouchſafe me an 
* anſwer in this moment of diſtreſs, 
which may relieve my anxiety, what 
* celeſtial benevolence muſt I deem it ! 

Hard fate to be exiled from the only 
land I love Like Dives, to look into 
„Heaven, behold you, be in agonies at 
* the ſeparation, and not have one drop 
* of tender truth to ſoothe the fever of 
my ſoul. 858 , 
Ho am I torn with paſſions, which 

rend my heart in pieces by their dif- 
* ferent diſtractin powers! ä 
Why muſt thoſe whoſe ſouls are 


t 


: 
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* unequal to the bliſs of loving, be per- 
. mitted to gaze whole days Wa 4 
© and I, without having once offended 
© by tafting the joys which are interdit- 
ed, be doomed to a more ſevere fate 
* than cur firſt parent? Though driven 
© from paradiſe, he poſſeſſed his Eve. 

© I fear, oh] forgive me, I fear, with 
© all that is angelic, you may be yet a 
* woman, My ſuſpicious ſoul will not 
© permit me to hear of thoſe who now 
j ihe and feel a moment's quie- 
© tude. Conſider what I once loſt and 
« ſuffered. _ 3 

* I tremble, even through dread of 
© the ſucceſs of thoſe men whom I be- 
* lieve you contemn. And having ſo 
much to loſe, am become fleeplets in 
* thinking of that treaſure which I am 
. 8 to vcd, | 

Na let me implore » pardon 
* this difhdence in — hows my exile, 
© or, oh! at leaſt, exhort my feeble 
© heart, by ſome tender reply to this 
© letter, to ſuſtain it's anguiſh, and re- 
© gain—what ſhall I ſay ?—that conk- 
6 — which will never be compleat 
© till I poſſeſs you all. I am, with eter- 
nal truth, yours, 

I. SWEETWOOD.” - 


This letter was brought to the viſ- 
counteſs; though ſhe had abſolutely for- 
bidden Mr. Sweetwood from writin 
leſt *that intercourſe being 5 
might give ſome occaſion to malevolent 
tongues to ſatirize her behaviour. She 
received it with ſecret pleaſure, read it 
often, was pleaſed with it, and pitied 
his diſtreſs. She wondered how he could 
ſuſpe&her of infidelity, in favour of ſuck 
men who now pretended to her: and 
her heart felt a ſecret ſatis faction in his 
fear of loſing her. In pure pity,” ſays 
ſhe, ſoftly to berſelf, love then cajoling 
and aſſuming that ſhape, © I muſt anſwer 
© this letter. It would be inhuman, as 
_ theſe men will continue to haunt me, 
not to aſſure him, that I am inexora- - 
ble and immoveable to their prayers 
and purſuits. If I had not reſolved to 
make him and myſelf happy, I think 
I might,with juſtice and applauſe, even 
ſoften his anguiſh, by aflurmg him, 
that neither of theſe men who purſue 
me ſhall be preferred to him. But 
as I am truly and juſtly engaged to 
him, as T am his, and he is mine, it 


F ; 
— 


would be inhuman not to return ſome 


* reply to this intereſting paper, killing 
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it (at that time) *and eaſe that 


© heart which throbs ſo diſtractedly with 


love on my account.” 


She therefore replied : 


2 gn, 


* PHOUGH my pride ie a little 


piqued on your ſuſpecting me 


© capable of infidelity, yet I own your 


letter brought with it an advocate, 


© which effectually effaced that ſenſa- 
© tion. 

The diſquietude of your foul, how- 
© ever painful it may he, do you imagine 
© jt more irkſome than what I feel? Am 
© f the more happy in being divided 
from you, becauſe that ſeparation ariſes 
from my injunction? You can, atleaſt, 
* indulge and foſter the thoughts of our 
coming happinefs in ſolitary ſilence; 


4 hilſt I, peſtered with the converſa- 


tion of thoſe I deſpiſe, am with held 


- © from that pleafurez whoſe deſigns, 
though I am not ignorant of, yet, as 
' © they have not hitherto ſufficiently de- 
© clared them, I cannotforbid this 4 


| oule 
* with 3 3 
No love - ick maid ever longed with 


2 more enthuſiaſm for her lover's decla- 


© ration, that the might claſp him to her 
© panting boſom, than I do for that of 
© the earl, the baronet, and the heaſt 
* which is nick-named Lord Beef, that 
© I may with decency ſhut my doors 
© againſt them. 
The happieſt moments of my preſent 
life are the evening walks which I take 
alone on the grafſy avenue, which 
winds along the brook, that gurgles 
as it uns amongſt the pebbles. There 
the ſound of that water, the voice of 
every bird, the ſhape and colour of 
every object, is happily united with 
your idea, which alope gives me de- 
light, and is conſtantly preſent to my 
mind. 
© The moments will paſs, which the 
malevolent cuſtom and ſarcaſtic cruelty 
of the world have put betwixt us, when 
ou ſhall be convinced that this hoſom 
13s never, to this day, harboured one 


thought of tender affection for any one 
but you. - 


"GO a „ A W K K „„ 


Alas! I bluſh; when I recollect that 


it is a widow yet in weeds who writes 
this letter; but my former miſery 

and my former lord, will plead my 
excuſe in the expreſſions which it con- 
tains: theſe ideas are prevailing friends 
in your favoer, and will not permit 


- © choice of titles and to riches, in pre. 


am invariably, yours, 


* 


© this heart to be twice duped and ſech 
© ed by falſe arguments and delufive 
0 3 to wed what is det 

© becauſe the world gives ſanction tothe 


© ference of love. 

1 I have too in the inef. 
© fetual powers of every thing on earth 
© but true paſſtion, to * a heart like 
mine the leaſt ſatisfaction. 

* © Be at eaſe. No, I do not wiſh 
* that indifference. Believe only that] 


* ARABELLA FLiusy/ 


P. S. Pray abſtain from writing; you 
* know the reaſon,” 


This letter gave much eaſe to the 
anxious breaſt of Mr. Sweetwood. He 
read it a thouſand times, and preſſed it to 
his lips with all the warm enthuſiaſm of 
rapture ; yet every kiſs was terminate 
with a Goh, in thinking that Arabella 
fill was abſent. * Fairland Court is 
not fix miles diſtant from my abode, 
© and yet the diſtance of the poles can- 
© not leclude the lovely inhabitant more 
effectually from my eyes. Ye tardy 


your wings a little faſter, and rehere 
me from diſtreſs. Then ſleep whale 
ages if you will, ſays Sweetwood, 


c 
c 
- 
6 
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MISS MOLLY BROADRIB'S ACCOUNT 
OF LADY FLIMSY. SIR TIMOTHY 
LAUGHLOUD'S INTENDED DECLA- 
RATION CUT SHORT BY A RISING 
DAMP, WHICH MAKES HIM DEVI- 
ATE FROMLOVE TO THE HISTORY 
OF HIS BITCH COMELY. EARL 
JUVENILE RESOLVES TO UNB0- 
SOM HKIS PASSION ; A, SMALL 

 SPARRING BETWEEN THESE TWO 


SUITORS;z THEY DECLARE AI- 


TERNATELY; RECEIVE NO Al: 
SWER: THE RARONET PROPO0S75 
TO PLAY AT ALL-FOURS, HUNT, 
OR DRINK WITH THF EARL FOR 


+ LADY FLIMSY ; REFUSED; WHICH 


IS ATTENDED WITH A GREAT 
RUPTURE, | 


4 5K a 
HE fame of theſe four ſuitors, 
whom we havdalready given ſom? 

ſketch of, was quickly ſpread over Wor: 


. cclerflure, Lady Fl.mfya3d theſe 552 


4 
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minutes which compoſe this year, ſeed * 


— oo, > 
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— vents their li 
fouls are totally engaged in. 


* 
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lants, made the converſation of the whole 
country. Mr. Sweetwood was conſi- 
dered as totally rejected; and, indeed, 
the divine was hardly conceived as a 
efſed lover, but as a kind of grey- 
_ — — 22 
8 cat c 
from y being —7 into his mouth by 
dogs, who, running fleeter, 'over-ſhoot 
their 


Many female tongues were let looſe 
19 Lady Flimſy, as having rejected 

„ $Sweetwood. Aye, fays Miſs 
Molly — of Worceſter, you 


« ſee this lady's firſt lord has not yet tired 
her of being married to a an. 
The world has been extremely buſy in 


$ lamenting how unhappy ſhe was, 

* thing! — how 2 ſaſfered in 
« being divided from Mr. Sweetwood, 
during Lord Flimſy's life; and now 
© ſhe is a widow, I will engage you will 
5 ſee ſhe will play the ſame game over 
« again, and marry the Earl of Juve- 
s mle. She is as fond of rank as the 
4 beſt of _ ma 1251 eſs is one 
©. ſtep higher than e at nt 
Pho 3p I admire thoſe — 


0 N 
— hing ladies, who pretend that love 
6 


a is worth enjoying, and then wed 
nan old man of ſixty, when the 
© ſhe pretends' to die for 1s dying for 
her, and nothing prevents her having 
him but her own inclination. Poor 
« Sweetwood! I pity thee : but it is no 
more than I have always expected; I 
© always faid ſhe was a jilt.” 
This was the general converſation and 
opinion which every lady entertained, 
not forgetting to add ſome other ſarcaſtic 
ſtrokes on Lady Flimſy, who was con- 
ſidered as a monopolizer in love, and 
conſequently not regarded favour- 
ably by the other females of Worceſter- 
imre. . ' 
As yet no one of theſe gentlemen had 
broken his mind, mw even his 
reſt, or declared his intention to the viſ- 
counteſs,. | 
T bis did not ariſe from that timidity, 
Which often poſſeſſes the hearts of thoſe 
who are deeply in love, and long pre- 
from uttering what Cir 


This ſtate of the mind ſpeaks itſelf 
dy ten thouſand expreſſions more con- 
| peech. Every look and 


ner o he 
who-arehe-objedts of that paſſion, 


* 


4 * * 


game, and give him that oppor- . 


TIS 
ſurprize, forces tongue to utter in 
trembling and diforder ſome rapturous 
declaration of truth, love, fincerity, 
—— — ws ſpeec — 3 he 
convey more delight ick in- 
fluence than the moſt ducled and well 


choſen harangue to thoſe whoſe ſouls are 
in uniſon with the r. 
The ſole cauſe of the delay in each, 


was the want of true paſſion; which, not 
pting the boſom, had not ſi | 


im what manner to begin the declaration. 


The baronet had ſeveral times run the 
riſque of breaking his neck at a fox chace, 
fince he reſolved breaking his mind to 
— 8 and yet was preſerved from 
both. 
One day, however, he was determined 
to call for wine very frequently at dinner 
and thus, by bracing up his reſolves to 
the true 4 moſt manfully to declare 
the intentions of his viſit. 
Now whether this effect was not 
pily produced, o the baronet was miſ- 
taken in his quantity and feelings, it 
moſt unluckjly happened, that juſt as he 
was openi uh to declare his 
fon for the lady, he let the cold air 
in upon his heart. This vent, ſpread- 
ing a ſudden and chilly damp over his 
reſolves, abſolutely checked the riſing 
declaration, and turned him, all trem- 
bling, from thoughts of love, to aſkher 
ladyſhip, If the had never heard of his 
bitch G. which he aſſerted was the 
beſt fox-hound in all England: And 
© I will run her, and my pack, againſt 
< e er depteng:: 
4 it will,“ ſays he. DE 
Lady Flimſy, who, from the preced- 
ing uneaſineſs of his countenance, and 
lefſneſs of his ſitting on the chair, 
had perceived an expectation of his aſk- 
ing what ſhe ſhould rejoice to deny, was 
moſt horribly diſappointed by his qucſ- 
tion. Yet ſhe could not avoid anſwer- 
ing, with a ſmile, that the had not the 
honour of knowing his bitch Comely. 
This anſwer ſtruck the poor baronet 
to the heart. Ruſtic as he was, he per- 
ceived he had blundered im his {ſpeech : 
but how to extricate himſelf from the 
dilemma was the difficulty. Had he 
been ſurrounded with five-bar- gates, 
corpulent as he was, he knew that Crop 
would have cleared him from the inclo- 
ſure; but hemmed in in this manner, 
he was grown dizzy with the ſituation. 
uckily at that minute of tarment, he 
36 found 


* 


1 
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found relief from his rival, the Earl Ju- 
venile, who was arrived to pay an after- 
noon's viſit to the viſcounteſs. The uſual 
compliments paſling between the earl and 
her ladyſhip, gave. the baronet time to 


recover from his amazement, and relieved 


him from his imminent diſtreſs. 

The earl approached her ladyſhip with 
2 ſimper on his face, and a bow moſt re- 
ſpeatully performed. His toes were 
turned out in the minuet ſtyle, and his 
figure as upright as a plumb-line. Filled 
with the falſe vigour of a bottle of claret, 
and charged with reſolution which he ve- 
hemently believed to be real, and not a 
little encouraged in that thought by his 
afternoon's potation, he came to declare 
his paſſion. The preſence of the baronet, 
indeed, ſomewhat diſconcerted his deſign. 
However, he was extremely alert, and 
more than commonly active. After 


ſome little converſation he deviated to that 


ſubje& which was his conſtaat favourite, 
himſelf. 0 
Madam, ſays he, I believe no 
man in England is a match for me at 
fencing. The beſt of them all, all the 
raaſters in London, allow me the beſt 
fencer in Europe. I exerciſe every day 
in town. In the country I find no one 
who can hold a foil! Do you fence, 
Sir Timothy?” | 
No, ſays the baronet, but I will 
ride a fox-chace with your lordſhip for 
© a thouſand pounds, tonceiving the 
queſtion a little inclining to malice, 
A fox-chace,* ſays the carl, turning 
his head, and looking with a ſmile and a 
wink on her ladyſhip, is hardly a hu- 
© man employment, much leſs a geatle- 
© man's.” | , 
- Now the baronet, though intimidated 
to his ſoul, when about to ſpeak his 
mind to the lady, was by no means 


. R a 


afraid of declaring it to any man alive. 


A gentleman's!' ſays he, Why my 
family were baronets before your's was 
known to exiſt, What, ſays he, be- 
cauſe lords are now made as ſudden as 
a pair of ſhoes, and of as bad mate- 
rials, do you imagine that ancient fa- 
milies loſe their gentility? I am a gen- 
tleman, and will affert it in any lord's 
face in England. | 
Have a care, Sir Timothy, ſays 
the earl, with a tl great 
coolneſs, * or I ſhall you ta an ac- 
count. ö 75715 

Me to an account! Zounds, I will 


© ſhoot at you, and you ſhall thoot at 


4 


ronet through the 


declare his ſentiments at this very yilt- 


ſuſpect ſhe is born with the igt, : 


© me, for à fortnight. What, 
your lordſhip int wn afraid of — 
© As to your ſwords, I know nothi 
of them, but as to a blunderbuſs in 3 
* ſaw-pit, have at you whenever you 
<, pleaſe,” replied the baronet. 

Things proceeding in this, manner, 
Lady Flimiy interrupted the diſpute by 
2 inſiſting on their leavi 

r houſe, or diſcontinuing the label 
on which they were engaged. 

In conſequence of this a profound fi- 
lence enſyed, the earl depending on his 
{kill in the word, longed to run the ba- 
mothy, knowing himſelf a good ſhot, to 
blow the earl's brains out. It ſeems, to 
aggravate their difference, the earl and 
the baronet were of oppoſite parties, and 
oppoſed each other moſt cordially at 
every election, in every borough in the 
county. } ; 
This bickering between the earl and 
baronet had thrown their ſouls ipto vaſt 
commotion, And though 5 con - 
tinued ſilent, the agitation within was 
expreſſed by the ſigns in the counte 
nance, as plainly as a brewer's kive 
filled with new beer ſpeaks the fermen · 
tation below by the head above. 

Each was now peremptorily deter- 
mined to carry the viſcounteſs. But, as 
a nocturnal paſſenger in the ſtreets of 
London, by avoiding the - houſes 
run againſt the poſts; or, as a ho 
blind in one eye, may fall over a preci- 
pice on that — though he perceives 
very clearly what 1s paſſing on the other; 
ſo the minds of theſe two gentlemen, 
Dy either too partially * — or 
blind on one ſide, never conſidered, that 
though eachof them might be vehemently x 
reſolved to wed the viſcounteſs, yet that \ 
ſhe, being of a different inclination, their 
8 might run againſt a poſt, or tum- 

le over a precipice, and be quite diſ- 


e nos Are 


. 


abled from purſuing their. de ſigns. 


Each, however, was determined to 


ing. But to obtain that rtunity to 
bimgelf, and avoid e his rival, 
was a matter of much policy and pre- 
caution, and might have puzzled the W 
and political head of our great mini 

to conduct. F 4 

It happened, however, at this time, 
that each hero was greatly preſſed by an 
occaſion, which a true born Engliſh wo- 
man would rather crack, than let a man 


a 


„ ee 


e 5 ©” tk - 


— 
* 
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ine obliged to want, though every one of my life, the being devoted to * 5 
being en. — = 9 


4 as freely perform it before a male 
Jew ha as be ould take a pinch of 
ſauff, or drink a diſh of coffee. 

This diſtreſs however was only known 
to each man's indiyidual breaſt. That 
is, the earl knew the weakneſs of his own 
citadel, unſuſpecting the baronet's. con- 
dition: and Sir Timothy his without 
ſurmifing the earl's. Each, however, 
was reſolute to hold out, though the 
conſequence might be le en 
This reſolution coſt them many a heart- 


felt twang: and grievous wriggle. At 
„the 


length baronet perceiving from the 
liquor which he had {willed at dinner, 
that it would find a vent below, a 
that bis galligaſkins, like meadows when 
rains have fallen abundantly on the hills, 
were in imminent danger of being flood. 
ed, to fave that diſaſter withdrew. But, 
in imitation N David, when he kept 
filence from good words, it was pain 
and grief to hm. 

The carl ſeeing this retreat of his ad- 
verſaty, proclaimed an ovation in his 
heart; and the moment the baronet had 


left the room, N_ & 
Madam, E that 
fellow is: he is a ſtranger to 
© common manners. Is he not, my 


* lady, in your opinion, more a brute 
than the — he rides? And, by hav- 
© ing followed his ſo many years, 
* at laſt become of the canine ſpecies? 
Did not he bark, Madam? What pity 
* it is be is diſgraced with a fortune! 
Methinks his eſtate rather renders him 
more ſhocking, as one expects a better 
6 ce from him on that account. 

0 He eats like a cannibal; and drinks 


Bridge. What a bleſſed time 2 lady 
muſt have, who is the bed - fellow of 
* this delicious compoſition, like Sir 
« John Falſtaff, all guts and midriffe;* 
then ſoftening. his voice, and bowing 
moſt reſpectfully, he continued; : 

Madam, permit me to lay my ſoul 
© at your feet. If I ſhall be made happy 
in the paradiſe of thoſe arms, with what 
joy ſhall I behold you preſented to his 
* myjeſtyz ſhine ſuperior at court, at 
ur own and other ladies“ routs; 
to which the brute can never 


y, delightful, elegant, polite and no- 
: die, ſhall attend your call, And 1, 
Madam, will make the whole pleaſure 


© like the centre arch of Weſtminſter 


nd admiſſion. Every thing that is 


© ladyſhip's ſervice.” 
This Feilliant declaration was thus 
advancing, when the baronet returned. 
— * weight of water, which had 
preſſed againſt the flood-hatches, 
had rendered them extremely difficult to 
be drawn up. However, after a ſhort 
groan, and putting his ſhoulders to the | 
work, aſſiſted with a ſmall curſe on the 
earl, the obſtruction was removed, the 
ſtream guſhed forth like a torrent, and 
the baronet was alleviazed from the dan- 
ger of a deluge; yet, not without much 
regret for having given this cauſe of tri- x 
umph to his adverſary. | 
Lucky, however, for Sir Timothy, 
the earl had not finiſhed his ſpeech, and 
conſequently he had gained no great ad- 
vantage to himſelf though he had ſtart- 
ed firſt, he had not won the heat. | 
The bayonet being returned, the earl - 
felt the occafion too preſſing to be longer 
refuſed; he, therefore, having partly diſ- 
charged his heart, Was now determined 
to eaſe his bladder alſo, and withdrew, 
walking perpendicular and alertly down 
room. | var 
And now, my bonny baronet being 
ſeated, began, in his turn Did your 
* ladyſhip ever ſee ſuch a concomb of an 
© old fellow? By —— he is no bigger 
than a lath. I will-warrant you that 
© he is at leaſt ſeventy years old; and all 
© the country agree that he hath been 
« damnably peppered in his time. His 
< eftate-is mortgaged to the devil, and 
© his eldeſt ſon muſt inherit all he hath. 
He cannot make an inch of ſettlement; 
© he may well talk ef his fencing, when 
a. man may as eably hit the edge of a 
© knife as his body. 
_'& Wherefore, my lady, if your lady- 
© ſhip will prefer me to him, by —— [ 
© will ſettle four thouſand a year u 
©. you, as good land as ever crow flew 
* over, and all your on fortune to boot. 
© Nay, more, I will part with my fox - 
© hounds! Zounds, it is a brave offer, 
« wherefore I would have you confider 
« of itʒ at the fame time, fuddenly 
catching her ladyſhip's band, and look - 
ing. earneſtly in her face. Which time 
for conſideration was much aſſiſted by 
the earl's entering the room with a hem, 
to ſhew the ſtrength of his lungs and con- 
ſtitution, marching to his ſeat with much 
8 parade, and turning out 
is toes. ö ; 


This unlucky entrance diſconcerted 
| Z 2 the 


1 „ 
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the baronet, who expected a favourable 
anſwer, and imagined her lady ſbip would 
a5 certainly ſnap at it as Quin would at 
a haunch of veniſon, or a Johh Dorce. 
How dreadful is the ſtate of human 
kind on earth! one affliction no ſooner 
paſſeth away, and the ſoul is flattered 
with hopes of brighter hours at hand, 
than on a ſudden the ſoutherly wind of 
ſorrow riſes with grizly mien, and dabled 
wings, bringing ſtorms which darken 
the ſun · nine of the mind, and involve 
the whole ſoul in turbulence and tempeſt; 
So it fared to the noble and ſemi-no- 
ble gallant, each having panily eaſed his 
heart, and entirely his bladder; in that 
ſmall fan-ſhine that had appeared in his 
frvour : in which, though they had be- 
un cutting down; they had not faved 
te harveſt of their loves. New pangs 
and difficuities aroſe, which were no lefs 
than who ſhould give place to his rival 
and retire firtt, for neither of them had 
ever yet paſſed a night in the houſe. 
The earl's ſeat was at three miles diſ- 
tance, the baronet's at ſeven; there re- 
mained, therefore, that each ſhould 


to ſee the other go firſt, which was im- 


poſſible from the nature bf things, and 
the number two, that both ſhould be able 
to precede or follow. Nor wete they in 
amity: ſufficient, like the two Kings of 
Brentford, Simon and Jude, or Guilden- 
ſtern and Roſincraus, to be always in- 
ſeparable. RN 2 
Had they thought of their love as two 
members of parhament of * in- 
tereſts do of their country, they might 
have departed together, and not left the 
hovſe leſſened in underſtanding or in- 
tereſt on either ſide; but this expedient 
never came into their heads. ; 
To tarry laſt was the reſolve; which, 
being ſecretly conceived, was as ſilentiy 
— d paſt, the foi. 
Supper bei and , the ſui- 
tors ſeated on oppoſite ſides of her lady- 
ſhip, were extremely witty on euch other, 
as the glaſs vibrated like a pendulum 
from one to the other: The earl, as be- 
ing court · bred, was more polite in his 
raillery, and let off ſeveral pretty crackers 
and ſmartſquibs on the baronet, againſt 
fatneſs of body and mind. And the ba- 
ronetreturned them alittle leſs ſpiritually 
againſt Pharaoh's lean-kine, and not 
paying debts. At laſt, ſays the earl, 
urveying him with attention, and pity - 
ing his horſe, —* Pray, Sir Timothy, how 
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many ſtone do you ride . FT; 
© more than „en ret ee 
with a loud lavgh, or the worl's 4 
© damned lar!" | — 

At theſe words, the earl, who under. 
ſtood French, being a little touched, x 
nounced in a kind of under - voice, bow 
Which the baronet ing, and taking 
it in the Engliſh, 
* me if I ever 


loud laugh. 

It was now the viſcounteſs took leave; 
and wiſhed theſe gallants a good-ni 
—_— hoping that fome accident ought 

ore morning to juſti 
* them the houſe. Lag 
| Her ladyſhip/being retired, the tos 
ſwains, ho were already advanced into: 
ſituation not very pleaſing to one another 
or themſelves, each other with 
more than common attention. The tan, 
as he was without his fword, thought it 
might be pradent not to provoke bir 
Timothy, who was by much the ſtrongeſt 
man. And the baronet conceiving the 
earl might have piftols in his pocket, 
becauſe he had heard him fay he ne- 
ver travelled unarmed, was under ſome 
little trepidation from that quarter. Diſ- 
cretion and fafety prevailing for a mo- 
— — love and valour. 
is prudence uced a mome 

filence, and — — on their chain 
when the baronet, who, From bi lat 

peech, ima inin had gotten ſome 
little nk 4 his adverſary, de · 

n with“ My lord, I ſuppoſe we are 

come here boch on the ſame errand. 
© Now to T differences, and 25 it 
« is impoſſible that both can marry Lady 
Flimfy, if you will, we will amieab 
: play 2 game at all-fonrs for her, 
© let the winner wear her. 

This the earl refuſed, with ſaying 
That it was the'firſt time a viſcountels 
was ever made a ſtake at all- fours. 

I will ride 'a fox - chace, or drink 
© with you for her then, replied the ba- 
ronet. 3 

© S$ir,* anſwered the carl, © theſe pe 
C diverfions I know nothing of. 

But, if you like it, my ſword thall 
meet your's to-morrow morning, 
©, decide the affair.” n 
/ © What, an oak to a bull-ruſh!” ſays 


the baronet: No, no, I will blunder- - 


* 'buſs you in u faw*=pit, if you will.” 
| © Yes, you will blunderbuſs þ in. 
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in which he could fl 
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„ ed?” ys the Earl Juvenile, taunt- ble hefore him, and retire to bed; · I ſhall 
© do well enough, fays he, never fear 


zune. © $blood!” anſwered the baronet, 
« do you blunderbuſs? I am of a 
better family than you, notwithftand- 
« ing your title. My eftate is my own, 
and Lowe no mam a ſhilling that I can- 
© not pay | minute of my life, 
elenching his fiſts, * . 
At theſe words, the look and action 
which accompanied them, the earl ſu- 
mg an attack from the baronet's 
two hands, rung the bell, which, hke 
the tockſin in ign countries, ſum- 
moned a ſervant to his affiſtance, a 
The ſervant being entered, he told 
him he ſhould be to be ſhewn where 


he muſt ſleep For I think ĩt too late to 


£ return home to night. The ſervant, as 
he was ordered, told him he was very 
for it, but there was really no bed 
At this an. 
fwer the baronet gave the hunter's hol - 
low, Tallihoe, which made the room ſhake 
in, and {wore He would lie in the fta- 
Ke ſtraw, rather than quit the houſe 
that night. | 


- © The earl ther changing his reſolve of 


ſaying, not ring, his love warm 
enough to | his catching” cold, 
without being in a ſnug bed, called for 
his ſervants, and bid them get his horſes 
ready. Thus Seng done, he took his 
leave with a to the baronet, ſaying 
— Youſhall hear from me, Sir.“ 
Wich all my heart, ſays Sir Timo- 
thy; “ Tallihoe, he's gone! he's gone! 
0 Fo him! to him] homies, to him !* 
Tue earl being withdrawn, the ba- 
ronet began to think of returning home 
alſo, But then, as he was to paſs before 
the earl's houſe, he was moſt dreadfully 
afraid of ſome ambuſcade in the dark; 
and therefore determined to remain 
where he was, and ſleep in the arm- chair: 
which reſolution he accordingly put in- 
to execution. And here, whilſt the ha- 
ronet 18 


mg, ke the - 
nity wo lots long chapter. 
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THETERRIBLEEPPECTS OP ADAEAM 


ON SIR TIMOTHY LAUGHLOUD, | 


Q'R Timothy then having told the 
CI ſervants his reſoltfon of taking a 
nap in the arm-chair, bid them leave the 


Nenles and glaſſes on the little round ta- 


. - = 
$4 


me.“ | 
Having ſeated himſelf, and taken à ſo- 
— — of wine, wich though he 
it beſt in company, he was no ene - 
my to alone, he cloted his eyes, and fur- 
rendered himſelf into thefilken embraces 
of ſleep. As his imagination had been 
a little flurried by the earl; and, as it i 
natural, that what has affected the mi 
by day, ſhould be the ſubjet᷑t which poſ- 
ſeſſes it by night alſo, the baronet's 
were ſcarce an half-hour, when 
the Earl Juvenile ap before him 
with all the formidableneſs of his ſword - 
drawn, m a of attacking him, - 
This ghaſtly. appearance rouring him 
from his ſleep, he ſtarted ſuddenly from 
his chair with the ſound of Murder; and, 
ruſhing forward, overſet the table, the 
bottles and glaſſes accompanying him 
in the fall, and down he came with hor- 
rid din upon the floor. eee 
The ſound alarmed the ſervants, ho 
were not yet gone to bed; on which one 
of them entered, and found the baronet 
on the floor, not yet recovered from be- 
lieving that he was run through the body 
by Earl Juvenile, and calling him 
cowardly ſon of a b—h to attack him in 
his fleep. © wn "OW 


Being re · inſtated in his chair, hewas, 
at length, perſuaded that the whole was 
a dream; however, the - earl's- 
ſword had not wounded ling, the broken 
bottles and glaſſes had done him that fa- 
your, and left ſome ſmall marks in his face 
which, being waſhed with rum, were | 
in that condition; the baronet declaring 
that black plaiſters were effeminate, as 
they reſembled patches. After this he 
took another glaſs of wine or two to re- 
inſtate his co „and once more re- 
figned himſelf to fleep, ordering one of 
his own ſervants to remain in the room 
with him. Who „ fays he, but 
© this fon of a W —e of a lord may at- 
« tack me again in my ſleep? | 

The ſecond ſleep being founder than 
the firſt, we have nothing to ſay farther 
on that matter, but to conclude for the 
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LORD BEEP MAKES HIS APPEARANCE; 
HIS LACONIC AND ' INDELICATE 
Ax HE 49S 3s | ho LOYE, 


ET 1 -* 


x76 
” , LOVE;FOLLOWED BY THE SMOOTH 


AND INSINUATING. - SPEECH: OF 
PARSON LURCHER. ' VENUS, IN 


_.+PITY ro MR. SWEETWOOD, AS- | 


 SISTS Mu: HE 15 METAMOR- 
 PHOSED TO APEDLAR, AND TURNS 
_, CONJURER. (SAMPLES, OF His 
; SKILL, AND LORD BEEF'S BEHA- 
_ VIOUR. / | | 
HE morning being come, Lady 
þ Flimſy was acquainted with what 
had paſſed during the night, at the re- 
cual, of which ſhe could not avoid ſmil- 
ing. But when the baronet entered to 
aſk her how ſhe did, it was impoſſible 
to refrain from a loud laugh, His face, 
ith- the wounds in it, looked exactly 
ike a buttock of beef, prepared to be 
ſtuffed with parſey the cuts running in 
2 vaſt variety of directions. | 
See, my lady, ſays. the baronet, 
© what I have ſuſfered on your account.” 
—* On my account! How. ſo, ray, 
Sir Timothy?” ſays her ladyſhip. 
. *-?Sblaod,” ſays he, whilſt I was 
F ſleeping in the arm-chair by the fire, 
«© after. the earl had taken his leave, (it 
* ſeems his love will not keep him warm 
© nt of a good bed) he returned again; 
© and; ſtanding before me with a drawn 
_ © fword, ſwore he would kill me if I did 
not - renounce all pretenſions to your 


© ladyſhip... Upon this, riſing to, ſeize 


him, I fell over the round table, and 
© throwing down the bottles and glaſſes, 
© cut myſelf as you ſee. ; 
But 1 mind it not; I ſaw him out. 
* Your ladyſhip, I hope, will conſider 
4 him as a flinc in love. Ar 2. 
Before an anſwer was returned, word 
was brought, that the perſon, who was 


known by the name of Lord Beef, was 


come to viſit her ladyſhip. This was 
the ſecond time of his viſiting: and ſoon 
after, the divine, and a Worceſter lady 
in a one-horſe chair, arrived alſo; and 
not long after, being -freſh ſpruced up 
and cleaned, . the Earl of Juvenile him- 
ſelf with his ſword on. 

My Lord Beef was come with a reſolu- 
tion to declare his errand very carefully. 
He conſidered the earl as an old fellow, 
whom no woman could conſent to marry; 
and the baronet as an animal below all 
notice of a woman of quality, as bearing 
no kind of competition with a duke's 
vatural ſon. Beſides theſe conſiderations, 
he had no more reſpe& to beanty and fe- 
miuine delicacy, than a cat has for the 


deſired to ſpeak with her. 


LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY.: 


king's throne; and was as impudenti 
his behaviour to all mankind as a ball 


or even a 13 9 
He was therefore determined not w 


dally about the matter, or demean him. 
ſelf with the diſgrace of dangling after; 
woman. Love, the ſpixitual and refined 
PREG ſuperior ſouls, was- as littls 
nown to his heart, as muſick to the oj 
ants at . Guildhall, ' He was therefore 
2 to know his anſwer this very 
vuit, , g 
_ Being introduced to the company, he 
was at a little chagrined to ſee the 
earl and baronet; but, however, the ac. 
cident of their being preſent. he was re. 
ſolved ſhould not prevent his delign, 
As to the divine, he did not ſuſpect him 
of entertaining ſo, preſumptuous a 
thought, as that of addrefling the Vic. 
counteſs of Flimſy. 80 of 
After having been half an hour in 
company, Lord, Beef took an occaſon 
to withdraw, and ſent a ſervant to ber 
ladyſhip, with a meſſage, that ſome one 


f 
This ſummons her, ladyſhip obeyed, 
without knowing from whence it came, 
But her furprize was not a little increaſed, 
when ſhe. perceived that it was my Lord 
Beef who had required her attendance 
in a ſeparate rom. 

* Your pleaſure with me, Sir?” ſays 
her ladyſhip, with ſome little air of te- 
ſentment, gueſſing the occaſion, and 
feeling the manner of the treatment. 

Madam, ſays he, I have ſent for 
©, you, to tell you that I am come hither 
to offer you my ſervice, and to marry 
* you if you think fit. Our, eſtates lie 
very convenient for each other, and 
* your quality will not be leſſened by a 
© duke's, fon. As to the other fellows, 
© that old worn- out earl, and that fat- 
© ,bellied baronet, I am ſure your lady - 
© ſhip has too much ſenſe to think of 
* marrying either of them. One is leſs 
© than a man, and the other more: ſo, 
Madam, if you approve of it, you may 
* forbid them the houſe to-day, and we 


may conclude our nuptials as ſoon as 


« poſſible,” 
Indeed, Sir, replied the viſcounteſs, 
« you ſurprize me by this frank declara- 


tion of your paſſion : but F am abſo- 
* lutely aſtoniſhed at your intimation 
© having me turn gentlemen from my 


*. houſe with ill manners. : 
I have been once, Sir, already wi. 


« ſerable in wedlock; and, believe we, I 
| _- + flail 


a. 
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never reſolveto enter on a ſecond 
«a with any one, till I know 
« ſomething more favourableof him than 
« I can of you by twice being in your 
« compan * . 14 
| — this ſhe returned to the com- 
| not a little reſenting the brutal air 
with which. ſhe had been treated; and 
with the vulgar idea which he had con- 
ceived of her, by imagining ſhe could 
ſuffer ſuch indelicate behaviour, 
Am I, fays ſhe to herſelf, ,* like, a 
« horſe, to be ſeengliked, and bargained 
for? This man, indeed, is truly form- 
« ed with all the ſentimental feelings of 
« lover! Happy muſt that woman be 
© who is linked. to this companion for 
life l | "INSET 
My Lord Beef, not at all diſcon- 
certed, though ſomewhat diſappointed, 
ſoon 1 joined the company. 
The lady, who came with Mr. Lur- 
cher the divine, being in the ſecret of his 
intentions, - aſked Lady Flimſy, if the 
would walk in the garden before dinner. 
Which, being agreed to, Mr. Lurcher 
took the opportunity of following, and 
left-the three lovers in ſolemn filence. 
Her ladyſhip, who to this hour had 
never ſuſpeRed the deſign of the clergy- 
man, began with ſaying—* Madam, do 
you believe any woman is peſtered 
« with three ſuch lovers as I am? The 
© manner in which each of them treats 
- ny beyond all bearing. Each, with- 
© out once intimating the happineſs 
* which I may communicate to them, is 
* bidding for me like an heifer in a fair, 
© or a borough to be ſold to members of 
«* pailiament, Not one of them con- 
* ctives the leaſt idea of what is to con- 


© ſtitute the eſſential happineſs of human 


© kind, | 

The earl's of happineſs is to 
© ſhew me 22 courts to routs, 
© operas, plays, and public places, dizened 
* out as fine as a neu may - pole for the 
* world to dance round. The baronet's, 
* toſleep in the ſame bed, eat at the ſame 
© table, increaſe his incereſt in the coun- 
ty, and lord it over the ſquires. That 
.* brute, Lord Beef's, is no more than 
c * 9a my fortune, accompanied 
0 the circumſtance which attends 
every female upon earth; like a breed- 
Ang mare, I am to be kept ſor my foal- 

ing only. Some way ſhall be found 
to free me from this perſecution! 


Indeed, ſays Mrs. Cuddle, (which 
Vas the lady's name) ſupported by the 
om Oye Sp 


” 
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divine, your ladyſhip is in the right of 
6 ee . | #3 | 
For my part, fays Mr. Lurcher, * 

am incapable of conceiving a more mi- 
ſerable fituation, than t 
obliged to be preſent with what mu(t 

be odious to every refined ſoul, forn 


fection of you thin old coxcomb, the 
earl, is fo inſipid and irk ſome, that it 
is intolerable. At the ſame time, that 
gothick ruſticity of Sir Timothy is ſo 
nearly approaching. to rudeneſs, that 
one's mind is in eternal uneaſineſs 
about What his lips will next pro- 
nounce. And, as to Lord Beef, his 
brutality is ſuch, that he looks more 
terrifying than aſſaſſins. in tragedy, 
He is the death-warrant of all joy. 
© Their preſuming on their titles or 
V eltate is to the greateſt degree pre- 
* poſterous, Your ladyſhip enjoys more 
than ſufficient fox the happineſs of this 
« world, and have already taſted che 
© bitter cup of marrying nobility. -. 

« Sweetneſs of manners, tolerable per- 
* ſon, knowledge of literat re, and = 
© of muſick, ate the qualificatious cf 
human kind, which promile the greateſt 
proſpect of happineſs in the connubial 
© ſtate.” This he pronounced with an 


inſinuating look and tender expreſſion, 


when the bell rung to ſummon them to 
dinner. A 
Her ladyſhip, however, from tho latter 
part of the ſpeech, perceived the divine 
was attempting his own picture; and, 
for the firſt time, began to ſuſpect his de- 
ſign was of the fame nature with the 
others, though conducted with decency 
and addreſs. -. 

This diſcovery had no other effect on 
her, than to with the painful minutes 
which compoſed the year of mourning 
were entirely fled, (indeed nine months 


were now pait) when Mr. Swcerwood | 


might be received vpenly, and their fouls 
happy in each other's preſence.  *- 

During theſe nine months, Mr. Sweet - 
.wood had conſtantly retained one of 
Lady Flimſy's ſervants to his. intereſt, 
who had ſent him, intelligence of. what 
paſſed in the houſe. This morning that 
man had diſpatehed a meſſengen o 
.Sweetwood Hall, with an account of 
what was tranſacted the preceding night, 
and what company was then at F alrland 
Court. The diſtance between theie two 


* 


places was but ſmall. 


: At the u of 8 
* reception * 


of being 


like your ladyſhip's. The priggiſh a * 


-- 
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tience to ſee how the Lady Flimſy 
behaved to her ſuitors, and to diſcover if 


no one was favoured above the other, It 
feeras he had as much apprehenſion from 
the artifice and inſinuation of the divine, 
as from the eſtates and titles of the other 
three. His foul, though at the bottom 
convinced of Lady Flimly's fidelity and 
atfection for him, was not yet ſatisfied. 
Anxiety and jealonſy, though not the 
groſs material paſſion, was too reſtleſs 
to permit his boſom to be at eafe ; like 
a miſer, who, notwithſtanding he is con- 
vinced that he has concealed his treafure 
from the knowledge of all mankind, yet 
his love for it etervally ſolicits him to 
viſit the place where it is hidden. 
Notwithſtanding this vehement pro- 
penſty to behold the face of her he loved, 
the difficulty of admiſſion into the houſe, 
and then into the preſence, of the lady 
ee, was not leſſened by his 
de re. þ . ” 54 2 
This obſtacle appęea g firſt inſur- 
mountable. But V propitious 
to all her faithful Vτπ ent him the 
happy means of accomplilmnng his de- 
ſign. Cupid, diſguiſed in the ſhape of a 
Jew who travels with a box of toys, was 
diſmiſſed by his mamma to the houſe of 
Mr. Sweetwood; and at this \time was 
aſking him if he would buy any thing in 
his way. 
The ſame g 


good mother of theLoves, at 
fight of. this itinerant trader, ſuggeſted 
the happy thought; that by-means of this 
box, under pretence of ſelling the wares 
it contained, together with diſguiſing 
his perſon, he might find admittance, and 
obſerve what was tranſacting the 
ſwitors at Fairland Court; and ſatisfy 
himſelf, whether Lady Flimfy was in 
danger of being 3 on by either of 
2 addreſſed her. 
He therefore propoſed, and ſoon a 


wWieth this traveller to lend him his hox, 


his cloaths, wig, hat, and apparel of all 
ſorts: by means of which, with the ad- 
dition of an artificial beard, and blacken- 
ing his eye-brows, though he could not, 
like ZEneas, be rendered inviſible, he 
hoped to become totally unknowd to 
Lady Flimſy. In this ditguiſe he refolv- 
ed to attempt being introduced to the 
company at Fairland Court. tek 
During this time, the baronet havi 
diſcerned the earl's indignation by his 
ſide, fear ſtruck his mighty ſtomach 
through upprehenſion of might 
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ng * you all poſſihle felicity. 


happen. He therefore difimiffed his fer. 
vant with all expedition to his own houſe 
ſor a brace of piſtols, not thinking him. 
ſelf ſate, till he had getten his cold iron, 
which was to oppoſe that of the earl's,in 
caſe of attack. Mete bein brought, and 
ſecretly pocketed, his — became tran. 
quil, and all was well again. 
Dinner being paſt, the ſervant whom 
Mr. Sweetwood retained in his favour 
entered with ſaying, there was a Jew 
without, who ſold jewels and other toys, 
that would be proud to bave the honour 
of ſhewing his wares to her ladyſhip. 
Ihe baronet took upon him to reply, 
and bade the ſervant to ſend him in. 
Sweet wood then, dilguiſed, entered with 
his box, bis legs trembling beneath him 
at the ſight of the viſcounteſs. When 
proaching her, be aſked, if the — 
chuſe to purchaſe a diamond ring, gold 
watch, ſnuff-box, or any other toy. 
The earl immediately would have pre- 
ſented her the beſt diamond ring; Lord 
Beef a gold ſnuff- ox; and the divine, 
chuſing the ring of moſt taſte, though 
{mall value, deſired her ladyſhip to a“. 
cept what his little revenue would afford, 
Sir Timothy cried out Take what 


6 E will, take the whole box, my 


© lady, I'll pay for it. 
* 


am much obliged to you, Sir Ti- 
©* mothy, and to all 2 Lady 
Flimſy; but I never receive 
from gentlemen, leſt they ſhould ima- 
« gine 1 have laid myſelf under an obli- 
« gation'of returning more than I think 
the value of it.“ 


This anſwer gave 'Sweetwood infivitt 


delight; though it diſpleaſed 2 
preterring an individual to the reſt. 
gave no greater expectation of ſucceſs to 
one than to all. COILS: 

My lady, ſays the Jew, here is 2 
ba pans Ms, — I could 
© toiſee put upon your finger by 
yu love. "There isa — that I am 
1 ſure pants with true deſire for that 
happy minute.“ | 

© You wiſh to ſee that ring put on 
my finger!* ſays Lady Flimſy, a little 
embarraffed; pray whence have you 
C OI ** | 1ed few 

Madam, replied the preten , 
it is not nike to behold your face, 
and not be deeply intereſted in wiſhing 


This is the politeſt Jew I have ever 
ſeen, ſays the viſeountels. _ 
: - © Prithee Iſhmael 9 - fays the carl, 


dees 


n 
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« ies that beard aſſiſt you in your trade, 


zs it does Liotard'? Methinks it would 
« do better for a conjurer chan a hiwker.* . 


1 and can tell you 


* let me hear it, fa the 
Aye, pray N y : « of your being a'conjurer : you reſem- 


earl. 
Let me ſer you, hand,“ ſays the Jew. 
When, ding to look in his lord- 
ip's palm, with attention, he ſaid 


i 1p from theſe lines, 


6 with all your in in the ſword, you 


vill never pierce tlie heart of the lady 


vou are at preſent aimin at.” 
well ſaid, Jew,' cried Timothy. 


Here, tell me my fortune, his” 
f . Ano fart © There are other ways of diſcovering. 


hand to look upon. 
When, pretending to conſider his alſo, 
he faid—* You, Sir, will never catch the 


you are at preſent purſuing; be- 


; 2 
t 
« Well,” ſays Lord Beef, Sir Timo- 


« thy, you are anſwered. What's my 


— fellow?” holding forth his 


, I can tell yonr's by your phyſiogns- | 


* my; there's no need of ſeeing your 
hand,“ ſays the Jew. 

6 Well, then, what is it, tell me, fel- 
© low?” ſays Beef. 

As ſure as ever your father felled an 


8 ox, you'll ws what you think to poſ- 


2 

* On my conſrience; the Jew is a wit 
* as well as a conjurer, ſays Lady 
Flamſy. a 
Sirrah, ſays Lord Beef, you are 
6 impudent. I ſhall rear your beard.” 

Not i in my houſe,” 1a — Flimſy. 
Nor in any other, ure, an- 
12 the Jew. I can as + well diſcover 
© us cou my ſkill in ick, as 
© his — ans, and 4 to 
de very cool in both; —— 
* which, I am vaſtly obliged to uf 

* ladyſhip- for the honour of your pro- 


* tedtion; though 1 am under no appre- 


0 benen from his valour. 
* Sirrah, I ſhall chaſtiſe you!” mut- 


- tered Lord Beef, as he left him. 
The divine thew-ſked this conjurer, if 


he would favour him with telling him 
his fortune. 

When pretending to conſider his hand 
with great attention, he ſuid 'Your's, 
door, is of the ſanie ſtamp with what 

* 1 have already related to theſe gentle- 
men. You mike your approaches 


ih mor art, perhaps; but the mo- 


ment your attacks are diſcerned, you 


© will meet with the fame "rim with he 


© other aflailants.” 

The divine bluſhed with confuſion, 
and ſaid; he did not underſtand him. 
© Thdeed,” added he, * there is one proof 


© ble the otucles of old, by the ambiguity 
© of our expreſſions.” : | 


0 your heart; is it not conſcious. 
© that Fhave told you the truth! ſays, 


the Jew 
The i viſcountels then aſked him, if he. g 


could reveal her fortune. 
© Yes, Madam,” ſays he; but not 
© to be over-heard by prophane ears. 


© your fortune. I have a little magic 
© glaſs in my pocket, which ſhall ſhew 


© you the face of that man who loves 


« you to diſtractiom ; and if the opinion 


_ © of x conjuter may be believed, who 


* merits a mutual return.” 

This muſt de ſomething very extra- 
an — pray give it me,“ 
jp © On Ca that no one but your, 
c 2 upon it, I will.“ 

Ju Way 0 


ed the viſcounteſs. 


 Sweetwoodthen taking from his pocket 


a miniature picture of himſelf, which had 
been painted with deſign to preſent it to 


Lady Flimſy, ſet in black ſhagreen, gave 


it into her hands, 

'When opening the box, and behold- 
in the face of Sweetwood, ſhe could not 
abſtain from crying out. Good _ 
© vens!* Struck on urpiize with this pi 


ture, which he had given her, conchud- 
ing that he muſt really be ſkilled in diſ- 
Ss Few futurity, and knowing the ſe- 


crets of the human heart. 

The company alarmed, aſked the cauſe 
of her ladyſ ſhip's ſhricking. She fajd, 
Nothineb a fo dden pain ſhootin 1 1 
her breaſt. When A 
ſhe aſked him, if he would fall ro — 
gick glaſs which has ſuch extraordin 
power; © Becauſe," ſays ſhe, I wi 
© never be without it in m pocket; it 
© will afford me the higheſt conſolation 
« when I am alone, I ſhall be extremely 
© fond of it.” 

At theſe words Sweetwood, thrilled 
through with joy, would have repreſented 
it to her ladyſhip; but recollecting that 
it muſt be his diſcovery, he anſwered the 

oy, was five gnineas. When Lady 


limſy taking ten from her purſe, 104 
Aa this 


4 
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great a curioſity, Indeed, ſhe had at 
the moment of receiving the portrait, 
diſcovered that Mr. An Bae 2 
guiſed in the Jew; and love had diftated 


muc 
veftion. He was then diſmiſſed ; but 
not till the earl deſired another ſuch glaſs. 
* Sir,” ſays Sweetwood, I can furniſh 
vou with one which is ready made, to 
fit your conſtitution. Every diſpoſition 
F muſt have a different kind of | glaſs 

© as that magiek mirror has diſcovere: 

© to that lady, what I wiſh her to love 
preferably to every thing on earth, be - 
© caule the perſon whom, it repreſents to 
© her eyes, adores her, Here 3s ano- 
ther, taking z common pocket glaſs 
from his box, which will ſhew your 
© lordſhip the wy obje& that you are 


truly enamoured of. Give it me, 


tays Earl Juvenile. Sir, I am always 


* paid before I deliver theſe kind of 
goods, ſays Sweetwood. * The price 
for yours is three guineas.” _ 
T be money Lace paid, the earl - 
ing the glaſs, beheld his own face; which 
genteel ſatire, though his lordſhip did 
not like it, he put ap with, ſaying, he 
was pleaſed with the object and the bar- 
ain. 

Well, Jew,” ſays Lord Beef, have 
* you any thing for me? 

Ves, anſwered Sweetwood ; a fpy- 
* glaſs; which, if you would bchold 
« yourſelf with the end that diminiſhes 
© all objects, might be of great ſervice 
© to you. But you are not to be truſted 
with ſo dangerous au inſtrument. 
© You will be 
* magnifying way, and fancy yourſelf 
even ten times bigger than you do al- 
ready, which is ten times larger than 
© you ought.” . 

* Raſcal, I ſhall pull your beard off 
for your inſolence l' ſays Lord Beef, 

ſtepping up to him. 

At which words, Lady Flimſy ſhrieked 
out, and ſtepping forward, deſired him 
not; trembliug for her lover, leſt he 
ſhould be diſcovered, * You have pro- 


4 yoked him to it,” fays ſhe to Lord 


Be>f. * What man can bear the inſult- 
© ing names you have given him?” 
Vou are ſacred in this houſe, ſays 
Sweetwood to Lord Beef; but in an- 
other place 1 would have taught you 
better behaviour. Bk 
5 


2 4d 
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this ſum was infinitely too little for ſo 


this polite anſwer, to prove to him, how . 
. he was truly the object of her af - 


king through it the f. 


1 
This anſwer alarmed the whole com- 
any, when the viſcounteſs deſired the 
— to withdraw. | 
Madam, ſays he, your commands 
© ſhall never be a moment delayed 


me; when bowing v litely, be 
withdrew. I 


The com ny agreed there was ſome- 
thing very ſingular in that man, which 


was not to be found in people of that 


rank : particularly the divine, who faid 
he believed he was an impoſtor. Lord 


Beef inſiſted upon ir, that he was a French 


Jeſuit in that diſguiſe, travelling as a 
fpy upon the nation; which ſentiment 
was agreed to by all the men of the com- 
pany ; when Lord Beef, being a juſtice 
of the peace, talked of examining and 
committing him to jail. 

This, bowever, was prevented by the 
lady of the houſe, Sweetwood returned 
to his home, his boſom filled with rap- 
ture, when he gave the real Jew his box, 
aud the * 8 had "wp 

id him for che t looking-glaſs. 
Andi this — this 1225 of 
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CH AP. IXXXI. 


MUCH BUSINESS IN A SHORT CHAP- 
TER; BEING NO LESS THAN THE 
DISMISSION OF THREE LOVERS. 


ADY Flimſy being determined to 
be no longer harraſſed with the im- 
pertinent purſuits of theſe three men, the 
earl, the baronet, and Lord Beef, (the 
divine was gone back to Worceſter) and 
celing, with treble diſguſt, the ſelfiſh 
object of their pretended paſſion to be 
her fortune only, undertook the hardy 
reſolution of freeing herſelf from the im- 
pertinence of their company that very 
evening. | 
She, therefore, after ſupper, took oc- 
caſion to fay—* My lord, and you gen- 
© tlenien, who have honoured me with 


« declaring your paſſion, leſt I may de 


© accuſed of treating you not alike, 28 L 
© eſteem you all alike, I here intreat i 
© as a favour, that yuu would never viſit 
© me more with that intent, being de- 
© termined to perſiſt in my veſolution oi 
never being married to either of you · 
When riſing, and dtopping a curtley 
ſhe took a candle, and withdrew. 


- The three lovers being in amazes 3 | 


* 


* uo 02 ac cs 1 
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of 2. * 


_ 
* 


Es 


N _T T4. 17 


2 ade + me ire gain 154 

an lence enſued ; during which we 
'{rized the opportunity of concluding the 
chapter. wWheaorStF 01! Tun, 


CHAP. LXXXII. 


$18 TIMOTHY. RECOVERING, FROM | 


THIS FATAL AFFAIR; MAKES THE 

FIRST. SPEECH, AND. EXHORTS 
THE COMPANY NOT. TO DOUBLE 
MISFORTUNES BY LEAVING THEIR 
LIQUOR, AND LOSING THEIR MIS- 
TRESS, . L ' 


PHE firſt that. recovered his ſpeech 
was the baronet, by crying—* She's 
« gone | ſhe's gone to he; nies!” The 
of Earl Juvenile and Lord Beef 
not bear it ſo eaſily ; they were ſo 
tly irritated, that they roſe to call 

or their borſes immediately, 
Sir Timothy then infilted that no one 
had reaſon to complain, ſince all were 


treated in the fame manner. If the 


lady likes us not, ſays he, as it be- 
© comes honeſt fellows, fit down, and 
© take a bottle a-piece to her health, and 
© ſhew her ladyſhip, that though we 
© can neither of us have the happi- 
© neſs of being married to her, yet we 
: ER | 
© huſband. And here it goes, with all 
« my heart, in a half-pint bumper of 
© claret;z it is a thouſand to one if we 
© ever meet again on ſuch, an errand. 
This advice, though very good-na- 
tured, was not reliſhed by the other twog 
their ſtomachs could not hrook ſuch 
treatment, on which they withdrew + the 
baronet, chagrined at their folly, fat 
down to finiſh the bottle, ſaying “ A 
« plagueof 2 
* what need is there of doubling mis for- 
f tunes? 2 —— blow aa. 
to keep up our | 
f Ne Elbows are — — it! Mine, 
* however, ſhall. not want that conſola- 
tion vrhilſt there is any good wine in 
* England, and which honeſt John Wat- 
# ſon will ſend me, if it be to be had 
* 4n London; he hath never failed me 


1 » ' 
"1 The baronet, baving finiſhed kis bot- 


tle, called for his ſervants and his horſes; 
then told her ladyſhip's butler, that 
was ſorry that things did not go on 

er be, I wall 


9 2 er, ya he, 
bot fail to drink your :lady's good 
dau twice erery day; 


not, like 


-LFDiA; ok, FILTAL' pix rx. 181 
SECS | 


© thoſe' two ſlinkards in love, refuf: 
© wiſhing her, a buſband, becauſe 


© ſhe does not chuſe to have either of 


© them or me. Having then diſtributed 


kis * to the ſervants, he took his 


leave, 


ing his compliments to their 


CHA P. LXKXXHILI, 
LADY FLIMSY PLEASED WITH MR, 
SWEETWOOD'S CONTRIVANCE, 
LORD BEEF IS SEEN IN THE DOU- 
BLE CHARACTER OF BULLY AND 
COWARD; MR. SWEETWOOD OF 
MODESTY AND COURAGE. 


F following night, though paſſed 
in no pain, was yet ſleepleſs by 
the viſcounteſs. She could not keep 
the ingenious contrivance, the wit and 


politeneſs, of Mr. Sweetwood from her 
mind.. How differeut, ſays ſhe, © are 


the ſouls of men! With what delicacy 
and attention did he run his eyes over 
mel How tender and attracting was 
C W and behaviour! His whole 
© conlideration is me, alone, whillt tlie 
c 
* 
c 


other three brutes have been valuing 

the timber of my eſtate, and the good. 

neſs of my houſe; and calculating 
© what my whole fortune is worth, de- 
* dufting ſo much for the life of the 
« preſent peſleſlor, | 

alone am his happineſs, and their 
© gbjeftion, He would receive me deſ- 
« titute to his arms; and thoſe men 
* would give me, and ove half of my 
fortune, to any man, to enjoy the 
* other uninterrupted by my preſence: 
+ ſuch difference 13 tc he found amongſt 
the human race | Thy truth, thy fide- 
© lity, thy difintereſted paſſion, ſhall 


© meet their full reward in theſe arms! 


Nine months are already gone, and 


© —— butmuſt I be tied to theſe odious 


* ceremonies, for the loſs of what I had 
« reaſon to detelt? It is tao ſevere a pu- 
niſhment l' ‚ | 


She then roſe, and wrote Mr. Sweet- 


wood a letter, telling him, ſhe knew him 


in his diſguiſe; at the ſame time adding, 


ſhe was not diſpleaſed with it; yet in- 


treating him not to undertake thoſe kind 
of viſits any more; I will rather find 


© ſomeway of breaking through the three 
months, which are to compleat the 
year, than ſubject you to this danger: 
© and no longer live in conſtant pain in 
Aas * complai 


or — = 
—_— — EW 


are fruitleſs. His 
finding himſelf rejected by wy woman. 


* complaiſancetothecuſtom of the world, 
« which formed it on the preſumption, 
that huſbands always deſerved to be 


loved by their wives, who for that rea- 


fon mourned for a whole year. 

This letter gave infinite joy to Sweet- 
wood, He paſſed whole hours in ra 
ture, pronouncing the name of Ha, 
and could not hold the rifing joy from 
burſting forth in a thouſand various ways, 
Now, ſays he, more than human fe- 
© licity is ſoon to be my poſſeſſion. Every 
32 * will be dead in me but love. 
I hall have nothing to aſk, and nothing 
© in which to ey Hy whole foul, but 
© in enjoying her preſence, except pour- 
ing forth my ſtrongeſt gratitude, for 
this ineffable goodneſs and condeſcen- 
« fion in this more than human being.” 
The Jewbeing well entertained, lodg- 
ed, and ſatisfied; the next morning took 
his leave, and proceeding in his itinera- 
tion, ſtrolled to the houſe of Lord Beef. 
This pattern of human perfection was 


Walking before his houſe, ruminating on 


the diſappointment of the preceding day. 
Not thay his heart felt the dying terider- 
neſs of ſouls in love, when their ſuits 
ide was hurt in 


He was then curſing himſelf and her, 


when the Jew was approaching towards 
c 


him, at ſome ſmall diſtance. The cloaths, 
and all external a nee, being the 
ſame, his heart rejoiced at the thought 
of having it in his power to wreak his 
malice on the man who, the day before, 
he thought had treated his pride with too 
much contempt at Faifland Court. As 
he advanced, and his face became yiſible, 
he ſaw it was not that which he had ſeen 
the day before, though the cloaths-and 
box were _— the fame. * Was not 
you, fellow, at Fairland Court yeſter- 
* day?” fays Lord Beef to the Jew, 

* No, Sir, replied the hawker. 

© Your box and eloaths were, I will 
* ſwear,* anſwered Lord Beef in a ma- 
licious gurl. * 1 muſt know who it was 
© that wore one and carried the other ; 
* ſome ſcoundrel, I ſuppoſe, who is afraid 
© to come hither, and yet hath ſent you, 
© becauſe he 'world not loſe the chance 
* of ſelling ſomething at the hovſe. 
© Now,” ſays he, unleſs you tell me 
© who it Was that was at Faittand- 
Court yeſterdday in your dreſs,” that 
© pond ſhall receive you and your wares, 
and then ſee what ſatisfaftion the a 


ill give you in ſuch 8 caſe,” © 


replied Sweetwobd, very well; let his 
8 er work and prompt him 
8 


/ 
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After much terrifying, the . hawks, 
confeſſed ren e Sweetwool, \ 
This nettled-Lord- Beef ten times mop 
than before. He vowed revenge; ſworek 
was a trick of the viſcounteſs to affront 
them all, and damned ber for a b 
of the firſt order 
Having added to the ſtory all that b. 
nern ies could i 
it ahroad in the country to tho prejutlice 
of the viſcounteſs and Mr. Sweetwood. l 
was foon brought to Lady Flimſy's ean, 
who only lau at the impotent ma. 
lice of the brute. Sweetwood heard it 
with pain on the lady's account, though 
there was nothing criminal in the 
viour of Lady Flimſy, even as 
Beef had related the account: yet hy 
lover thought it little leſs than profana. 
tion that the name of her he adored ſhoull 
afford the common converſation of the 
country, and be found in the mouth of 
every ruſtic; He wiſhed for an oppor. 
tunity to meet Lord Beef, and to give 
_ to 5 his ſentiments on this be. 

viour. is opportunity was for 
offered him : the gs" comjay'cn at 
Worceſter, Lord Beef was named fore. 
man of the grand-jury, amongſt which 
number Mr. Sweetwood was named alſo. 

Sweetwood, with the beſt diſpoſition 
and utmoſt ſweetneſs, had a true co 
at bottom, which nothing could intimi- 
date. He never aſſumed, but often de- 
clined the cauſes of diſagreement. Lord 
Beef was, as we have already ſaid, loud, 
and of that ſpecies of cowardice, which 
denominates x bully; was very apt to in 
ſult and tyrannize he feared no op- 
poſition; and to yield to the leaſt ma 
reßſtance. He was, in nature, extremely 
ready to prye the firſt blow, and receive 
the laſt at the end. . 

At Worceſter, Lord Beef and Mr, 
Sweet wood being neceſſarily together, af- 
ter dinner ſome one of the company, 
who deteſted the Ince of their fore- 
man, and knew that Sweetwood longed 
to ſhew him the reſentment he entertam- 
ed of his behaviour; aſked, if he had 
ird What Lord Beef had ſpread re. 
ating to him and Lady Flimſy. Ves, 


© to as many falſhoods as eaſes." 
This he'fpoke 1o"d enongh to be heard 
Lord Beef, who, in 2 gurl, afked— 

© What, dogs he fay that T Lye?” 
: No, ſays Mr. $weetwood, 2 1 
Me, A yoo 5 | 
a a er er a 


ate Ce. oat to SS 


4 ſaying, that no one regarded 


— 
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© hoods you ſpread.' At which words, 
being enra recol lecting his great 
eſtate, and the ſmall one o Mr. $weet- 
wood, his deſcending fromaduke, and the 
other's being but a private gentleman, 
together with his being rejected at Fair - 
land Court, and, as he ſuſpected, in pre- 
ference of Mr. Swertwoo. 1 and 
ſaid ! You puppy» I ſhall c you! 
Me, Sir, ſays Sweerwood, — 
« Yes, you 3 4 ps 
« dered as a ſpreader of lyes by you?” 
Ves, anſwered Sweetwaod, * if 

do ſpread them yau muſt, as I know 
« you have, by me and every one.“ 

«© Paultry ſcoundrel ! ſays Beef, com- 
ing towards him, you ſhall aſk pardon 
123 this company by —, or I will 

kick you!” | 

£ Indeed you will not, ſays Sweet- 


ſtill ſwiling. * 
mote] Beef — then to approach 


him in great wrath, one of the company 


reſtraining him ! Let him alone, pray, 
fays dwertwood, there is no danger, 
laughing. at the ſame tune. Irritated by 
theſe words, Lord Beet {wore heavily 
he would take revenge. Is a man of 
my family to be treated by a pauluy 
country K ire in this manner? 
our family! ſays, Sweetwood ; 
* whatis.it, pray? According to the beſt 
the baſtard-ſon of a die: the 


opinion, 


© very conſtitution which makes your 


* father a peer, makes you leſs than a 
« gentleman. Do you imagine, that a 
© baſe birth cannot as effectally waſh 
* out, as kings can impart, nobility to 
blood? Perhaps too this deſcent is even 
more than moſt men will readily allow 
you, though all agree that you are the 
© ſon of Moll Romp. Therefore, pray 
* conſider.the eertainty an one ſide, and 
doubt of the other; think of your o- 
* ther, and learn more humility . 
This, — with ſpirit, void of 
2 
and gave ex e pleaſure pre ſent, 
who love his arrogance. He then ſwore 
vengeance on $weetwoad, even the law 


ſhould not defend him fram it. Will 


© you," ſays the latter ta him, have re- 


« fol 


of appoint- 


* jultice which you ſeem. at preſent ſo 
« fond of? _— 3 


| 6 This be zeplied to by an oath ot con- 
2 | n : : 


_ mighty man of valourtalked of 


you mornin 


ation ta put what you threaten info 
* execution? Will you wave all advan- 

© tage if I ſend you a 
ment, and-do; your'elf and we 


A 
them to the court, put an end to the dil. 


at ahis tine. In. the, evening this 


but the puniſhment and revenge he wo 
take un Mr. Sweetrwnod. He on! 
mince him to atoms; and in che conver- 
fation ſaid ſeveral things which reflected 
on Lady Flimfy's virtue, and her ha vir 
had an intrigue with Mr. Sw 
referring to the ſtory at Briſtol Wells. 

From this aſperſion, one of the com- 
pany juſtiſed her lady hi and the next 

ing gave Mr. Sweetwood un ac- 

count K. | 4 

This action of Lord Beef's was too 
heinous to be a moment delayed. The 
ſoul of Sweetwoad, that was as ftendy a 


the courſe of fate, from being akered b 


all 2 winch could be let 
Again immediately me as 
ſuſceptible of impiemon, 25 Page token . 
of water is of the force of wind, hen 
any ching which ,denogated. from-the 
henour of all he loved, but touched ts 
* 8 
Retuing ore to an iun to prevent 
ſuſpi ion, in which neither Lord Beef 
nor himſeif lodged, he ſent him a card 
as from another gentſeman, deſiring ke 
would meet there immediately on — 
buſineſs of im nce. S$weetwood had 
red two ſwords. Lord Beef, obey- 
ing the meſlage, aſked where the gentle- 
man was who wanted to fpeak with him; 
when, being ſhewn into the room, Mr. 
ee — Sir, it 3 have 
taken the liberty to ſend for you: you 
remember your promiſe yeſterday, of 
doing me and yourſelf juſtice. | 
No two things are more different than 
the heart of a bully, at the-time when he 
knows. he ſhall be prevented from fight- 


2 when he knows he cannot. 
very ſoul of that jndivitiial bouncer; 
which, ſurrounded with the grand-jury 
but yeſterday, reſembled the icanes 
of Jamaica, and ſwept all before kim; 
was now as gentle as the breath of Ze- 
phyr, which fans the happy lovers in 
ſhady vale of Tewpe.', © 
There are two ſwords; do yourſelf 
© juſtice, take which you * ſays 
Sweerwood. ak 


This ſpeech had the very effe&t up 
Lord Beef, which the ancient A her 
conceived ſo difficult to be imparted to 
man, Tai cnade was written ſegible on 


bis on heart. Sweetwood was per- 


ſuaded r fr knew his true 
fabric. The latter therefore tried every 


| argument 
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argument he could fu to avoid the 
duel; he 1 His _ were — great 
4 exity, that he only required time 
2 eule them, and he would meet 
him at a moment's warning. —“ Sir- 
* rah!' ſays Sweetwood, you and your 
c affairs ought to be pre at all 
times to anſwer for the flander of that 
tongue, which is ever ready to defame 
© the innocent: nor ſhall you eſcape pu- 
© niſhment for it at this time. Take a 
« ſword, coward!” | 
Lord Beef was now in a worſe ſitua- 
tion. than Damocles at the table of Di- 
onyſius; as he did not ſuppoſe that there 
was even the ſtrength of a horſe-hair to 
"preſerve him from deſtruction. He look. 
ed in the utmoſt perplexity ; he ſincerely 
repented his yeſterday's inlolence, but he 
knew internal compunction would not 
efface external injury. He ſaid in great 
trepidation—* To-morrow I will meet 
© you, let me make my will firſt.— 
© Sirrah, I ſee yoi'r cowardice; you will 
© eſcape me at any rate: what is become 
© of your yeſterday's bluſtering? Tell me 
© what muſt be done to provoke you?“ 
At which words Sweetw ood - ſtretched 
forth his hand and his noſe, 
which he ſeemed to feel no more than it 
he had been a ſtatue. - He then kicked 
him, which he received with equal ſtoi- 
ciſm. Now, inſolent fellow, if your 
© tongue evermore pronounces the name 
1 of Lady Flimſy, or even mine, with 
© diſreſpect, Iwill treat you in this manner 
© wherever I meet you. Hence, coward !* 
ſays Sweetwood, with eyes that flaſhed in- 
dignation, At which words Beef depart- 
— though in no very rapturous diſpoſi- 
tion, yet contented with having eſcaped 
with life. He therefore pretended ſud- 
den illneſs, ſent word he could not at - 
tend the remaining duty of the aſſizes, 
and returned home; and Mr. Sweetwood 
diſcavered to the grand-jury the cauſe of 
this diſorder, which communicated no 
little joy to the whole company. 


CH AP. LXXXIV. 


LADY FLIMSY RESOLVES SEEING 
LONDON, AND MR. SWEETWOOD 
TO FOLLOW HER, | 


ur account of the preceding ad- 
1 venture being ſpread over the 
county, Lady Flimſy wrote Mr. Sweet- 


wood a letter to thank him for the care 
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0 you,” 


apology, but give the ſtory as it will be 


he had manifeſted for the preſervation d 
her character. I am ſenſible of you 
— in my behalf: but why wil 
ays ſhe, run the riſk of bel 
ill- treated by that brute? Who know 
what miſchief he may ſecretly con- 
trive againſt you? You know my in. 
nocence: why will you give yourſef 
in concerning the malicious tales of 
abbling falſhood ? Juſtified in each 
other's hearts, why ſhould we ſerk k 
any where beſides? | 
I have received a letter which re. 
quires my preſence in London, to which 
place I ſhall ſet out to-morrow morn. 
ing. My ſtay will be but ſhort; dir. 
ing this time I may poſſibly contrive 
* ſome way of taking off the reſtraint, 
* which cuſtom has made neceſſary, aud 
* deprives us of ſeeing each other.” This 
deſign of ſeeing London aroſe from the 
letter which ſhe had received concerning 


Lydia. 
t, and Mr, 


R ‚ % «a q K a = 


The viſcounteſs ſet 
Sweetwood underſtanding the letter, as 
it was intended, though ſhe would not 

lainly declare her defire, prepared to fol- 
ow her in two days, thinking it would 
be molt agrecable to her ladyſhip not to 
be I . on the road. Fling 

othin ning to Lady Flim 

on the rod worth Aang, er ſhall ay 
no more of her journey. But as Mr, 
Sweetwood followed her not _ ſo 
free from all circumſtances worth relat- 
ing to our readers, we ſhall make no 


found in the next chapter. 


'CH AP. LXXXV. 


MR. SWEETWOOD'S JOURNEY I- 
GUN. A MOST POLITICAL DIS- 
PUTE BETWEEN DICK 'MATHEMA- 
TICK THE SCHOOLMASTER, AND 
MR. GOODFELLOW THE LONDON 

ID ER; id WHICH MR. MATHE- 
MATICK'HAS THE BETTER OF THE 
ARGUMENT, AND MR. GOODFEL- 
LOW or THE DISPUTE, * 

, 46 4+ "= 

M* Sweetwood having paſſed the 

| firſt day without any remarkable 


occurrence on the road, arrived at his 
inn in the evening, where he in 
poſing himſelf for that nignlt. 
Ass he was alone, he a his land- 
lord whether there were any gentlemen 
in the inn; For, ſays he, 


re. 


pretty 
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e pretty ſmart ride I ſhould not be ſorr Tou are not very vide from thetruth, 
« to ſup in company with any gentle- I believe, landlord,” ſays Mr. Sweet- + 
« man that chuſes a companion. I do wood, indeed. | 204 
« not much like being alone. Other- Truth, Sir l' ſays mine hoſt. *Zoutids, 
« wiſe I mult defire your company, land- can any thing be more plain? Theres 
« lord.” > © the Ox deleQion;ob Lord! oh Lordi 
Mine hoſt was a jolly fellow, kept his ſtamping at the ſame time; © it will make 
bunter, and never miſled a race within © me mad to give an account of their 
miles of him. He was thought to * doings } *Sblood, Sir, if ſome return- 
d a pack of hounds, or a run- ing officers be not hanged, we never 
ning horſe, at leaſt as well as any man © can be a nation again. A freeholder 
u England. No man had a better pa- is no more the man he was, than I am 
late for port: claret was rather too light like the Grand Turk; we are all un- 
for his ſtomach, which rendered him not done, my and rty, Sir! Sblood, 
ſo much a judge of French wines. But Sir, it is all over with usl* - 
poſſeſſing a v reſpe& for the firſt, par- © Well, Sir, ſays Mr. Sweetwood, 
ticularly as he drank a great deal of it but to the affair of Mr. Mathematick.” - 
Intel. he always kept a ſtock of what Right, replied my landlord: this 
was excellent, to favour thoſe gentlemen * fellow then, Sir, being a little knowing 
with, who had  compaiſance enough to in Jomatry or Jography, I do not know ' 
honour themſelves with his peculiar com- * which it is, was ſent for, as I was tel- 
pany. As to ſqueezing an orange, and ling you, to ſhew ſome of the m 
mixing the ingredients, no man in Eng- * where America lies in the map. This 
land was his ſuperior. was done partly to diſguiſe their jg- 
Theſe —— of hunting and * norance from the Londoners; and as 
racing, and his ſkill in converſing there- this fellow was always meddling in the 
on, together with a nice palate in good * new intereſt, to put à fe pounds in 
liquor, bad made my landlord a favourite * his pocket. : fc 
companion to all the country gentlemen Since this time the fon of a W- 
of one fide. He was what is called an being returned, is become ten times 4 
honeſt Tory, blue and all blue, and had greater coxcomb than ever, He pre- 
never changed kides in his life, though *©* tends to co nd with this great 
not untempted with conſiderable offers. man, and the other, and they muſt be 
This hoſt of ours then replied to Mr. great men which he could teach, by 
Sweetwaod=—* Sir," ſays he, © here is to © —-! ſo there is no keeping in with him, 
de a tight diſpute this evening between he runs ſo hard, he is a mile before te 
Mr. Mathematick the writing ſchool- pack; for which reaſon my neighbour 
. 8 and Mr. Goodfellow a London fig, the and mercer, has 
rider. It ſeems that one of our great © deſired Mr. Mathematick to meet Mr. 
men at the helm (he muſt be a know- * Goodfellow the London rider, ho is 
ing one to be ſure) not being acquaint- a damn d clever fellow, andtakea glaſs ' 
* ed where the river Ohio is, and that © here this evening. He is to ſtrap him 
part of the world through which it © to prevent his running ſo faſt, and 
3 and being aſh a _ roaſt the dog till 8 To this 
his ignorance to the | n- company, if you think proper, Sir, 1 
don, at the Ae one of the 3 and perhaps it may N. 
* yellow party at the war's beginning afford you ſome ſport.” I 
abroad, procured this Dick Mathema- This Mr. Sweetwood willingly con- 
tick to be ſent for to ſhew him in what ſented to, and told his landl was 
part of the world America lies. It much obliged to him for the favour. 
* leems the French playing the devil * The heat will be hard run, 1 
there, have obliged the m——y to believe, ſays my landlord; * but Good- - 
; know where about it is, that ſome little © fellow will have it all hollow at the 
de may be taken they do not run © latter end. He is a bottom'd one, a 
away with it. For, damn em, ſays my *© damn'd bottom'd one.” It is at leaſt” - 
andlord, * fince my time they have ne-' * three to two in my opinion; however, 
er taken care of any thing, but laying I believe we ſhall have good ſport.”  / 
n taxes enough, that they never for- It ſeems, indeed, that Dick Mathema- 
„Seiz and then the devil might take the tick, from his late apex 2 2 
nation. A. 9898 auth) vl + * the. m where EO | 1 | 


g 
| 
| 


—— 


— * 
* 
- 
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aſſumoct an arrogance at his return, that 
men; and particularly by Mr. B 
the grocer, and mine hoſt. This a 
paintment, therefore, was long "<5" 
rate between theſe two gentlemen, that 
at Mr. Gvodfellow's tune of taking his 
ny to that ton, they would give 
. Mathematick x roaſting. and hum- 
ble him a little. For Mr. Fae — 
was looked upon as ve ound in t 
myitery of paliticks by | — theſe gen · 
tienen. Anil, indeed, to do him julti 
he knew as much of the matter as thoſe 
who have lately managed publick affairs, 
if. we may draw a concluſion from his 


ſpeeches. and their conduct. 


Mr. Goodfellow was the ſame gentle- 
man, whom, in a previous work, we 
kwe merytioned as being attended with 
the a lventure of deſerting his Charlotte, 
and leaping through the window at 
Hounſlow. It was the conſtant method 
of this gentleman's proceeding, that into 
whatever town he came, he always con- 
fidered the ſize of it. When inferring 


| by compariſon, that London was either 
ten times, twenty, or any other propor- 


tion, higger than the town he was in, he 


concluded, that conſequently every man's 
underſtanding that came from 
ck 


city was in that proportion fo 
greater than any man's who lived in that 


town. This mude{ manner of calcula- ' 


tion in his own favour, had led him into 
a- ſovereign contempt of all country 


Enowledge ; and though it had ſeduced 


him into many: grievous miſtakes, yet, 
as he never gave up, and his audience 
could but ſeldom > ws he was wrong, 
he generally was conſidered. as geting 
the: better of the argument. And this 
by the ſame manner of that hoxers 
do of a battle, by giving the laſt blow, 
whichindeed: would be very true alſo by 
analogical reaſoning in this inſtance, if 


a a conqueſt in diſpute, like that in box - 


ing was to be decided by beating the 
N t to ces. * 

F — to town, 
was extremely glad to find this appoint- 
ment was made. He knew his order 


would be the larger on this account 
from Mr. Broadfig, and ſwore he was 
ready to give Mathematick as hearty a 
trimming as ever be had in his life 
© Damn. him, ſays be, © he a politi- 


© aiant” ſhaking his head with # 
- Inithis manner things ſtood the dread - 


fa hour drew nigh; Mr. Machematick 
0 * . 22 . * 


* 


make a len 


triumphant ſmile, you are 


ſerved, durin 
ther, Mr. Mathem 


removed, Mr. Mathematick, 


in which he lived, was yet a little ſuy in 
engaging with a Londoner, whoſe fame 


had. been ſo gooey extolled. 


It ſeems Mathematick was at the 
bottom againſt a French war, and had 
taken his cue from the m— r. He 
therefore was a little doubtful of our 
ſucceſs, and much inclined to pacific 
meaſures. Succeſs to our arms 
Goodfellow, * and may the French 
driven to the devil! Here is our bra 
© admirals for ever! 


The health going round, Mr. Swett- 


wood, who thought the battle was too 
long delayed between theſe champions, 


aſked Mr. Goodfellow what he imagined- 
of the times. The times! Sir, ſays 


Goodfellow;z * we are undone; unleſs 
the French fleet is totally deſtroyed we 
© are abſolutely undone, trade is at an 
© end, Sir: damn me, was I mo—, I 
© would not leave them a boat as big as 
a wherry, By G— they ſhould not 
have an ounce of trade ſwimming 
upon the ocean! Damn their tricks 
upon the Ohio; I would teach them 
to break treaties. But the cowardly 
— P ſuffer ev thing to be done 
that the Nench raſcals pleaſe. That 


damned Hanover ruins us all; 


© lies the miſchief. But if we could 
with the King of Pruſſia, 
© he would drive them from the Ohio, 
give him Hanover, By —, was 1 
* member of 


Monſieurs from Ohio. But as theſe 
© French dogs have already advanced fo 
far, the mr are every x 
© fraidtheywillenter and ſeize Hanover. 
Sir, ſays Dick Mathematick with a 
certainly 
© miſtaken; the river Ohio lies in Ame- 
© ricaz and is not leſs than five th | 
« miles diſtant from Hanover; the whole 
Atlantic ocean. lies between. 
The Atlantic ocean be w_ 


he N 
thought himſelf maſter of the little tou 


po renn 
e ... ee ö 


liament I'd give m/ 
vote for it; I'll engage he duives the 


minute - 
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Goodfellowy * will you pretend to 


2 me that the ee Onio dre 
© not with t days march of Han- 
« over — Lon to that gon 


ET Tay do kane * 


] 
„ ov out a great 


Fe Mat Mathery#tick agreed to the appeal, 
bor deckined the wager, becauſe he was 
vided with the" depoſit: arid Mr. 
having enjoyed much internal 
wy from this Converſation, refuſed 
, Teſt” he mould orten his 


2 in Mr. Hull's EE 
what you have faid is impoſſi 

© will End fot it. The map being ſent 
for, ſilence and ſuſpence of argument be- 
' tween the chiefs enſued for a few mi- 
nutes, and the ꝑlaſs circulated with ſome 


freedom ; Mathematick concluding he 


ſhould triumph, and Goodfellow fearing 
j K hos 
N 25m Her ali alarmed, leſt 


—_—_ Mathematick ſhould deſire him to 
ſhew'where theſe different places were: 
erm 4 he ws ſubjected to a ſmall 
y in this affair, which, 
— 16 more "than the trifle of not 
knowing fea from land in à map, yet 


even chat might have led him into ſome 
difadvantage in the diſpute. 
However, Mr, Mathematick being ten 


- Htines' more inclined to ſhew his own 

learning than to 'diſprove Mr. 'Good- 
fellow, and ng both might be 
| done at the fame time, ee thought of 


83882 Goodfellow to the trig]. 
trial Mr. 


being not 
* little afraid of, and not penetra 1 
Mr. Mathematick's intention, av 
ſaying, as ſoon as the map was un- 
Well, Sir, now eu me the * 
| "Op | 


SI VE 
Mathematick. od 4 
wal Sir, und where are the French" 
Goodfell 


Mr. Goodfellow over Mr, 
| Broadfig; hen chey 


y . world 1 . Germ 


bal 


ö 1 — iN ſays Goodfellow, * 
a Ives l 


7 22 btw! was ſome infernal trick at 


G—d ys 
« Have left dot Hanover defi ty, 
„che inftipatioh of the m 
© the” Engliſh mould not T. "what 2 
Wave ſerape it is like to bring * 
into. Sir, T am aſhamed that any man 
* "ſhould have recourſe to ſo mean a ſub- 
to'vindicate a falſhood, as to 
72 to a map, in which fe muſt 
Hanover was defignedly left 
© out. .— Gentlettien, is this 72 r res ſon- 
ing? I appeal to you.“ The landlord 
and Mr. Broad agreed it was damned 
unfair. Damn me," ſays the landlord, 
1ſt 0 as bad as pricking a þorſe in the 
= ing, before he ru ns. But we 
ngli 


= always | houſed in this 
© manner. — 8 


3 
the — 0 made 2 


de hanged, for leaving out oy Key 
© to deceive the nation to? it's ruin, It is 
© a ſcandal; I am amazed the 
« ſuffer it.” The landlord and grdcer 
. in this alſo. wal ed; 
weetwood en is ſecretly; w 
Mathematick, © Ming with eontempt, 
cried, Sir, it was impoſſible Hanover 
5 could be Ax — * 4 3 
Impoſſible! $ - 
fellow, js it not r to hold 
« it? the place is not fo bi 
© Sie, ive Mathematich, {till lag, 


« this js th beſt map of part of 


6 ica. Hanover is in E . 
im Europe; Sirt' fays Gase,, 
* will any man dare to | "Gay; that Ha- 
© noveris in E 


* humbug us to our faces, as if we knew - 
© not our ABC. Sblood, Sir, Ha- 


ing, 


1 * 2 all the world knows, i is in Ger- 


Is it not one of the nine electorse 


Hanover in Euro | 
0 . bent N ys , by 2, 


in w m uch; we | beg our 
here. "Ab" ans it. fung 
p his eyes and | „ * this is too 


<tr 4 
This ſtroke clichaithe of 
l 
opinion of mine boſt and Nr. 
N 
not to expoſe him / n 
Hanover poſe in Europe, the 
ermany; Mr. 


— q 


wa 


in the 


Sweetwood ſtill 
matteru. 


Von intend to | 


| 


a * 


» 
— 
1 
_- 


Mr. Goodfellow filled a bumper of port, 
and ſaid to Mr. M. thematick—* Come, 
Sir, my fervice to you; I never beat a 
© man in my lite but I drank to him.“ 
Broadfig and mine hoſt enjoying the 
——_— with much - pleaſure, leering 
upon each other. However, Mathe- 
matick himſelf was grievoully nettled to 
be driven from the truth, and loſe the 
triumph, when he had really got the 
victory. A ſtate of much humiliation 
to all diſputants, where honour 1s the 
whole reward. Lawyers, indeed, at the 
bar, receive theſe diſappointments with 
much philoſophy, after having firſt re- 
ceived the conſoling fes. OS. Ns 

Mr. Mathematick, therefore, being ex- 
tremely ſore, internally, could not bear 
this diſgrace; he was determined once 
more to try his hand, and ſee if better 
ſucceſs would not attend him. After 
having much belaboured the argument, 
who were and who were not our allies, 
the ſchoolmaſter aſſærted, he could bring 
a mathematical demonſtration that ĩt was 
impoſſible the Engliſh and her allies 
could look in the face of the French and 
her allies. * For: ſuppoſing," ſays he, 
* that France has only two hundred and 


twenty thouſand troops, Spain a hun- 


* dred and twenty thouſand, and Naples 
* thirty thouſand; that the kings of 
E Prufla, 

© neuter, theſe make three hundred and 
© ſeventy thouſand men. Then, ſays 


be, England furniſhes in all fifty thou- 


fand, the Auftrians a hundred thou- 
* ſand, the Dutch dare not move through 


fear of the French, and the Ruſſians 


© axe in the ſame ſituation through fear 
« of the Turks, Swedes, &c. if we hire 
a hundred theufand Germans, which 
* we mult pay, where ſhall we find 
money to ſupport. all this? and the 
Vvhole makes But to hundred and fifty 
© thouſand troops. Thus, by demon- 
* ſtration, what I have ſad ſhall. be 
proved to be true. Here, give, me a 
2 piece of paper, and a pen and ink. 
Which being brought, he took it, and 
ſoop gave the paper back into Mr. Good- 
tellow's hand, in the following condi- 
tion, preſuming that he was as ignorant 


of algebra as geography, and conceiv - 
. Mar 


ing that the 'wo hematical De- 
monſtration wauld carry all before them. 
* q = ak 414 "or 
Or + I, = 21d and — =, 
4 5 . * O+r n ; 


* 


Sweden, and Denmark, are 
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. © There is a mathematical demonſtra. 

© tion, that we and our allies cannot op. 

22 power of France and her al. 
ies. ä 


12 N and tha 
ten of it, ck into 
2 — og of Mr, Cie? the 
mercer, and mine hoſt, being a word of 
high import, and pable of much de. 
ceiving in a wrong application. It was 
now Drck Mathematick a edto 
the day, It ſeems Mr, tellow was 
afraid to diſpute the validity of the quel- 
tion, becauſe he was totally a novice to 
all algebraical manner of ſtating thi 
A pauſe therefore enſued, a with 
a dejection of ſpirits, viſible in the tri 
umuirate above - mentioned, when 
rider conceiving a lucky thought, aſked 
Dick Mathematick, if he reckobed only 
according to numbers. To be ure, 
ſaid Dick, I dd.'——* And you reckon 
© a Frenchman as good as an Engliſh 
man, do you, in this demonſtration ?'— 
* Whynot?” ſays Dick. Gentlemen, 
* will not this make a: ſaint to ſwear?” 
ſays Goodfellow; when he muſt know, 
that one Engliſhman is, at leaſt, able 
to beat * * 1 
compare ſoup-meagre with roaſt · beef, 
or imagine that a fellow who eats frogs 
: 2 | 2 Engliſhman 2 with 
« plumb- ing! ou reckon no- 
© thin — — hey, maſter 


© Matherpatick,' (putting his arms 3- 
e. looking in his face) * in this 
damned ſcrole ours here? Damn 


my blood! he continued I am aſham- 
© ed to ſee a man ſo much an enemy te 
his country. - Engliſh and French 


courage are equal, are they? Beef and 
ſoup- meagre, frogs and ene be 


ding, make no difference in men's fight- 


* ing! Look you, Mr. Mathematick, 

I am convinced you know, ths 
during all the Duke of Marlborough's 
« wars we beat the French ten to one, 


© aud ſhould hays. done the ſame thing 
the laſt, iF th not been twenty te 


matters. You firſt tried to humbug 
© us with a map in which you leſt out 
Hanover, — next with a mathema- 
© tical demonſtration, and leave out Eng- 


© lib . wherefore, I am ſorrj 


* to ſay it, I muſt lock upon you 46 3 

' 7a rae Yo the —— and the French, 
and an enemy to your, Gountty- | 

* herc ends our diſputeby — 


Mt ths „ r 1 1 


* 


renne 


ere ee 51 qe, & & 
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Mr. Mathematick was, diſcomfittd, 
Mr. Goodfellow triumphed, Mr. Broad- 
kg and mine hoſt joined in the joy, 
and Mr. 8 after having 
fated himfelf with this company, re- 
tired laughing at the ſucceſs of ha 
impudenceʒ And not alittle pleaſed to 
behold the in of the ſehoolmaſter, 
ho was tumbled from the ſkies of his 
greatneſs, like u "meteor, which ſhoots 
along it's flame tiſlitexpiresn _— 
* "Thos ended the grand diſpute be- 


Feen the rider of London and the ma- 


thematician of in Oxfordſhire; 
when the parties ſeparating, we leavethe 
4wo combatants, one to he waking with 
excelfive joy, and the other with {ex- 
ceſſive ſorrow, whilſt the mercer and 
landlord: take -a ſweet repoſe.” At the 
ſame time, taking that liberty ourſelf 
alſo, we finiſh a Jong chapter. 
tu WHICH MR. GOODFELLOW REAPS 
- TWO (ADVANTAGES FROM HIS 
LAST NIGHT's DEBATE; AK IN- 
' TERNAL TRIUMPH, AND EXTER- 
, ‚ . 
HE fun. rifing with ray reſplendent, 
beheld * of the — 


batants in very different diſpoſitions ; 


that of Mr. Goodfellow } as the 
month of May, all blooming; gay, and 
ightly; Mr. Mathematiek's dreary as 
ovember, ſad and fable the firſt wiſh - 
ing to difplay the honours of his victory; 
the other to hide himſelf in ſume dungeon 
for ver. What added to his pain was 
the conſciouſneſs of his ſuperiority ; and 
yet the triumph which he knew the peo- 


ple of the town would manifeſt on his 


I gefent. 

Mr. Sweetwood early purſued his 
Journey to London, and my landlord 
roſe ſooner that uſug i ſpread the de- 
—.— Mathe Tee who 
nad been previoullp® Rd with an 
imtimation of the dene gembat, were 
umpatient to hear the even. And in- 
deed they ſecretly e e Mr. Nr. 
thematick might he defeated. Si ch is the 
byman cornpofition, they could not bear 
with any temper, that Revlon Which 
the ſchoolmaſter had affumed' ſince his 
merit obtained bim the honour of et 


agreat m——rin What part of tue y 


| os CAD 4 
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Oh, envy! baſeſt paſſion of the ſoul! 
when wilt thou be extirpated from the 
human boſom ? When wilt thou leave 


our great ſtateſman, who excels all paſt, 


reſent, and to come, in fathoming the 
hey, to fleep i peace, 
unmoleſted by thy fling KT a" 
Mine hoſt then being riſen from his 
pillow, walked into the market-houſe, 
where he gave the gaping audience a full 
account of all the affair5"adding, that 
he” imagined Mathematick would have 
ſhewn better ſport. © But, rot him,“ 
ſays he, * heis a jade! "Goodfellow had 
© it all hollow: he could have diftanced 


© him the firſt heat. But he brought 


him in handſomely, to 'ſhew-the more 
© ſport to the company.” Damn the fel- 
© low, he is a mere jade!“ Joy mniver- 
ſal ſpread ĩtſelf on the faces of the whoſe 
aſſembly, and many of them being ſhop- 
„determined to give Goodfellgw 
an order who had never dealt with him 
before. A N 
Mr. Goodfellow himſelf being now 
riſen, waited upon Mr. Broadſig; who 
ſeizing him bythe hand, and looking with 
a ſmile on his face, thanked him for the 
laſt night's entertainment. He affirmed, 
that thongh he always knew him to be 
a clever fellow, he did not imagine him 
ſo knowing as he had found him. Mr. 
-Goodfellow thanked him for the com- 
ment, and then took a large order, 


After this, as my landlord had told 


him that many others would be his cuſ- 
tomers, he waited on them, humbly re- 

veſting their favours. © He was readily 
Jebrel to walk in, and then intreated to 
tell them how the affair ſtood between 
Mr. Mathematick and birafelf laſt night. 
Mr. Goodfellow, therefore, after taking 


out his book of patterns, the other to 


receive orders, and his pen and ink, be- 
gan with— I will tell” you; Sir z' the 
wife and all the family being preſent with 
attentive ears.” © The affä in diſpute 
© was concerning the Ohio and Hanover, 
© and Where the French troops are gow 
© ſituated,” Well, Sir, fays the ſhap- 


My.” Goodfellow, ſhewing the patterns; 
< what think you of theſe patterns? they 
the 'mercer; put me down fix pieces of 
en of theſe 1 Sir, I thank 
you, ſays Goudfellow, putting. 

ae e 
tinued, Mathematick firſt wanted tp 


des”; ame b 


Bb a. 


keeper,'* how then ?'—* Then, Sir, fays 


bd. like them,” fays .. 


- 
— td et ee end —— — 
— or - = 


| 
| 
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© five thouſand miles aſunder.— . The 
© devil he did! ſays the mercer. And 
© how do you imagine he contrived it? 
by —— he brought a map, in which 
9 over, to deceive the Engliſh, was 
© puppoſely left out, continued Good- 
- . © Ah, damn him!” ſays the 
mercer, the fellow ought to be hanged,” 
To be burnt alive; Sirl' ſays Good- 
fellow; he is an enemy to Old Eng 
© land, by -—! What think you of 
s theſe fuſtians, Sir? veg good, 
anſwered the mercer; * ſend me ſix pi 
© of each of theſe too. Sir, I thank 
you, fays Goodfellow.  * Then, Sir, 
4 bh an a damned ftory of a cock and 
_ © a bull, about the French forces bei 
„better than the Engliſh. Theſe rib- 
< bands I believe, Sir, you will think 
very pretty. Send me twenty pieces, 
ys the mercer. Sir, I thank you, 
replied Mr. Goodfellow. After this, 
* Sir, he brings a damned ſcrole, which 
© he called a mathematical demonfira- 
© tjon, and never mentioned a word of 
© Engliſh courage ip the thing.'—* Not 
£ a word of Engliſh courage!” ſays the 
mercer. Not a word, as I hope to be 
© ſaved,* anſwered Goodfellow. Silk, 
*C buckram, tapes, or inkles, Sir? 
« Twelyes pounds of the firſt,, twenty 


< pieccs of the ſecond, and a groſs of - 


8. 1 Mr. Good. 
© Sir, ' ſays Mr. 
fellow. * But," favs the mercer, is it 
* poſſible the villain could leave out 
« Engliſh courage?'—* Upon my ſoul !* 
ſays Gopdfellow ; ? pins or les, fer- 
© reting or canvas, Sir ?'—* Yes, Sir, 
© ſend me forty groſs of pins, ten thou. 
fand needles, twelve dozen of ferret- 
ing, and fix pieces of canvas, ſays 
the mercer. * Sir, I thank you, ſays 
Goodfellow. Not a word of Englih 
courage, by m—1 

Then, Sir, I took him off ſhort, 
« and cut him all to pieces in a minute. 


lied the mercer, 


Any kind of threads, Sir? — Send 


* me ſix groſs of all forts,” ſays the rider. 
* Look you, Mr. Mathematick, fays 
I, * by =—!" I aſk yourpardon, Ma- 
© dam, for ſwearing,” (to the wife) 
* there was no avoiding it, you ape 
an enemy to your country, 

& you ſay beef does not give more cou- 
 « Tags than foup-meagre, and plumb- 
«4 ng hes frogs and ſallads? 
© Why, he had not the impudence to 
4 that, ſure, ſays the wife; * had 


he Upon my honous, Madam ' 


fays Goodfellow, c 
his breaſt, * Manchet 


anſwered the mercer. 
Sir, they ſhall be the beſt you ever ſaw; 


he determined to quit the place, and we 


ounce his 


ing his hand on 
velvets, Sir 
—* Half a dozen pieces of belt black} 


* 'Thank you, 


ve dye all theſe things under our own 
8 12 ſays Goodfellow, ** 80, ſays l, 
6c « Mathematick, look you, Si, 4 
«© man that will ſay what you have ſaid, 


% and aſſert that beef plumb-pud. 
« ding will not beat frogs and ſoup. 
#* meagre, be a ſcoundrel by“ 


pieces And here ends our argument.— Ma. 
dam, you know one could ſay no. leſ 


© when he talked in that manner of Old 


* England,'—* To be ſure, ſays the 


ng wife, I think you uſed him too ci. 
vill. Ki 7 
5 Welt, ſays the mercer, Mr. 


© Gogdfellow, uſe me well, and you 
* ſhall have my dealings. —“ Sir, yoy 
may depend on it, no one can ſerve 
vou fo well in England; the manofac- 
© turer cannot ferve you ſo cheap as ye 
© can.'—* How ſo, Mr. Goodfellow “ 
ſays the mercer. © Sir, I'll tell you; we 
always keep twenty thouſand pounds 
© in cath at Mancheſter, and ten at Co- 
© ventty 3 when the r tradeſmen, 
s wanting caſh, come — — to us, 
and fell their pieces for leſs than they 
coſt the making, for the ſake of ready 
money. By theſe means we often fur- 
© niſh the manufacturers themſelves; 
« ſome of have left off making 
and buy, of us, _ it's cheaper, 
* and perhaps they will all. And 
„but, Hir, you will drink a glaſs, and 
8 dine with me at my inn; we will be 
« jolly!' haking the mercer by the hand 
moſt cordially, © Then we will hav 
“little mom talk pf this affair. You 
may — 1 elſe 2 is 
« wanting; and I will give you a ſong. 
He Cy his —. — politely o 
the wife and children, who withed Mr. 
Goodfellow a good journ 


; the mercer 


ſaying, as be went out By Jove, hes 


© 2a clever fellow!” 

In this manner the ſtory was told fix 
different times, aud fix new cuſtomers 
added to bis lift. By this accident, Mr. 
Goodfellow was immartal in the opinion 
of all the people in the tpwn, and poor 


Dick Mathematick reduced to great con. 


tempt. Alas | his ſoul was ſo penetrated 
with grief at this melancholy affair, that 


ſchool... 2 


When, as being a fee i mw 
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fterial cauſe, he was ſoon honoured with * year, may be diſpenſed with in favour 
2 place in the cuſtoms, at a {ca-port in « of former hoe 3 hilly canering 
the weſt, worth a hundred a year ; where * the whole circumſtance which 
he ſtillreßdes, not having yet ſhaken off + Lady Fliniſy's — 2 | 
the gloom which he contracted on that n $ conver · 
; | fation, joined with Lady Liberal, in 
K agreeing, that the conditions were e- 
23.66; » | tremely ſevere. We will try, Mr. . 
CHAP LXXXVIT © Sweetwoed,” fiys Lady Liberal; * to 
Ns K break the chains which hold you from! 
STROKES QF JOY SADDENED BY Ar- all you love. - Shall not we, my dear? 
FLICTION BETWEERS MN. SsWIEZT . ſmiling in my lord's — Ves, we 
WOOD AND LADY FLIMSY, MR; * will free the man, fayCmy lotd 3.5 it 
 MUCKWORM IN GREAT TRIBU- can be no great violdtiony ſutey to make 
LA ION. AND DISTRESS. , ALL a woman happy in oppohtion'to A ridli- 
- WHICH ENDS WELL AT LAST. © ' * erflons reſolution. 1 Prayy my bord," 
1 | - ſays Sweetwood, let me ivtreat you 
R. Sweetwood being arrived at not to be too reſolute in this, tempt; 
London, met Lady Flimſy at the © I-wonld faſfer any thing rather than 
maſquerade, as we have already faid; give Lady Flimſy à moment 's viſqui 
where. he was introduced to the Earl of * tude. Poor fwain!* fays my 
Liberal by his countefs, who preſented have acare now, donot theidd . . 
him to het lord, hy ſaying—* Iam * © of your heart. I ' Gays Lady 
* ly obliged to this gentleman for his Liberal, you ralty with pong 
* civility to me when I was in diſtreſs at <4 do you imagine yourſelf leſs delicate 
© Brikol,"* Mr. Sweetwood bowed, and * in ſach matters than Mr. Sweetwodd? 
the earl thanked him, with deſiring him © You, who have taken a poor gitl from. 
tao be his gueſt in town, © Suffer me, the moment of deſtruftion, and made 
fays his lordſhip, to be confidered as * her a counteſs; and ate now 
* one of your friends. Sir, you have a in ſpoiling her with extreme und 
power upon my heart, and a right to * duous fondneſs from day to day}? You, 
* my eſteem, which nothing elſe could «4 who have dared fo expoſe your lift in 
* ſo effeRually procure you; and nothi ber favour, and yet you presume te 
can erate, Serving my lovely Lydia, laugh at Mr. Sweetwood. Believe me 
taking her by the hand, includes ſmiling in his face, * I think you would 
s merit, in opinion,'—" I am only *« behave it» the fame manner how can 
* ſorry I had it not more effeftually in I imagine otherwiſe, ſince, from the 
| 83 1 6 at hour, the happicſ that ever 
Before this company left the 5 ſhone on mortals, have been to- 
Mr.  $weetwood deſired Lady * tally engaged in OY EIN 
0 * nc affection, preſerving me 
s every diſqui „ 
At this time Flimſy arri vi 
an end to the converſation. .. 
were paſt in the utmoſt 0 
between fuur perſons, all amiable and of 
underſtanding. Lord Liberal rallicd 
Lady Flimſy on her 1 with 
r 
tion f 
— — * um 


« So tender a huſband, fo faithful to 
my arma, ſo honourable to all, the gene- 
© rousproteftor of the innocent andamia- 
© ble, ſnatched cruelly in the very flower 
of his youth from my embrace; \whilſt 
© all bis charms were in full isn, 
death eropt the roſe. eee 
e ee baer the world , 


E 


account. 


- 
. 


© friend, the por a father, the learned a 
« patron. Oh! my heart will not m_ 
me to proceed on this mournful occa- 
© ſion, wretched woman that I am 
« 'Theſe,I know, are the melancholy ideas 
£ whictrpolleſs your heart, the expreſſion 
© is ſo viſible in your face, ſays the earl 
to Lady Flimſy. | 
Pardon me, my lord; I am ſure I 
© pretend to no ſuch affliction. 
Indeed you do, Madam, ſays the 
earl: * what is all this affection of a whole 
© year's weeds and widowhood, but la · 
< menting the loſs of a dear and tender 
© huſband?? | pO 
", © The decorum of the world, and de- 
© cency, require it, replied the viſ- 
. {countelſs. | 4 4 

© Decorum and decency require us 
© then,” ſays the earl, © to wear the ex- 
E ternal tokens of, mourning for the loſs 
of that which the ſoul internally re- 


* joices to be deprived of. To pay the 
© ſamereſpe&t which is due to merit and 


< affeftion, to that which had never the 
* leaſt degree of either. And, corrupting 
* the beſt part of the human heart, by 
'© the continued hypocriſy of a whole 
* yours ſmile through the ſable. enve- 
E 


like Cynthia through ſurrounding 
clouds. W 
| Lady Flimſy defended herſelf with 


that kind of force which cowards uſe, 
when they are 1 133 ſome 
other motive, to reſiſt. Her heart yielded 
to the power of love, and reſtrained her 
from exerting her full anſwerz ſhe found 
a reluctance to — _ — a few 
s brought her tot tion of giv- 
4 — her hand. No hap - 
neſs was ever ſuperior to this of Sweet · 
wood's ; the viſcounteſs herſelf felt an 
cate ber boſom, à com 


placency . 
n heart, which had long been 
ohenated from it during the whole in- 
terdiftion of Mr. Sweetwood. She had 
ſuffered on his and her own account; the 
hetick paſhon had been ill at cate, in 
ing deprived the preſence of it's ob- 


This diſquietude was at an end, the 
clouds which obſcured the fair face of 
love were diſſipated. The fouls of this 
pair were all ſun-ſhine and pleaſure, the 
day was -4 19995 for the nuptials, 
Sweetwood's heart was panting with ex- 
ceſſive bliſs, at the thoughts of his being 
united for life to his dear Arabella; he 
would frequently take her hand in his, 


as they fat together, and ſqueeze it with 
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emphatick eagerneſs: at the ſame tins 

ring in her face, with eyes ſwimming 
in floods of love, uttering “ My Ar, 
bella! my deareſt creature! my foul! 
She liſtening to the-ſoothing ſound with 
looks of reciprocal affection, ; 
the ſweet effe& theſe expreſſions 
upon her heart, with the different ones 
which aroſe from the ſame words uttered 
formerly by Lord Flimſy. 
- + Heaven!* ſhe would ſay ſecretly, 
can there be ſuch difference in the ſame 
* expreſſions from different object 
* The very words which,” uttered by 
Mr. Sweetwood, thrill through every 
fibre of my heart, like muſic from the 
© hand of the fineſt muſician, and attune 
my foul to his in ſympathetic harmo- 
© ny, pronounced by Lord Flimſy, were 
* diſcord and diſtaſte. My ſoul ſhud. 
© dered at the found, as odious as 
* hiſſing of an adder.” 
Lord Beef, who, though he had no 
inclination to oppoſe Mr. Sweetwood in 
arms, had a fixed reſolution to torment 
him in his love, (as it is the coward's 
diſpoſition never ta forgive.) Therefore, 
finding that Mr. Sweetwood was gone 
to London after the viſcounteſs, took 
the reſolution -of following her thither 
alſo; he was determined to defer, if not 
totally prevent, the marriage and hap- 
pineſs of this pair. | | 

With this intent he waited on Mr. 
Muckworm, and told him that Lady 
Flimſy was about to marry Mr. Sweet- 
wood ; But, ſays he, Sir, ſhe'is not 
s yet of age, > no cannot marry without 

conſent; ſurel will not give 

q ö to ruin hei by wedding: 
© fellow, whole eſtate, at beſt, is not! 
hundred pounds a year. 

* Sir,* ſays Muckworm, I thought 
© ſhe had been free from my guardian- 
© ſhip after being once married. Not 


FES 


: 


© till che is of age,” ſays Beef. Now, 
© if ya willahli her to marry me, 1 
* will { 2 e eſtate upon yo 
family dee no children, or in 
© caſe the pu? * * : 

He lained who he was, with 


adding ſee, Sir, there can be no 
one Wh I care fix - pence for, but 
* myſelf ; wherefore you are as welcome 
to my eſtate ag another, provided 

have no children. 

This offer ſtruck Mr. Muckworm 
with much force. He knew the vil- 
counteſs wanted a year to be of age 


and concluded, ts 


„ err 


. Mie. Mo. Ee. A 


LYDIA; on, me br 


$ was a trying cireumſtance 
; be had ever formed the 
R by himſelf and his- 
my firmly believed, that every 
_— every woman, were equally 
28 for each other. Under this con- 
he determined to conſult Mrs. 
Muckworm on this affair, | 
« What doſt think, mittreſt. ſays he, 
here is a gentleman that hath been to; 
« ſee me, and tells me Lady Flimſy is 
about marrying Mr. Sweetwood?* * 
There let her marry him if ſhe will, a 
dminx; ſhe has never had the man · 
« ners to viſit me ſince her laſt marriage, 
All the world knows how you diſpcſed 
«© of her to a lord, and ſhe has thrown 
« herſelf away on a poor country {quirez 
I would not meddle in it, was I you.” 
© Ah, but wife, ſays Muckworm, he 
© tells me I can prevent the match, and 
© that he will his whole eſtate, 
* which is very great, in caſe of default 
of iſſue, on m 0 if I can engage 
* her to marry 
Ah, that is — another thing; if 
« you or your children, are likely to be 
* the better for it, prevent her to be ſure. 
© I would make the proud minx ſuffer 
for her negle&; ſhe "ſhould know what 
© it was to offend her guardian, ſays 
Mrs. Muckworm. 
The matter then being ſettled between 
Lord Beef and Mr. Muckworm, the 
merchant-was to write a letter to Lady 


twelve m 


jud 


Flimſy, and forbid her marrying Mr. 
Sweetwood, 


_ Sweetwood having paſſed the evening 


with Lady Flanſy, in mutual delight 


and ion, ſaĩd Now, Madam, the 
ſun has ſet upon our ſeparation, and 
* my 2 to-morrow makes me the 


| 1 5 of men." Lord Liberal, and 


d promiſed to be early with 
7 Fling ; his lordſhip being to give 


— Mr, * was 
convinced that the ſuc day was 


W e „when 
in has ft upon oe On. be 

$ ſet upon our Y 
Mg — * 


3 expreſ. 


the whole n 
ants L 72 — not the im- 
5 ent joy com ha ineſs, hich 
leemed to prevent 1 —. but a diſ- 
hom te te, which differs as much 


* 


„ 2 = * 1 
© = * % * A 
N 2 * 
* * 


. 


his, however, he ſtill conſtrued as 
arikng. from the timid diſpoſition of 
lovers, wn ng ions through ſear of 

loſing all they me and no prelentiment 


of approachin 
| 12 8 


as tedious a 2 as he had ever paſſed, 
Mr. Sweetwood dreſſed, and —_ o 
Lady Flimſy's; when being nn. 
he found her bathed in tears. 

Aſtoniſhed at this appearance, he ran. 
to her, aſking with the moſt pathetic re- 
queſt what was the matter trembling. 
from the centre of his ſoul : My Ara-- 
©. bella; tell me what afflicts ou; my ſoul, 
© tell me, I implore you. he could not, 
5 her boſom from being tortured 

the meſſage ſhe had received; yet ſhe 
was ſomewhat reluctant in anſwering this 

ueſtion; aſhamed to confels, that the 
delay of her marriage a year, which was 
all it could do, ſhould give her ſuch infi- 
nite afflition, 

* Howevery' the ſaid, L wed that Jet. 
ter, pointing#0 one which lay before 


her; it was directed in this manner: 


. 


© TO LADY FLIMSY. 
© Theſe preſent.” 
Mr, Sweetwood opening it, read— _ 


, MY lady, I am informed that you 
be going to marry Mr. Sweet- 

* wood; this is, therefore, as the law di- 
© reſts, = men ou againſt 1 its you are 
© not of I am ardian, 
C wr er I here forbid the! ng; and 
* if you do marry this Sweetwood, L will 

© make the marriage null and void: I 
have another man in my eye who } is 
© ten times as rich. Your bumble ſe - 


© want, , 
| 8 M. Moccworn.” 


Mr. Sweetwood, at reading this . 
ter; was, for > fow minutes, 3. 
till his ſoul, ſtruck by the me * 
the rock in the defart, by the hand 
Moſes, poured forth plenteous ſtreams 
of Water. My Arabella, my ed 
looking in her face, * muſt this meſſage 
© be cruelly complied with? Is there 

© wayb Which my ſoul can be —— 
from this diſtreſs ? Does this curſed la 
« oblige people to be chained more than 
* once to all that is deteſtable? Is all 


— ” . . 1 
* : 


dp 
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« given to thoſe who can have no ſen- 
© ſation of ſuch diftreſs?” 

| She looked in his face with flowing 
eyes, more eloquent in filence than words 
can make her. At length the ſighed, 
and ſaid— It is but a year, then this 
* thraldom ends. — year!” cried 
| Sweetwood, © an hour is more than ages 
7 inſtant. 1 

completed. Permit me, Madam 
« inſtantly, and confult counſel 30 90 
© occahon; I am almoſt fure that this 
* arrogance is contrary to law. Shall 
© we be ſo treated without knowi 
© ther he has a right or not? 

© pleaſe, Sir? fays ſhe. 

Mz. >weetwood then taking the let- 
ter, took a coach, and Asen to à ta- 
_ 8 near Mr. Muck worm's: in 

called at his lodgings, and 


8 a Sd of piſtols in his pocket. 


Being ſet down, he ſent a meſſage to Mr. 
Muckworm as from a tradeſman, who 
intended to deal with him for the com- 
modities he ſold. 

Mr. Muckworm, ever ready to turn 
the penny, complied with the meſſage; 
and being arrived 'at the tavern, was 
ſhewn the room in which Mr. Sweet- 
_ wood was; each of theſe ESE was 
unknown to the other. 


Sweetwood therefore with By: 
ing Sir, your name is Muckworm, I 

« preſume?" — Ves, Sir, at our ſervice,” 

oy the merchant. ray are you 


r that are ſo rich, the 


of Lady Pliny ? ſays 
ng: Ho, bo, ho! not fo rich, 
Sir; but I am her guardian, how- 


© ever,” anſwered Myckworm. Sweet- 


_ wood then 4 * to the door, and lock - 
ing it, took the two piſtols from his 


pocket, and faid—* My name is Sweet- 


; you have written a letter to that 
* lady to- day, in which you have pro- 
© hibited her marrying me. Take your 


© choice cf theſe piſtols; for you or I 


*-will die inftantly, unleſs you revoke 
wid meſſage.” This was pronounced 
a face of much reſulution. 
«+ Muckworm, not Iiking this 
» bepan to evacuate maſt pow r- 
ully; "which; S. te not þy ſweat, an- 
faczed full as well; phyſicians baving * 
obſerved, that frequently one ſecretion 
effects * rpoſe of another, Thus, 
ſtinking 21d trembling, he aid I am 
© wo 7 hundred d pounds, 
6 1 do not underſtand piſtols at afl.“ 
r (676 eee if you were 
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thing unuſual in the * of Lady 


© worth a million I would j 
© ſhoot you, N 


e me, under 

as hand, t to marry 
ady Flimſy. ” "Moſt I be twice ge. 
© dered miſerable by your ding 


This fituation was too ou 
dalked with; Me Ie 
9 he . ive his conſent. 
ink, paper, bei 
for, r merchant wrote a ND wore 
his former letter, giripg Mr. 2 
his foll conſent to 15 fee ob 
In the mean while and 
Liberal came tꝭ Lady Flimly's, to a 
the nuptial ceremony; when 5585 


who affected a kind of falſe n 


a pair of tell tale blog hot es, 
to conceal ſome internal di 


jetude 
they were under ſome dilemma'as tothe 


occaſion, looking in one another's fice 
in doubt how to behave. --* 


At length the earl aſked if Mr. Smeet- 


wood was not yet come the viſcountels 
anſwered that he was gone to his lawyer. 
© Poor lady, fays" the earl, ® what the 
« writings are not ſiniſned, and the wed- 
ding is to be deferred a whole 
may be. — Not on that ac 

b aſſure you, my lord," ſays the. Thi 
. ambiguous expreſſion alarmed Lady Li- 
— when ſhe (aig to the viſeounteſ 


* Madam, I jutreat you make me de- 
rr. with what has happened; 
ething 1 a ur face ot the 
moment of our ce has diſquiet- 


© ed youz I know you will tell me.'— 
„In retire,” ſays the car Not at 
* all,” ſays Lady Flimſy, © read that 

© lettert” when reading Muckwant's 


3 


the account. in 
« — fays the bete 4s 


letter, he burſt out a 2 

© thing! dia he 8 

: Flip bong he 
Flim 


one cotif6lation for lis fellow's 
« 4 bas out bee e, the 
, w IANS NO au 

4 wor? ag + merger Ir 
— hi» rf 
Mr. Sweetwoed entered Tren e vt 
worm's conſent. 
much diverted at this 
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Tn two days Mr. Sweetwood and Lady 


Flimſy left London for Worceſterſhice; | 
to which place we with them a happy 


36353 


CHAP. LXXXVII. 


IN WHICH LADY BETTY WRIGGLE 
ONCE MORE APPEARS TO OUR 
READERS; SHE ENDEAVOURS TO 
DISTURB | THE - HAPPINESS SHE 
CANNOT ENJOY. MR. VAINLOVE, 
ANDHISCHARACTER,MAKE THEIR 
FIRST ENTRANCE, A SMALL CON- 
VERSATION, » | 


1 Betty Wriggle, whom we 
have already mentioned, by no 
means ſatisfied with miſſing the Earl of 
Liberal, and taking no joy in the riſing 
reputation of the counteſs, was malici- 


ouſly hatching how ſhe might diſturb | 
ir; and poiſon 


the quiet of this happy 
the Mean of that Ache which they 
rue and ſhe was forbidden to 


Jealouſy was the ſeed, which ſhe knew, 
could it be fown between them, would 
effectually, like tares, choke the bloom * 


ing plant of mutual joy. 


c 

lf 

therefore laid about for a proper 

46. pu gps y ver heard the like come from any wo- 
« 
« 


perſon to diſpatch as. an emiſfary to ac- 
compliſh this deſign. No long ſearch 
determined her to pitch on a young officer 
in the guards of — 

was {ix foot high, well made, and of a 


good family. ſe qualiſications, with 


an exceſſive -ſelf-love, and high opinie n 


of his perſon, rendered him extremely 
expert flatterer; he wyas far from bei 
void of underſtanding, but that was af 
molt drowned in an ocean of vanity. - 
This young gentleman, in- viſiting 
Lady! ve. oh was relating the 
he 
my foul,” he, 
1 
, was never in one 
and yet all theſe are inferior 
2 Her good-nature indeed fays Lady 


one has given ſuch proofs fo ſoon 
der marfiage, I believs,” | 


Captain Baunce 


aequaintance. He dr 
miſſed taking notice of it. A fort- 


- © true; but; 
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Madam, I fear yow infinuate what, 
is not true. 5 

Good lack, I am not acquainted 
© with her being at an aſſiguation wich 
Captain Bounce, am I? Do you ima» 


_ © gine, becauſe he is a coward, and had 


© not reſolution to defend what he had 
© ſaid of her, that the affair was all a 
© falſhood? No, no, my ſervaut dogged 
© her in her chair to a place of rendez- - 


vous within ſix days ſhe was mar- 


© ried with that very man.“ She then 
rang the bell, and bid Thomas enter, 
Pray Thomas, did not you fallow 


© Lady Liberal to à rendezvous. within 


* fix days after ſhe was married, and Fe 
go into the ſame 
© houſe?*—" Yes, my lady, ſays Tho- 
mas; who underſtands alwavs by the 


- queſtion which way it is to be anſwered. 


Well, Mr. Vainlove, what ſay you 
© to this?” | 

© Faith, my lady, I could not have 
© believed itz but you women are ſuch 
* confounded” hypocrites ; I never taw 


_ © ſuch appearance of true tenderneſs be- 


© tween a man and woman in my life,” 
ys the oſſicer. 
„„ Why, Vainlove,* ſays Lady Betty, 
ſhe ſaid ſuch things in favour of you 
at a place where 1 met her by accident 
in a viſit, that upon my honour I ne- 


man's lips; attended with ſuch wiſh - 
ing looks, and luſcious warmth in the 
© ex n, that no one of the company 


© night's purſuit carries her. 
* 


Pah,-poh; my lady, you rally, I am 


convinced you do, 
open to the artful inſinuations of every 


Not I, upon my word it is ſincerely 
ſhall ſay no more in this 
affair. You will accuſe me by-and- 


by of perſuading-you to an intrigue, 


„ which God knows I would not do for 
any conſiderationin life. I would not 
had ſpent at Lord 


© be inſtrumental in ſpailing their happi - 
neſi j that will come ſoon enough with - 
gut — For, upon my ho- 
* nour, Vainlove, it is your fault, if this 
* angel, of fuch celeſtial qualities, dots 
© not a mere woman in your arms, 
within this mouth. Thus ended this 
vilting. / 
CHAP, LEXXIXN,. 
MR. VAINLOVE COMMENCES Au IN- 


TRIGUE, WHICH LEAD$ HIM TO A 
C.c FRENCH 


© * 


WW — —ę— — 


FRENCH REFUGEE; AND BRINGS 
THE READER ACQUAINTED WITH 
A DOCTOR IN PHILOSOPHY, A 
DOCTOR IN PHYSICK, A FELLOW 
OF THE ROYAL SOCIETIES OF LON- 
DON AND BERLIN, AND A WRITER 
"OF REVIEWS, AND J—RNAUX BR1- 
T—NIQUES, ALL MOST 1ILLUS- 
TRIOUSLY COMBINED IN ONE 
THING, HAPPILY DISTINGUISHED 
IN SOUL AND BODY; IN WHICH 
BIS PLHYSICK ' AND PHILOSOPHY, 
HIS SCIENCE AND LITERATURE, 
ARE TRULY DISPLAYED FOR THE 
GOOD OF ALL STUDENTSIN THESE 
- VARIOUS BRANCHES, WITHOUT 
DESIRING APATENT FOR THE DIS- 
Co VER RT. | ' 


HE converſation of this viſit dwelt 
in Vainlove's mind: he could not 
divet himſelf of what Lady Betty had 
told kim. He, therefore, much alſiſted 
by his natural prevention in favour of 


himſelf, began to think it poſſible; par- 


ticularly, as one day dining at theear!'s, 


a piſtol fired in the ſtreet made the 


counteſs ſtart ſuuldenly at the table from 


the noiſe, and catch hold of Mr. Vain- 


love's arm, who ſat next to her. 
Vanity converts every aceident into 


real deſign; this accident, together with 
the precious ſtory of Lady Betty, con- 
- vinced Mr. Vainlove, that this fright was 


all pretended; and that ſhe had taken 


this occaſion to ſqueeze his arm, and tell 
him by that means that ſhe had a paſ- 


ſion for him. | Bk 
Reſolved, therefore, to continue this 


| intrigue, ſo happily begun, he ſet about 


inquiring how a letter might be conduct- 
ed ſafsly and fecretly to her hands. He 


- was afraid to truſt one of the ſervants- 


with the conduct of it, left that might 
hint the intent, and diſcover the deſign: 


he therefore found out that my lord's 


valet de chambre was a Swiſs, and that 


he was extremely intimate with a refugee 


French doctor in Soho. It ſeems theſe 


fellows, from their original meanneſs of 
birth, have ever made it a rule to be in- 


timately acquainted with the valets de 


chambre, or ladies women, in all hovfes 
vhere theſe ſervants are foreigners. And 
thus, by their being recommended to 


the maſters and miſtreſſes, have nat un- 


frequently crept into favour with the fa- 


mily. | 
«A This mon, (having found him by the 
account he had heard, truly adapted to- 
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his purpoſe) Vainlove determined 9 
employ on this occaſion. 

Now this fame doctor js perhaps o 
al human beings the moſt ſingular ant 
contemptible; his appearance being the 
meaneſt, and his aſpect the moſt depre. 
ciating in all human nature. Added uo 
this, it ſeems he has taken it into imagi. 
nation, that a great wig is eſſentially re. 
ceſſary to the dignity of a doctor. Fo 
which reaſon his head is covered with 2; 
much hair, as would, were it ſtraw, 
thatch a cottage. and through this in- 
tegument he s, Ake King Charte 
in the ſign of the Royal Oak, a tmall face 
ſurrounded with a wood of leaves. Na. 
ture, to compleat this happy production, 
has placed his twoeyes hke Tveſtay an 
Wedneſday, for ever following one an. 
other; the left always turning to look 
after the right, which cautiouſly avoids 
bong ſeen by it's fellow, His wig allo, 
as if it were aſhamed to be ſeen by theſe 
eyes, or in his company, is for ever ſteal. 
ing away from the right fide, and walk. 
ing round to the left: by theſe means 
the right ear is eternally left uncovered, 
and the left cheek in a total eclipſe. 

Theſe perſonal defects would never 
have been imputed to him, if with all 
theſe, an underſtanding as much diſtort- 
ed and awry as his two peepers, or his 
wig, he did not take it into his head to 
beheve himſelf a beauty, and ſer up fer 
a critic in philoſophy, and literature if 
all kinds. As the effect of this arrogance, 
he publickly declares himſelf equal to 
every thing, from the lighteſt tale to the 
deepeſt metaphyſics; from addition in 
arithmetick to the moſt abſtruſe mathe · 
maticks; with all other ſpecies of wriuing 
in verſe and proſe, gay and ſerious, and 


even in our language, which he does not 


underſtand. A ſample of Dutch igno- 
rance, grafted on French ſelf-ſuthciency, 
being of the education of the firſt, and 
race of the laſt, Theſe ill- grounded 


pretenſions, together with the mean 


of his heart, have rendered him the con- 
tempt and ridicule of all who know him. 
Phi being, Vainlove pretending to be 
ſick, ſent for to attend him, — 
by that means to open his deſign, 2 


not abruptly. tell bim his intention 


employing him in ſo deſpicable an affair, 


as carrying a letter of intrigue. 


The 'feryant then being diſpatched to | 
Thr—ft Street, found the dloctor at home, 
tranſlating the original criticiſms, 


1—r—1 Br. t- u · g- e from the, trite ob. 
ſervauous 
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of the Monthly Review. He 
was not ſo abſorbed in ſtudy, but that 
he was ready to go to his patient before 
he knew where. However, having re- 
ceived the meſſage, he accompanied the 
ſavant, and talked much to him in the 
way concerning his great buſineſs amongſt 
the nobility. BEE: 

Being at length arrived at Vainlove's 
lodgings, it was with great difficulty 
that gallant young gentleman refrained 
from laughing at t 
cable being, this inverted beſom. Dr. 
Swift's meditation in the manner of the 
Honourable Mr. Boyle, coming into his 
head, he ſcarce with- held himſelf from 
faying—* Surely mortal man'is a broom - 
6 tick? | th 


However, compoſing the muſcles of 


riſibility, which were almoſt again diſ- 


compoled by the doQor's reverential auk - 
ward bow; he defired him to feel his 
pulſe, declaring he was much out of or- 
der. The ridiculouſneſs of the figure 
determining him to take ſome diverſion 
with hum. | 

The doctor then taking Vainlove's 
arm with all Hy ſolemnity of phiz, 
began to feel his pulſe with profound at- 
tention, when he cried: out Tic, tic, 


* tac, tac, tac! vat the devil be in the 


* pulſe, I think; vere be your pain, tell 
"Con 0 ry 
In this part, pointing to his 
an Vale oy 
Abe, ſays the doctor, Tific 
* poumonic, by ger the pulſe be very tiſic 
and poumonic, I tell you dat.” 
c 


not my diſorder. 
© Vhat den?” fays the doctor, tell a 


© me, Ser. | | 
to decide, 


That I muſt leave 
© doctor,” anſwered nal et. 
Ae, dat he no matter, me cure 
* the paſhan as vell ven me not know a 
© de diſeſe as ven me do; me vil tell a 
you my manner to treat de malade, 


Jou ſhall. hear a me reſon upon dat 


matter. | 7 ed] 

De diſeſe, you know, Ser, do ly in de 
body in ſome part or de oder - Me 
no mind a de N if 1 do kill a de 
diſeſe, by gar, dat is all de doctor can do. 
- ©It is extremely true, doctor, an- 
ſwered Vainlove. 9 


Vel, now you ſhall ſee I take a de 


© diſeſe as Mareſhall Saxe did take a de 
© town by gar me charge all a my ar- 
err vid de cleftuare, de bolus, de 


. 


ſight of this deſpi- 


a @ea:.aA-a « 


o, doctor, you are miſtaken, that is 


for dat. 


© reading a word of either. 
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* julep, de tiſan, de bouillon, de powder, 
de pill, de bliſter, de gliſter, de purge, 
© de emetic, de ſudorific, de diuretic, 
* andalldemedicine in de vorld, by gar! 
(telling him all theſe, on his fingers.) 
Den I let a fly all dis at vance at my 
© paſhan : as de diſeſe do lye in de bedy, 
: 75 ſhall it * to N wars diſ- 
© charge, b I hit all de body, and 
© kill a 4 dels; it is no poſſeehle it 
© eſcape: dat is my vay to take a diſeſe. 
But pray, doctor, by this violent 
* manner of attacking the body, do not 
* your patients ſometimes die as. well as 
«the diſtemper? „ ie 
By gar dat be de only van diable 
d' aceident dat do attend a my pratique. 
De paſhan be ſo fond of de1 , 
vill die for grief ven I kill a de diſeſeʒ 
but by gar, Ser, dat be not a my faut 
if de paſhan vill die veen I kill a de 
diſeſe; how can I help dat, Ser? 
Right, doctor. But I am told you 
are fall as good a cntick as a phyſi» 
cian, and a better philoſoper than bath; 
do not you writethe J=-r—|Br-t-n-q-e, 
and treat authors as you, do your pa- 
tients, by 1 your artillery of 
learning againſt $, as you do me- 
dicines againſt bodies ?* N 
Dat 4s, very true, Ser, I do vrite a 
© dat book; dere is de great, cannon Mr. 
, de great . and his 
© lady, and a myſelf, do vrite de Reyiewz 
dere is de book for you, by gar. 
Pray, doctor, do you read all the 
* books you criticiſe in theſe writings of 
yours? ſays Vainlove. W 
Me vill tell you, Ser, how I do make 
© a de critique; but as I am doctor in 
philoſophy, I vill make a de ſyllogis 


De man who be de fool cannot make 
© ade good book, dat be de majore. 


De man, who do nat | Sia a me 
t be de mi- 


© his book be very fool, 
6 4 Dok, * POS * 

Derfore de book be- hay vat by 
gar I have forgot » my, philoſophy 
©. vat à diable is come 4 my head? I 
no make a de ſyllogis nor de con- 


© cluſhon,* 0 


* I underſtand you, doctor, fa 
Vainloye ; © you conclude, that alt Yooks 
are extremely ill-written which are not 
given you by. the authors of them; 
„and all thoſe. very well that are; ſo 
forming their merit from theſe evcum- 
© ſtances, criticiſe accordingly, without 


Ce 2 2 Dax 


/ 


- 
— 


Dat is de ting, by gar!" replied the 
doctor, ve Wat ſame ting in de Re- 
view. * 


© Your method, doctor, is ſomewhat 


© fingitlar. However, as my diforder 


does not require e reggae] s 
«© {cride mea urging potion, and fend 
* your joutnzFatong* with it this even- 
, ings ſays Vainlobe. 1 
By gar dat be de right jugeman; no 
© two ting in de vorld do 


Alla my paſhan allviſe take a van vid 


de oder.“ 


poſe then, doctor, you write in 


I up 
the new way, the leaves of your journal 


care very detcrgent," 


Vat is dat de detergent vriting ? By 
gar, me no vpderftand a dat,” 7 
The new way, the wiping way, it's 
much in faſhion at preſent, doctor.“ 

Abe, by gar mine be much in 
dat faſhan, de vi ing way: den I do 
aſſure you, dat mine be de very vipmg 
© way. But, Ser, I deſire one ting, dat 
© yeu vill mark de reflecſhon, and de vit 
min my journal.“ 
oa may depend on it, doctor, every 
© Teaf ſhall be marked by to-morrow 
* evening,” rephed Vainlove. | 
4, dat be too muſh; you are 
too good; but I ſhall be very muſh 
* oblige to you oof ie ry =: ww a 
© your remark to de e Societe, it 
a Till do a me muſk honor dere. 
That is another honvnr I did not 
©* know were diſtinguiſbed with, 
doctor. 1 
By gar l—and of Berlin too, me 
© vill tell you dat, Ser. De Royale So- 
* ciets of Lonton did chuſe a me, be- 
* cauſe I vas de mot ſingular ting in de 


«© vorld* and de ſociety of Berlin, be- 


© cauſe dey did believe it in de letter. 
Do you know de reſbn why I vas 


© made member of de Royale SocietE!* 
1 a No, doRor, mdeed I do not.“ p 


By far, me vi tell a you dat. You 
6 re he dat de common man be- 
gin his vill vid—“ I give a my body 
% to be decently interred.” How you 


, * tink I make a my vill? By gar, Uke de 


© philoſophe ! I fay— I givea my bod 

* 2 the Royale Societs, ; An oakel 
s and dried, and to be put in the grand 
„ collecſhon of Sir Hans Sloane, to be 
6 2 on de pedeſtal.”* Vere ſhould 
. philoſophe placed, but vid de 
philoſophy; vid dis inſcription ; it be- 


,* gig like Louis Quatorze; here it is, 


ſo vell to- 
_ © peder, as my purgative and my book: 
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taking it from his 


pocket, written 4 
follows : de firſt he de Lattain for & 
* ſcholar, de reſt be de Engliſe for all di 
4 vorld.” | . . 

Scmivire immortali. 
Here continues to ſtand _ 
In his * perfection 
* 
or in wyäcke, 
| Doctor in phibofophy, 
Fellow of the Roya) Society of London, 
And of Berlin; 
That being ſo marvelouſly favoured 
By Providence, 
de lected | 
From all the race of the creation, 
To be the diſtinguiſhed link 
In the great chain 
Of nature, 
That does ſo amazingly join 
The monkey 
And the 
Man, 


© Very extraordinary, and true, 
4 indeed ſays Vainlove, p Providear 
© has been extremely kind in thus fa- 
* vouring you above all creatures, and 
vou are grateful to remember it I find: 
* for anght 1 ſee, doctor, provided you 
© are well dried and preſerved, you may 
be perſonally known a thouſand years 


© hence, to as great advantage as at 


« preſent.” 

© By gar dat is my invenſhon to mat 
© a me immortel, ven my book be eaten 
by de vorm.“ * A 
Or uſed with your phyſick, fays 
Vainlove; e 

© Right, Ser, den I ſtand de admira- 
* ſhon of all de vorld. 

Indeed,“ ſays, Vainlove, * 1 a 
4 une. the royal ſocieties for having 
* choſen fo ſingular a member, wr! aa 
© for this happy thought of immortality. 

© But, doctor, permit me to tell you, 
© that Thave 
Y pu I am told no man in Europe de- 
< livers a letter, or carries on an in- 
© trigue, with half your addreſs and (+ 
© crecy, You beat our miniſtry in ſe- 
« erecy, when they know not what they 
r E 5 gar, derebe 
Dat be true, by gar, de 
no man . K 7 nb like 2 
«* myſelf; de Engliſh do&eurbe de diable 
« for de intrigue, dat be reſerved for de 
© honor of de French doRteur !' / 

© Sir, you — — the Engliſh phy- 


2 ſiclans know n * [ « By 


yet 2 farther buſineſs with _ 


_# 
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By gar it may look like de inſolence ; 


« but I tink I could reach a de Royale 


« Societs dat ting myſelf. 

—_— 8 doctor, therefore I re- 
« queſt you would find forme means to 
« deliver this letter ſecretly to Lady Li- 
© beral; you are acquainted with the fa- 
« mily. 

< 1a me alone for dat, by gar me 
vill do a de ting; let a me alone. 

Vainlove then gave him the letter, 
and 2 inca, which the doctor 

refveRfully receiving, walked off 

Juſt as he was taking leave, a com- 

ion of Vainlove's came into his lodg- 
ings. He was ſtruck dumb with amaze- 
ment at the a of fa odd a crea- 
ture; In the name of 1 what 
can that animal be, which is juſt gone 
« from you?” ſays the viſiter. 

No leſs, fays Vainlove, than a 
doctor in philoſophy and phyſick, and 
fellow of two royal focieties. It feems 
© he, B—w, and others, form the al- 
* liance which produces the Monthly Re- 
view. This accounts for the ſingular 
criticiſms 1 —— 3 it; 
« a dignafied informer, a French refugee, 
© and a renegado to the Churchof Eng- 
land, an excellent triumvirate of cri- 
« ticks indeed! By theſe means, what- 
+ ever attacks the. infamy of the firſt, 
and ſupports our conſtitution, is ſure 
* tomeet defamation; the latter prefers 
« tranſlations from the French to our own 
language; and the laſt, all that is im- 
moral, impious, ſchiſmatical, and 
againſt the eſtabliſhed Church, to truth 
and righteouſneſs. , is  diſcove! 
partly accounts for all the abſurd miſ- 
+ repreſentations of that Review ; but, 
indeed, the world now judges diame- 
© trically oppoſite to their decifions, and 
never fails purchaſung the books they 
* diſpraiſe. This is my rule, and the 
4 W wer of the world confirms this 

l — , 4 


CHAP. XC. 


VAINLOVE ENJOYS THE IDEA OF 
- COMING HAPPINESS3 WRITES A 
- MOST LOVELY | LOVE (EPISTLE. 
LADY LIBERAL'S BEHAVIOUR NOT 
AMISS ro BE IMITATED By 
| YOUNG | WIVES PERHAPS, MA- 


STER DOCTOR PRESCRIBES A 
SECOND PURGE, THOUGH "THE 
PATIENT HAS NOT TAKEN THE 
- FIRST 5 REASONS ron SUCH 
PROCEEDINGS. MRA. VAINLOVE'S 
- DRESS Ad D 1MPATIENCE CURED 
' BY A LOOK. A PARALLEL OP 
THE SAME MAN, BETWEEN HIM - 
SELF AND HIMSELF AT TWO Dips 
FERENT TIMES. [ 1 


HE nextmorning Maſter Doftor, 
having thatched his noddle with 


his enormous periwig, and "tucked" on 


his ſword to his fide, ſallied forth to 
a viſit to his friend, the valet de chambre 
of my Lord Liberal. After having 


the previous ceremonies, he prevailed on + 


the Swiſs without difficulty to deliver 
the letter to his lady. Now this fp 

of Europeans never ſuggeſt farther'than 
they ſee; by which means, wing 


there was nothing amiſs in the — 
tion, which he faw, he concluded there 


was none in the inſide, which he did not 


ſee. He, therefore, delivered it — 
to the counteſs, as he had been defired; 
Itwas directed“ To the Right Honour- 
able the Counteſs of Liberal.” | 


TT; ;mpoſible f hun | 
| is 1mpo or human to 
75 bebold your face — * 
* and though my lips could never pre- 
* ſume to tell you this, yet my heart 
vill not ſuffer the ſecret to reſt within 
* my boſom ; 1 am, therefore, compeE- 
, Jed to this manner of declaring it; you 
* alone can compleat my iſery or haps 
5 pineſs; look on ny ONES 
and it me to lay. at 
, — ſome — — 
6 tion tomy paſſion. Conſider, Madam, 
that Heaven delights in communicati 
* happineſs to mortals: as you ceſemble 


* it in beauty, de like it in mercy, and 


122 o Þ-ns 


© Ply your not obedient, moſt Faithful, _— 
bY and ſervant, » F 

po. © F&,VainLoOve, 
After Lady'Liveral be read this let- 


ter, ſhe 410 Vainlove, and a 
« doux! what can be the cauſe of this in- 
© ſolence ? Has my 2 been ſuch 
cas can f a thought of my bein 

< falſeto — 1 5 Or is it 4 ar, 
© ſent reigning taſle that creates this = 
* rit of gallantry, and the £ oy 
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idea of women? What a rattle of 
© words, without the leaſt feeling or ſen - 


timent, does this letter contain? Yet 
© theſe probably may have already con- 
« dacrd to ruin ſome of our thoughtleſs 
* fex. I will certainly know the bottom 
* of this.” 8 

Her ladyſhip then ſent for the Swils; 
when aſking, if he knew from whom he 
had mores that letter which he deliver 
ed her ? Heanſwered— Yes, very well.” 
do you know any thing of it's con- 
* tents?” ſays Ludy Liberal. No, in- 


_ © .(eed, my lady, an{were.l the Swiſs. 


L hope it contains nothing diſagree- 
able. — Indeed it does, fays Lady 
Liberal; © bat Iwill give you a farther 


ac zount. You aſlſure me you know 


nothing of the contents? —“ I will 
* make the perſon fwzar before your 
© lady(hip, that T do not; or I will cut 
* his throat, ſays the valet, being griev- 
ouſly afraid of loſing his place, which 
was very lucrative! M inconfiderable 
motive to men of a" and -x 
ver neglected by a Swiſs. Very well,” 
bay” counteſs ; © but let every thing 
alone till you have faither intelligence 
from me. The valet bowed and with- 
drew. Ky 

Lady Liberal then determined, imme- 
dately, to fend Vainlove a card, and aſk 
him to drink tea with her that afternoon : 
and who ſhould be at Vainlove's lodg- 
ings, giving an account of his embaſly, 


_ when the card came, but Maſter Doctor. 


Vainlove read aloud, 


« LADY Liheral's compliments to 

. © t> Mr. Vainlove; deſires his 
company to drink tea this afternoon, 
as Lord Liberal will be from home. 


Doctor, fays Vainlove, in rapture, 
thou art ax divine fellow. * 
© So me be, hy gar, ſays the doctor. 
Did I not tell a you dat dere Was no 
man ſo great as mylelf to carry de lettre 
© in ſectet? Shall I vrite you another 
« purge, and fend a you my journal? 
© Yes, doctor, with all my heart, ſays 
Vainlove. 
He then wrote again, for the doctor 
was aſraid the guinea would ſtick,” if he 
did not pretend to preſcribe for it, Hav- 


ing finiſhed his preſcription, Vainlove 


gave him two guineas. When the doc- 
tor bowing, would have gone on wit 

his fpeech, but Vainlove ed 
him, ſaid— Another time; doctor, your 
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had ſent her from her 
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* ſervant.” When again, bowing, thi; 
compound of philo » pliyſick. ſocie. 
ties, and intriguing, left the room. 

It was now the mind of Vainlove was 
elated beyond all power of conceiving, 
He coneluded this was a rendezvous ap- 
pointed to make him happy. To drink 
© tea, as Lord Liberal will be from 
home, fays he; © By ——! Lay 
© Betty Wriggle knows her ſex better 
than I do.” 
He then ſent for his peruquier to dreſ 
his hair with the utmoſt elegance. H- 
examined it with the glaſs in his hand 
every moment; his ſpirits were ſo flut- 
tered he could not fit ſtill; every mi- 
nute was an age in a dungeon, till that 
arrived which was to c him to Lord 
123 He drefſed himſelf in his 
mo nt apparel, ſurveyed himſelf 
a thoufand times in "the * walked 
with his ' ſword on two hours before the 
time came that it was proper to go; aſke? 
his ſervant if he was well dreſied twenty 
times; and ſcented his handkerchief again 
and again, leſt the odour ſhould be leſt 
by long tarrying. 1 * 

At length, boxed in a chair, he was 
happily landed at the houſe of Lord Li- 
beral, and ſoon conducted to the apart- 


ment in which Lady Liberal was to te- 


He entered alertly, with ſmiles upon 
his face, bowing, and was approaching 
her ladyſhip to throw himſelf at her fett; 
but a kind of coolneſs in her looks, 


pulſe; like a keen northern blaſt let in 
upon the plants in a hot-houſe, it ſtop- 
ped the vigour of his paſſion for à mo- 
ment. I 
Her ladyſhip then taking the letter he 
pocket, aſked him 
if he wrote that epiſtle; to which Vam- 
love replied he did. Then pray, Sit, 
ſays the counteſs, have the goodneſs 
to tell me from what appearance in my 
* behaviour yon eovld- ſuggeſt me ca- 
5 pores of bein falſe to my Lord Li- 
* beral.” E 
This queſtion, aſked with firmneſs by 
ſo fine a woman, coming with the full 
force of beauty and virtue, threw the 
poor ſwain into the utmoſt confuſion. 
„Sir,“ ſays Lady Liberal; I muſt 
inſiſt on your telling me, that hence. 
forth I may guard myſelf againſt al 
ſuch appearances. It is not ſufficient 
for me that I know my heart incapable 
© 'of deviating one moment from adoting 


he 


+ which he did not like, checked his in- 
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© the man 1 love, and to whom my ſoul 
is indebted for all it's felicity: if m 
« ations, however innocent, ſeem toſpe 
« the contrary, I ſhall never be at caſe 
till Ic them.” a 
- Yainlove, in amaze, he had 
netter ſeen any action which could poſſibly 
hint an 
her lord. eren 
10 ce then, Mr. Vainlove, 6 did 
yon preſume to write to me in this 
manner | | 
+ The officer, confounded to the laſt 
degree by this queſtion, told her lady- 
fin! the whole affair of Lady Betty 
Wriggle, as we have related it; then 
ing on his knees, aſked her pardon. 
* 1 4 Sir, 3 9 Lady 
Liberal, you have my pardon, pro- 
+ vided My acquaint LadyBett that her 
-4 malice has failed in this illiberal at- 
.. 4 tempt upon my happineſs, But, Sir,” 
The continued, you can never vilit this 
"\© houſe again; Jour paſt. converſation 
© with Lady Betty muſt for ever baniſh 
« you theſe walls. She ſhall, never en- 
joy a pretext for ſaying, that the man 
* ſhe had ſet on to attack my virtue, can 
© ſte the inſide of this dwelling after that 
* * But pray did the perſon who 
© brought the letter ſuggeſt what it con · 
* tained (I believe he did, my lady, 
1 Il 1 hops 
«© Sir,” ſays Lady Liberal, | 
"< this rebuke will to you from all 
© ſuch attempts on. other ladies.“ When 
ſaying this, ſhe left the room, and Mr, 


- 


Vainlove the houſe. ' el 

No two perſons can be more unlike, 
thay the Vainlove who entered the houle, 
and the Vainlove who left it; from the 
ſummit of celeſtial bliſs hurried into the 
abyſs of diſappointment. Such was the 
mighty fall of Vainlove, ten times higher 
than Vulcan's, when Jupiter hurled him 
from the ſkies into Lemngs. - 
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MR. DOCTOR, CONTRARY ro run 
» GENERAL COMBLAINT, RECEIVES 
- A SATISFACTORY AND JUST RE- 
WARD OP HIS MERIT AND EIS LA- 
"BOURS, r 


O . 


J ADY Liberal then ſent: for the 


$wifs, and told him, that the per- 
' fon who. had delivered him the letter 
kues the contents; which, as they were 


% 
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thought of her being untrue to 


0.36 


and up nes Maſter Doctor a 


201 
very unmannerly, ſhe left him to chaſtiſe 
his inſolence, according to his merit. 
Frank, my lady's ſervant, being ac- 
quainted' with this alſo by the Swits; 
who was really a very honeſt fellow, they 
agreed together to take ſome ſmall ven- 
ce on Maſter Doctor for his impn- 
— And the reſolution was to unite 
Tom and Richard in the ſcheme, and 
give Maſter Doctor a gentle tols in a2 
lanket. 2 2 

The next morning che doctor came 
to ſee his Swiſs friend, when being afked 
if he knew what the letter contained, and 
anſwering Yes, withaleer;theSwits, 
without heſitation, took him by the col- 
lar, and led him into the court behind 


the houſe; when Frank and the other 


two appearing with a blanket, each took 
a corner, and tumbled Maſter: Doctor 
into the middle of it. * 
By gag, vat vill you do?” ſays the 
Aden Fell you toſs de An dle 
* ſophy in de b et? e 
One toſs for the Aar in philoſo- 
phy, ſays Frank; and up be „the 
reat wig flying one way, and the fword 
a out another; when being again 
received in the cloth—* I am de doctor 
phyſick, cries the culprit. 
{© Qnetoſy, for the dar of phylick,” 
12 Tom, and up be goes. * You d 
* by gar, me be member of de Rovale 
6 Societs.? * en ; 
| © One toſs for that too, ſays Dick, 


oy 
- 


gain. By 
gar me be of Berlin too. . 
One toſs far Berlin,“ ſays the Swiſs, 
and up -es Maſter Pe ctor; and now,” 
ſays the Swiſs, * one-toſs for bringing 
the letter; which being done, Matter 
Doctor was diſmiſſed witha general laugh 
and a ſhout, in woeful plight; Frank 
ſaying “ Now go and clean your{clf 


« withthe leaves of your journal, Maſter 
. odor. ” T4 4 8 F 
This chapter being full of ation, we 

chuſe to make it à ſhort, though not a 


fweet one, and concludde. 
WHICH INCLUDES, LADY LIBERAL'S 
BEHAVIOUR IN AN ARTICLE OF © 


MORE IMPORTANCE THANIT MAY 
AT FIRST SEEM TO BB. 


Lu Liberal breakfaſting: with 
L the. car}, with a ſmile began 
r 

* 


. 


elf to you, I am afraid. My 
0 18 is al y attacked by a man, 
„ whoſe. feilich it is to ae all 


« thin oxy How: ſhall T refit? 
hat whim is gotten into your he 
a now? fays theea. * Upon my word, 


oy counteſs, * it is tue; read + 


ter.” At which words the earl read. 

ing Vainlove's letter, could not refrain 
from , and faying—* Poor 
« ſwain!” * fays her ladyſhip, 
«Iam greatly 2 vanced in the ſpirit * 
© intrigue; 1 have given him a rendez- 
* vous already, fo very complying I am 
* by nature. When my ſwain, alas ! 
S confeſſed, that Lady Betty Wriggle 
* had infinuated to him that L had been 
« already falſe to you with Captain 
Bounce, and this his behaviour has 
© been the reſult of her perſuaſion and 
© artifice,” 
4 Poor devil f ſays'the earl, how did 
© he behave?” R 

In the utmoſt confuſion,” replied the 
counteſs. 
24 we muſt aſk him to dine, ſays the 
earl, © to-morrow, my dear Lydia, and 
6 lrugh at him for this impoſition,” 
\- my lord, replied the counteſs, 
© Thave already baniſhed him this houſe; 
Lady Betty Wriggle ſhall never haye 
« it in her to 6 uu inuate; from the 


ible appearance of my con- 


20 2 
„ any g to my diſhonour,” 
* Surely, you don't think me capable 
6 1 jealouly, you little fool, ſays the 
car 
« jealous of my honour, ſince 
* diftingu 
* ſex, 


ou have 


article which can ſuggeſt a diminution 
of that virtue which you deſerve, and I 
© have always cheriſhed,” -. 


* You wilt gain my p prcbackbk - 


* every thing; let it be as you pleaſe,” 
fays the earl, with a kiſs. __ 

* You will. fake no notice of this to 
? Vainlove,' ſays the counteſs. When, 
faying this, ' the Swils entered with an 
account of Maſter Doctor's treatment, 
which was matter of no tinalf laughter to 
the earl and kis counts. 
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tits. btrrkter 1b Ale IE 
* THE HUMAN BREAST, Wulc, A 
COMPANY pd WE LOVE, And 


© No, but I am and ever will be 


iſhed me from the reſt of my 
I wilt be che wife you have 
* choſen, and never trifle with the leaſt 
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WHAT WE HATE, LADY FLIMgy'; 
LETTER, fo Lr LIBERAL on 
THAT $UBJECT: - 8 


AD Flip { b5og now returned 
46 Faifland al, reel to the 
man the loved, livea in the enjoyment of 
one tontinigd extacy, _ The different 
ſenſations which Tac ceded the nd 
day bt m Lora Pm, a And hoſe r 
attended her union with 


Mr. Sweets 


were inexpreſſible; horrors, diſtaſte, and 
averſion, bo every moment Kur 
the firſt; 


elizht, ſym achetick j oy, and 
unlenſual 1. 15 p N 
ſince the laſt; each look Wag now a 
ed with reciprocal feſici e the former 
was with ee diftal 4. 3 thoſe lips, 
which could n ak to the late Lord 
Flimſy 0 8055 utmoſt relutance, 
were now emplo a in all the e pleaſing 
expreſſions whi . 11 love dictates to t 
whoſe hoſoms 'are truly inſpired with 
that celeſtial paſſion, Theiri imaginations 
exalted every common incident ichs 
tranſport; they neyer wiſhed for the 
company of others to lighten the weight 
that hangs heavy on, the hands bf too 
many married pairs, Time was ofl 
killed When company interrupted their 
muti:al endearments; the ſha y 5 
the rills of water, ſequ ſtered ſcenes, and. 
rural retirement, whic ful the minds of 
man and woman ba eager Þ in love, 
were the frequented places e of this happy 
pair. of lovers. 

Many were the letters which paſſed 
between Lady Flimſy and the Countess 
of Liberal, one of, which we ſhall giye 
our readeis* at preſent only, as it ſeems 
to contain ſomething more ; iptereſſing 
and heart-felt than thoſe which are 
nerally written from lady to lady on 
ſuch öceaſions, particularly. as jt 
the ſenſation which Iqve creates in 
mitids of thoſe who ate tryly ER 
it's pure recepyronl,. vt op 


"+> > 13% { 75 


'c 9 2 p 
of riting this letter ta ur lad 

F. this, it is With, pain. ! ou 1 
held from invoking ever | 
6 poets imploro to their W lee ſo; ull 
is my boſom of the fubjeRt of it it: how 
1 ſhall I explain tv, —. the 
* ſenſations o jy. Taal after this and my 
former 7000 This heart, whi 
was once oppretled with eternal Fe 


C 728 averſ vow. R 4 
en rom lere oxulting . 12 


The name of huſband, which 


2 more deteſtable to my 


than the raven s ctoak, is now 
Ta 
6 gue my very Ay» 
E equal ecftacy. and ardour; thoſe 
4 lips, which never could be forced to 
* utter one 


« Flimſy, my heart 18 
i r u He readerell terms of fond- 
© neſs for him I now poſſeſs; thoſe arms 
veary of —— my Sweet wood to 
way fry touch is tranſport 
chrilling to my heart; our ſouls are in- 
* timately. blended, one everlaſting uni- 
What has this world to give which 
4 can atone for the abſence of this ec- 
ſtatick ſtate? What motive could prompt 
that rebel of heaven and nature to vio- 
© late the firſt beſt Jaw on hu- 
man ſouls, and compel the bofoms of 
© celeſtial mould to be divided from thoſe 
© they love, and tied to thoſe they hate? 
* Unnatugal law! deſtruiveinſtitution! 
for which wx you and thoſe of thou- 
« ſands more, have alre 
* rowed. I am convinced it would be 
« impoſſible for you to concave what I 
© at preſent feel, from any deſcription 
* words can impart; but that your heart, 
«rw Djs The thef which 1 
, with i which 
N — 41ady gl dear 
“friend, will awaken ſome ſympathetick 
idea in your mind, unknown to thoſe 
vba wed for intereſted views. 


ing, unabated U 
I muſt, quit this ſubjedt, 
* which would delude me to write eter- 


rally, if my. mind was to follow it's 


* Þ key hs hm in of e 
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* Liberal. I remember he ſmiled at 
* ſornething I once ſaid. in relation to 
© love. He may, perhaps, think this 
© conveys very FE from what 
c oſum will concave from it. I 
« am, moſt affetionatrly, your moſt obe- 
© dient ſervant, , | 
8 AuAsELLA Filius. 
2 N at 

This letter Lady Liberal read; but 
when ſhe came to theſe words, keep this 
© from Lord Liberal's fight,” ſhe fajd— 
© Indeed, my lady, my dear lord is as 
x Carnal as any man that breathes; 
© no. human being has ever felt with 
© more delicate compaſſion, love with 
© more pathetic ſenſation, or relicyed 
© with more chearfyl grace the miſeries 


of human kind; indeed I ſhall tell you 


that in my anſwer.” 
What will you tell ip your anſwer?” 
ſays Lord Liberal, who entering,. over- 
heard the latter part of this ſoliloquy- 
« Why tell Lady Flimſey that 
* ſhe is utterly miſtaken in what ſhe 
thinks ef you, and undeceive her. 
How, my dear Lydy! does ſhe in- 
© fguate anything again me | 
8 * ſhe does, anſwered Lady Li- 
Pray let me ſee it;* when caſting his 
eyes on t A he ſmiled, recollecti 
what he formerly ſaid. Wel 
« Lydia, I forgive her. 
_ © ButIwill not, replied the counte(s, 
© till the confeſſes that no boſum ever 
« cheriſhed more tender ſentiments of 
© love, aud ſeeds of ation, than that 


(to which I, happieſt woman, am now 


« prefled;*.. catching Lord Liberal in 
her arms, whilt his ſvcrounded her in 
mutual energy the tear of lov: and gra- 


| titude ſealing down the cheek of Lady 


Liberal in fence, and mingling kilcs. 


CHAP, XCiy.- 


CANNASSATEG®O RETURNS TO OUR- 

_ AEADERS: uus DISTRESS RE- 

- LIEVED BY THE EARL AND COU N- 

 TESS OF LIBERAL; WHEREIN 15 

 SHEWN ALSO HIS SENTIMENTS OF 
THE PEOPLE-OF ENGLAND. 


NE day, as Lord and Lady Liberal 
were ting in Hye Park with 


"Mrs. Fairchild; a pleaſure which this 


ve 
this 
lovely 


happy pair enioved doubly, as it 
health and eats" mother « 


— 


nec, lifting his hands and 
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Jovely nch Lady Liberal looking 
from the coach, cried—* Lord bleſs me, 
my dear, ſee there is Cannaſſatego the 
* Indian prince! he loo me of 

! je&ted, and his dreſs beſpeaks miſery,” 

— The Indian prince, thy deliverer! 

can he be in want when I have 
© to relieve him? ſays the earl Or I? 
ſays Lydia. When, ſtopping the coach, 
a more perfect view convinced them both 
that it was that brave man whom we have 
juſt mentioned, 

The earl perceiving him at a diſtance, 
his head drooping towards the earth, 
treading the graffy ſurface with'moſt dil. 
conſolate pace, left his coach, immedi- 
ately haſtening towards mm. As he 
approached, he perceived a me lancholy, 
of the deepeſt dye, was ſpread over his 
face, his boſom heaving with heart- felt 
ſighing, At ſight of this touching ob- 
Ject, his lordſhip cried My Cannaſfa- 
tego! my friend! tell me what cauſes 
* this too manifeſt deje&jon?? "The In- 
dian, not recollectiug the perſon who 
ſpoke, anſwered “ Who profanes' the 
© 'name of friend? it is à thing un- 
* known in'this land. Mock me not : 
be gone, leave me to my miſeries.— 
* Have you forgotten me?” re 23 Hh 
ear], I am that Probit with hom 
you came from America; and Lydia; 
© the-lovely Lydia, whom your generous 
arm preſerved from violation, is now 
A beholding you fram that goach, impa- 


© tient for your preſence z follow me, I « 


© pray; whatever be your affliftion, it 
* ſhall be removed. — Are you that 
Probit? Is that lovelymaid yet living ?* 
anſwered the Indian, lifting his head. 
© I am, and ſhe is ſtill your friend wi 
* moſt inviolable ſincerity,” ſaid the earl. 
Do not delude me, I am too miſerable 
_ © tobe (ported with, "anſwered the prince 
ſighing from his ſoul. Believe me,“ 
ſaid the earl, © my, lips mall utter no- 
thing but truth. 
They then walked towards the coach, 
when. coming near the counteſs, ſhe'ctied 
. ont—* My — deliverer! my Cannaſ- 
_ * ſatego!, Why this, garb. of 'wretched- 
*. neſs, this look of deſpair?” At hearing 
her voice, he exclaimed—*It isthe lovely 
* maid! it is that Lydia, companion of 
my voyagel' When dropping on his 
„ Rein 895 5 hea?” 
ven, he cried with earneſt em hafig— If 
that generous compaſſion {till animates 
thy breaſt which once benignly 17 
u pity to my tales of Yurkes; oh! i 


i 


* promiſed bleffing. 


© me,” I implore you; back © the ky 
© of that iſp ng lovely maid! — 
-e the Great Spirit ſhower down ' ett} 
«* bliſs . va days m one etefit 


c my Rik lt 
Ae. is this an attitude to he 
u have ſaved from Violation?* 
1 cobnteſs. By Heaven, 
jendſhip you ſhall not want," anfwir. 
15 Lotd Liberal. Come into this 
coach,“ contihürd the counteſs; my 
6 houſe, my all, mall be yours ii le 
0 happy Hour of your return to all you 
* loye., 
' © Deceive me not; will vou be ttue 
to your ons; Alas I have been 
© {© little ulec to the voice of truth fince 
my arrival, my ſoul doubts eve of 
© what yourlips aveuttered, You will 
2 * forgive! me. My difappointnichts and 
© ill-uſuge have Je me to loſe all 
. Saale in mar, ſaid the prince. | 
De under ge ee dagen the 
earh; 1 W win be your conftant 
F friend. 50 I not owe to 8 88 
my happineſs? You ſaved my L 
in gratitods * reſtore 2 
2 


ar nis of Her 
„ which fatls K part of the globe, 
© ſhall waft you 8 the bliſs 
© yon gave ie) I th joy return.“ 
$7 poſſible, oh Eternal Spirit 
« Shall 'T again Bd wifi 76 fy il 
c delight? Shall” theſe arms in Ao 
© once more preſs her boſom, and theſe 
sake untired With gaz 155 ber 


charms ! My Heart, is this Joy pet in 
c tore: fot ther? ſaid the pri in rap: 
tures. 
It is, jt Fo." Haid the counteſs; © oy 
and h ineſs, ſuch as this your friend, 
poihting tb the el, and enjoy, ſhall 
5 Lie A df 56 nd Varitb. 
conch, * =p chief then enteted the 
by the fcothirig looks and 
ofthe of the eartand counteſs, 
oy: 15 Ph tenmipaſhon aſſiſting ta 
give 'him_e<qnſ{otation,” he ſeemed to fe- 
dorfk a Rttle. My heart,” ſays he, 
2 to believe that W 
yet nf for me; but, alas! ſo 
g labs has, deffair deen the inteabitant of 
© this palin, hater T will believe the 
Probit and Lydia 
cannot know ſuch fudden change from 
„truth to falfhood: © You have Indian 
* ſouls, unconſtious of 'deceit. You 


f cheriſh nobler ſentiments than Britons 
F know.” 


| The aiting being finiſhed, Cannalf 


1450 


essere 


«6.4 aa 
Py * 


r 


tego was — hot ho houſe of Earl 
-L where h an tment ap- 
on and all” ſible. fare taken of 
be Was, as ſoon as poſſible, clad 
becoming bis virtues, and honqured with 
the ſtricteſt attention. — ſervant, who 
was icularly appoin to wait on 
m_—— this manner ſpoken to by the 
karl and caunteſs. K 711 N : 
© The perſon whom you ate now or- 
5 dered to ſerve, is 8 brave and generous 
© prince, and my friends to him you are 
to pay more attention than even to 


. 


me. a 
Then turning to his epupte— My 
© Lydy, 2 the earl, ; the treatment 
© he has received in England, muſt have 
<4 created a ſuſpicion; the ſouls 
ö of men delicately rag . taſte of 

miſery, conſtrue the minuteſt appear - 
| ance of undefigned neglect into con- 
. © tempt. and. anſult.' — Humanely 
1 t, replied Lady Liberal, ſmil- 
ing in Is face. 6 Far which reaſon, con- 
unued his lordſhip to the ſervant, * as 
© you value my fervice, let your beha- 
« yiout be to him. 641402." 7 

Ia a little time Cannaſſatego ſeeing 


himſelf thus received, cheriſhed and at- 


tended, encou alſo with aſſurance 
of returning in the firſt ſhip to his native 


land, recovered his ſpirits hourly. He 


was then requeſted to give an account 
gf his reception at the great man's; which 
word Great, however foreign to the pre- 


tent application, /ſhall prevail on us to 


dane the chapter. : 


CHAP. XCV. 


PHE INDIAN PRINCE DESCEIBES His 
* RECEPTION IN, ENGLAND: THE 
- DIFFERENT IDEA OF OUR Mow—R 
FROM WHAT HE HAD CONCEIVED 
IN Mis MIND, WITH MANY OTHER 

INTERESTING PARTICULARS, 


T Indian chief began in this 


6; manner : L f 

At my arrival in this city, bein 
* drefled in ous habit, | was introduce. 
* to him, whois ſuppoſed to prefide over 
*. the king's caunſels. I omit mention · 


* 
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ing the miſtake in ſeizing me for the 
© Pretender to the crown, becauſe it was 
not deſigned : but how ſhall my lips 
* expreſs the ſurprize which ſeiged my 
« ſoul, at the fight of that man? How 
different from what my imagination 
* had falſely im to itſelf ! Inſtead 
of that perſon of exalted aſpect, and 
© auguſt mien, where dignity and wil- 
dom ſat expreſſed,, and ſupremely di- 
ſtinguiſhed, whoſe every word and ac - 


* tion beſpoke ſagacity and knowledge; 
there ap before me that bemg 
« undignifed by nature, ungraceful, 
c 


whifling, inconſiſtent, whoſe words, 
: hurried, out like water from an invert - 
ed bottle, included nothing to be un- 
+ derſtood, ever beginning, never cloſing 
one ſentence, rambling from man to 
man, from one balf thought to ano- 
ther, the farce and mockery of na- 
tional prudence. © Can it be, I ſaid to 
myſelt, that this man can direct the 
. of a people? YL l 
At length, being permitted to 
to him, T told bk I was — 45 
pon the great ocean to ſmoke the ca- 
umet of peace, and brighten up the 
chain 'of friendſhip between the great 
king, and the five nations. I am 
come, {aid I, to lay the ill-uſage of 
his ſubjects, who live on our ſhores, 
towards the Indian race, before hin. 
Our nations hope that he will redreſs 
the evils which we have too long ſuf- 
fered, andplant the tree, whoſe boughs 
ſhall cover with it's hoſpitable ſhade, 
—_ the European and the Indian peo- 
K To this he anſwered, it ſhould be 
© ſoon done, and that I ſhould be diſ- 
Time after time I waited, and he 
ſhunned me. He promiſed me a mil - 
lion meetings, yet he vivlated all. At 


W R ‚⏑ f 2% K K K Aa, K «„ 


4 

s 

© length, denied entrance, I er- 

«* ſy truth was a ftranger © his bbs, 

I held him in ſcorn, and was debating, 

the moment you beheld me, Whether 

* this life, deprived of ſeing Varico, my 
nation ſcorned, myſelf contemned, wes 


4 
' © worth preſerving, I had prepared the 


„ ſtrings of ® wampum to ratify the 
* treahies of alliance to be concluded with 


The Tngian nations have two forts of firings, one of wampum, mage of beauriful ſhel(s, 
nich is much eſteemed, and conſtantiy given to princes, whoſe virtues they revere, when 
+» they make alliances with them z the other made wha; vegetable; which, in their tongue, is 
7 3 1 lk onion _ r 52 
demp in iſh, and preſented to ache he, w do not io much efõ,j ; a 
. —— 8 * 
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the 
ſhou 
but, plas! ſuch has been my reception 

I have hitherto found no anfwer,. and 


great king. The tiſcorhiflouſſen 


now deſpair of ity rejected and de- 


ſpiſed, _, 


* = * 


* Oh! ye Onnondagans, how are ye 


fallen! ye ancient inhabitants of that 
world, winch the Great Spirit in vain 
hath given you, flaves to men of-faith - 
leſs fouls, whole 1;ps are fraught with 


black decent; formed in one mould, 


the ſame periidy which went companion 
with thote who left this land, yet dwells 
amongſt the others which remain. 

What evil ſpirit prefided at the mo- 
ment of my reſolving to come hither? 
Ohl my lite, my Yartco! why did I 


leave thy blooming beauties, thy love, 


thy tender truth, thy 2 heart, 
lauded by the - boaſt of thoſe, who 


honour, which dwelt atnon 
e? to ſave my country, 


vaunted high the juſlice, Se and 


in vain, 

came. 
thoſe whoſe virtues are all venal. Mi- 
nions of dreſs, a curled red race, 
who tremble at the no hlaſts, the 
ſlaves of money; that yellow ore 
changes the {ave af nature z the eye 


lers not, the car-hears. _ all human 


fxcultics die before it's influence; each. 


liberal motive uf the free · horn foul is 
quite erazed by that pernicious inſlu- 


cuce. Ohl bane of every virtue, bane 


of. all our Indian peace and happineſs! 


„evuns roll between, racks, woods, and 
mountains; in vain ſeclude us from the 
old. 


ravendus thirkt of. 


1aVe been given to his ; 


thus peo- | 
Alas? we are the fcorn of 
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„ Lydia Rtill have Indian fouls; minen 
«. Jous to think! ttill — amidſ 


ear] and counteſs were attentive to-what 
he uttered. At length his lordſhip fee: 
ing the vehemence ſubſide, told him that 
there were many people 
and virtue in the kingdom whom he had 
never ſeenz | 
© Where are they? 
Rare they of the council of the 
© king? are 
the nation? That indeed, the earl faid* 
— — not poſſibly anſwer to in the. 


naſſa 
© the throne, and ; ſkulks in ſhades, 
© aſhamed of being 
« ſupport a ki 
© ſtitutiondef 


- © doing? Suſpici 


„ * 


preſent his caſe to the 
turning to the counteſs - T 


denſation 


dies, the feelings of humanity expire 
betote it's blaſting breath; frozen is 


the heart; the eye refuſes that tear 
which nat de gave: to: wart upon co 
palhon;-we diemnpited licetherttricken 


deer. Oh, my country! Oh Varicof 


it, ever. theie ec res Nut and ſurvey. 


the loi which gave me birth, and this 


fond heart dances with ecſtacy once 
more at thy ſweet voice; theſe ps ſhell 


tell the iale oi horror to the Onnonda- 


20a nation. 


© {jb commerte hall. be brocen,. the 


reef hei by the roots; the chain 
of trienulhip quite neglected, die war 


ctile hall he boiled, and diſcord eter- 


nal. q well between us and this faithlels 
Put Ne NOT? 9:2 


„But uhither am I waned? Virtue 


lives ig rulleſt powers wichin teba- lord, if L ten 
© {aff mis happy bau. Probit and 


th 
— 
© tants; ſuſpesti 


polluted millions.” g 


During this enthuſiaſtic ſpeech; the 


af great worth 


5 ſays; dhe chief; 


tive. C © 44 
* Happy nation, indeed, ſuys Can.” 
tego, * where virtue is exited from 


ſeen ! Can. falſhood 
m, and publick pro- 

you from your enemies? 
ur ſachems ſo iniquitous, 
to the defence of it's. inhabi- 
ſome latent virtue 
them to their un- 
hearts. Zane * 


The earl then told him he would - 
great man; then 
Ine- 
ver intend drawing in his miniſterial 
waggon, I think he will receive me, 
Lydia, as one Who defigns to ſerve his 
country. This negle& of the Indian 
prince may have a* more pernicious. 
effect than he may probably imagine. 
The next day»the earl waited on the 
being adimittetl, he told 


Are then 


remains among 


cat man, 


im che reaſon of his: coming, and ex. 
plained to him the neceſſity 
to be of ſending him uway well ſatisſied 
with his receptian- 


there ſvemed 


Indian na- 


tions, my lord, will be all againſt eu 
otherwiſe. T bey have no votes in 


4 


a 


„ Intereſt. What will yaw do fon us, my -/ 
dchun back a> you en 

tion!“ % | Y 
8 3 MELTS SaS dic cans s 0 


p—t; no votes in pt he 

they, my lord?“ tays the great man. 
Nog ſays the earl, imiling, they havd 
no votes in p tz hut they have 
votes in their den 
probably incline that 


mation, Which will 
part of the wrd 
to jdin undd afliſt the French, unleſs you: © 
© retezvethis:princezas-he,ought tu be.“ 
—*+ Nothing to me, nothing to me, 16 
- plied the -greatoma ty. yarkamentary iis = 
- * tereſt; mind nothing hut parliamentary 


— 


Do ſor vou, the earl, what 
. — r 


; 4 Will ou vo fr the German fub- 


© fes? lays 
My — Aenne en ve 


© nour, and renounce the welfare 


« country; to prevail on you ——— þ 


« tice, and ſerve your king and nation? 
pray, my lord, from what part of m 
conduct could you ſuggeſt me cap 


ef ſuch baſe dimonourable —— 


It is — — an to for wn, 


| * Thus, den, r 
to ruin our country, 
—— —_— 
icve me, m 

al 


— exerted to oppoſe your 
———— which is {a avowedly 
ogen and deſtruRive to the welfare of 


Engden Saying this, he left 


the great man, who paid no great atten- 
tion to the = 2 
majority in all he ſhou gn, and ay 
much at eaſe about what ſhould befal bös 
country, as about a revolution in the in- 


r 
* 4 1 „ +153 
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tuned BY LORD AWD LADY Lf» 
 BERAL; + HE DESCRIBES HIS KE- 
CBPTION'AT THE GREAT MAN'S; 
RECOVERS SPIRITS; IS PRESENT = 
BD WITH | GIFTS FOR 'YARICO; 
LADY SUSAN OVERSTAY'S INCLI- 
NATION; | CONVERSATION, AND 
+ DISAPPOINTMENT; ALL IN 4 
MORT TIME Lid BRFORE THE 
- KEADERW 5 


- * 


Go rrp 7 t man, en- 


a ſoul, and fuch behaviour, endeavoured 


to ſoothe into the beſt 

r . 
nation. preſented wi 

3 — and the 
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| © deliverer, it is impo 


— or * 


| 1 gratitude in her face, 


fully fatisfied 


— higheſt indignation for ſack 


counteſs, who was no ſtranger to the in - 
of love on the human heart, from 


cs to the India 
prince, and ſaid—* R 
ble for any thing 
© that I can do to make you amends, 
© or” expreſs the — I owe 
=» « mark of erelaing ng eſteem, 2 
re you will preſent, in m name, theſe 
« habits, and theſe — Levy to youỹ᷑ĩ 
© lovely Varico. Let theſe — her 
© perſon, her ſoul from your de : 
0 „ needs no-ofnament, the Gay he wks 
< you the happieſt of men. | 
She then gave the Indian chief great 
variety of ornamental ts, amongſt 
which was his own pi in —_— 


and which Lady Liberal had protured a per 


ſon to paint without Cannaſſatego's — 
ing acquainted with it, - This mounted, 
and united to a bracelet, the counteſs 
preſented him, ſaying— “ This, as the 
* molt acceptable all gifts which 
© I can her you love, I defire 
* your will preſent to Varteo, and be- 
C leech h her to wear it for my ſake, im 
0 ut remembrance of hu who pre« 
«* ſerved” me from what I dead 

on his own 


an 
— IS Fee 
with the gratitude of the counte 


1 


and the „ love and Yarico, 
exClaimed—s not yet repent 
voyage to this land! Probit 8 
dia have erared my anguiſh! 1 
teach your virtues to why 
r {lakes I will — — to mode - 
0 Ta — 4 
c boſom A, e 
39 —7 r 
feet mall — 2 
my gen | 
ations ſail, beſide the — | 


„beneath 
16 abode of 


6 IP 
there will I count to Yarico 
e, the virtue, of the happieſt 
: r 
being thus trented and 
diſtinguiſhed, and the time of his return 
ſettled, | ſeemed. to enjoy new life: gay 
as the mounting lark that ſings his grate, 
ror fra a Fower that” cunce-the - 
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During this time of his abode with 
the earl, there was a female viſiter, known 
Io name of Lady GRE Overftay. 

had always, contrary to mion 
of moſt, (being deceived by the g w 
ſelf-love, which ſhe conſtantly c 
about her, and only conſulted confidered 
herſelf as a beauty of the hi 
This had induced her to ſay too long 
ar market, by which means, bemg 
kittle Ry-blown, ſhe remained upon hands. 
Her education had been entirely ac- 
eording to the preſent modifh taſte, be- 
mg kept with the ſtricteſt attention dur- 
ing her youth to the ſtudy of cards, 
Jarning to ſpeak a little French, and 
adorning her own perſon. Her conver- 
fation confifted of play-knowledge: after 
every hand at cards was diſpoſed of, ihe 
conſtantly ſhewed how it might have 
been played better by her partner; a cir- 
eumſtance of no ſmall folace to thoſe 
who generate. ſpleen, and love to vent it 
againſt rangers, rather than be idle and 
unentertainecd. Which conſideration 
has imdoubtedly made this paſt time ex- 
tremely acceptable to old maids, who love 
to amuſe themſelves in the practice of 
that politencſs. EF 

Lady Suſan, diſappointed of a huſband 
who anſwered to her expectations, not- 
withſtanding determined that her pride 
fhould” not get the better of her pleaſare, 
She therefore being paſt the danger of 
betraying at the end of nine months the 
frolic ſhe had been committing” in the 
beginning, had, with great prudence and 
ſecreey, {pared'to ſome particular hum- 
ble friends, what ſhe ſorely lamented the 
having fo long. preſeryed; maidenheads, 
like mince-pies, being apt to grow mutty 
by keeping.” This lady, being a diſtant 


relation of” Lord Liberals, ſometimes 


vifited his cqunteſs, 

le hap one day, being at the 
ext's, Lady Suſan calt her eyes rather a 
little too waggiſhly on the perfon of the 
Indian prince. She obſerved, with ſome 
ftivfaftion, the elegant form of his 
kmbs, and that activity and vigour with 
Which they were animated. At which 
time a thought flipped into her boſom, 
not very unnatvral at the ſight of a 
bhandtome fellow, which was no leſs-than 
that of making experiments on the dif- 
ſerence of nations in the feats of love; 
and who can blame this propenſity to 
natural philoſophy, ſo rarely found in 
the — part of our ſex?” wy 
= The devil an inch of her was grown 


gheſt rank. 
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old in deſire, her paſſion rather increafng 
with her wrinkles. And whatever fs 
wanted in beauty, by the roſes fall 
from her checks, nipt by the hoar-f 
of St. Bartholomew, ſhe happily ſup- 
plied by the ſublimeſt of al inventions, 
the true Pariſian rouge. 1 

This lady, influenced by the perfog 
of the Indian. prince, fell into converſi- 
tion, and expreſſod a deſire of ſeeing bim 
at her houſe. | 


The Earl of Liberal, who overheard 
this overture of Lady Suſan, and gueſſed 
at her intention, being alſo perfectſy can. 
vinced of - Cannaflatego's chaſtity, en. 
couraged him to viſit Lady Suſan. He 
imagined a ſcene not a little div 
might be the conſequence of this invita- 
tion. il 
The prince being prevailed on by the 
earl, waited on this whom we have 
juſt mentioned; and ſending up his name, 
found an eaſy admittance and-chearful 
2 though ſhe was then at ber 
toilet. | n 
Cannaſſatego entering the room, 
Suſan from her toilet clad 2 
mon prince,” coneluding he unde 
French becauſe he was a foreigner. 
* When recolleẽting, after receiving no 
anſyer, that an Indian might poſſibly be 
a German prince, and nat ſpeak French, 


and that he ſpoke Engliſh, ſhe bid them 


put a chair, and ſaid “ Good morn 
to your royal higltneſs; I aſk pardon, 
fays Lady Suſan, © but at firſt I thought 
© you underſtood French, as Fimagined 
8 India lay in France, til upon recol- 
lection I remember it lies in Germany. 


One ſees the hewſpapers eternallycram- 


med with ſtuff about our diſputes in 
© the Indies, which made me conclude 
© it kes in Germany, as the German 
© intereſt has lately taken up all our at- 
* temtion, as my LordSteaditonacquants 
me; I neves rhigdpoliucks myſelf. 
Bu is got, your Royal High- 


wes in India) 


* Yes, Madam, Jam.“ * 1 

Ho is that, then? the repliedj the 
© eldeſt ſon of a king (for ſhe nag 
ed his father was a crowned bead) not 
Prince of Wales! In England the eldeſt 
fon 18 born Prince of Wales. . 


Madam, ſays the Indian, no man 
| 4p 


. r 


** grey powder is yet in faſhion a 
them 


Then without 


7. c be bern à prince in our country 
„ coutage, and wildorn, the Taye of ous 
+ families and countiy, and the. ſer xz 
« we render them; virtues of the wink 
« and powers of the bady, creat? prince 
in our nations. eſe 2 ye vs 
s eſteem amongſt Indians. 

We tq the great- 
: & families, and beſt bloc“ lays 
Lady Suſan... * You never cbuſe-a king 
+ from the rabble, ſurely ?* a 

Madam, family creates nodiſtioftion 
7 but by it's acts of wiſdom and valour; 
« the ſon, unequal to the father's glory, 
« finks to diſgrace, and blood knows no 
« honours but what virtue bequeaths it. 
High and low, noble and ignoble, ind 
no diſtinction from birth. Where men- 
tal and bodily qualities are found ſu- 
« perior, that man gains authority over 
our hearts; the good be does his coun- 
« try is rewarded by glory and eſteem. 
« Sach are our Indian manners and 
ideas. . 

© Indeed,”. fays Lady Suſan, * they 
are extremely ſtrange; the quite con- 
© trary is the thing in England, we all 
depend upon blood; we mind no- 
« thing but birth. But pray will your 
, — highneſs have the goodneſs to tell 
© me whether the ladies at your court 
$ uſe hard or ſoft pomatum, or 


when they dreſs j I fancy _ 
© know nothing of it. This ſhe ſaid, 
ſurveying herſelf in the glaſs, whilit 
1 was employed in dreſſing her 


ir. 

© We know nothing of either, Ma- 
dam; our women anoiut their hair with 
b bear's-greaſe only, ſays the Indian 


nce. 
* Bear's- 
with a ſhriek and an air; ladies of the 


*, court wearbear's-greaſe! Pray willtheir 


lants come near them when they 


fell of bear's-greaſe ? Bat your roy al 
© bigneſs rallies tis let t 
ladies of quality ras; plays, 
' ridottos, routs, e with their 
| © heads daubed_ *z-greaſe.” 


me for un anſwer — 
Are your father's ſubjects fond of theſe 
* entertainments | CO” 

© No, Madam, we know nothing of 
* them; warand hunting make the ſtudy 


i andexerciſeof our youth: wiſdom and 
virtue thoſe of old a 


2 preount the uf tions and obſervations of 


ge. Our wiſe men 
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2 Are. in tittſe· taltle an bour paſſed 


greaſe! O-———þ hideous !* - 


89 
$8 | app they forefa 
* young liſten, admire, abd improve. 
N e babed in Jora 
1 affairs, or employed in ſuckling or re 
Raining their, progeny.” lays the 


. ; " 7 _ — * 
ch ke! ladies of quality nurle thei 
© own. chudren! why- does it not gh 
„ futely oll their: necks?” WE, neve 
x luck our children in England. A 
©. ao cards}, ors a INOS ow 


it poſſible to live wiligut garde 7 — 
to her. woman, looking in the Faß 
ha ſtelock, you have put on my egret 
© awry—ſo, * well how 4e look 
to- day? ys Madam,” 
ſays the truth-telling Mrs. Whitelock. 
l Hoop have the Indian ladies fine com- 
« plexions?” continued Lady Suſan to 
the _ 2 | | 
© Indeed,” repli rince, * 
« ladyſhip ap — 8 Fall 
© the ladies I have ſeen in England to 
the complexion of our Indian women.” 
This anſwer was received very cour- 
teouſly by Lady Suſan, and replied to, 
by ſaying ! Your royal highneſs is ex- 
« tremely polite.” 3 
Indeed, what Cannaſſatego had ſaid 
was very true alſo, Lady Suſan being a 
very olive beauty, if ſhe was a beauty at 


away with Lady Suſan Overſtay, when 
being dreſſed, and her woman withdrawn, 
ſhe aſked if the court of his father was 
much addicted to gallantry, ſmiling in 
the Indian's face with a laſeivious ſeer 
throwing herſelf on the ſopha, and de- 
firing the prince to fit near her. | 
© No, Madam, anſwered Cannaſſa- 
tegoz © love being uninfluenced by the 
« pernicious eſteem amongſt our nations, 
« which ls given to gold in this; in this 
« we chuſe from the pure dictates of na- 
ture, where ſouls correſpond to ſouls, 
and live happy in each other's arms.” 
- © That is, your royal highneſs means 
the — e 7 ena our 
0 t men and ladies of quality have 
6 2 fork odd ideas, I preſume; they 
« ſurely have intrigues amongſt them. 
« I dare ſay many of the maids of ho- 
« nour of your queen-mother have been 
«, happily careſſed in thoſe fine arms of 
yours, ſays Lady Suſan; have they 
« not?” taking him by the hand. 
Cannaſſatego then looking upon her 
with contempt, told her he had * 


** 


Ar. his chaſtity. His whole 
| had heen, and ſhould be ever re- 
ſerved for his lovely Yarico—* Abſent 
tor t I am her's alone. 

Poor man, ſays Lady Suſan, I 
© warrant you would not go to bed to a 
< fine lady, leſt Yarico ſhould know it! 
© Hah, hah, hah!” ſqueezing his hand in 
fe laugh, and looking amorouſly upon 
No, Madam, beauty has no powers 


© on me. Adien,” At which words 
drawing away bis hand ſuddenly, he left 


Aub Or THT 
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THIRD VOLUME, 


her in indignation. When La, 
Suſan for her ſoul could nut —_— 
what was come over the man—* Surely, 
fays ſhe, * he can be no prince, heknow 
© ſo little of the manners of the beſt of 
company. | 
3 ha bad vaſt — 
recounting what between 
him and Lady Sufan with much reſent. 
* * es 1 _ * to the 
earl; Liberal, in 
n that ae r 
women. 


4 


: 
OR, 
* 
5 
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VOLUME THE FOURTH, 


from his ny bt - nd nr, ay 

ning it, hone cValor ru 

CH AP. -XCVIL. inte his his arms. The devil burn me, 
d but are you there, Probit? I am _ 

INTRODUCES AN OLD ACQUAINT- © being glad to fee wc — And I 
ANCE TO OUR READERS, WHO * you 95 eed, my old friend, anſwered 
HAS MORE ZEAL THAN BREEDING, his lordſhip. 

' FARL AND LADY 'LIBERAL'S When entering, her ladyſhip came 
FRIENDSHfP FOR MACVALOR ; and faluted him. Miſs Lydia, upon 
HE OBTAINS A MAN OF WAR: A my ſhoul! and Cantaſſategs, by Jaſus! 
LETTER OF THAT CAPTAIN'S: © my old, Indian too and are all three 
AND AN ADVENTURE BY WAY of you after being well together ſays 
OF SURPRIZE UPON JACK $SPRI- MacValor. ' 


GEL, Ves, ſays the counteſs, * and at 
rp tl your ſervice from our ſouls.” 
A, HE next morning at Well, Probit, now you are a lord, 
breakfaſt, the prince, the * will you get me a ſhip?* ſays Mac- 
# 2 earl, and counteſs, being Valor, who was no mincer of matters, 
v together i in a _ ad- My beſt powers ſhall not be want- 
joining to the a per- ing to obtain what you deſerve, In 


ſon at * * the mean while my houſe is your 
to 1 Well now, my dear, and is orn. And then Ging a bank - hill 


Mr. Probit at home ?* | of fifty pounds from his pocket Pray 
* No ſuch perfon lives Ang replied * let me oblige you with this little ſum 
the porter. © till you are in the way of doing what 


© Well then,” ſays. the voice, who f our nation wants, and you are ready 
does? The Earl _ © to perform: 
plied the porter, The devil burn me but I'll be after 
© That is the fame now, Is doing well enough in your houſe with- 
* not Prohit Earl of Libgfal? "Shew * out this, and I'll ſend it my wife — 
* me where he is now," ody to ad- © children, They may. want it 
vance. (than I,” ſays MacValor, with Ai 
Let me know yeur name, Sir, = culty keeping his tears from running 
(wered the porter, and I'll let his down his . Do ſo, ſays Lady 
* lordſhip know you are here.” Liberal, my dear friend, touched by 
a counteſs liſtening, cried out the honeſt heart of Mac Valor. 
=—MacValor! upon my word, Iam This note was accordingly ſent to 
4 * ſure it is his voice. It is indeed, Ireland; and Lady Liberal made him a 
2 Tay fa ſays the earl. When ſtarting preſent of auother * equal 3 
| 


- * 
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Many circumſtances being recounted 
which had paſſed ſince the ſeparation of 
theſe friends, MacValor ſwore, that 
ſeeing in the papers that Bounce was 
come home, he was come over to make 
his body ſhine through the fun: For 
the devil burn me, I and my wife and 
© children are all ſtarved to death; and 
© by Jaſus we will live ſo no longer!” 

Well, be calm; have you any news 
from Ireland? How go affairs at Dub- 
© lin?” ſays the earl. 

Upon my conſcience,” ſays Mac- 
Valor, * the patriots have almoſt drunk 
© the P—e out of the kingdom; the 
devil burn me but the nation is very 
© unwell of the ſtone, and they will have 
him out by Jaſus. And he is as un- 
© ealy as a bad conſcience in a leaky 
© ſhip, he fears he ſhall yo to the bottom 
every minute.” 

Mac Valor ir ſome days 
in town, and, to ſpeak in his own phraſe, 
new rigged, looked well, and like an 
honeſt hrave ſeaman. The earl then 
invited ſome of the lords of the admiral- 
ty to dine at his houſe; at which time 
he preſented MacValor to them, ſay- 
ing—* This gentleman I know to 
* a brave man, and an able ſailor: when 
©. he brings diſhonour on the Briuſh flag, 


* my lite ſhall anſwer for it. And 


mine too, by Jaſus!' ſays MacValor. 
Which laſt words ſpread a ſimper over 
the face of the company, - 

He then acquainted them how he had 
been, uſed by Captain Bounce, and his 
cowardice, which was now very public. 
ly divulged, fince the Ranelagh affair, 
iwearing he would take vengeance 


wherever he met him. This he was de- 


fired not to do becauſe of Bounce's be- 
ing a known coward, and beneath a 
| brave man's notice, 

And upon my ſhoul he is a villain 
© as well as a coward, that he will noi be 


after letting me kill him; arrah, but I 


* owe him a death, and he ſhall pay me. 
However, - being perſuaded t it 
would hurt his.intereſt, and contaminate 
his honour, he declined the deſign. In 
a few days he was put in commiſſion, 
and had a ſixty- gun ſhip given him. 
Mr. Mac Valor being filled with gra- 
titude at this unexpected ſucceſs, took 
me earl into his arms, then embraced 
the counteſs, and the Indian prince. 
* Now, upon my ſhovl,” he cried, © I 
© ſhall be happy all the days of my life, 
© if I die to-morrow. ex 
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| He then wrote letter to his wife, 9 
whom he was an excellent h 


- which was as follows: gu 
© MY DEAREST PECGYy | | dil. 
T devil burn me but the Earl and Ja 
* Counteſs of Liberal are better tha I 

a father and mother to you and my dex = 
children; he has already gotten mex of 


© ſixty-gun ſhip; wherefore I have 90 

© more to do than to fight till I die for 

© the honour of old England; take x 

©. good prize or two, and then come home 
and enjoy life happily in thy arms. 80 

no more at vprafent from your loving 
© huſband, till death, | 

| © PHELIM MaAcVaLog, 


p. S. My bleſſing to my father and 
mother, love to my children,” 


The next day it was put in the 
that Mr. MacValor _ — 
to command the F***#*, At this time 
it happened m_ OT Spriſel, a lieute- 
nant of a man of war, the ſon of a n- 
turning officer in a country borough, an 
inſolent fellow, the conſequence of mean 
birth and. intereſt in promoting himſelf, 
was ſitting at the admuralty coftce-houſe, 
when MacValor, unknown, was there 
alſo, ſeated oppoſite to him, 

Damme, ſays Jack, who is this 
© MacValor that has got the 
© That family of the Macs is very nu- 
© merous, thought they had been 
© all hanged, at Tyburn lang fince; 
by I it is endleſs; I ſuppoſe this is 
one of the ſame family. © © 

At which words Mac Valor, ſtretchin 
his hand acroſa the table, took hold 
his noſe immediately, ſaying at the ſame 
time—* You ſon of a whore, I am that 
* MacValor you abuſe; and by Jaſus 
© I will make your body ſhine through 
© the ſun this minute! Will you be after 

.* abuſing me becauſe you thought I did 
© not know you?” 

This ſalute, which had almoſt carried 
off the noſe with it's. vehemence, had 2 
wonderful effect upon Jack Spriſel; * 
ſeems the nerves of his noſe were di- 
poſed in a manner peculiar to thoſe who 
talk much, and off their courage 
through the mouth, inſtead of running 
to the heart as they do in brave wen, 
and rouſtng them to arms; theſe _ 
the tomach, apd deſtroy all appetil 
eins 3 a 


—_— = r WF = Vw w=—  no_-” 


— 


the Englih 


ha. . — anſwered. 
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conſtrued, the tweak which MacValor « 


d 
os both bf them produced a fud cl 


change of countenance, and moſt 

dilemma in the lieutenant. Sir," 
Jack Spriſel, I did not imagine wk 
7 Here ſo near, of upon my honour I 
„ ſhould not have faid what I did; it 
4 was deſigned but as a jeft.” 

«© Atrah, by Jafas, and ſo dy will 
© (ay to my face what you wil 

« behind my back, you fon of a 
will von? fays Valor. Is — 


* 1 A jeſt ?* 

Ma dialogue drew the company about 
theſe two diſputants; when a gentleman, 
who knew Captain MacValor, ſpoke to 
— aßde, and defired him to make it 

ack = iel ſhall aſk your par- 
c ; fire he never intended to 
© affront — 


Upon my honour, clappipg his hand 
to Were 1 did not, Jack, 
which was extremely true. 

At which aſſertion honeſt Mac Valor 

pacified, and bid him be fure to 


Flee people before he ſpoke ill of them 


to their faces. Thus ends the quarrel 
td the ninety-ſeventh chapter. 
CH AP. XCVII, 

LETTERS FROM YARICO TO CAN» 

NASSATEGO; FROM CANNASSA=- 


TEGQ TO YARICO, THE INDIAN 
PRINCE TAKES LEAVE WITH MORE 


- TOKENS OF TRUE GRATITUDE 


THAN ARE TO BE FOUND IN nan 
A EUROPBAN, 


JURING the time that Cannaſſa- 
tego the Indian chief had been in 
England, he had received ſeveral letters 
ho his amiable Yarico. Love, the 


— power, inſpired her attempts, 
an 


few months application taught her 
language, and the art of 
ng it, with the N * the 

miſſionary; e Can te 
We ſhall 


therefore giveour readers a fample of each 


«ut of that number which would fill a , 


volume, 
. * YARICO TO CANNASSATEGO. 


f! how dejefted is my foul in 
* longitiy for thy preſence! Alas! 
theſe eyes, worn out- with 


WEEP=- 
Fog tow ky at be 0h 


© of my 
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e ſequeſtered ſcene, the 
ubblin dt, the plaintive dove, 
© the whole face of nature, thoſe ſcenes 
of former tranſport, are now but 
# melancholy remembrances of thee ! 
my foul! my Cannaflatego! 
Ten thou and ways have I deviſed 
to wear away the time betwixt th 
going and return. I have formed the 
acelets to adorn thy arms; à caſque 
=> every various plumage to deco- 
te thy head; the veſt of ermine, the 
—. lined with choiceſt furs; works 
of my bands await their coming 
maſter. 
* Theſe, I fondly faid, ſhall grace the 
| braveſt man alive. He comes! he 
comes! Alas! my heart, wearied with 
hoping, no ye, now can find detu- 
25 in theſe objects the weighty hand 
grief hangs heavily upon me! I 
cfg , faded, ike d the lily by 
autumnal blaſts! 1 am no more 
Varico you left me! 
© Sometimes, forgive the 3 
this thought like death ſhoots throu 
my heart, ſome Fngliſh dame — 
im I love. I yield, I faint N 
he dread fafpicion, till recalling thy 
worth, thy truth, I feel I am miſtaken; 
I know that thou art conſtant to thy 
vows and Yarico. 
* Oh! baneful power of that 
tore thee from my arms! am 
I alone made wretched by it's power ? 
Samilla, Mexicalla, are happy with 
their paramours in mutual love; I 
widowed and forlorn. 
© Sometimes I imagine thee drowned 
amidſt the boiſterous waters, or flain 
by barbarous hands, till my heart 
ſhrinks from the 11 and ſtarts 
at her own imagery of horror 
Again, at happier moments, I fancy 
© thee 1 » thy head reclined upon 
© my boſom, recounting all the tales of 
© what thy e hay — beyond the 
© rifin 5 then ſigh 5 When 
oy will the | bie S, 2 come? 
Thy faithful dog ſeems conſcious 
diſtreſs, and feigns ten thouſand 
2 chaſe Le from my fond 


in ble companion, 
| whoſe? 18 EE 
«© When will A ty —＋ — ' I'figh- 
©in « to thee and Yatico?" 
1 make, make haſte, my love, ſave 
me from my grief, and bl the maid 
that dies for thy return 
EA © CAN. 
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© CANNASSATEGO TO YARICO, - 


1 A FT ER ſo many tedious moons of 
* deſpair, the ſun of joy has broken 


through the cloud of affliction, Can- 
* nafſatego ſhall again behold his adored 
* Yarico. 


© The Great Spirit has inſpired him 
© -with whom I failed from Ononda 
© to ſend me back to thy arms. ith 
« what rapture ſhall I quit theſe faithleſs 
© ſhores, the land of falſhood and diſho- 
© nour! | 

* Oh, Yarico, thy Cannaſſatego, whoſe 
right arm hath ſo often fought the 
© battles of this nation, indignant uſage! 
© has been refuſed admittance to the gieat 
4 Kings him for whom I have fo often 
© bled, ſo often ventured life! Denied 
© to ſmoke the calumet of peace, and 
© brighten up the chain cf friendſhip 
5, with our nation; why did I paſs the ſeas 
© from thee and love? 

We have been deceived, my dear, 
© with lying tales of warriors in this 
land. Can men, whoſe whole em- 
6 222 is the care of dreſs, whoſe 
* locks curled with art, the daily toil of 
three long hours, nurſed in effeminacy, 
6 8 in riot, borne by ſlaves in 
6 little houſes, to ſcreen their ends from 
winds and rain, trembling with fear 
leſt the cold earth ſhould touch the 
ſilken coverings of their legs; can theſe 
be warriors formed to ſupport the in- 


dews, the ſkies their only covering, 
and wage war with Indians in Ame, 
rica? We have been deceived; it 
cannot be. i 

The very God which they tell us 
they worſhip, ſeems to be forgotten 
\ amongſt them, The image of the 
king, made on bits of yellow metal, 
js the ſole power which they adore. 
To this their vows are all addreſſed, 
this rules their actions, for this they 
daily renounce their former God, and 
deſpiſe his power, This image alone 
communicates all virtues, Theſe bits 
of metal, according to the, number 
each man poſſeſſes, makes him brave, 
honeſt, jo. humane, and wiſe; this 
creates ſachems and warriors; the ex- 
cellencies of heart and head find no 
reception or pre- eminence, the facul- 
ties are haniſhed before the influence 
of this pernicious droſs. Stre 
and valour yield to weakneſs; 
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„6 „ „ „ 4 „ ens 


clemency of ſeaſons, to ſſeep in wintry 


© Yarico, adieu; may 


neſs; the 
wiſe! man obeys the fool's dictates, 


© the brave follows the coward's con. 
duct: judge then, my Yarico, why 
© can be expected from ſuch men, and 
© ſuch manners, in favour of India 
nations? 
Unlike the happy land which you 
tread, where ſachems, kings,and chief. 
tains, diſtinguiſhed by the Great Spirit 
with bravery, wiſdom, 'and humanity, 
ſignalize themſelves, by giving all u 
s. Here wc: Pp ome: vice, 
is engaged in one eternal pillage; vir. 
tue in want labours for pampered idle, 
neſs, the great give nothing. 
© Even, what muſt ſeem impoſſible to 
your conception, — ſex, the tender 
woman, for this yellow droſs, wedz 
the man ſhe deteſts, and meets the bo- 
ſom of him her heart loaths to em- 
brace. Perverted nature! d 
race of mortal beings! who facrifice 
the pureſt 1* ſuch infamous con- 
ſiderations! Hence the heart, unbound 
by love, debaſed by ſuch actions, ſeeks 
the adulterous bed, devoid of all fidelity, 
Time is on the wing; I come, my 
Yarico! my ſoul's delight! my dar- 
ling treaſure! Blow 8 Ys 8 
winds, and waft me to her arms; 
ſmooth, ye ſeas, and yield a willing 
way. Oh, bear me to my love, Great 
Spirit! Adieu, perfidious land; fare- 
wel, degenerate race, farewel,” 


A K K K K = a 


Cannaſſatego was now preparing far 
his voyage; * earl and — had 
provided him with every thing which 
could be agreeable for ſuch a paſſage 
and loaded him with more preſents-tor 
Varico. The moment for his taking 
leave was at hand. His breaſt was d- 


vided with a double paſſion, gratitudeto 
this lord and lady; joy at thinking to 


reviſit his native land and Yarico: the 
2 moment was piercing to his bo- 
om; he had determined to make a long 
ſpeech of thanks for all the friendſly 
which he had received from this happy 
pair; when beginning—* If Heaven we. 
* ſtore me to thearms of her I love, 1 
* vows—? Then burſting into tears, 

voice ſyſpended, he eagerly embraced 
the Se and cried—* Imagine what 1 
© would expreſs, from what 1 ſuffer in 
* parting from you, though to return '9 
«© all I love.“ en ſaluting the coun- 
teſs—* My friend, my next in 1 


*. Saying this, he left the houſe 


c happy! 
choaked with tears, the earl * 


—*＋ _— . 
* GY 
4 A 4 


3 * if 


\ 


0 i Ai wh. wes a I. 


te: ing abundantly as he walked 
— A ength— Go, generous man, 
4 and meet in joy thy lovely Yarico!' 
eſcaped from the lady's lips, 


CHAP, XCIX. 


IN WHICH SURGEON MACPHERSON, 
DISAPPOINTED OF His TREATISE 
ON THE NATURE OF GUN-SHOT 
WOUNDS, BEGINS READING LEC= 

| TURES ON MIDWIFERY. 


WE muſt now turn our eyes to 
Surgeon Macpherſon, whom 


we have formerly related to have pro- 
ceeded on a ſecond cruize with the Ho- 
nourable Captain Charles Bounce. But, 
alas! ſuch was the hard fate of this man, 
he could by no means get together a ſuf- 
ficient number of obſervations to com- 
pleat a treatiſe on gun-ſhot wounds: ſo 
cautious were the French of meeting 
this Captain Bounce. Wherefore being 
tired of the ſeas, and as during the 
laſt voyage he had an excellent oppor- 
tunity for ſtudying the practical part on 
board ſhip, he p ' himſelf tho- 
roughly for midwifery, and coming to 
London, ſent to Aber for a 3 
of Doctor. This being granted, he beg; 

a ſchool for the reading lectures on that 
ſubject, which was attended with great 
ſucceſs, being much encouraged by his 


own countrymen; a laudable example 
for the Engliſh, 


CHAP. C. 


LADY LIBERAL RESOLVES TO LEAVE 
' LONDON, FOR REASONS WHICH 
LADIES GENERALLY KEEP PRI- 
VATE AT FIRST : HER GRATEFUL 
HEART THINKS ON LITTLE TOM- 
MY CLE NCH. HE RECEIVES THE 
EFFECTS OF HER; TENDERNESS. 
FRANK PRESERVES' LADY LIBE- 
RAL'S LIFE AT THE RISQUE OF 
HIS OWN, 
RIVES AT EXETER, WHERE OUR 
READERS ARE MADE ACQUAINTED 
WITH MISS OLDCASTLE, AND 
HER VIRTUES. 
Ad Liberal began now to per- 
ceive what the earl had long wiſh- 
ed to know, the ſymptoms of her being 


* 
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pregnant. She therefore determined to 
go to the country-ſeat of the earl in De- 
vonſhire, and attend the happy hour of 
her delivery. Lord Liberal would have 
perſuaded her to tarry in London. No, 
my dear, ſays ſhe, * the country is m 
© choice; there the dear child which 
© hope to bring you, the heir of your 
« eſtate and virtues, the laſt may Heaven 
s ng will be much more likely to 
« hive than in this city. The air is purer, 
and I ſhall be more at eaſe, being de- 
© termined to make my nurſery the only 
« pleaſure, beſides what I mult ever find 
in you, This will be leſs interrupted, 
* and I ſhall be happier in the country 
© than any thing can make me in Lon- 
don.“ The earl, moved by this tender - 
neſs, kiſſed her, faying—* My Lydy 
is too good?!” preſſing her to his boſom. 
My dear, ſays the counteſs, I 
vill then pay my vibts to thoſe I chuſe 
© to ſee before I leave London, and te- 
© tire as faſt as poſſible to Probit-caftle;* 
This his lordſhip {aid would be agree- 
able to him. You know, my Lydy, 
© I can have no pleaſure which contra- 
© digs your's. oy | 
One day then, as they were viſiting, 
aſſing before the door where the counteſs 
ad lodged with Mrs. Clench, the thou 
of her change came ſtrongly into her mind. 
She ſighed, and without ſpeaking kifſed 
the earl in the coach, preſſing his hand 
between hers. Hey-day what is this 
« ſigh, followed by — a kiſe, 
« for?” ſays his lordſhip. * 
My foul!” ſays * counteſs, I 
thought of what miſery I have known 
in this houſe, and how much I am, 
and ever muſt be, indebted to you for 
© the ä my generous bene- 
factor l | | | 
Vou filly girl, am not I the gainer 
© by all I have done? Who elſe could 
* have made me happy but you?” | 
The houſe being * up, Lady Libe- 
ral pulled the ſtring, and the coach ſtop- 
ing, ſhe aſked. what was become of 
. Clench, The perſon who anſwer- 
ed told her ſhe was dead. And pray 
* what is become of little Tommy? 
He is gone to ſome relation, who uſes 
* him ill, poor child!“ ſays the woman. 
Lady Liberal then proceeded to her 
viſits, recounting, as ſhe paſſed along, 
the behaviour of the child to her, how 
tender and amiable he had been; when, 
before his lordſhip could anſwer, or ſhe 
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finiſh her diſcourſe, the conch ſtopped, 
and the lady being at home, they de- 
ſcended to enter the houſe. _ 

This opportunity his lordſhip took of 
ſending his ſervant back to know where 
the child was. Which being diſcover- 
ed, he immediately ſent for him to his 
own houſe, where, at his return, pre- 
ſenting him to Lady Liberal—* Here, 
my dear, ſays he, is your friend 
© Tommy.” 1 

My dear boy! ſays Lady Liberal, 
kiſſing him; and then running to the 
earl— I am afraid of this debt of 
£ neſs which you are conſtantly 
© heaping upon me: how ſhall I pay 
©?" 22 4 
* Kiſs me again, and diſcharge it all,” 
fays his lordſhip, 8 which was 
done with rapture, The little boy from 
that time was taken all poſſible care of, 
and. educated as he ought. 

Mrs. Fairchild was vaſtly delighted 
to ſee the child, and with the earl's be- 
Saviour to her dear daughter. But now 
2 new anxiety began to grow in her bo- 
ſom on account of the counteſs's preg- 
nancy. Her heart was ſcarce ever at 


eaſe about the moment of approaching 


peril, and yet tranſported with her being 
gnant at the ſame time. | 
My child,” ſays ſhe, * pray excuſe 
* yourſelf the pain of viſiting me every 


night after I am in bed; and every 
morning before I riſe. You require 


«* eaſe, let me intreat you to forbear need- 


leis duty. 


Madam, ſays Lady Liberal, why 
* muſt the pleaſure of hoping to be ſoun 


na parent diveſt me of the duty of being 


© a child? When it is a pain to me 
will tell you. | 
* Your duty will defer it too long, 


ſays the venerable parent, * I fear, my 


© child.” : | | 
It was now known through the houſe 


that the counteſs was breeding; and 


next to the earl and Mrs. Fairchild, no 
one's heart felt greater joy than Frank's, 
her ladyſhip's ſervant, whoſe uniform 


- and duteous behaviour had made him 


dear to his lord and lady, and much fo 
to Mrs. Fairchild. 

One evening then, as her ladyſhip was 
returning from a viſit in a chair preceded 


by Frank alone, the other ſervant being 
ſent on a meſſage, a ſtreet · robber in 
Berkeley 


uare preſenting a piſtol to 
Frank, bid him ſtop; when Frank in- 


mantly thinking of his lady's condiuon, 


without anſwering, diſhed his link i 
the villain's facez and bade the chair. 
man go on. By this action the roy 
flying in the fellow's eyes, Frank ſeized 
him; and her ladyſhip thinking the link 
was put out by ſome accident only, wa 
carried home unknowing what had 
pened. Thus Frank, by his quicknel 
of thought and laudable reſolution, 
bably preſerved the life of his lady, 
The next day when it was known, 
Lord Liberal aſked Frank how he came 
to have reſolution to ſtrike a robber with 
a piſtol in his hand. The ſervant re. 
phed—<.I never many of myſelf, I 
only conſidered my lady's condition, 
6 and the danger which her being teri. 
fed might prove to her. I imagined, 
© if I thought any thing, that this would 
* confound him, and then during the 
* {truggle my lady might be carried 
© away ſafe." þ 
Frank, ſays the carl, © thou orta 
© generous and noble creature, giving 
him a bank- bill of a hundred pounds 
from his pocket-book. Thou art 
© worthy my friendſhip, and ſhalt feel 
© it to thy advantage.'—* My lord, 
fays Frank, I hope you do not think 
me a mercenary man, ' taking the bill 
reluctantly. No, Frank, the moſt ge- 
* nerous of men.” Frank bowed with 
— and pleaſure, 


ady Liberal being acquainted with. 


this affair, made Frank a preſent alſo; 
expreſſing infinite gratitude to this ſer- 
vant, who was rendered immortal by 
__ deſervedly careſſed. 

My lord,” ſays Lady Liberal, I 
* think I have nothing more to do than 
« write a letter to Lady Flimſy before 
« we leave London, and invite her lady- 
© ſhip into Devonſhire.— Pray do, 
© my dear; and at the fame time I will 
© defive Mr. Sweetwood's company alſo; 
© t will be a vaſt addition to our hap- 
« pinefs if they will ſpend the ſummer 


with us at Probit Caſtle.” 


This then was ' accordingly down, 
and an anſwer returned, which gave 
them a promife of ſeeing” them at his 
lordſhip's ſeat. The time was now 


come which was to begin the journey, 


when the earl and counteſs proceeded by 
gentle ſtages to his ſeat. At Exeter, 
it being the time of the aſſizes, his lord 
ſhip intended ſtaying a week. This 
a ſeaſonofgaiery at that city, where 
thing which this ifland a is to be 
bad in the greateſt perfection. 


hearts 


felt pleaſure of ſhewing to the 
_— what a lovely creature he had 
married, contributed not a little to that 


defign in his lordſhip. me 
ed with 
_—_—_ 


Lady Liberal being 
face of the country, and expreſſin 
ſelf in that manner, it was then told her 
by her parent that her father had been 
2 native of Devonſhire, and left that 
part of England very young. * Would 
« to Hraven he was ſtill alive to taſte 
„the bliſs which I this day feel!" ſays 
her ladyſhip. | 

« My child," ſays the mother, her 
words attended with a tear, * he is, if 
virtue ever had it's reward, where 
t happineſs is eternally increaſing.” 

Her ladyſhip being dreſſed, ap 
at the ball; and as was not far ad- 
vanced in her pregnancy, looked as 
charming as an angel, even amongk the 
women of that country, where beauty is 
no uncommon appearance. —— _ 

Every eye was upon her, and every 
tongue of the male part of the company 
was laviſh in her praiſe. The females 
commended her beauty with great good- 
nature, one- excepted, who (being the 
daughter of an old baronet, a maiden 
lady, and a miſs, as thoſe dames are al- 
ways ſtyled who are nat entered into the 
boly ſtate of matrimany) was a little 
ſarcaſtick on her ladyſhip. 

It ſeems Lady Liberal refuſed to dance 
on account of her being pregnant. 
This was immediately attributed to her 
want of education. 

I think,” ſays Miſs Oldeaftle, © no 
© one can avoid diſcerning by her face 
* that. new-fangled lady is of no family; 
and you ſee of no education, ſhe can- 
© not dance a minuet.'—- To be ſure, 
lays Mrs. Fallowcloſe, who was this 
maiden lady's companion, © ſhe muſt 
* havechad a fine education indeed! I 
* wonder lords will be looking out for, 
* and taking up with, wives in other 
* places, — 2 are ſo many young 
* ladies of beauty, family, and fortune, 
m their on country, looking with 
a ſmile on Miſs Oldcaſtle. You are 
right, Mrs. Followcloſe,' ſays Miſs, 
bridling and holding up her head; it 
is a ſhame for them!” | 

Now, that our. readers may not be 
led into a puzzle who this Miſs Oldcaſtle 
Vas, we ſhall give a ſmall deſcription of 

her perſon and qualifications, which per- 
kaps may not be unentertaining to mere 


* 
* 


a7 
city readers, who have never voyaged 
beyond the bills of mortality. 

This Miſs Oldcaſtle was a maiden. 


| lady; her father, having been a baronet 


of one thouſand a year, of a an- 


cient family, whoſe only child ſhe was, 


had bred her to no one earthly thing, 
but tracing the pedigree of her family 
from the aucient Britons down to the 


preſent time. : 

+ Scarce. was there a reign before the 
Norman Canquett in which ſome af her 
predeceſſors have not held great places 
at court, according to her legend; the 
men, being all ſtateſmen or generals, 
and the ladies maids of hanour. Since 
that time ſhe ſaid her family thought it 
beneath them to be . at court. 
And the ſometimes inſinuated, that 
King Alfred, with all his wiſdom, whilſt 
he was in the Weſt, had been the gallaut 
of a female of her family; reckoning 
fornication no ſin, provided it is com- 
mitted with people of high blood. 

She knew the marriages and inter- 
marriages of all the great families in 
England, particularly in that part of it 
in which ſhe lived. I am furprized,” 
ſays ſhe, * at the inſolence of ſome folks, 
«. whoſe anceſtors, in the time of Henry 
© the Second, had not the leaſt bit of 
land; nay, ſome of thoſe who purchaſ- 
ed our family's eſtate in Henry the 
* Seventh's time, tend to be people 
© of family. God knows where this 
6 pretenfhon will end! We ſhall ſee 
© thoſe, who are no older than the Revo- 
„ lution, pretend to be gentlefolks by- 
© and-by;z and ſurely family will come 
© tonothing!” 

Indeed, Madam, you are right,” 
ſays Mrs. Followcloſe; * it is amazing 
6 _ ſome folks pretend to be ſome- 
c. 7 f , 

. Miſs Oldcaſtle being no more than 
fifty · two, vigorous, of a corpulent ha- 
bit, and y complexion, her lacks 
inclining to the carrot, it ſeems had till 
preſerved her colt's teeth, and had enter- 
tained an ambition of mending her title, 
though ſhe could not her blood, and 
hops to have wetided the Earl of Li- 

ral. | 

Now, though this may ſeem a little 
ſtrange, that fifty-two ſhould dare to 
marry thirty-threez yet it is à true re- 
mark, that moſt ladies of that age think 
themſelves a match for the youngeſt 
man in England, and will venture to 

ee % engage 
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engage lim ſtark- naked, without arms 
to defend themſelves: a mark that fe- 
minine v#lour, and the race of Boadi- 
cea, are not yet totally worn out of the 
kingdom. 

' This virgin lady had managed affairs 
as well as maids in her ſtation could do. 
Behaving like thoſe accuſtomed to dine 
early, who are to dine later than uſual 
on certain occaſions, ſhe had taken a 
bit of John, the favourite ſervant out of 
livery, by way of ſtay-ſtomach for a 
huſband. 


Notwithſtanding this, ſhe was a lady 
of moſt ſevere virtue, being ſo unbiaſſed 
in her opinion, that ſhe never ſpoke well 
of any one, leſt ſhe ſhould ſeem to be 
partial by preferring one to another. 

She was always talking of charity, 
and the works of charity. But ſo pru- 
dent in, and fearful of, beſtowing it 
upon wrong objects, ſhe fed nothing 
but dogs, cats, parrots, and monkeys. 


So chaſte, that ſhe could not bear a 


lady who wore a pair of white ſtockings. 
She proteſted ſhe thought them the moſt 
immodeſt things upon earth, and there- 
fore, her legs being rather large, ſhe al- 
ways wore blue. | 
Conſtant at church, and ſo attentive 
to her duty, that when ſhe came home 


the could recount the dreſs of all the far- 


mers wives and daughters, and preach 
upon the wicked efſects of finery, and 
the impudence of thoſe who wore it, 
better than the divine perhaps who ſerv- 
ed the congregation. | 
This maiden was very ſevere on Lad 
Liberal. The morning after the ball 
ſhe viſited Lady Hearty; hoping ſhe did 
not intend contracting an acquaintance 
with ſuch an ill-bred creature as Lady 
Liberal. | * 
© Ill-bred, Madam!” ſays Lady Hear- 
ty, © I have never ſeen a ſweeter or more 
'« polite woman; hy the little conver- 
«* {ation I had, after being introduced 
© to her laſt night, ſhe muſt he the moſt 


< amiable of her ſex. . Sir Oliver and I, 


accompanied with Sir William Wor- 
© thy and his lady, who are with us on 
© a viſit, intend ſeeing them the firſt 
© week after the aſſizes. 

What, viſita girl of the town, be- 
© cauſe ſhe is married to a nobleman ?” 
adding all the former falſhoods relating 
to the counteſs, and affirming them as 
ſo many ,truths : © I ſhiver to think of 
A 


Madam, ſays Lady Hearty, who 


| moſt agreeable part of England; on the 


knew Miſs Oldcaftle's diſpoſition, 1 
© am ſorry you ſhiver at what every one 
© ought to love: be perſuaded theſe 
© tales are falſhoods, which malice in. 
* vents to depreciate the ſuccels of beau. 
c 8 virtue. 

hus ended this converſation; and 
this virtuous maiden, Miſs Oldca 
whoſe ſoul was fo righteouſly diſpoſed, 
ſpread every where with the utmoſt alert. 
neſs all the falſhood that malice can in. 
vent to depreciate virtue. 


CHAP, Cl. 


PROBIT CASTLE DESCRIBED. LADY 
LIBERAL'S DANGER, AND FRANK's 
DISPATCH FOR A PHYSICIAN; 
THE FIRST, HAPPILY OVER, It» 
TRODUCES UNIVERSAL JOY. 


HE aſſizes being finiſhed, Lady 
1 Liberal purſued her journey to 
Probit Caſtle. This venerable old ſeat, 
where hoſpitality and partial virtue have 
dwelt for many ages, is ſituated in a 


ſouth ſide. of Devonſhire, facing the 
ocean, at two miles diſtance. The man- 
ſion is old, yet in excellent repair, and 
communicates an air of grandeur to all 
around it. It is ſeated on a riſing hill, 
before which are extended meadows 
reaching to the ſea. On the right-hand 
of which waves along the decline of a 

ntle hill, the venerable oak in all it's 
— ſtocked with wild turkeys, and 
Guinea fowls that dwell amongſt the 
branches. Beneath this wood flows, in 
many windings, - a ſmall river, which, 


tranſparent as the” cryſtal, falls from ' 


rock to rock in murmuring ſounds, re- 
plete with trout, and other river-fiſh, 
A park ſtocked with deer forms the ob- 
je& on the left- hand fide, which being 
planted with ſhrubs diverſifies the pro- 
ſpect. On the lawns below wander in- 
numerable flocks of ſheep, and herds of 
cattle ; goats alſo browze upon the hills, 
which being a pictureſque animal, adds 
life and variety to the landſcape; whilſt 
the ſhips, which are purſuing their dif- 
ferent voyages round the world, com- 


— A 8 ſcarce to be paralleled in 


ngland. 
he gardens, which furniſh the dain- 

ties of the table, are the moſt prolifick of 
all in this kingdom. The grape and 
the fig ſcarce deſire a better ſoil, or finer 
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mate. The nectarine bluſhes to the 
fan, the peach ſheds it's perfumes, almoſt 
burſting with ripeneſs. Orchards, 


teeming with golden apples, pour 


pro- 
fuſion of that liquor, which ſcarce yields 


to the mg juice, or rarer wine 
408 native Ga | when ſhall theſe eyes 
In behold thee ? will Heaven, propi- 
vous to my vows, waft me at to 
this deliciaus land of bliſs, there to be- 
hold the ſetti 
brightneſs a 
hairs and eaſe? 


tranquillity upon grey 


ys ſhe, Vo with difficulty 
me from this place, I believe. 

5 can have no charms for me. I ſhall 
become a mere ruftic dame, and talk 
* of my dairy, and hatching geeſe and 
„ turkeys, as well 
«* farmer's wife in Devonſhire.” 

« And muſt I go alone, Lydy, to Lon- 
don, to attend parliament? ſays the 
earl, * Indeed that is an unlucky cir- 
cumſtance, replies the counteſsy that 
« will try me, I own.” ; 

Sir Oliver and bis lady, Sir 
William Worthy and Lady Worthy, 
came to viſit this happy pair of new- 
comers; and as their ſouls were conge- 
nial, a friendſhip of the moſt benign and 
laſting kind was commenced between 
theſe three families. 

At length the hour drew near when 
Lady Liberal expected to give the Pro- 
bit family au heir. The care and tender - 
neſs of the earl was unſpeakable. He 
ſcarce quitted her a moment, and ſlept in 
a ſeparate bed in the ſame chamber, be- 
ag at no one could be ſo intereſted 
in her welfare as himſelf. The midwife 
was preſent in the houſe to attend the 


eter was the neareſt place to 
a 


The earl bid his ide with all 
j ſpeed to call phyſician, when 
* 


rank appearing ready booted— M 
* loy —— I beſeech you, ſays 
hez © the defire of preſerving my lady's 
* life will make me flie faſter — an- 
* other.” He mounted immediately. 


„ Iadeed Frank foreſaw, that grooms 


m general loving horſes better than hu- 


ſun of life go down in 


as the belt country- 


© kill kim! 


lick joy 


% 
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his lady. 
this honeſt and ſenſible ſer- 
vant determined to have no object but 
his lady's life in this journey, and ac- 
cordingly had defired that this meſſage 
might be truſted to his cure. . 
Though the danger was not Fall 
alarm was infinitely greater. Lord Li- 


ſpared the beaft in 
Wherefore 


beral, at every famting fit which his a 
underwent = 1 


during ber pain, ran 
her chamber, beat his breaſt, crying 
My. Lydia is dead! She is no mote! 
© Oh! wretched man! doomed to ſurvive 
this lovelieſt, beſt of women!” We. 
Mrs. Fairchild, as if aflifted by new 
ſtrength, ran to his lordſhip at eack re- 
covery of the counteſs— She revives, 
* my lord; the is not dead, there is 
© danger than you app rehend: let me in 


from 


© treat you to e yourſelf. When 
he would ſigh and riſe from · the couch 
on which he had thrown himſelf Muſt 
I part with all 1 love?” he fade. 
After recovery from theſe faint- 
iogs, Lady Liberal's firſt words were 
Where is my life? Theſe pangs will 
eeling yet more for the 

n than for herſel — | | 7 

rank, having performed this 

in a time almoſt Fncrediblly ee, opT 
back with the phyſician, who having 
ibed her ſome medicine, the Was 

the midwife happily delivered of an 

. | 


heir to the Probit fami 
The news was ſpread; the earl fainted 
with ecſtacy; Frank ſeemed like a man 
diſtracted with pleaſure ; the whole fa- 
mily, whoſe concern during the danger, 
from the loweſt. to the higheſt, was ex- 
preſſed viſibly in their fates, ſhouted with 
rapture; the pariſh was all an evening's 
feitival; ſo much had the goodneſs of 
that family influenced the heart of every 


* poor and rich. 

o village within ten miles but hlazed 
with an evening's bonfire at the firſt news 
of this event; und the bells were rin 
whole days together, to expreſs the pub- 
the birth of this heir to Fay 
he — laſt of the name. 
Thus having brought a young no- 
bleman to the world, we withdraw to 
make room for better company. 


Libera 


CHAP. cn. 
GENERAL JOY AT THE NTA OF al 
MAR. _ DELIKIUM; RE- - 


_ COVERS, 


| 
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COVERS, AND ENJOYS HIS DE- 
SIRE, 


HIS great joy was not uninterrupt- 
1 ed in his joraſhip's boſom, — 
his lady was as well as poſſible in ſuch 
circumſtances. His ſon was the fineſt 
child that could be ſeen, and which his 
lordſhip came to viſit a thouſand times a 
day, kiſſing that and the dear mother. 
C Lydy,” ays his lordſhip, * it is your 
« picture to the utmoſt reſemblance." 
< Ingeed, my lord, it is more like you 
© than me; * your noſe and eyes, and 
every featurr.— Has it not, Madam ?* 
to her mother. I tink ſo indeed, an- 
ſwered Mrs. Fairchild, who ſcarce ever 
deſerted the room of her dear daughter. 
Well,“ ſays the earl, pleaſed with his 
counteſs's inclination, let it be ſo; I 
* mult yield in oppoſition to two.) 

The interruption to their joy was not 
from this quarter, It ſeems poor Frank, 
with the ſpeed he had made in fetching 
the phyſician, had heated himſelf into a 
fever, The ſame phyſician attended 
him alſo; he wes, delirious, and in great 
danger. 

Every moment he cried . Is my lady 
delivered? She ſhall not die! Be gone! 


Take me—will not that fatisfy 


© you?—l ſee you—give me the piſtols! 
F — Who daes ſay ſhe is dead?—My 
lord ſhall have an heir —a fine boy— 


© 2 young lord!—I will rock the cradle 


© —Huſh! huſh! my young lord is aſleep 
Tread ſoftly no noiſe - Bye — bye 
baby — bye! Theſe incoherent ex- 
1 uttered in delirium, trans fixed 
heart of the earl, who came frequently 
to ſee him. He perceived his whole ſoul 
Was epgage in no other idea than that 
of Lady Liberal, and his happineſs. 
* Honelt fellow ! Heaven grant he may 
recover! ſays his lordſhip. 

At length e criſis determined in fa- 
vour of hs life, and he recovered by flow 
degrees. The carl never failed ſeeing 
him once a day; and aſking him if there 

was any thing he would chuſe to have, 


dieſired him to mention it, and it ſnould 


he immediately procured, | 
© There 1s one thing,” ſays Frank; 


c but I am afraid to aſk your lordſhip,* . 
Tell me, replied the earl; © if in my 
t power you ſhall have it with pleaſure,” 
Says Frank—* If I could but fee my 
t young lord, I ſhould be quite at eaſe, 
and recover faſter.*——* That you ſhall, 


dene gays ths earl, pleaſed with 
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— 4 for him ſince ſhe hal 


wood obſerving a great number of oſh- 
aſked | 


were chuſing a member of 


the requeſt. Accordingly the 
ing told to the counteſs, who 1 


known was ill, ſaid—“ Generom 
© creature! Wrap up the child, and 
© it to him inſtantly.” Which bei 
done, Frank kiſſed it with exceſſive joy, 
and lying down, ſaid—“ Heaven ble 
©. this babe! I am now contented." 
A few days perfected the cure, and 
Frank was permitted the happineſs af 
going to the nurſery whenever he pleaſed, 
to gaze on his ng maſter. 
ady Liberal herſelf thanking him for 

the great care he had ſhewn in ſerving 
her, added You needed not to have 
* made ſuch vaſt haſte to riſque your 
“life; my danger was not ſo great, 
6 Frank,” 
© What is my life, compared to your 
© Iadyſhip's and my young lord's? Be. 
© ſides, i felt ſomething at my hear 
* which would not permit me to 2 
flower,“ anſwered the ſervant, | 

„This behaviour, Prank, ſhall not 
© paſs unrewarded, ſays her ladyſhip, 
I am rewarded, my lady, by your re; 
© covery and the birth of my young 
© maſter,* Saying this, he withdrew, 


CHAP, CI. 


LADY FLIMSY AND MR. swr. 
WOOD, ON THE ROAD TO PROBIT. 
CASTLE, MEET AN ODD ADVEN- 
- TURE OF CUCKOLDOM AND 
HORNS, CONTRIVED BY A LAND- 
LORD AND TWO DAMNED CHAM- 
BERMAIDS AT AN INN. THE Sol- 
DIFR'S WRATH *"APPEASED 43 
EASILY AS EXCITED. 


E ae news of this heir being born, 
was immediately ſent to Lady 
Flimſy and Mr. Sweetwood. In an- 
ſwer to which the moſt polite letter of 
genuine joy and congratulation was + 
turned from that happy pair, whoſe mu- 
tual pleaſure was every day increaling. 
They then prepared for their viſit, and 
proceeded to Probit Caſtle to ſtand ſpon- 
ſors to this welcome child, | 

One evening on the road. Mr. Sweet- 


cers in the inn, how it 7 7 
that ſo many ſoldiers were in ſo ſmall 3 
town? His landlord anſwered, that as they 
inns 
one that had 
b 


99%, in the room 


"_ — _ WP 
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buch taken x place, and was ſtrongly - 


oppoled by an honeſt country gentleman 
in his re- election, theſe military men 
were all ſent out lo eat him up. 

"« Damn them, they have all their kept- 


| © 'miſtrefſes; here are four young enſigns 


and lieutenants, with each his whore: 
« theſe fellows. will certainly come to 
good, and make ſpecial ſoldiers when 
* war is declared!” a 

© You are no friend to the military, 
« landlord, I find, ſays Mr. Sweet - 
wood, * Yes, Sir, I am; I think a ſol- 
dier an honourable and uſeful member 
« as any in ſociety; but I do not con- 
© ceive a red coat, impertinence, and 


* rakery, make that character; or that 


© ſuch are likely to face their enemies 

* with that reſolution which becomes 

© gentlemen.” | 
i believe you are not much deceived 


© in that opinion; but you will allow | 


there are many of another ſtamp," ſays 
Mr. —.— 
the landlord; © but they are 2 
© ſucceſs to the placeman's election, a 
© their ladies keep them company in that 
© article alſo. 

Egod, Sir, my chambermaids, the 
* unlucky jades! 
* inſtigation, to play them a trick to- 
* night. You muſt know, Sir, all theſe 
* women paſs for the wives of theſe off - 
* cers, to keep them in countenance, 
* otherwiſe no one in the country would 
let them lodge in their houſes. But 


my drawer hyed laſt winter at the 


* Shakeſpeare's Head in Covent Garden, 
© and remembers. the faces of them all. 


company married, I think the thi 

„ Yould not be amifs; otherwiſe 1 think 
3 ſhould not be done by any means.” 
© Depend on it, Sir, there is not one 


ö married perſon amongſt them. Iwould 
act dare ſuch. an ation, unleſs I were » And 


= 1 
. N 1 


Indeed 1 do, ſays 


ave a mind, at my 


laugh, anſwered-- 1 never put people 


Th 


© convinced of the truth of what 1 am 


0 ayings for the whole world.” 


he glafs was circulated with great 
freedom, and theſe. jolly young gentle 
men waxing 1 the ladies re- 
tired to bed, and 
ed to ſwallow the other bottle. 
news being brought that * * * * ®, Eſq. 


by dint of bribery, had carried his re- 


election, theſe bold ſons of Mars gave 
another ſhout, and reſolved on another 
bottle to drink the member's health. 
This news determined the landlord, 
who received it with great compunction, 
to put his ** execution. Accord- 
ingly theſe gent 
ouſly drunk, were each — to 


lady that did not ſtrictly belong to him. 
The females alſo, having taken an ano- 
dyne, were wrapt in ſlumber at their com- 
ing to bed. | 


The 2 was a night of ſleep. 
When theſe 

found himſelf in bed with a w 
mour. 


8 para- 
The ſurprize was not a little to 


the ladies; but as they had been long 
accuſtomed, like inns upon the road, to 
receive all comers, they were eaſily re- 


conciled to the exchange. Being then 
all dreſſed, they met to breakfaſt; where 
the gentlemen looked a little queer on 
this ned miſtake; and one of them, 
leſs prudent than the reſt, ſwore he would 
ſend for the landlord up, and kill the 
dog, being aſſured that he was the cauſe 
of this affront, 


The landlord deing come into the 


room—* You, Sir,' ſays this impetuous 


young gentleman, how came it that 
* we were put to bed Jaſt night to one 
* another's wives? I imagine this was 


6 your doin . raſcal!” 
The landlord, falling inte a loud 


© to bed! Did not you know your own 


« wives and chambers? Sir, I make no 


* euckolds in my houſe.* - | 
© Cuckolds I you dog, replied two of 
them, ſtepping up to him) © We will kick 


vou to hell!” 


© Indeed yon wil not, replied the 
landlord; a red coat has no terror to 
me, I aſſure you. Which being pro- 


nounced with a firmneſs of voice and 


refolute-countenance, gave them reaſon 
to believe mine hoſt of the Fountain 
would not be paſſive in fach an adven- 
ture. 4 bs g 


221 


ir paramours remain- 
When 


en being moſt b re: 
to a 


ſons of valour waked, each 
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diately to leave the place, and return to 
#+*&***, the elektion being finiſhed, 
my landlord was reſol ved to entertain 
them with a ſerenade and proceſſion be- 
fore they departed. Accordingly four 
fellows dreſſed in red coats, with each a 
pair of 'ox's horns upon his head, began 
their march, preceded by the ſow-gelder, 


and an old drummer, followed by all the 


of the village. They then bein 
— before the 22. gave — 
ſhouts. This noiſe being heard by theſe 
ſons of Bellona, they ran to the window; 
and there, horrible to the eyes of valour! 


beheld the public triumph of their own 
diſgrace. 


hunder is no riſon to the ra 
of theſe — — — 
fwore they would put the landlord to 
death; fo did their ladies, the true Co- 
vent Garden ſpirit being let looſe. But 
it-unluckily happened, they ſware ſo long 


at this ſlanderous proceſſion, that, like a 


n with too large a touch-hole which 
foſes it's powder, the whole charge was 
laſt through the aperture of their mouths; 
fo, that when they came down and ſaw 


the crowd about the door, notwithſtand- 
ing the ſow-gelder's horn and old 


drum ſounded to battle, there did not 
remain powder enough in the barrel to 
lat the bullet of their courage off into-ac- 
tion. T therefore mounted their 
horſes, male and female, and road to 
22 , with all poſſible expedition, 


curſing the fatal miſtake for being diſ- 
covered, Lady Flimſy and Mr. Sweet- 


wood beheld this whole affair with im- 
moderate-laughing. 5 | 

This rendered theſe gentlemen the fre 
quent object of a pair of fingers, appli 


perſons: of the loſi at the town 
of: the election; 9 being 
now diſqualified from appearing in the 
fireets, were diſmiſſed back to the-pur- 
lieus of Covent Garden. And thus eon- 
cludes this ad venture. 


E. H'A P, CTY. 


LOAD EIBFRAL AND MR. SWBET- 
WOOD"CONVERSE ON THE" ALTER» 
ATIONS TO BE MADE AT PROBIT= 


CASTLE, ALUCRY THOUGHT OF - 


| MR. SWEET WOOD'S, 


' 
. 


at Probit Caſtle; where their receptia 
was ſuch as ſincere friendſhip mutually 
gives and receives from all who wt 
truly animated with that divine paſſion, 
I. ady Liberal was perfectly recover, 
and determined to fuckle the ehild her. 
ſelf: the earl would have diſſuaded he 
from it, in complaiſance to the reigni 
mode, though he ſecretly wiſhed his lady 
would refuſe him, « Lydy,) ſays he, 
* this great boy, I am afraid, will hun 


your health, if you ſuckle him. Ia 


us look for ſome healthy woman ve 
© has lately had a child, and let that tin 
ebe given to her,” 

* My lord,” ſays the counteſs, * wil 
© you IEG of the greateſt pleaſure 
I can know, next to your love forme? 
©. Shall I be demed looking down. with 
© affe&ion on this babe hanging at 
© boſom, and loſe the delight of 
© being a mother? Do you imagine | 
* conſider myſelf as a machine only to 
© bringetldren into the world,”and t 
© defertthem?' No, no? my dearbabeſhall 
* reap the advantage which nature de- 
* ſigned, and my conſtitution can afforl 
* him. This boſom ſhall pour forthit's 
0 — ſtores for his ſuſtenance and 
© health.” | 

This delivered with ſpirit, pleaſed the 
earl; who taking her in his arms, kiſſed 
her with rapture. © You aredetermine! 
then to excel in mother as well as in 
« wife, Lydy; I find you muſt be in- 


© dulged. This was pronounced wich 
a ſelf — — 
countenance. 


The time which Lady Flimſy and Mr. 
Sweetwood tarried at Probit Caſtle was 


one continued ſcene of pleaſure, ſuch a 
to the forchead like horns by a hundred | 


reaſon muſt approve; Not of that tu- 
multyous ſort which is generally miſ- 
callpd by that name, but of the ſmooth, 
icious, complacent kind, which con- 
1 and delightful. n 
two gentlemen were en 
planning out his lordſhip's woods and 
waters. In this place, by this river, 
© which runs amidſt the rocks in mut- 
muring falls beneath tlis little wood, 
T intend an Anchorite's cell: it ſtall 
be made of ſtone only, rendered vene- 
rable by the marks of time. 
© wood ſhall be kept cleanly weeded, 
* as it is but ſmall; and ſome MY 
large ſtones ſhall be placed were the 


path ſhall wind round them to give it 


the air of being kept in order. by on- 


of the journey of Lady Flirfy- © mam onty, the ſappoſed inhabitant 
aud Mr. Swegtwoed, and lud den lad. 6 ne not ſtrength ſuſſciet” 


* 


22 2 


o 
4 1 
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Er 
« . 0 u . d na- 
« ſhall lead oE fats poten in the mea- ture in the ſame taſte, it would be ill 
die, planted with flowers which re- judged to erect a variety of buildings, 
« quice little Kin, and with pulſe and * which, 1 making nought but 
« culinary plants. * many little diſtinct objects, deſtroy 
This is egy agined,' fays the idea of one great whole. Pieces 
Mr. Sweetwood. Kere it is, ſays of water alſo would be ridieulous where 
the carl, © becauſe I. aſſure you Lydy * one ſees the ocean ſo near. Planta- 
« had a greater hand in it than I. Pray, * tions of all the trees which Heaven 
Me. Sweetwood, what would you have * has created, diſpoſed with the beſt pro- 
« terminate the long avende which I in- priety and taſte I am capable of exert- 
« tend to make through the great wood © ng, I think will make this ſeat as 
« to that cliff which $ © boldly a ble as it can be,* fays the earl. 
« the ocean?” | * This ſhall, employ the hands of my 
© The Temple of Fortitude will be a poor country neighbours, and give 
© very proper building, fays Mr. Sweet. *© them bread, when Jahour at ſome times 
 , © It ſhall be fo, and built of * of the year is ſcarce, The oldeſt man 
rough unhewu moor - tone, anſwered * ſhall be as well paid as the moſt vi- 
the carl. That is an addition to it's © gorous and beak, and age not fect, 
character which I did not conceive at © in diminiſhed reward, that deficiency 
« the time of my making the propoſal,” of ſupport when it ſtands moſt in need - 
ſays Mr. Sweetwood. © of it,” | 
*« But who ſhall be it's inhabitant? This converſation finiſhing the morn- 
© What hero ſhall we chuſe to place in ing's walk, finiſhes the chapter. 
© it?” ſays the earl. None, replied "oo 
Mr. Sweetwood: * the 12 herſelf in | WY 
#* a ſtatue, of which Ryſbrack ſhall be C HAF. Cx. 
© the ſculptor, and carved after that wo · | IPL 
© man who truly deſerves the honour, Miss OLDCASTLE FALLS FROM THE 
Lydia Counteſs of Liberal. MOUNT OF HAPPINESS, TO, THE 
« Sweetwood,” ſays the earl, the tear VALE OF DISAPPOINTMENT, THE 
farting, © you have touched my heart ſo DISCOVERY OF THE BLUE STOCK - 
* intimately with this thought, it ſhall de ING; AN EPISTLE FROM A BARO- 
immediately put in execution. Herpic- NET; AND A WEDDING WITH AN 
© ture in London, which reſembles her OLD APPROVED SERVANT, ARE TO. 
* ſo much, by ourcountryman Reynolds, BE FOUND IN THIS CHAPTER, 
© will ſerve for the model, and it ma 2 | 
* be finiſhed without her knowing it tilt ISS Oldcaſtle, * ide and 
it is put up. She would not permit it ancient pedigree would not per- 
« if hb. knew my deſign. mit her to viſit Lady Liberal, was 5 
© In this place, which is fo ſheltered 12 as much acquainted with ' 
from the winds, ſo ſnug and retired, all her paſt life as even the counteſs her- 
© where home-felt quiet and paſtoral de- ſelf, if regard was to be paid to the con- 
* light ſeem to have made their abode, I verſation of that maiden lady. | 
4 — building a little thatched- houſe. She way aftowſhed, ſhe. faid, at the 
: Lydy and I ſhall frequently re- racket which was made about a fon of 
Are for a daꝝ or two with the little boy, ſuch a creature as Lydia Fairchild. In- 
and other children, when Heaven pleaſes * deed, and fo am I, ſays Mrs. Follow- - _ 
© to ſend them to our wiſhes, and taſte a cloſe; * here's a-to-do indeed about a. 
* different kind of pleaſure from what * brat's-being born of a woman of no. 
attend numerous ſervants, pomp and family! But the mob, Miſs, loves to 
* parade; this will diverſify our manner *.ſignalize the birth of the mob. I will 
© of living, and make us return to the * i: when you are married,. there 
* caſtle with the pleaſure of variety at vill not be ſo much fuſs about an heir 
* leaſt,” ſays the earl. to the Oldcaſtle eſtate." | 
An excellent thought, which will To be ſure,” ſays Miſs, approving 
« Tap Flag and my, Phat une ter; though provaby, ke Sarah the. 
and myſelf; I Il un- heir; obably, Ii aran, 
© doubtpdly follow your ex: . 


» . 29 2 
ö low your example in this ſmiled in ly at the thought of hav- 
* blilding at wy abode, 2 ing a ſon; the time being pretty well 


advanced. 
\ _ | 


— 
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advanced which put an end to that cx- 
ation. 

Whatever might be the expectation 
of heirs, that of a huſband, however, 
was now in £ more promiſing way than 
ſhe had for a long while expected. 

Sir Simon Trueblood, baronet, of the 
Lands End, a gentleman of ſixty, hale, 
and of a good conſtitution, whoſe purple 
countenance ſpoke him of prineely dye, 
had buckled on his ſword, and was ar- 
rived at Oldcaſtle Hill to make love to 
this maiden of ancient family. Hap- 

ily Sir Simon could trace his pedigree 
{> the Britiſh race, and prove that 
neither Saxons, Danes, or Normans, had 
ever penetrated to his manſion- ſeat, or 
mixed their baſe blood with his family. 
His eſtate was ſuch as juſtified him in 
making love to this lady. | 

He was as much poſſeſſed with the 
idea of ancient family, as Miſs Old- 
caltle herſelf : and preſerved his deſcent 
on a large parchment with as much care 
as a miſer does an Eaſt India bond. 

After ſome weeks of ſervice very 
humbly offered, the pedigree being 
proved to the fair lady's ſatisfaction, 

ropoſals were offered, and accepted. 

he writings were drawing ; the wed- 
ding. cloaths were making; and all things 
proceeding in the primroſe path of dalli- 
ance, as, Shakeſpeare elegantly expreſſes 
it, even to the fixing of the nuptial 
day. 

Notwithſtanding this ſituation of af- 
fairs, maſter John, the favourite ſervant, 
was ftill in great eſteem, and to be re- 


ſerved as a kind of a ſecond. This. 


ſometimes does as well in 8 as 
in duels, eſpecially where the huſband, 
deing a little advanced in life, may be 
ſuppoſed to have loſt part of his acti- 


Vity. 

Maſter John was a kind of domeſtic 
ſteward, who was fond of the chace. 
The baronet therefore one day reſolved 
to amuſe himſelf with hunting a pack 
of beagles, which many a fly farmer 
hinted were kept by the miſtreſs for the 
amuſement of the man. 

Their intention was tg riſe before the 
ſan, and proceed at ſome diſtance to 


hunt on a part of the country which 


was more open, and fitter for purſuing 
their game. Maſter John was to be 
companion in the chace. 

This night, the preceding night, oh! 
fatal night! Miſs Oldcaſtle's buſineſs 
required the attendance of Maſter John 


in her bed-chamber. The tranſactiot 


, was of a private nature. The nj 


was paſt, The buſineſs done. The — 
was come. The clock ſtruck five, 
Darkneſs till covered the hemiſphere, 


| Maſter John then roſe and dreſſed him. 


ſelf; the circumſtance of being in thi 
8 not permitting him the uſe of 
a light. 

Down he came. He drew on his 
hunting boots, then mounting his horſe, 
he rode forth before the dawning of the 
day, accompanied with Sir Simon, 

Thrice did his horſe ſtumble, which 
was never accuſtomed to make a falſe 
ſtep. Thrice the ſiniſter raven croaked 
on the hollow tree as he paſſed along, 
He took no warning, uf all attentive 
to purſue his ſport. The ſun riſing 
through the grey morning. Sir Simon 
ſurveying rn; gr and his hörſe, be- 

eld one blue ſtockin ing above the 
boot, the other ruſſer Rs 

Like Hamlet, or Mr. Garrick in pre- 


| ſence with the queen at the ghoſt's ap- 


g this object pierced to the very 
eart of Sir Simon. He who never 
feared the ſtouteſt man in wreſtling, of 
all the maſters of the Corniſh hug, was 
{truck with faintneſs at the apparition 
of a blue ſtocking. He perceived it 
was of fineſt worſted. His ſoul ſug- 
geited it could not be or Sal's or Suſan's, 
the dairy maid's or cook's. His honour 
felt a mortal wound; his mind recoiled 
upon his pedigree; he deſerted the chace; 
returned to Oldcaſtle Hill, prepared for 
his immediate departure; and without 
taking leavg retired towards his own 
home. The conſternation was great on 
this account in the heart of Miſs Old- 
caſtle, till the baronet ſtopping at 2 
neighbouring inn, ſent back his ſervant 


with the following epiſtle, which cleared 


up the myſtery. 

He then proceeded to the Lands End, 
and recounted at leaſt once a day the 
hiſtory of the blue ſtocking to his laſt 


moments. The letter was in theſe 
words: 


© TO MISS OLDCASTLE, 


© Theſe preſent. 
© MADAM, 


C AS I never intend riding in another 
© man's boots, ſo I am deter- 
< mined no man ſhall ride in the ſtock- 


© ings of the lady I purpoſe 9 


„ 


ccc 
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s Your man John will tell you more of 
« this after he has looked on his right 
leg. 1am your moſt bumble ſervant, 

© SMox TRUERLOOD," 


* Alas! it ſeems Fortune, that ng 
jade, being derermined on miſchief, ha 
directed maſter John in dreſſing himſelf 
in the morning (diſaſtrous miſtake!) to 

ut on one of his miſtreſs's blue ſtock - 
ings for his own.” The match was 
ſpoiled; the ſtolen ſwegts diſcovered; the 
tale was ſpread; the lover gone; and 
Miſs Oldcaſtle with John only for her 
conſolation; being fallen from the ſum- 
mit of her high and virtuous pretenſions, 
to þecome the joke of country milk- 
maids, and hard-handed ploughmen, 
reſolved to wed this very maſter John, 
whoſe {kill and fidelity ſhe had ſo often 
experienced, Thus terminated the ex- 
ternal and viſible maiden ſtate of Miſs 
Old:-aftle, whoſe pride had refuſed man 
a gentleman in her youth, becauſe their 
families were not ancient- enough, to 
marry her ſervant. Hence, ye people 
of high blood, learn to pity Ne ſlips of 
thoſe of low. Set not too great a value 
vpon the antiquity of your family-ſtem, 
leſt being grown infirm with old age, 
it breaks, and lets you fall, as it did 
Miſs Oldcaſtle. 

And thus, like an old ballad, we con- 
clude this chapter with a moral, 


C HAP. CVI. 


PARSON PUGH RESOLVES TO SEE 
LADY LIBERAL: HIS CHRISTIAN 
VIRTUE OF PATIENCE, AND HIS 
WORLDLY ONE OF VALOUR, ARE 
BOTH SHEWN IN. AN EXEMPLARY 
MANNER, THE ADVENTURE or 
THE PLAYERS, AND THE TU- 
DORS, WITH THE PARSON'S BLACK 
EYE; TOGETHER WITH MISS 
TRUDGEIT'S MISTAKE, AND RE- 
VIVAL OF OLD. ACQUAINTANCE 


MAKE THE YARIETY OF. THIS 
CHAPTER. | | 


W muſt now croſs the channel 
| which divides England from 


Wales, and pay our attention to parſon 
Pugh. This Aube come back from 
London to his wife and fam Y. (with 
the money for which he had fold his 
chaplainſhip in his pocket) had returned 
keeping ſchool, 


do his old vocations o 


— 


„ faithe to co hurſelf name O cot.” 


rived with a fair wind at the port of 


players. This troop had moſt judi- 
ciouſly pitched upon a large ſlaughter- 
houſe for their theatre, the place the 


your 
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and being a curate; he dropt the other 
arts of ſelling ale, and playing on the 
bary, unleſs or his own diverſion. 
This gentleman obſerving in the pa- 

rs, that ſuch a day Lydia Counteſs of 

iberal was happily delivered of an heir 
to that illuſtrious family in Devonſhire, 
began—* Cot pleſs hur! wife, here is 
© praye news indeed: Miſs Lyty. whas 
© now a laty, aye faithe, and, prought 
© to-bed of a fine poy, look you, Cot 
© damochfe, hur has creat mind to ſent 
© a letter on the ſhoyfull occaſhon, or 


That was prave toings indeed!” ſays 
Mrs. Pugh; * leafe your wife and ſhil- 
© trens to co to the tefil knows where to 
© ſee alaty that whill not know hur when 
© her toes come? _ 

Not know hur!” ſays the parſon: 
© by Cot hur was know hur, and kive 
© hur a penefice too, whill tell you 
that.“ | |; 

The wife oppoſed; the parſon per- 
ſiſted; words grew loud on the fide of 
miſtreſs; ſo ditficult it is for divmity or 
philoſophy to ſtop the tongues of at | 
women, , preach they patience > 
wiſely, from the days of Socrates to 
parſon Pugh. But.chriſtianiey revail- . 
ing in the divine, he greatly ſuffered; 
and tarrying till his boots were new- 
topped, he mounted his little keſfil 

anglice, a horſe) and proceeded to 
wanſea. Here embarking himſelf, and 
ſending back his beaſt, he happily ar- 


Biddeford, _. | 4 

At this town, pleaſantly ſeated on the 
ſide of a hill facing the riſing ſun, and 
looking on a river as wide as the Thames, 
over whoſe full tide twice twelye ſtrong 
arches form a noble bridge, there was 
at that time a company of ſtrolling 


beſt adapted in the world for the exe- 
cuting comedies and tragedies in their 
manner. 

The t indeed was ſmall, con- 
fiſting of five men and three women; 
but then it made amends in goodneſs 
for what was wanting in number. All 
of them were geniuſes in the dramatic 
way; not one of the whole ſet, m 
or female, but what was univerſal in 
their profeſſion. They were not like - 
ndon players, confined to a few 


A ular parts only, each performed 
5 every 
2 


* { l 
A 


: * 
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every character with equal perfection. The ladies were all born of 
The men from King Low, 2 and families, rendered unha bes 
Othello, to the grave-digger, lictor, or turned out to the world by ſome 
executioner in tragedy; and, in Gy parents or guardian, left orphans with. 
- either Lord Foppington, Sir John Fal- out ſupport, or by ſome other blameleſi 
ſtaff, or Abel Drugger, made no diffe- misfortune, which had forced them, 
rence. The ladies alſo in tragedy and contrary to their natural inclinations, oy 
comedy dropt from Belvidera to Nell, the ſtage. For being bred gentlewomen, 
from the Fair Penitent to miſtreſs Abi- they knew not how to work, yet ſtill of 
gail in the Drummer; and all this in ſy moſt ſevere chaſtity. 
excellent a way, that the niceſt judge This was a life, however, they were 
could not decide which part was beſt moſt heartily tired of, as appeared from 
pages a circumſtance very rarely to their converfatioff in every town they 
be ound on any ſtage. ö played, particularly towards the ap- 


= 


ir wardrobe, indeed, was but proach of a benefit-night: for which 
| Lender, the fate of merit; yet ſhowy - reaſon they never failed moſt humbly to 
© + for the quantity. The ſuits of men's intreat the favour of the town, on this 
| 7705 were extremely well laced with particular occaſion, to honour them with 
| gilt leather; which being diſpoſed with their company, and enable them to quit 
taſte and utility, a union ſo rarely to be that wretched life, and to return to 


met with in the ſame perſon, at once, fome diſtant relation who had promiſed ' 
g by moſt excellent contrivance covered. to receive them: thus moving the com- 
Holes, and diiplayed finery. One coat paſſion of all kind hearts, and unhack- 
| beſides, which — been formerly black, neyed heads. bo 
| and was fill miſtaken for that colour This night was to be played The 
| by night, together with tye-wigs and Earl of Eſſex, or The Unhappy Favou- 
» daggers made of oyſter-knives, rite, for the joint benefit of Mc. Cook, 
ſwords whoſe rage no ſcabbard could who was to perform the part of Eſſex, 
contain, together with an old ' blanket and Miſs Trudgeit, who repreſented the 
'dyed blue, to be ſpread for information _ far it ſeems this gentleman, 
to the audience that ſome death was ap- though he was preferred to all others by 
proaching, and to receive the falling Mr. Rich, was fo unlucky as not to 
re made the play-houſe ſtock, be - pleaſe the town. On this account, and 
"Hdes one ſet of ſcenes adapted to all on the death of that patentee, as Mr. 
plays. The ladies dreſs, indeed, ſhould Cook was no finger, he was diſcarded 
claim à ſeparate deſcription, but as it by Mr. Rich's ſucceſſor, who was as 
anſwered in full juſtice to that of the much a friend to ſing ſong, as his father 
entlemen, we ſhall omit them. Their had been to pantomimes. Such being 
ing- room may be ſeen in Mr. Ho- his fate, he had liſted in a ſtrolling com- 
'garth's print of that ſubject, better than pany, and becoming the Alexander of 
Fon deſcribe. the troop, had ſought that honour in his 
+ Thele deficiencies in outward appear- native land which he found not in Lon- 
ances were amply ſupplied by the good- don; and, what is more fingular, in this 
"will of the young gentlemen of the land he received it. 
town. Juba never wanted a banyan Indeed, the unhappineſs of the Earl 
to make him an African prince, nor ' manifeſtly appeared in all his drets at 
Cato and his ſenate night-gowns firſt ſight; ſo well was it to his 
befitting the diguity of Roman ſenators, circumſtances. He was dreſſed in that 
beſides. clean ſhirts, which were fre- mournful ſuit, which had been black, 
' quently of no little advantage when the and was now of a ſadder colour; his 
idle laundreſs had forgotten to bring blue ribband, which croſſed him from 
home in the evening the linen, which ſhoulder to flank, was compoſed of two 
was delivered in the morning; fo that , greaſy top-knots, a child's op 
the ſtock of ſhirts being large, almoſt well lacquered, making the George ut 
every man having one at the waſhing, the end of it; and that which ſurrounded 
and the other on, it could not be for his leg was in the literal ſenſe à garter; 
want of linen, but of clean linen, that his a&ion' perfectly expreſſed his miſy | 
: 8 theſe heroes, like Harry the fortune in being Been tuation. 
Fou elf, 


rth of France, were diſtreſſed for a The queen with a ſplendi 
Flean ſhirt, . cate crown of latten richly . 
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lacquered, 
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hnequered, Was dreſſed in a magnificent 
paper ruff, and a robe of black baize, 
which, by the candle-light of that the- 
aire, peculiarly adapted to ſhew black to 
the belt advantage, did not look much 
unlike velvet to an incurious eye: par- 
ticularly as the page behind her, with 

red hair hanging down his back, 

in a green ſilk waiſtcoat, borrow- 
ed of Maſter Jacky * * * (I hopeI 


be excuſed for my prudence in not 


telling the name) for that occaſion,” was 
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Elizabeth. This was readily complied 
with; and the divine, Parſon Pugh, was 
introduced to Miſs "8 On ſuch 
an important occaſion this gentleman 


ſuppo * it abſolutely neceſſary to make 
a ſpeech. 

uam, he begins, bowing, the 
© hexcellent and creat manner in which 
e yu did perform the creat and hexcel- 
© lent character of that creat and her- 
* cellent Queen Elizapeth, and to ſhuſtiſe 
© tothe deicentantof Owen Tudor, whas 


conſtantly employed to diſplay the train "—maak me teſtre to hafe a little conver- - 


th much oſtentation. This parade 
int took off all ſuſpicion that it could 
be leſs than velvet. 

The other parts were all dreſſed to the 
like advantage. 


Parſon Pugh then being without com- 


y on the evening of his arrival, and 


— as he had never ſeen a play, 


imagined that he might innocently amuſe 
bimſelf with this entertainment, as his 
profeſſion of divinity was not known in 
that town, and his dreſs could give no 
juſt reaſon to ſuſpect it. | : 
The houſe was crouded at the benefit 
of theſe favourite players; and the par- 
ſon, who had never _ a > 
fore, was totall in attending 
the — "When the piece pro- 
ring and the queen coming to that 
part where ſhe ſtrikes the Earl of Eſſex, 
the divine, abſtracted from the company, 
with this behaviour, cried 
© There is Tudor for you! there is a 
* queen of Whelch blood, look you! 
. * ſuch now if you dare; Cot 
* damochee, there is the plood of Owen 
© Tudor for you!” The audience was 
ſurprized, the play was for a moment 
f. , — every eye was tur ned on 
the divine, who, loſt in the joy of Tu- 
dor's reſolution, was above being abaſh- 
ed by thus expreſſing himſelf. tra- 


gedy then went on, and Parſon Pugh 


gave no other vocal approbation of 


ance. 

Alter the was ended, the divine 
n to have ſome diſ- 
courſe with this lady, who, to his a 
prehenſion, had d performed ſa exquiſitely 
well the part of Queen Elizabeth, and 
ö 


He therefore finding that ſhe lodged in 
the inn adjoining, where he did alſo, re- 


thither and defred to ſpeak with 
np wnopatormey the parcef Que 


$6; 


tragedy be- 


© ſaſhons with you. 

This was as politely returned by Miſs 
Trudgeit, and the converſation begun. 

The parſon expreſſed himſelf in great 
rapture on the whole of her performance, 
particularly the box of the ear. Let me 
tell you, Matam, it was telivered in a 
* princely manner. I whonter how it 
* whas poſſiple for a laty, not born a 
* princels, to 1 in ſo princely a 
manner. iſs Los we” who naw 

ectly comprehen the worldly 
owledge of the divine, told him her 
mother was a Welch lady, deſcended 
from the Tudors ; and thence ſhe believed 
that all her actions ſo much reſembled 
thoſe of a princeſs. 

Hur tid peliefe ſo. Aye, faithe, there 
© whas creat reaſons, ant cauſes, ant in- 
© tucements, topeliefe hur whas teſcented 
from the line of Owen Tudor, look 
you.“ A. bottle of wine being then 
called for by the divine, he defired the 
lady to honour him with taking a glaſs, 
which ſhe did for two reaſons, both which 
our readers may gueſs if they can, 

During this potation, the on was 
mightily taken with the viour of 
Miſs Trudgeit, who was grown wile, 
like Ulyſſes, from having ſeen many ci- - 
ties, known many men, and much dif. 
ferent manners. She therefore, by a 
ſoft, inſinuating wheedle, took poſſeſſion 
of the divine's good opinion; and was 
enjoying the converſation, and the wine, 
attending a pork-griſkin which the par- 
ſon had alſo ordered for their ſuppers, 
being determined to have what was ele- 
gant, and of * for a lady of 

uch great blood. | 
in reckoning the income of the + 


| — when, to his diſpleaſure, he found 


that there were ſeveral more people in the 
theatre than there was money to anſwer 


for n the W | 
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of tickets which Miſs Trudgeit had de- 
clared upon her honour ſhe had diſpoſed 
of, 

This circumſtance of deficiency in 
cath, therefore, being a penetrating af- 
fair, had reached the heart of Mr. Cook, 
and ſtirring it with ſome violence, had 
ſenthimto the apartment of Mifs Trud- 


it in nolittle commotion. 


Madam, ' fays this gentleman, in 


burſting into the room whert the Welch 
diyine and the deſcendant of the line of 
Tudor were fitting in converſation toge- 
ther, do you ſay you have accounted 
© for all the tickets you have diſpoſed 


© of ?*——* Sir, replied Miſs Trudgeit, 


riſing in wrath, ds you doubt my ho- 
© nour ?” 

© Damn your honour, you brimſtone! 
do you talk of honour wlfo have cheat- 
ed me in the part of my benefit?” fays 
Cook. | 

And in truth, which ſecret we never 
would have diſcovered had ſhe been of 
the true Tudor extraction; this lady, 
who, m the eyes of Parſon Pugh, re- 
ſembled ſo much the manners of a 


princeſs, (range is the mixture of hu- 


man nature!) had filched ſome of that 
money which belonged to the Earl of 
Eſſex, | 

Damn you, you b——"! fays Cook, 
0 Fal me the money, or I'll kick you to 
«: hell." | 


+ © Coot worts, coot worts,”' ſays the 
parſon, rifing in wrath; to you conſi- 
ter to whom you whas taaking, look 
« ; * 

To whom I am talking! To as great 
© a *. eas ever travelled the rounds 
© of CoventGarden.—The money, Ma- 
* dam, or the kicking ; give me the firſt, 
© or take the laſt,” . 

© Puppy! ſays ſhe; you half- ſtarved 
e raſcal, who would not have had a ſhirt 
to play in if you had not borrowed it 
ef Mr. ; did not I lend you 
© two top-knots to make you a blue- 
©-ribband, and a red one to go round 
your leg to make you a knight of the 
7 r? You kick, you kiſs 7 

| 7 is pech was inſtantly anſwered by 


'a kick. When Parſon Pugh, no tonger 


able to reftram his reſentment at ſeeing a 
deſcendant of the line of Tudor treated 
inſo indignant a manner, dealt the player 
a'blow ; which being artfully returned, 
there enſued a moſt terrible battle. The 


parſon being the beſt wreſtler, cloſed as 
2 : 83. LY 
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ſoon as he could, and threw the player t 
horrible fall, which bruiſed and fickeng 
him to the heart; yet not till the player, 
being beſt ſkilled in boxing, to tall 
technical _ had darkened one of the 
divine's day-hights, given him a damn, 
drive Joy brats et, and — 
cracked his knowlhdge-box. . 
The noiſe alarming the company in 
the next room, they hurried in and part, 
ed the two combatants ; each having n. 
ther too much, than enough of it. And 
thus the battle hung in equilibrio, and 
no fide could boaſt a victory, Jove net 
having had time enough to ſet up his 
great ſcales to weigh the merits of the 
combatants. | 
During this ſcuffle, and the fall, fome 
money efaped from the pocket of Par. 
fon Pugh, about five ſhillings in ſilver, 
which Miſs Trudgeit picked up, and ſ: 
cured, leſt the player hold lay claim to 
it, which was the only thing ſhe engap- 
ed in during tte fray : becauſe to be ſun 
ſhe would not leſſen her hero's honour by 
ſuffering the other to ſay they were two 
to one, 
Mr. Cook being departed, the 
had his handkerchief tied about his eye, 
and ſat down with the deſcendant of Owen 
Tudor to compleat his ſupper, and the 
potation. | 
The evening was ſpent by this hdy in 
thanks to Parſon Pugh for defendi 
her honour; and in anſwers by the par- 
ſon, that it was his duty to defend every 
branch of the Tudors. The hour of 
repoſe being arrived, the parſon, who 
ſlept in the ſame inn, deſired to with- 
draw, and left Miſs Trudgeit to ſeek 
her apartment. n 
Now it came into the head of this lady 
fair, that the parſon could have eſpouſed 
her cauſe in this manner with no other 
deſign than that of being her bed-fellow: 
and which ſhe apprehended the battle 


and blows of Mr. Cook had driven out 


adn... , 
She therefore, being of a benign heart, 
was willing to ſupply, by ber own me- 
mory, 7 was Een in . 
pion's, and repay his generous behav 
for n * * "WP with her 
charms, as knights-errant ever wiſh to 
be repaid by their dulcineas. She de- 
termined therefore to ſteal to the parſon 5 
room, and tenderly conſole him whilſt 


he lay waking wi che abguilh of bis 


aa <<, g con oag ene a 06H%S Hor. 


du an e 


— 


Tbe rooms in this inn followed one 
another in a lon g | 
the divine and MIIs T tlay. This 
damſel then ſtoutly reſolving to ſeek her 
paramour, left her own bed in the dark, 
and frayed to the next chamber-door z 
when opening it very gently, ſhe ſaid— 
N Sir, i z are you 


To which a 
voice equally ſoft replied No, Ma- 
dam, no; come in. Accordingly, in 
obedience to this invitation, ſhe entered 
the ſame bed, when conſoling the 


for his ſufferings, ſhe wondered he did 
not anſwer. Pray, Sir, are you _ 
No, ſays this perſon aloud, in his 
own voice. Oh, Lord!' fays Miſs 


Trudgeit, where am I? who are you? 
+ I amundone! Tell "ps Sir?” * 
i at hurry to be going. Stop, 
yt ſays her bedfellow, you muſt 
© tarry here, now you are here: it 18 too 
© late to make another journey to- night; 
which, with ſome . Pe uaſion, ſhe 


did. It ſeems ſhe miſtaken, or did 
not know, in what room the 
divine was lodged, and had gone to an- 
the ſame bed together, viſible to one an- 
other, but Mr. Goodfellow the London 


rider, who had come to that inn late that 
ight, much tired, and his old friend 
Charlotte, whom we have deſcribed at 
the George at Hounſlow in another la- 
bour of ours, when a moſt unhappy diſ- 
ater befel them. 

It ſeems this lady, being worn out as 
a girl upon the town, and difcarded by 
thoſe of the partnerſhip quadrupartite, 
who had her alternately tor three months, 
was now turned ſtrolling player; and 
having in ſome ſenſe deſerted the cha- 
rafter of a whore, had modeſtly taken to 
thoſe of queens and princeſſes. 

The — was not a little, it 
may be believed, on this renewing of 
old acquaintance. Mum was the word; 
the ſecret was kept on both ſdes; and 
we end this chapter for novel- 
_ty-fake, being the firſt concluded in the 

wortung. | 
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rng PARSON SHEWS A GOOD HEART 
RATHER' THAN MUCH _KNOW- 


„ LEDGE OF THE WORLD 3 ASSISTED: | 
BY A COUNTRYMAN, AFTER MISS 


\  TAUDGEIT, PROFESSING VAST 
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gallery, in two of which 


honour to breakfaſt, dine, and ſup with 


a little mandlin 


FRIENDSHIP, REFUSES uin THE 
| TO PROBIT CASTLE, 


HE parſon havi ſſed a ſleep- 

leſs night e of his 

Je, and othet bruiſes, was viſited by 
iſs Trudgeit; who, admoniſhed by 
what had happened in the night, man- 
ners changing in ladies frequently with 
light and darkneſs, gently rapt at his 
chamber-door. Being bid to enter, ſhe 


came, and with a curtſey deſired to 


know how he had ſlept, expreſſing much 
ſenſitylity and pain far his ſuffering on 
account. | a 

The parſon anſwered he felt nothing, 
when he conſidered for whom he had 
fought. * Cot damochee, there is nefer 
© a Tudor ſhall pe apuſet whilſt Parſon 
Pugh ean tefent hur, look you: it is 
the tuty of every Whelchman to die for 
* the clory of the Tudors.” "AK 

This kindneſs being. returned with 


much civility by the lady, the divine roſe, 


and came down to breakfaſt. It ſeems, 
notwithſtanding this beating was pre- 
tended not to be felt by the ſtoick part 
of his ſoul, it was very ſorely ſo by his 
body. His black eye alſo gave him ſome 
pain mentally when he ſaw it in the glaſs; 
and conſidered that that mark was no 
great recommendation to a parſon who 
was going to viſit anoble friend, in queſt 
of a living. He determined therefore to 


tarry at Bideford till theblackneſs ſhould | 


be worn. away from his eye, duri 
Miſs Trudgeit did tim the 


him daily, r great apprehen- 
ſions of her being ill treated by Cook 
when he was gone; and proteſting that 
nothing in her power ſho 
till the laſt hour of her life, to ſhew 


gratitude for ſuch a friend. Then put- 


ting on a tragedy air, and taking t 
— * in her 44 ſlie cried out, being 


* 


« Oh! I will love thee, ev'n in madueſs love 
s thee: - * 80. 0 

© Though my diſtracted ſenſes ſhould ſorſalle 

me, 

I would — ſome intervals when my poor 
© heart | | 


© Should "wage itſelf, and be let lobte to 


„ thibe.? 


This the divine, deeply ſtruck with 
the power of theſe words, ſaid, was too 
| 882 * much. 


LOAN OF ACROWN, HE PROCEEDS: 


d be Der ' 


\ 


much, * Matam, it is too much! I to 
© not teſerfeall this friendſhip from you.” 
However, he was extremely ſenſible of, 
and greatly affecled with, this goodneſs, 
and conſtantly employed in ſmging the 
praiſes of Miſs Trudgeit, to the no little 
diverſion of the other actors. 

At length the time was come when 


tze parſon's 1 appearance might 


be ſafely made at Probit Caſtle, without 
the dread reproach of having broken the 

eace. He then called for his bill from 
fis landlord; when, lo! it exceeded the 
length of his purſe by full five ſhillings, 
which ſum the parſon alſo found deficient 
in his ſtock, without being able to ex- 


plain by what means it could come to 


ſs. 

P" This oy was immediately got- 
ten over by Miſs Trudgeit, who faid 
ſhe believed ſhe could ſafely ſwear that 
it dropt from his pocket in his ſcuffle 
with Cook, and ſhe did not doubt but 
he had ſtolen it. 

The divine then, with many apolo- 
gies, requeſted this lady to favour him 
with the loan of five ſhillings to balance 
his account with his hoſt. * Miſs,” ſays 


he, it ſhall pe moſt faithfully repait you, 


© look you.'—* Do you think I doubt 
© it?” ſays Miſs Trudgeit: © my misfor- 
© tune is, unhappy woman that I am! 
that my powers cannot anſwer to the 
6 el of my foul. Oh! what 
© pain to this heart, which beats with 
* gratitude, not to be able to ſupply ſo 
good a friend, fo worthy a man ! Sir, 
it is impoffible to expreſs what grief 
© I feel on this occafiun'! My boſom 
© bleeds ! It is here; it is here! placin 
her hand on her heart theatrically ; * it 
will not beat reſt!l' And all this em- 
phatick ſp:ech was ſpoken whilſt the 

rſon's crown, and her benefit-money, 

y ſnug in her pocket, 

The divine, in this dilemma, believ- 
ing every word ſhe uttered, and as much 


afflicted for the lady as for himſelf, gave 


her great thanks for the intended good- 
neſs, begging her not to be in ſo much 
pain on his account. Oh, Sir! you 

know not how it grieves mel ſhe cried, 
. pronouncing it with a ſigh, and great 
pathos, 


In this diſtreſs Parſon Pugh applied 


to Jenkin Williams, a maſter of a 


Welch coal bark at the Quay, who lent 


him the money he was indebted, and 


wherewithal to carry him to ProbitCaſtle, 


vithout heſitating a moment. Such baſe 
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eh pra attends imitating the 
and ſuch friendſhip bemg but the fn 
The parſon then having diſcharged hi; 
bill, and taken a tender leave of Mig 
Trudgeit, who was by no means behind 
hand in pathetic reply, mounted on 
horſeback for the ſeat of Lord Liber; 
the race of Tudor ſmiling internally x 
the ſimplicity of the divine, who in tha 
was ſurpaſſed by none of the fathers, and 
at the eaſe with which ſhe had dupe 


him to her purpoſes for more than 3 
week. 


CH AP. CVIII. 


TARSON PUGH ARRIVES AT PRO 
CASTLE; HIS RECEPTION. Lapy 
LIBERAL'S OPINION OF THAT n.. 
VINE, WHICH CONCLUDES IN rut 
PARSON'S GETTING A LIVING, 
AND A PRAYER FOR THAT NOBLE 
FAMILY, IN WHICH THAT Dient 
DOES NOT RESEMBLE EVERY N. 
SHOP, ' 


HE divine, after a long day's jour- 
ney, arrived ſafe at Probit Caſt, 

where he was moſt cordially received. 
During the road he had ſtudied a ſpeech, 
to make at firſt being introduced to the 
earl and counteſs, This he had ſettled 
to his mind, and ted a thouſand 
times on the way. Being then intro- 
duced, he bowed, and the earl coming 
towards him to receive him, he cried 
Stop a little, look you, hur whas make 
* hur ſpeech.” He then begun M 
“ lort ant laty, I whas come to whi 
your lortſhip, and latyſhip, ant your 
* young heir, long life ant proſperity ; 
ant that the young nobleman may pe 
© as prave as his Jaty mother, ant # 
* hantſome as his father. Amen, pray 
* Cot! Amen, I ſay, for the honour 
ant clory of Olt Englant.' ; 

This did very well, notwithſtanding 
the miſtake in Bravery and Beauty; and 
the parſon was well contented with hiv 
ſpeech. 4 * ; 

He then gave an account of his tur- 
rying at Bideford, and the cauſe of it. 

is heart was too replete with honeſty to 
let the concealment of any things 
longin it. This ſtory diverted the whole 
family extremely. | 

Strict orders were given to the ſervants 
not to let the leaſt nice 
eſcape from them towards this ſtravg® 


= 


whoſe nati 
—— conſtellation of great choler 
to thoſe who are born under it. 
This cordial reception gave this old 
friend great ſatisfaction, and commu- 
nicated extreme chearfulneſs to his be- 
haviour 3 which was no little delight to 
the ha 7 whom he was come to 

"Lady 


viſit. Flimſy and Mr. Sweet- 
wood were much pleaſed with him; and 
as he really felt and ex ſled the greateſt 
venerationand eſteem for the lady and lord 
of the houſe, and their new-born ſon, he 
was a great favourite of Mrs. Fairchild. 
The day was come when Lady Flimſy 
and Mr. Sweetwood were to return to 
Worceſterſhire ; at which time was ſeen 
a phenomenon that is not ſo frequently 
found as talked of, ſymptoms of ſincere 
friendſhip. The parting was painful, 
very painful, on both ſides, to thoſe who 
left — and to thoſe who were left 
in it; notwithſtanding theſe gueſts had 
ſojourned there almoſt ſix months, and 
the old adage ſays—* Friends ſhould ne- 
© yer be more than a week together. 
The promile of ſeeing at Fairland. Court 
my and Lady Liberal, was the 
great comfort which remained between 
them. * 
Parſon Pugh being cordially received, 
wrote a letter to his wife of his good re- 
ception, and was, perhaps, too much at 
— about his flock to ſtand a ſcrupulous 
enquiry. Whereas ſhe, good woman, not 
being in ſo plentiful à ſituation, got a 
neighbour, who could write, to tell him in 
a letter, that he was in danger of loſing 


his curacy. 
The then ſurv this letter 
with no benign aſpect. e ſojourning 


at Probit Caſtle was above an thing he 
had ever taſted in life; which circum- 
ſtance inclined him much to ſtay there, 
and officiate as chaplain. This being ob- 
ſerved by the earl, whoſe humanity was 
boundleſs— My Lydia, I think,“ ſays 
he, ve muſt make this old deſerving 
* friend our chaplain, and give him the 


living of this pariſh, as ſoon as the pre- h 


© ſent very infirm incumbent ſhall die.” 
I ſhould have no objection to this, 


my dear lord, but that Mr. Pugh will 


be more unhappy, and the pariſh leſs re- 
7 ligious by that means, ſays her lady- 


© How ſo, Lydia? he is a v 
man. What cauſe have you to 
_* appreheaſion?” 


4 
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the leck was in the aſ- 


good 
r this 


gatee ſometimes never receives, his bled. 
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© I confeſs he is a good man,” 
ſays Lady Liberal, * but bis accent 8 
© ſtrong in the Welſh pronunciation, that 
© the audience cannot refrain from 
© laughing at him. This muſt, of neceſ- 
* fity, make him unhappy; as he is h 
6 — * cholerick, a apt to 
0 , not ſeparating the doc · 
© trine —_—_ the man Shih de- 
© livers and enforces them, will contract 
a habit of thinking lightly of theſe eſ- 
« ſential things, becauſe of the ridicule in 
* which they will appear from his lips. 

© Thence, my dear, will it not prove 
* true, that all parties will be loſers by 
5 

* You ſaucy phi , 
s = you get A knowledge?” tays the 
earl. 
From your lips, my conſtant in- 
© ſtrutorz from thoſe lips which never 
« ſpoke what I have not attended to with 
C 1 & 

© Ver ite, indeed, Madam, you de- 
© ſerve E for that: but how Ball we 
© ſerve him, Lydy? Sure you would not 
have me leave your old advocate un- 
provided? N 

© By no means, my dear; purchaſe him 
© a living in his own country, where he 
© will be beloved, honoured, and at eaſez 
© being in that country, what no under- 
* ſtanding can make him appear to be in 
© this of the world, on the account 
2 pronunciation only, a. man of 


© You have judged extremely right, 


« my dear Lydy: this ſhall be done.” 


Accordingly, the divine was defired to 


look out for ſome * in Wales; when 


luckily, that of which he was à curate, 
being to be purchaſed, it was bought and 
preſented him. The news of this hap 
acquiſition was beyond expreſſing b 
divine; he returned his thanks wi 


the 


. utmoſt gratitude to his noble patrons; | 
after which, leaving Probit Caitle loaded © 


with preſents for Mrs. Pugh, and his fa- 
mily, he retired to Wales, and ſpent a 
appy old age, never failing to mention 
in his prayer before ſermon, Whether in 
Welſh or Engliſh, the names of the earl, 
counteſs, young nobleman, and all the 
family, as they increaſed in children, 
after that time, and imploring a bene- 
dition of Heaven upon them, with a ſin- 
cerity which would not be amiſs in man 
a bidh when he bequeaths what the le- 


* 


2 ſing: 


— 
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| g: 2 circumſtance which may create pleaſure of treating him with mon 
a doubt in ſome minds, whether his equality and freedom. 


lordſhip always gives it or not. He was now become Mr. Lovegood, «4 

. ; | | and the name of Frank dropped by all «1 

| 2 | the family. And, what is yet not a litth « | 
| CHAP. -CIX. ſurprizings there was not a fellow. fer. "m1 
| -.,* vant who. * N this riſe with pain or | 
| FRANK RECEIVES THE REWARD OF envy. They all fiacerely acknowledged «1 
| Hts HONESTY, IN BEING MADE his deſerving it, and wiſhed him accord. re; 
| STEWARD, ingly. the ſame | 

without pride, inſult, or overbearing ; 
HE ſteward of Lord Liberal, who belt of ſervants, _ "_ 55 
had deen long ſuperannuated, was | f hi 


—— ̃ ! ——U . ˙¹ulß vr ⅛ ?? —1ö CIS - 


now dead at his own houſe near Probit 
Caſtle. Immediately the earl and counteſs 
tent for Frank to attend them. The mo- 
ment he entered the e ed 
my lord, © your duty and friendſihip 
* Lady L and myſelf, obliges 
© me, with great pleaſure, to give you 
© the place of my ſteward. I reſerved it 
in my mind during the decline of this 
c honelt man, who is now no more,” 
Frank bowing, was going to expreſs 
his great thanks, and at the ſame time, 
bis apprehenſions of being unequal to the 
taſk j when my lord ſtopt him, ſaying 
I will inſtruct you. Therefore, you are 
© now to quit your livery, and take the 
* duty upon you for mine and Lady Li- 


© heral's ſake. Where ſhall I find a man 


in whom I can ſo perfectly confide ?” 
Lady Liberal adding Frank, you will 
© not refuſe me this requeſt, when you 
© can be ſo uſeful to us and your young 
Fier Franks imagining be 
== ady, fays Frank, imaginin 

3 ede ſteward, to live u a 
ſeparate houſe, * but I ſhall loſe, by this 


_ © advancement, the happineſs of ſeeing 


6 "”_ ladyſhip, my lord, and young 
« 


, —4 Ge a day. I mult live 


© where Mr. Trueman dwelt; what can 


make me amends for that loſs? I know 
'© none, but what you are pleaſed to 


© mention, the ſerving you more et- 


© fectually.* 


© You miſtake,* ſays Lord Liberal, 
© that apartment, which I have new fitted 
© up, was deſigned for you, on purpoſe 
to keep you where I know you will be 
£ with moſt pleaſure to me, yourſelf, and 
0 Lady Liberal.” 
This reconciling all 7 Frank 
entered upon his duty of ſteward, and 
mpp!ying with attention, ſoon made him- 
ſelf maſter of the buſineſs, to the great 
ſatisfaction of his lord and lady, who, 
now his condition was altered, had the 


— 


4 .£X, 


A visir TO FAIRLAND COURT, ro. 
GETHER WITH A-SMALL STAT AT 
BRISTOL, WHERE LADY LIBERAL 
REMEMBERS WHAT MOST LADILS 
ARE APT TO FORGET. 


ORD and Lady Liberal were now 
preparing to viſit Mr, Sweetwood 
and Lady Flimſy. In their road they in- 
tended paſſing through Briſtoi. This 
Lady Liberal had purpoſely deſired, to 
pay a viſit to the gentleman who had ſo 
ſincerely commiſerated her diſtreſs, and 
been her friend, when the was formerly 
with Lady Flimſy in that city. 

Beſides this,in converſation with Lady 
Flimſy, ſhe had underſtood, that the ten 
— which that gentleman had given 

r, when ſhe left Briſtol, had not been 
from Lady Flimſy's order, as ſhe ima- 
gined for a long while, but from the ge- 
nerous motive of his own tender heart, 
She was, for that reaſon, determined to 
ſtay one day in Briſtol, to thank that 
gentleman for his beneficence. 

Being arrived at that city, this noble 


pair ſent their compliments to the gentle- 


man whom we have juſt mentioned; who, 
in conſequence of this meſſage, immedi- 
* waited upon them. 

t his coming into the room, Lady 
Liberal roſe from her (eat, and advancing 
to meet him, with all the tokens of grate- 


ful truth in her face, ſaid—* Sir, I am 


© come to thank you for that humane 
« friendſhip which you mani feſted 22 
« diftreſs. I have but lately unde 

© that the ten guineas which you preſents 
ed me, atleaving this town, was from 
© your generoſity, otherwiſe I ſhould 
; — thanked you long ſince by a letter, 
and have only omitted it with deſigu 
to wait upon you in perſon.” My 
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My lady, I am ſorry you remember THE BIRTH OP A DAUGHTER. 
« the little pleaſure I did myſelf by that Mx. SWEETWOOD MADE MEMBER 
« ation; I hoped you had loſt all re? Or PARLIAMENT. A SMALL 56 
© membrance of that injury Which was 


' QUISITION ON A LADY MORE 


© the cauſe of it, anſwered the gentle- TALKED OF THAN KNOW. 


1 * Sir, that I never can; that 

« would rob me of thinking of you, ſhe 
ied. 

de earl then thanked him with the 

fame politeneſs ; when the gentleman de- 

fired Lord and Lady Liberal to fleep at 

his houſe; which they accepted, and were 


deſcribe the reception at Fairland 

Court, is but to make another pie 
ture of what paſſed at Probit Caſtle, at 
the coming of Lady Flimſy and Mr. 
Sweet into that country. Sir Ti- 
mothy Laughloud, who had been a for- 


received with a countenance which gives 
ſure to the belt entertainment, Dur- 

ing her ſtay Lady Liberal found an op- 
nity of making the eldeſt young 
— Jer that gentleman's daughters 
a preſent, which ſhe had deſignedly pre- 
pared. - The morning before ſhe began 
to proceed on her journey, the counteſs 
ok an enamelled ſnuff- box from her 
En which the eldeſt lady who pre- 
in the houſe (for this gentleman is 

4 widower) much admired. * Miſs,” 


wiſhed him joy 


mer admirer of Lady Flimſy, viſited Mr. 


Sweetwood ſoon after his marriage, and 


. **Sblood,' ſays the ba- 
ronet, * becauſe I cannot marry Lady 


« Flimſy myſelf, muſt I be unacquainted 


and angry with him who does Not 
© at all.” The baronet then, the general 


election for members of parliament com- 


ing on, told Mr. Sweetwood, he would 


o him his intereſt, and then Beef and 


uvenile might whiſtle and be damned, 
after the county, if they will. 


Accordingly the union of their inter- 


eſts carried the election in favour of 
Mr. Sweetwood, Lord Liberal perſuad- 
wg him much to repreſent the county. 
© I ſhall then be more ſure of ſeeing you 
in London in winter. A little before 
this time Lady Flimſy had preſented 
Mr. Sweetwood with a lovely little girl, 
to which the earl and counteſs food 
ſponſors, © This is, as I wiſh it, ſays 
the counteſs, a little wife for my ſon.” | 
— True, Lydy, “ ſays the earl. «If | 
* the conſequence prove in that manner,” | 
ſays Lady Flimſy—* I ſhall ſcarce re- 
6 — it's not being a boy. It ſhall 
© be a match, ſays the earl. Ves, if 
they love each other, ſaid the two la. 
dies, © not otherwiſe." e. 
During the time this noble pair tarrĩed 
at Fairland Court, Lady Flimſy, amongſt 
other converſation, ſaid one day— La 
© Liberal, you cannot conceive how 
© have been treated for ſpeaking in fa- 
© your of Lady ** * ®, by the wives of - 
© thoſe gentlemen, who are in the oppo- 
© fite intereſt to Mr, Sweetwood; the 
* reaſon of it is this: It ſeems the lady 


| fays Lady Liberal, will you give me 

© Jeave to preſent it to you? It will give 
me much pleaſure if you will accept it.” 
The young lady genteelly accepted it. 
© But then, ſays Lady Liberal, I muſt 
© infiſt upon your not ſeeing the inſide 
till I am gone.” | 

To this the gentleman's _—_ po- 
Itely replied—* Her ladyſhip ſhould be 
* obeyed," and the box was given into 
her hands, 

Pleaſed with their entertainment, and 
with the paternal affection which this 
worthy father and friend had ſhewn to 
his lovely family; my Lord and Lady 
Liberal took leave, defiring to ſee him 
and them at Probit Caſtle. | 

The coach. was driven from the door. 
The gentleman and his children returned 
to the parlour, when the ſecond young 
lady ſaid Pray fiſter ſee what is in 
© your box.“ When opening it, there 
was found a pair of diamond ear- rings, 
with a bit of paper, ſignifying that the 
friendſhip of ber father had made her 
that preſent. © The genteel way in 


* which this is made me, is even © I have juſt mentioned, at preſent lives 
more agreeable than the gift itſelf,” ſays with a gentleman in a neighouring 
the young lady, a | «© county; this has created ſome fatyri- 
44 ifs, Wh "no 75 © cal converſation amongſt many who 

| © condemn her, rather from the motive 

| C HAP. CXI. 


* of keeping the eyes of other people 
© from examining 2 hob, than Mags an 

real offence which ſhe gives them 

It ſeqms this viſcounteſs, a widow 

5 — "" . 
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at eighteen, who had but lately loſt 
© the man ſhe loved to exceſs ;- with a 
© beauty, the ſuperiority of which no 
one has ever denied; a grace and gen- 
© tility which can be hardly equalled; 
and a mind fitted for the reception of 
all that is delicate in love; was urged 
* by her father to marry a nobleman, 
© whoſe aſpe& and behaviour vindicates 
© averion in woman. So ſtrong was 
© her parent's injunction on that head, 
© that abſolute diſmiſſion from his care 
© and favour was to be the conſequence 
© of a refuſal. Urged by filial duty, 
and having reaped nothing from the 
© firſt marriage, but infinite affliction 
for the death of him ſhe adored, to 
* whom her behaviour and fidelity had 
© been irreproachable ; in this diſtreſs 
© ſhe was fatally prevailed upon to 
* marry her ſecond lord; the natural con- 
* ſequence of which was averſion, and 
© at laſt a reſolution to deſert him, for 
another man whom ſhe loved. What 
* boſom ean reſiſt the double power of 
* hatred, forcing a woman from the ob- 
«© je of averſion, and deſire drawing her 
© to that of love? This action, however, 
I do not at all defend; yet when I re- 
collect what my ſoul felt when linked 
© to Lord Flimty, I rather pity than 
* condemn this woman. Various has 
* beer her life ſince that time, frequent - 
ly trying to force her ſoul againſt all 
her feelings and ſenſations, ſhe has 
returned to her lord, ſtruggling with 
nature for the approbation of the world, 
Again his — 5 
driven her abroad, to ſnun that tem 
« which is inſupportable. Hard is her 
fate, and to be pitied z with a generous 
© humanity. which would become an 
* empreſs, an underitanding that does 
* honour to ber ſex, with all the accom- 
© pliſhments ſo rare in woman, had ſhe 
0 — happy in the ſecond as the firſt 
© lord, ſhe muſt have been the moſt a- 
| © dored and envied of all the nobility 
* this that fatal marriage abſolutely de- 
© ſiroyed. | 
« Yet, ſetting aſide all this conſidera. 

tion of that violation which was offer- 
© ed to her ſoul in her ſecond marriage, 
methinks it is the ſtrangeſt thing on 
earth, that this lady, who. has deſerted 
© her lord's bed, though ſhe lives with 


© another, ſhould be more diſeſteemed 


© than women without the firſt excuſe, 
< who living ſtill with their families, 
daily commit the act of adultery, and 


e behaviour has 
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* riſe reeking from: the arms of their 
* gallants, to return to thoſe of their 
©, huſbands. Certainly, in a true judg. 
ment of this affair, thoſe who leave 
© their lords, are leſs culpable, and leſs 
© indelicate, than thoſe who continue 
© with them in the above manner; and 
« yet numbers of the latter, known to 
© offend, ſee and receive the beſt compa. 
ny, whilſt the others are neither viſited 


1 nor viſit, any people of rank at 
all.“ 


Indeed, ſays Lady Liberal, I am 
© of your opinion. — And yet having 
* once, declared mine in this manner, 
ſays Lady Flimſy, I have been ſince 
© treated as a 2 of thoſe women 
hom all chaſte ladies ſhould be a- 
© ſhamed to name. 

© But, I fancy, the leaving huſbands 
© will ſoon become ſo common, that it 
© will be as little ſingular as living with 
them; for this new law putting chil. 
© dren in the power of parents and 
* guardians to marry them to whom 
© they pleaſe, will naturally improve that 
* faſhion, by wedding them to their de- 
© ſtruttion, which ſeems to be the chick 
* deſign of it's being made. 


c 
c 


CHAP, CXII. 


THE MANNER IN WHICH LADY II- 
BERAL AND LADY FLIMSY PASS 
SOME OF THEIR TIME IN LON» 
DON. SOME OBSERVATIONS OF 
LORD LIBEKAL AND MR. SWEET- 
WOOD ON THE BEHAVIOUR OF 


NUMBERS AND A1NDIVIDUALS, 
LEFT TO THE READER'S DECH 
SION, g f 4 


HE. viſit, being paſſed, Lord and 
| Lady Liberal returned to Probit 
Caſtle, friendſhip in each family improv-, 
ing by acquaintances. a literary c 
pondence was conſtantly kept up on 
— fide, by both the gentlemen and 
adi „ en, 

It was remarkable, that the two fa - 
milies reſembled each other extremely. 
In each the ſervanis preſſed who ſho 
firſt obey the ſummons of their vaſters 
and ladies. Duty was their delight, 
and that was always repaid by approba- 
tion in their ſuperiors. They knew the 
conſequence of quarrels and milbeha- 


iſmiſſion; for which 


viour was inſtant di b 
reaſon all was peace and N 


/ 
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The manners of the heads of theſe fa- 


milies were transfuſed through all below, M 


end happineſs rei every where. 

The winter —— „Lord Libe- 
ral and his lady to return to 
London. The heart, of the counteſs 
was in piteous taking at the leaving her 
dear kttle Arthur, which was her vor's 
name. However, ſhe could not think 
of taking him with her, nor of being ſo 
Jong abſent from her dear Lord Liberal. 
A day or two before ſhe was leaving the 
country, ſhe” was playing with him in 
her arms, admiring all thoſe charms 
which the fond eyes of parents diſcover 
in their own offspring, aſking her lord, 
who was looking on with infinite de- 
light, if he was not a fine boy? * As 
© ever was born, replied the earl. At 
which words, the counteſs preſſing him 
to her lips, the carl perceived the tear 
ſtealing down her face. * What can be 


* the occaſion of this weeping, Lydy?“ 


he in ſurprize. © I was thinking 
if I ſhould never behold this dear being 
© again!" ſhe anſwered, * What inge- 
* nuity are you practiſing to torment 
* yourſelf ?* ſays the earl. Mrs. Fair- 
child adding—* My child, I think this 
© diſtruſt is criminal.” 

The day came; and after a million of 
kiſſes, the fonUneſs of parents left this 
charming child chiefly to the care of 
Mrs, Fairchild and Mr. Lovegood, 
aud began their journey to London; at 
which place being arrived in ſafety, the 
next day brought Lady Flimſy and Mr. 
Sweetwood, A rural life was the de - 
light of theſe old-faſhioned two pair of 
people; cards ſeldom made a part of 
ther 22 they therefore ſet about 
conſidering how to ſpend their hours in 
London, more agreeably than in routs, 
drums, hurricanes, and tempeſts. | 

People of fortune have it in their 
power to chuſe what company they 
pleaſe. Lord Liheral, fince has title and 
eſtate were fallen to him, had ſtudied 
the conſtitution of his country, and en- 
tertained himſelf with polite literature. 
He had created alſo 2. great paſſion for 


the latter in Lady Liberal; her taſte was 


juſt and elegant, yet ſhe never ſpoke her 
opinion but with ditfidence, and never 
mterfered in reading or deciding of writ- 
gs, which by their nature. require 
much application to underſtand. Lady 

imnſy was of the ſame diſpoſition ; 
2 ſometimes carrying her opinion a 
little farther, imagined that women were 


ele 
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literature, if they would read and apply. 
r. Sweetwood uſed frequently to . 


ly her on this occaſion. This gentle- 


man, we have ſaid, was bred a ſcholar. 

The reſolution then of theſe ladies, 
with the approbation of their huſbands, 
was this; hat each houſe, once in the 
week, ſhould entertain a ſet of men of 

ſenſe and learning with a concert 

r two hours. Which being finiſhed, 
the productions of the winter, as the 
came out, ſhould be critically examined. 
From this method, the faults and excel- 
lencies of every piece would be truly 
known, as ſome would be approving, 
and others diſliking particular parts and 
paſſages, and it's real deſert would cer- 
tainly be diſcovered at laſt. 

This deſign put into execution, was 
a pleaſing entertainment, where the la- 
dies preſiding, un air of decency, 
which nothing but the company of wo- 
men can impart to that of men, It be- 
came the mode {3 much, that three ladies 
of qualityabſolutely diſmiffed all thoughts 
of having routs, and began aſſemblies of 
this kind: but unluckily their lords 
being of the modern education of Lord 
Flimſy, could cut no great figure in that 
way of life; wherefote, ing tired 
of good ſenſe, the men of ing were 
refuſed admittance, and wr aye; yt 

on o 


and gameſters, again took poſſeſſi 
their lordſhips, Geir houſes, and their 


money. x 
Decenttheatrical entations made 

a great part of their pleaſure in London; 

but the complaint was almoſt univerſal, 

that even the inimitable Shakeſpeare be · 

came tireſome by frequent repetitions, . 


as they knew every motion and geſture 


of 2 actor before he pronounced a 

The time was now arrived when the 
national aſſembly was to meet and deli- 
berate on the moſt material conſiderations 
of the public, weal. Mr, Sweetwood 
was a new member, ſtrennous in his 
country's intereſt ; Lord Liberal had di- 
ſtinguiſhed himſelf in the fame manner. 
| Theſe gentlemen alwavs compared 
their ſentiments upon the ſubjefAs which 
were to come before them, and became 


good ſpeakers in publick. 


Mr. Sweetwood was more in the dif- 
fuſe and flowery ſtyle of ſpeaking, with 
nce and propriety. . N. 

ie carl ſhort, ſuceinct, and clear. 
Each of them liſtened to, and much 
applauded for the integrity and truth 


. good judges as meu in all works of which appeared in their ſpeeches, me 


—_ 
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then immedliately oppoſed by thoſe very 
men, in favour of a m— tr, and in 
contradiction to the public welfare. 


One day Lord Liberal, ſitting with 
Sweetwood, and converſing on the 


ubject of national affairs, oblerved how 


: 


* 


a a K 
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circumſpect 


ange the effects of a number of men, 


united in one cauſe, appeared to be to 
im. I believe, ſays he, I can al- 


ways tell the diyifion on any queſtion 
before it is put; and it is remarkable, 
that the nature of the debate makes 
but little difference in the number of 
thoſe who approve or diſapprove the 
queſtion. * very nature of thoſe 
votes which each man gives, thus com- 
bined, without difficulty, would inti- 
midate any one of them from daring 
to give them fingly. Pray is not the 
ſenſe of ſhame, like the fear of death, 
diminiſhed by nymbers? The coward 
loſes his timidity in proportion to the 
army in which he is engaged; and the 


member of parliament his ſhame in 


proportion to the numbers which ap- 
ear with him in the ſame cauſe. 
Otherwiſe, it appears inconceivable 
how men, who have vated to the de- 
ſtruction of their country in the morn- 
ing, can expect the eſteem of their fel- 
low-ſubje&s after noon, and yet this is 
an every day's object. Perhaps the 
frequent repetition of the ſame thing 
has eradicated the ſenſe which origi- 
nally attends it, 


© Methjnks a man who has publickly 
'violated his honour, like a woman 


who has proſtituted her chaſtity, ſhould 
be ſhunned by all honeſt men of his 
ſex, as the females are by all virtuous 
of their own. This publick chaſtiſe- 
ment of their corrupted hearts would 


render them more cautious in their- 


m | obedience; this ſtigma would 
teach them to proceed at leaſt with more 
ion. 

My lord, your judgment one would 


imagine ſhould be right; and in na- 
. tions where honour is in eſteem, and 
virtue cheriſhed, it mult be (0, 
; unhappily all thoſe, a few: excepted, 
. who ſhould look, on and deſpiſe, ſe- 


But 


eretly approve the barter of integrit 
for money, and laugh at thole wh 


. conſeiences prevent them from pawn- 
ing their ſoul for the intereſt of their 


badies, fecretly wiſhing for the like 
opportunity. 

* 4 am afiail what you ſay, Sir, is 
too. true,” rey lied the carl; * yet I ſhall 
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« preſerve my old way of thinkin 

« Tine that e which-1 bohons ay 
© country ſtands in need of; let the ſin 
© be at the door af thoſe who rec it. 
Mr, Sweetwood profeſſed the fame man. 
ner of proceeding. Saying this, they 
went in the ſame coach to their reſpeQive 
dutics. | , | 


CHAP. CXIII. 


FOOLISH BEHAVIOUR OF TWO FOND 
MOTHERS, WITH RESPECT To 
THEIR CHILDREN. LADY LIBE- 
RAL'S PRESENTS TO THE GIRLS, 
AND HER LORD'S TO THE YOUNG 
MEN, OF THE PARISH; PERHAPS 
AS WELL WORTH IMITATING 48 
LADY DI'S CAP, OR LADY BETTY'$ 
NEW NEGLIGEE. CONTRARY T0 
ALL APPEARANCE, LORD LIBERAL 
SUPPORTS. THREE KEPT-MIs- 
TRESSES; THE JEALOUSY OF Hs 
LADY, AND THE. CONSEQUENCES 
OF IT FULLY EXFLAINED; ENDS 
BETTER THAN EXPECTED; FESTI- 

 VITY AND GRATITUDE. - 


HE winter ſeaſon was paſſed, and 
the happy hour arrived which was 
to carry back their families to their dear 
little-ones. Lady Liberal and Lady 
Flimſy's hearts panted with joy at the 
thoughts of ſoon ſecing their dear little 
boy and girl, | 
The journies being finiſhed, the clul- 
dren were preſented to the arms of their 
fond mothers, who kiſſed them with ex- 
ceſſive rapture, their fathers almoſt ſtrug- 
gling to get in a kiſs. Then Lady Li- 
heral, turning to Mrs. Fairchild, em- 
braced her with all 
ſame time thanking her for the care ſhe 
had ſhewn to her ſon. * My child,” ſays 
the venerable mother, © is it not my fon 
5 as well as your's? I am convinced I 
love him as well as you can.” And, in- 
deed, the fondneſs of this good woman 
was inexpreſſible towards the grand- 


child: ſhe never forſook him but a few 


hours at a time, and then with pain. 
The chief delight of this pair was to 
communicate the happineſs they felt to 
all who lived in any ſenſe dependant 
on-them. The farmers who rented his 
lordſhi pꝰ's eſtates, who were moſt diligent 
and induſtrious, were his greateſt fa- 
vourites. He therefore, to promote their 


happineſs, toldMz, Lovegood,thatwhere- 


* 
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poſſible duty; at the 


n 
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ever an induſtrious man ſeemed to want 
ſufficient ſtock on his eſtate; to lend him 
money. There are particular times when 
© gras is in greater plenty than ufualz 
+ at theſe times money muſt be uſeful to 
© buy cattle or ſheep to eat that which 
« would be otherwſe uſeleſsly waſted; 
© therefore, Mr. Lovegood, lend them 
money, at that time, to purchaſe what 
© they want. By theſe means, they will 
be more at caſe, and grow rich; a cir- 
* cumſtancein which I much deſire to ſee 
© all my tenants.” 

This being obſerved, all of them 
throve under their lord, and bleſſed his 
footſteps wherever he went. Not a man 
on his eſtates who would not have ven- 
tured his life freely in his ſervice. 

Lady Liberal, every ſpring, gave two 
linen gowns to two ſervant maids, who 
were well ſpoken, of by their maſters 
and miſtreſſes; or to two farmers daugh- 
ters, whoſe characters were moſt eſteem - 
ed. His lordſhip alſo preſented two new 


coats to the farmers ſons or ſervants, 


whoſe {kill in huſbandry, and good be- 
havioury were molt eminent. Theſe little 
preſents excited ſuch an emulation in all 

who dwelt in his pariſh, that no one ſer- 
vant of bad reputation dared to ſeek 
ſervice in that place. Accordingly, the 
beſt coming there only, the whole pariſh 
ſoon became @ regular and good family; 
and in a few years all the men had coats, 
end the ſervant maids gowns, from the 
lord and lady of the Caſtle, which was 
22 an honour as a title or a blue 
ri 


and, in their opinion, and as vir- 
tuoully obtained. | 


By theſe means, thoſe who married to- 


gether were ſuch kind of people who pro- 
mifed mot to ſucceed in the world ; and 
when their family increaſed very faſt, 
Lady Liberal aſſiſted in providing for 
their little ones. | | 
_ In the whole pariſh, there was not a 
man or woman who received pay 
as 2 poor perſon, There were three old 
women whoſe labour was paſt, whoſe in- 
duſtry had been great, and brought up 
large families. Theſe his lordſhip placed 
in one houſe, to aſſiſt each other, and took 
care that they ſhould want nothing ne- 
to make their lives as happy as 
5 : Theſe three old women his lord- 
called his kept-miſtreſſes, and fre- 
2 ſtopped to aſk how they did, 
ling when he returned; and kiſſed his 
hdy, ſaying Lydy, what @ hypocrite 
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I am to kiſs thee with ſuch fondneſky 
© when I am but juſt come from viſiting 
my three kept miſtreſſes . ö 
© Indeed; my lord; 1 Mall be jealous 
© if you go on this way: I cannot ſuffer 
4 ite 1 — however, I am your fas» 
* yourite Sultana;? “ 1 
© Indeed you are!” replied the earl 
© Then I muſt be content, and endea- 
© vour tb preſerve myſelf in that-fitua. 
© tion,” returned his lady. In truth, not- 
withſtanding theſe three women were 
uch dangerous rivals to her ladyſhip, 
ſhe generouſly forgave them, and paid 
them as frequent viſits as his lordſhipy 
never ſhewing the leaſt mark of jealouſy. 
The incumbent had been ſome time 
dead, and the ſon of the late ſteward pre- 
ſented to the living, A 
At the time of doing this, the earl ſaid 
“ Sir, I give you this living in conſi- 


. © deration of the merits of your father; 


and I believe you will deſerve it by 
your own., In * much more 
depends on the behaviour of a divine 
than is generally imagined therefore, 
© to compleat the defign I have put in 
© execution to make this pariſh» happy, 
© I muſt requeſt that you make the whole 
© duty of your profeſſion your practice, 
* that the church be duly ſerved , and 
© the pariſhioners, during ſick neſo, ſtrĩdtly 
t viſted, The mind at eaſe is more 
© likely to permit the body to recovet 
© health than when it is not ſo; and my 
© three old ladies muſt not be forgotten 
* ſometimes,” | 
This was well received. by 
man, and conſtantly obſerved; 
of which this pariſh was the bappieſt in 
the nation; and this lord's.efteem and in- 
fluence irreſiſtible in the county. 

In the Chriſtmas holidays there were 
two days feſtivity in the Caſtle for all the 
partſh, The farmers and their children 
were united the firſt day, aud three days 
after their ſervants, Their entertainment 
was equal, and the earl and counteſs 
each day fat at heir tables, in company 
with their gueſts. 2 noobject could 
offer, to a grateful mind, a more pleaſing 


r. True» 


entertainment, than to behold theſe peu · 


— enthuſiaſtick in expreſſions of their 
ve to this truly noble pair. What grate» 

ful joy appeared in their counenancesg 
when his. lordſhip and Lady Liberal; 
after a glaſs of wine or two to their 
healths, dinner being finiſhed, left hoop 
to enjoy themſelves as ea 5 

m7 mn 


y means 
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with: Germ thanks and ere bleſ- 
ings bu rom the lips of young and 
old 2s they paſſed lows ! ons 
Such continued the happineſs of this 
lord and lady, their family increaſing in 
a moſt beautiful.progeny, as did that of 
Lady Flimſy and Mr. Sweetwond, at 


Fairland Court, Every winter theſe fa- 


miles met in town, and every ſummer 
alternately viſited each other: this, with 
the company of Sir Oliver Hearty and 
his lady, Sir William and Lady Worthy, 
and many other deſerving families, viſit- 


ing at Probit Caſtle, made that abode a 


perfect paradiſe. 


CHAP. ' CXIV, 


&VOYAGE BACK TO AMERICA, MADE 
ON PURPOSE FOR cANNASSAT E- 
'GO, IN WHICH THE READER SAILS 
SAFELY WITHOUT DANGER OP 
DROWNING. A JOYFVWL MEETING 
OFRETURNING LOVERS, IN WHICH 


A SMALL TOUCH OF A FAITHFUL 


DOG is ISTRODUCED FOR VAR - 
TY'S SAKE. | 


E muſt now take our readers 


acroſs the great Atlantic Ocean, * 


to follow the Indian prince, whoſe yoyage 
deing ſwift and propitious, will, we hope, 
be no diſpleaſing account to our humane 
readers. He-was landed at the city of 
New Vork, where he did not tarry two 
hours after he had brought his preſents 
ou ſhorez but finding ſome of his own 
nation, who were returning to the town 
In which Decaneffora reſided, he intreat- 
ed their aſſiſtance in carrying home what 
he had brought to that place. Here he 
was received with tranſport, by theſe his 
tellow-coun 
leafing relation, that Yarico was yet 
Lok, waiting the happy minute of bis 
return with fond impatience. „ 
This intelligence gave freſh vigour to 
the ſoul of Cannaſſatego, and animateg 
bis ſteps as he walked along the foreſt. 
Yarico, not knowing from what cauſe 
the ſudden change proceeded, felt unuſual 
eaſure at the thoughts of Cannaflategs. 
hat gloom which had fo long hung 


: upon her boſom was diſſipated; ſhe vi- 


| Gted the wonted places of their reſort with 


__ delight; and one day, the gaiety which 


revelled at her heart, urged the ſong from 
her lips which had forgotten that uſage 
face Cannaſſatego left her, unknowing 


eomp 


men, who gave him the 
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what ſhe did. Such alteration this andlf. 
covered ſęmething had produced in her 
boſom, like the returning ſpring to birds, 
_ warbl gs have been frozenthrough 

ong mclement winter, It opened her 
throat to melody. | 


The change did not paſs 
cy the cauſe was — err, 
She ſaid—“ He comes, my lover contes 
it is his approach imparts this pleaſure, 
© Alas! I fear; yet why ?—He comes! 
© my heart forebodes his withed ar. 
© rival!” : & 
The Indian chief being now near the 
paws of Decaneſſora, ſpoke to his 
— 897 _ —__ one of them 
to go re, and with gentle terms to 
open his return to Feier Perhap her 
© boſom may not bear the flood of joy, 
with whic my ſadden preſence may 
© overwhelnr it.“. | 
This was done, and the moment Va- 
rico reeeived the intelligence, ſwift as the | 
mountain roe, ſhe fled to meet him. Ha 
open arms, her voice proelaimed her 
coming; at ſight of which the chief ran 
to meet her, when ruſhing into each 
other's arms, exceſſive, joy held them 
mute, the others gazing on. 
At length recovering Art thou re- 
turned? ſhe cried ; do I hold thee to 
© my heart?“ I am! and thine, my 
* ſoul, my every bliſs!” replied the prince. 
20 then proceeded to Decaneſſora v 
abode, gazing on each other with ineffa- 
ble delight. Decaneffora received bim 
with true friendſhip. © Welcome, m 
friend! now thou haſt proved thyſelf 
© thy country's friend, firſt of thy nation 
© in daring enterprize.' 

The following day was ſpent between 
Cannaſſatego and Varico, whilſt meſſen- 
gers were ſent to the Six Nations to ſum- 
mon their fachems to attend the report 
of his voyage. ; | 
In the morning this happy pair of In- 
dian lovers retired to the rock, which ſhe 
had often viſited during his abſence + 
here the chief related what he had ſeen 
during the voyage, whilſt Varico liſtened 
with attentive pleaſure to the various 
taſes. He then diſplayed the preſents 
which he had brought her, and deſcribed 
the character of the lovely pair which 
preſented them to her. She was amazed 
at the picture, and preſſed it to her lips 
a thouſand times, ſaying—* Itis the very 
image which dwelt in my heart during 

your abſence.” Amongſt the many wel- 
comes to his country which he recel 
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ive joy which his faithful dog 


the 


manifeſted at his return, muſt not be 
forgotten. The creature friſked from 


| he to place with inexpreffible delight, 


up to his maſter with ing 
motions, then ran to Varico in the ſame 
manner, to tell her his joy at her lover's 
return; which fondneſs was much ad- 
mired and rewarded by theſe lovers: dur- 
ing the time of Cannaſlatego's abſence, 
de had been her conſtant companion in 
all her walks, as if conſcious of her de- 


jetion, and as her guardian in her ſoli- 


retirements. 

| fachems of the nations were now 
aſſembled, and Cannaſſatego preſent to 
relate the reſult of his voyage; a ſolemn 
filence reigned through the whole aſſem- 

bly. He began— 
© Sachems and warriors of the Indian 
© nations, behold me returned from be- 
* yond the riſing ſun; the voyage of 
many moons is at leirgth accompliſh- 
ed. Great was the toil! Would that the 
© reſult had anſwered to the undertaking! 
Alas! ſuch as this land nurtures, 
* ſuch faithleſs men inhabit in thoſe re- 
_ © gions whence I come. In vain I ſought 
that Sachem who rules the counſels of 
' the great king; his words were all one 
tale of falſhood. He liſtened not to the 
« diſtreſs of Onnondagan or- Cayugan; 
© nor have w_ once * 411 the 
« great king. Slighted, neglected, you 
, 2 your 3 vrhat have we but 
# to turn our arms againſt them, and 
* vindicate the lands which the Great 

Spirit has given us? 

Nor is this to me a wonder; I, who 
* beheld the ſachems of the people choſen 
for yellow dirt; they are no longer 
* free, A nation of voluntary flaves, 
* who fell themſelves and their country 
* tothoſe who bid the higheſt. Wiſdom 
* 18 rejected for this ore. Nor in their 
* councils only does this take place; 
* their warriors even are choſen from this 
, 2 thus valour and prudence 
being excluded by dirt alone, what can 
ve expect from ſuch hireling ſouls, and 
men unequal to the taſk of conducting 

* armies ? : 
Did you behold their warriors, with 
* timorous ſtep, tread the cold earth, 
* aghaſt whilſt the bleak winds are whiſt - 
* ling round their heads, you would 
75 ſmile at the threats they pronounce 
p ow our 4 — none. og 
arrogance wi them to de- 
* RruNtion, if they come. Their way 


* 
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© of combating will be their own defeats 
© the very incumbrances of houſes ar 
8 equipages, with which they march to 
© battle, will be inſtramental to their un- 
doing in the woods of America. Can 
* the pampered ſons of eaſe, whoſe limbs 


are nightly incloſed in the ſoft folds of 
linen, to > 


* who ſhiver not at ſnows or tempeſts, 
© covered by the fkies alone, or trees that 
© ſpread their branches round them? 
In me, and my treatment, you are 
« deſpiſed. Revenge the infult. Let 
© theſe invaders ſee that Indian nations 
© have yet the power of vengeance. The 
* chain is broken. Let the war-kettle 
be boiled, and arm yourleles to your 


© defence and honour. 


This ſpeech being fmiſhed, the ſachems 
thanked Cannaflatego for the great perils 
he had undergone in the ſervice of tus 
country. He then told them his dek 
of wedding Varico; when immedi 
the beſt houſe in the town was given bum, 
and all the nation thronged to preſent 


him with what is neceſſary to furniſh iz” 


in that count. a 

The next day made him happy in the 
arms of Varico, where mutual bliſs 
reigned during their lives; he, the moſt 
renowned for war and wiſdom ; ſhe, fas 
domeſtic management and beauty. 


HONEST MACVALOR SHEWS THAT 
HIS HEART IS BETTER THAN HAS 
SPEECHES: A SHORT CHAPTER 
WELL WORTH REMEMBERING. 


T was now the winter feafon, when 
Lord and Lady Liberal were in Lon- 


don; Captain MacValor had been on a 


cruiſe, and behaved like a gallant com- 

mander. - He had taken, r an 1 

nate reſiſtance, a French man of war of 
ior force to himſelf. 


ſides this true proof of his E 


he had taken conſiderable prizes, 

was become rich. The firſt day he re- 
turned to London he came to viſit the 
Earl Liberal. Now, ſays he, * my 
© dear lord, you were my friend when I 
© had not a thilling to eat. 
© let me give you five tduſand pounds? 
© it is 
© I would give you all, and more too; 
* but Peggy and the children aut have 


ield them from inclemency, - 
dear the cold earth like Indian boſoms, 


Will you 
f I have; and by my ſhalvaſhoa - 


: 


Joy in ſeeing you thus happy.” Mac i 


motion; her bleedin 
with every pain and reſtleſs hour: nor 
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* the reſt you know.” The earl ſmiled 
aud thanked him for his generous re- 
turn; but told him he would by no means 
leſſen the reward of his valour: I have 
© all I wiſh, and not a little additional 


Valor, however, gave him his picture ſet 
in diamonds; which was readily accept- 
ed. He then perſiſted to ſerve his king 
and country in beating their enemies, 
and increaſing his honour; till growing 
old, he returned and finiſhed his days 


with Peggy, in his native land. Thus 


ends this chapter, and the hiſtory of Mac 
Valor. 


CHAP. CXVI. 


LORD LIBERAL'S' ILLNESS; HIS LA- 
DY'S AFFECTION AND DUTY; THE 
FEAR OF HIS FRIENDS, TENANTS, 
AND SERVANTS, POR E1S LIFE; 
TO WHICH is ADDED, HIS LORD 
„ SHIP'S RETURN OF THANKS FOR 
- HIS DELIVERANCE, AND THEIRS 
ALSO; INCLUDING THE PARSON 
ANDCLERK. THE EDUCATION OF 
CHILDREN, IN WHICH THE HEART 
ISNOTNEGLECTED FOR THE SAKE 
OF THE HEAD; AN OBSERVATION 
.. NOT ALTOGETHER USELESS, WE 
HOPE, FOR'THE GOOD OF MANY 
OTHERS... 3 2 1 * 
EN thouſand circumſtances muſt 
be paſſed over in this hiſtory to 
haſten to the concluſion. Every year 
reſembled the preceding in love and ten- 
derneſs. The earl at laſt was ſeized with 
a fever, which threatened him with great 
danger. During this time, Lady Liberal 
ſcarce deſerted his bed. Parental and 


- filial love were almoſt baniſhed from her 


boſom. Her tender hand lnpplied his 
wants; her caref l eye watched every 
ſoul ſympathized 


did ſhe quit him, but to eaſe her full 
heart with weeping, when it was impoſ- 
fible to refrain from it. Theſe over- 
flowing tears afforded her a little eaſe, 
and enabled her to return with ſome 
ſeeming cheerf lneſs. The houſe, the 
pariſh, the neighbourhood, for miles 
around, were all united in one general 

rayer for his preſervation, During his 
illneſs, eternal inquiries were made after 


his ſituation; and conſternation dwelt on 


every face. At length, Heaven, in pity * bow men of ſenſe, is bor Howl one 
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to mankind, reſtored him to his 
counteſs, his family, his friends, the n 
and poor. Declare this joy, you thy 
were witneſſes to the genuine expreſſion 
of artleſs hearts enraptured at his return. 


ing health! 

When he came abroad to thank the 
God of his ſalvation for his recovery, 
the whole pariſh, and numbers who came 
on purpoſe from other parts, ſtanding in 
a double row, wept with tears of joy at 
the ſight of him as he walked between 
them; bleſſing Heaven for the mercy u 
he paſſed along. 

he clergyman, ina ſermon, ſhewed 
his thankfulneſs to Heaven for his reco. 
very; and the honeſt clerk adapted and 
ſung his pſalm, joined by the congrega- 
tion, with tears of joy. Even the earl; 
his lady, and Mrs. Fairchild, could not 
refrain from weeping on this occaſion, 
Such was the ſenſation of this happy pair 
on this occaſion, that they have often de- 
clared that no moment of their lives was 
ever filled with more heart-felt rapture 
than theſe of beholding their tenants, 
fervants, and neighbours, thus loſt in 
joy, pouring. forth their grateful vows 


to Heaven for his lordſhip's recovery. 


Their children were now become the 

2 happineſs of their lives. The 
ond grandmother, whoſe increaſing 

began to bend her down towards the 
earth, had been chiefly employed in teach · 
ivg them the rudiments of letters. The 
troop conſiſted of three boys and two girls, 
beauteous, as health, grace, ſymmetry, 
and complexion, can make the human 
being; their ſhining eyes pronouncing 
their ſouls within o celeftial origin. 

Theearl himſelf alſo, and his counteſs, 
were not inattentive to the care of their 
education, The preceptor, who was 
now taken into the houſ, was carefully 
inſtructing the ſons in the learned and 
modern languages, and. hiſtory of ther 
own country; when the earl one da 
ſaid, in company with his countels—' 
© am determined, Lydy, thats cena 
© ſhall begin to learn geography; 
© asthe eldeſt are now _ the Greek 
© and Roman hiſtorians, they may have 
© fome idea of thoſe parts to which the 
© generals and armies marched, their 
© fleets ſailed, and of other material cir- 
* cumſtances contained in ancient au- 
© thors, which can never be well under- 
+ ſtood without knowing phy- 

My dear, ſays he, it is amazing 


. ae aan an nc STRESS 


{ve their want of knowledge in theſ: 
F things One, in a ſpeech, talks of 
« the land of Pennſylvania; and the 
« other of the continent of Newfound- 


land, which throw a ridicule upon all 


« they have to ſay. a 

Accordivgly maps of the ancient geo- 
graphy were rovided, and tables formed 
to be learned whereby, in a very little 
time, the eldeſt were able to tell heart 
how every country in Europe, Aim, and 
Africa, mentioned in claſhck authors, 
was bounded, and what cities they con- 
tained; and then to trace them in the 
maps, and point inſtantly to every city, 
river, mountain, or other place of note, 
as well as deſcribe and ſhew all the ſeas 
and iſlands which are included in them. 
Thus, in a very little time, they were 
perfectly acquainted with ancient geo- 
graphy, and being indulged with a pair 
of g10"es, they ſoon became proficients in 
modern. The very little ones, by being 
delighted with the globes, and n eng 
their brothers, had learned half what 1 
neceſſary to be known of this uſeful part 
of ſcience almoſt as ſoon as their letters. 

During this time of their being in- 
ſtructed, Lady Liberal forbade any perſon 
to inſinvate that they knew more than 
other children, yet always commended 
them for doing well: nor was it ever to 
be mentioned before them in converſa- 
tion, that they knew what others of their 
age were unacquainted with. 

© I have obſerved," ſays the counteſs, 
that children who are more forward 
* than others, are frequently ſpoiled by 
their being acquainted with it. Being 


* praiſed by their parents and relations, 


they grow ſelf· ſutficient; and deſpiſing 
* the capacities of their ſchool-fe!lows, 
, —— know, at fourteen, as much 
* as at forty: in conſequence of this pre- 
* ſumption of ſuperior qualifications, they 
* negle&t all means of advancing their 
* knowledge, and the moſt promiſing 
* boy-at twelve is often the moſt com- 
; ue 3 when a man; _—— 
. thoſe of leſs brilliant in you 
5 ſhine much in Hr 
* Well obſerved, Lydy, ſays . 
© you will make an excellent ſchool- 
* miſtreſs, I proteſt.” 5 r 
. * Under 47 a maſter, how can I 
fail? replied the counteſs with a ſmile. 
In the mean time, whilſt the under- 
ſtandings of theſe children were improv- 


He was a great 
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, admirer of Xenophon, and the Perſian 


ng, the carl 7 no means omitted in- 
: F * 


education deſcribed in the works of that 
moſt elegant author. e 
With this view he inſtilled into his 


progeny the principles of juſtice, honour, 
- integrity, love of religion, and of truth. 


He often feigned little circumſtances © 
theft, fraud, malediction, and fal 

and heard their ſentiments on theſe mat- 
ters; then fixed their notions of them at 
they ought to be. He frequently invited 
the children in the netghhourhood to play 


with his little troop, and watched the 


emotions of their young hearts, in order 
to diſcover whether love of or 
equality, humanity, or inſenſibility to 
diſtreſs, anger, revenge, pride, or other 
paſſions, ſeemed to Bs in nature the 
aſcendant in their conſtitutions. Thus 
by the budding leaves he diſcovered what 
flower the plant would bear. Informa- 


tion, or unjuſt accuſation, were inevita- 


bly puniſhed amongſt them. The fear 
of ſhame was the grand penal law which 
was inſtituted to hang over their heads. 
Thoſe crimes to which, in moſt king= 
doms,legiflators have affixed no infliction, 
vere ſeverely puniſhed by this legiſlative 
father. MINER was held as the moſt 
debaſing act of human nature; becauſe 
all obſervation has confirmed, that minds 
tinctured with this vice are irreverent to 


their God and parents, 33 
ek, 


their friends and country beſides w 
impudence is ever found the inſeparable 
inmate of ungrateful ſouls. This, of all 


other crimes, ſeems moſt effectually ta 4 


lead to every kind of ignominious action. 
Amon 
held in great eſteem; becauſe it had been 
obſerved by his lordſhip, that nothin 
depreciates human nature ſo effectually 
as the ſordid vice of gluttony and de- 
bauch. ; Eb 
Honour, the contempt of riches, and 


ntal love, were ſtrenuouſly inculcated 


into their tender boſoms; and a profound 
reverence for theſe objects was ſo deeply 
engraven on their minds, that no inte- 


reſted conſideration was able to eraſe the 


impreſhon. Such was the inſtruction 
and education of this noble family. 


_— 


CHAP. CXVIL 


MRS. FAIRCHILD BEHAVES WITH 
' THAT RESOLUTION WHICH CHRISs / 


IAM MIT Y TMPARTS TO THE. MU. 
MAN HEART, NOT THE Nauk, 
| 1 BYP 
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BUT THE REALITY, AT THE 
HOUR OF DISSOLUTION;z HER 
LAST WORDS AS GOOD AS BAX- 
| TER'S, THOUGH SHE NEVER 
_ SPEAKS ANY MORE. 
THE ſtealing ſteps of diſſolution had 
now crept far on Mrs. Fairchild. 
The counteſs law it with infinite con- 
cern; not with, that violent exploſive 
grief which (peaks the danger of a child 
in ſickneſs, where nature ſeems to be 
violated by death, according to the-ari- 
ginal 2 of Providence, and as it ap- 
pears to the eyes af a fond parent; but 
with that benuſabing enguiſh which 
hangs heavily on the heart, when the 
event is foreſeen to be inevitable, and 
according te the decrees of nature. The 
carl bimſelf beheld her approaching end 
with much pain, on the account of bis 
real affeftion for this venerable woman, 
and of that affliftion which he knew ut 
muſt give his deareſt Lydia. 
Mrs. Fairchild herſelt was no ſtranger 
to her ſtate, and beheld it but with one 
in only, that which it muſt impart to 
r daughter and the earl. | 
At lengthſhe bebeld the counteſs, who 
was ſcarce ablent from — an hour in 
De day, to grow with pining on 
her 3 Nog dear child 5 * 
this beſt of women, who ſaw her ap- 


* 


proaching diſſolution with the utmoſt 


tranquillity, through the clear medium 
of a virtuous, life, hy does your bo- 
ſom feel fuch anguiſh at my approach- 
* ing end? I am now leaving you, it 
is true; but I leave you as happy as 
this earth can make a mortal being. I 
© havelived a long time, and to ſte what 
© I once deſpai 
der progeny, and myſelf happy. What 
© I am yet to paſs is no more than the 
© ſhort 8 of a few minutes, from 
this happineſs to eternal; filled with 
© hope, from infelt quiet, ſuffer me to 
© expire without à tear, if poſſible, as 


vou will find I ſhall without a groan.” 


. Theſe words conveyed unſpeakable 
anguiſh to the heart of Lady Liberal, 
whi}it tears ran down her cheeks and 
fopped her anſwer. 

. was now clearly perceived by Mrs. 


| 2 that a few minutes mult put, 


an end to her continuance in this world. 
She therefore deſired to fee the dear chil- 


Aren once more; who were immediately 
brought to her bed ſide. She kiſſed 
"each, and faid to the ſons , May all- 


of, my deareſt child, 


FILIAL PIETY. 


e * Heaven ſhower down {y 
© bleſſings upon you! May you refn, 
© ble, in your hves, the beſt of 

* whoſe children it muſt be your honow 
to have been born - And you,” fie 
added, to the little girls, may youre. 
* ſemble the dear mother who brought 
A you to the world, in every viny! 
The eldeſt withdrew in a profuſion of 
tears for their grandmamma, whomt 
greatly loved; the youngelt in filencex 
their ſorrow, 

Then ſpeaking to the counteſ— My 
© dear child, I thank you for all tht 
* profuſion of duty with which you hare 
eyer behaved to me; your children, 


4 neſs. | 
My lord, I return you all poſſible 
c gratitude for that filial diſtinction with 
* which you have treated me as 
„parent; and more, if poſſible, forthat 
# rendereſt affection with which you have 
* fondly cheriſhed. my dear daughter. 
* let my lips take their parting kiſs, 
The earl and eounteſs having pertormed 
that office, diſſolved jn tears, ſhe 
continued“ I die the happieſt woman 
upon earth; leaving all 1 love, in per- 
© fe&t earthly felicity, to enjoy, myſelf, 
that which only can exceed it, becauſe 
* eternal! Adieu! Heaven ſtill continue 
© it's bleſſings on you !* Saying theſe 
words, ſhe — her head upon her 
[rag and gently expired without one 
Sh & groan, fr | 


* and Neaven, can only repay this good. 


CHAP. CXVIIL. 


LORD LIBERAL'S TENDERNESS 70 
HIS LADY. , SOME BEGINNING 
SYMPTOMS OP LOVE. THROB IN 
THE BOSOM OF LORD PROBIT, 
AND THE ELDEST MISS SWEET- 
WOOD, 
THIS PAIR. -LORD AND LADY H- 
BERAL'S ADVICE TO THEIR SON 


ON THIS OCCASION NOT AMISS 


TD BE READ BY YOUNG PEOPLE 
WHO ENTER UPON TH&T STATE: 

J ORD Liberal neglefted no awule- 
ment which could alleviate the af- 
flition of his lady on this event, or chace 
the ſadneſs which hung upon her heart 
Amongſt other things, he wrote a letter 
to LadyFlimſy and Mr. Sweetwood, de. 
ſiring their company at Probit Caſtle: 
but before that Siſile n 
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Miſs on a viſit to Sir Oliver Hearty's. 
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1 ” will be readily believed "that Mr. 
vegootl, who had been fo ſolicitous 
for the FA of 1 this noble heir, had thewn, 
Fer affe&ion to him in his grqwing p. 
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fand times, contrived, unnumbered ways 
to divert him, aud loved him as his 


child. This affection was repaid by the 


oung nobleman with, a. Acer eſteem 
for this faithful ſervant... * 


r. Lovegood being now Brown lieb. | 


havin always lived in his_lord{hip's, 
houſe at ng expence, was determined to. 
ſhew ſome ben of his affetl ion io his, 
young maſter, He had been often ſoli-, 
cited to take a wife by Lady. Der, 
whodiſtinguſhed him with great ſijend- 
ſhip; which propoſition he had. aways 
be hen ts. comply with. His lordſhip . 
to 51 0 and ſay— Why, FRE 
Lovegood bas not Jat gotten, the. us 
F of his. firſt love,” 
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4 VISIT; FROM. LORD; NICK NACKERs 
TON, T0. LORD/LIBERAL, IN. WHICH 

Y Nt. ADVANTAGES OF, TRAVEL- 
LING. ARE EXAMINED,.BY, THESE 

| "TWO NOBLEMEN ,FOR THE. SAKE 

- OF;ALL: WHO, INCLINE TOSEBFO- 
REIGN, PARTS. A PORTRAIT Of 
Ts TRAVELLED LORD. 


HE Wewer blaſts now ſhaking 
the, leaves from the Karas? wheie 
all fall ſooner, or Jos emblem of hu- 
man nature, according to that great 1 
ſter of it, the felt oP poets; Lord, 
Lady Liberal prepared for London, * 
1.1 to attend his duty to his country, 
Being ſafely arrived, many friends 
this family came to viſitand compliment 
the marriage of their eldeſt fon 
Amongſt the xeſt, a nobleman, w 
great paſſion was the love of vertu in all 
it's branches, dic them that honour. 
This nob leman had travelled much. 
ty had, beten oth, Balbec td meaſure the 
tions o f. the var ious remains, 
«Reb 05 to be found in that city, and 
1 them with. what is yet to be ſeen 
at Rome and Athens. He bad made 3 


in large. e of medals, 2 
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ves, models, bron#es; Intaglias, ca es- 

7925 and antique: of alt Nice; and in 

inzon, he had neither a copy 

— a 1 1 e piece 1 in the whole 1 num- 

ber. "19. this peda, however, many 

le ad not entirely ac vieſte. But 

vy is 4 very natural 
men of vertu. 

- This nobleman, in egg one 
day with the earl, beg n=" My lord, I 
am much ſurprize u did not ſend 
Lord Probit to travel, and ſee the glo- 
© rious temains of antiquity before he 
e-mariitd. Notbing improves a noble- 
mag, in my bpinion, ſo mich, ar fo 
© eminently places one gentleman above 
© another, as the knowledge of the imi- 
Oy arts, It is withoul doubt the 

© greateſt pleafore, and the moſt diftin- 
©guiſhing charafteriſtic of nobility and 
education.“ 

„My ford, Gays" the earl, I have 
not much tate or theſe things myſelf, 
and did not obſerve there was à great 
penſity towards them in my ſon, 
6 may indeed be very agreeable, 
5 where the taſte is truly formed for fuch 
leaſure ; but I have obſerved it my 
andy creates a falſe one for the 
© "hinge, and renders men ſom times 
to impoſition. For one who has 


May true diſcernment in theſe arts, 


0 bo — are "ET twenty who are the 
Nee their own credulity.” 
* is troe, my lor 1, anſiered 
Lord Nicknackerton ; * there are but 
few noblemen who have that true diſ- 
eern ment you mention; but ſetting that 
" aſide; jt communicates a knowledge of 
* the world tb n young gentleman, which 
* eannot otherwiſe be attained.” 

[have obſerved,” ſrys the earl, * the 
6 knowledge which is obtained by young 
Wy travelling, my lord, is 

Hy at their return no more tha 5 
6 * belief that all men art rogues; and wo- 


05 2 in favour of the manners 
* their own country, tian they truly de- 
„ ſetve;” ar a coytempt for tht, 16,0 
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Juntries 
the ob- 
dyernment ape- 
© rated on the $ cit , the inha bitants, 
©Tam of opinion nothing coul il be ſhoes 
* beneficial or inſtr1Giye, ,. But . 
© led from ſtate to ſtate by a | Swiſs, ora 
cScotchman, gazed. at 4 the. gi 
cgurts of Euro N pots exotic, to learn 
* ihe terms of the ſublime arts, the. ba- 
© talogue of painters and ſtatuaties, f 
affected rapture of Italian muſic, 

E all the long Iift of admiration, which 
© generally fifls the minds. of theſe tra- 


© vellers,. are ſexredly vearth the pains of 
© travelling to acquire. 


"hs 
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© dice in fayeur of theſe thin 

e- Worth the labour, my lord, o travel - 
© ling to BaJhec to (diſcover that 2 of 

© nice, freeze, or architrave, differs. 

* quarter of an inch from what is to 

85 1 in Greece and Rume in the ſame 

© orders?_ Ruins of all things in the 

* ſame architecture are the moſt alike, 

and the leaſt worth running much riſk 

to viſit, according to my unfaſhionable 

Fr Of what import is it a0 
iſcover that wi gl have 2 te 
feet in the 'meaſure of an Rgypi 

* pyramidy or in . Folkd 

© tombſtone erected to a centurion int 

tenth legion in ſome town in Ital 

© whether it be A or V turned-ppfide 

© down by iſtake. What ad need 

© be ys en 4 more ſkill, or how 
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« without ſeeing Rome, aud with pleca- 
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We Ge Art (iv adds a valve to the excel - 
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1 Lord Nicknacker- 
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to enter into the true ſjarit of this 
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er lortune us rrat as welt ag herbenu- 
* — determined N = ng 


in obedience nor 
— her a duke fur her lover; rar. y# too 
—— exhibition of. her perſbn, had 
damped the cugiofity of garing oh her 
— ileed he tne of her 
. noe Soc 
r alſo. 
4 Bun this time, lt Har- 
e blowing in full e 
_ — hike — Was fad- 
leaf by leaf, _ 
K was every day becoming more 
bandſane, like the fecond floer on the 
ſame root, riſing in beauty as the former 
Sl This growing beauty — 
ſerved by the male company, Mi 
often the ſubject of ap- 
plauſe, ke which by no means ſbunded like 
the muſic. of the ſpheres in che cars of 
Lady Harriette/ Sho feli the negleft, 
which this drew on her, with no ittle 
No one ſtuek à pu fo 2 
. 
the was daily oyed to perform 
by Lady Harriette he fat before the 
laſs, being vaſtl — — lady- 
p's woman. Bin nov, all of a ſud - 
Jen, ſhe was become quite aukward in 
doing that office; and when Lady Har- 
dete ſaw her in the glaſs; together with 
derſell, ſhe faid as ſoon as fhe was with - 
drawn How this girl is altered? She 
is grown as coarſe as dairy=maid : do 
© nat you think ſo, Pink 2“ to her O- 
man. +: She is extremely coarſe 
to be ſure, my lady, TS Pink, 
who heard | Hg with deli 0% 
+ The fading charms — lady made 
the-blooming ones of Lucy * 1 
conſpicuous. than r ey wou 
1 2 


ts 8 

> Lady Marine, and Mrs. Pink 
IE mure agreeable companion. 
dee, menen, to * 
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of 
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6 Re 
day propoſed to Lucy t bettle her in 
rler balet 


lots 4 in ſel, and- the! 
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| her; ſhe hanbly 


— — g her of paſt beauty by che 
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how: * marriage to 

the education dle had fo Etro em 
that her * hip 

world not ehink fo'u 

efyecidlifi as Mr. Thomas” of oy not 

1 with whom the choſe to Tien be 


te You cen 0 peng Kfe1* . 
ter ladyſhip; * a'gwl 2 have 
. from de cradie almoſt, and prevent 
bly from Kirving, to pretend to 
ave à choice about a — Give 
ce .. to tel] that ou 
© mult —_ e Eee: 7 
M 1h Lucy, Hh 
| 12 e e obliged! to Sher: . 
deed — mall!“ anſwered "The 
tete. Which We . 
cy's len the houſe la 
28. e into that of La 25 
beral, who knew the cauſe of her 25 
thus diſmitted, and whoſe very great ; 
vourite the had dl ways been. R 
She —— with Lady" Liberal ſgme 


time; and, amo the compa 
frequehvd the b © £young os pry wh | 


aid great deference 
Lucy; ANN hed eltate of five 5 
6 eur. a 
He wy ſecretly” mad ove to 

young woman; and knowing he cou 
not EA her rl he _ of age, and that 
t give conſent, had 
—_ her- r b grant him that fa. 
vour which maidens never ſhould nt 
tl they ure married. This was 0 | 
vered' with vows, oaths, and impreca - 
tions, that he would wed her the moment 
he was of ape. Uninfluenced by this, 
Lucy till paſted in behaving as'\hie 
ought, re ſenting his daring” to Neat her 
in that illiberal manner. All this was 
agen rouge by rhe proteſtations of his 
t paſkon, and fincerity of his 
Gul} V. in vain. No vows made the 


ks Ne In on her inclination to eld 
— his 1 yet ſhe loved him 


3 walking u oY te Hil 
Mr. bode {och ek wi £8 15 
toms im g 

is Tg 3 a” RO one e 
at the ſign of the Blue Ball, who ref wed * 


all 'q oak , Wu land - 
the mean 


oat Mavi what 
ink of this add — 5 be, 
found- chat the female was a ches. 


giver rs Goat 2 
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pizing this diſcovery to. e ee 
3 on Miſs Lucy. 
NN da having converſed 
with. L ycy, and mad 2 propo- 
1 Jaid a million of ſoft thiogs, 
went to the female conjurer,.and told 
her the whole converſation that paſſed 
between, them. In the mean while he 
ds a perſon, who was intimate with 
Mits Lucy, to propoſe their going te 
this 9 woman to Know their for: 


Fix bei ed to, the young lady 
repaired to Mrs. Sermon, and there alone 
was told all the circumſtances a> — 
at the laſt. interview with Mr. Stran 
deſeribing his perſon, and adding, t at 
though it was impoſſible he could marry 
her at preſent, yet that ſhe might ſafely 
confide in his vows, becauſe he was un- 
doubtedly a man of honour. Wherefore 
ſhe ſhoulil not reſiſt, and faoliſhly ” 5 
an occaſion of making herſelf bapp 
bfe,- That nothing but ger mi 
viour could prevent this from coming to 
paſs, becauls © it ode gs pre-ardained; and 
as a farther of the truth of what 
ſhe had been ke the ſhould ſee the 
ſame perſon to-morrow in a blue ſuit of 
cloaths; and he would talk to ber in 
ſuch a manner, nhonint the 3 
culars. 

This relation of what. bad paſſed had 
2 wonderful effect on Lucy. She be- 
lieved this woman had the power of 
looking into futurity, and was, more than 
half overcome by what had been wrap 
N to her. „none 

T ic ſame eyenin youn Saen ee 
ta the beldame, — 5 — an account 
of all that had a" And in conſe- 
Genes of; this information, he dreſſed 

imſelf, and converſed the next day with 
Lucy, i 8 the manner Mrs. Sermon had 


This angular Sac in dreſ and 
converſation, had. a vaſt eſfedt on her 
heart and underſtanding: ſhe began to 
ren to all he ſaid. This inclina- 

an young Strange Dr he preſſed 
her t 10 Yie 22 iq what ſhe had hitherto re- 


2 and thus CITY what, he had 
ng debred to poſſeſs. | 


epratedl pleaſures producedaheco cem 
man” N of 945 g at 
ner — hnding hes, — 99755 
Ugh Joe fſed bim o mar ry,þ 
pleaded t the 8 6 ar * Ts —.— 
oi ge, 2nd 50 Va —.— t Parra, * 
f it was, ecke 
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ing the performance of his 


twerity one, being not yet tired of — 
The day, however of his being of 


was drawing on, and would in 
babili arrive before Lucy 


wherefore, to avoid marrying, he ſlime. 
fully deſerted her; and forſook the hou 


of Lord Liberal. 


This threw the poor girl into 
She grew wan, and waſted 


mentioned that alfo; / 


Has de deſerted you & ſay er 
Liberal. Is he ſo abandoned. 
TFThere is too much reaſon ie halo 
© jt," ſays the: unhappy girl. I have 
neither ſeen nor heard from him for 
: 1 weeks, A he is now of x 
Keep yourſelf in ſpirits, Lucy, 
ſays Lady Liberal; Lge not forſake 
yau, though he has: Believe me, 1 
< pity your condition; and am convincel 
© no-woman couk! have reſiſted fo much 


© art in the man ſhe loves. 


Thistrevived the foul of the afflied 
Lucy. Lady Liberal then ſent for Mr. 
Stran 17 ſpeak with him; but 
he re o comply with the meſlape. 
When deveriiinin to fre him, ſir got 
hits watched to his ledgings, and then 
driving directiy to his apartments, in- 
ſited upon being admitted. The con- 


eternal 
iighing,. and had ſeveral — reſolved 


to end her life and woes together. Thi 
melincholy bemg obſerved by Lady Li. 
beral, ſhe preſſed her to know the cane 
of her diſquĩetude, when being urged 
all tat was tender, ſhe related the who 
affair; and as Strange had given her a 
account of the way he! Succeeded, ſhe 


vows A 


al} Pro. 
v. in; 


defpar, 


ſternation in which ſhe found him was 
inexpreſſible; no lark that: ſces the hawk 
hovering over it's head, had half the ti- 
midity. and trembling: ſuch power has 


the appearance of virtue on che 


of the vicious. 


He approached her ladyſhip with bs 
finite confuſion; :. Mr. Strange, 
ſhe, I imagine you know my buſi 
© You haveruined a very lovely girl, un- 
« Jeſs you;jmmediatelymakehers amends, 


© by Marrying her.. 4% 


| Tis ck? 


- * My lady; ſays he, ( it would be ex- 

. tremely:ipconvenient for me to many 
Miſs Lucy, as ſhe has no fortane; 

2 I. canpog effoirl to mary zen 


©, wuhbut money 


eu But it ſrema, "pentean be 
* tiouſly afford —— a girl. — oy 


nd fortune »ſhe doferveb 
* as Lan the Earl of: 


he har 
never 
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ge Nr dd ef big e re of ago infallivly affords. oe en- 


, 2 boſom 2 19201 10 * * ,oolaſting minute, and all is or 1 | 
r laughed at Many ot theſe deluded girls; Ixnow, 
40 "king L have de- are at preſent- upon the tan, who 
F bauched 1 yo bog i ©. would have bten married without that 
"0 Laughed at;Sir! by whom? by-no .*; perniciou$ ast: happy, perhaps, with 


4 worth man, Lam ſures, Do oo feaxun- Joe j who are now 


« juſt Tidacule more than the terrors af ia a8 wes. GA 4210 V8, aug 
; future 1 and preter yoo falſe 38 * * r. met — 
of: profligate men, -40- Un- m an era ey 
— um: : Lanchr“ Sir, wy © _ from. 15 apc oye 5 
0 ive 0 repent ot carl It enters * y into that 
1 N ry Therefolc if - you and mates, part of that En 
c bare yet remaining le in- o plan, which has been too 
kave committed, , —— that « carried on by thafe whoſe whole 
i n loyely woman, w n is the lgverof wealth, ad 
© cruel, uratment has unde. , w My 1 973 — ban lk 5: +> 4 
« that, reparation. eve me * 4amwarys my-poor 
Fen} 4 ſhall not be thus. Kruated : 2 torn to pieces by the wickedneſs 
« without, Lowl Liberal! $,purkiipglyod thuſe whoſe duty 1. is td preſerve 
© by law. Lam acquainted with-your (here Wherefore, being tired of fruit 
« whole.combination, of conjutorgy and * leſs endeavours for her welfare, I witl 
. others, and ſhall at leaſt. endeavaur at * retire and lament that 
« obtaining ſatis faction for the baſeneſd fate, which ſeems * 
The ben, whigh will gi ve you mo cauſe 6 vented. 47 eh 6 
to be aſhamed ; che, marrying her vu Mr. Senda noatiines: the 
« * have infamoully betrayed; or the difs I Foreſee you will de happy in 


. of the methods - by — 1 rr 
1 obtained your ends? s As 9 —— Theęrefbrt 
Doing . Sir, is. 3 alealury,. * Lb 374 _ — live to chank 
Lys Know. Saving * L Lite is N r 
R the ruin to in a NN to ſæliei | 
— brought her, is a happineſs Mr. Stange, . 
0 ** untaſted; and fixing a woman to his and Lady Liberal, and then 
2 by gratitude, who already {repens or retiring into Devonſhire, 
ves you to exceſs, is another, charm and never more return to the turbulence 
* which will render all your life happy. of London, where. they are now ny 
© Therefore, behave as you ought, and —— ""X 
« like a than. rs father, Sir, | t act 
n be lixin g woul d-cblige.you to: it!! 
During 7 time Strange ſtood dumb 25 1¹ A P. exit. 17 "3, . 
with confuſion: when no longer an 


able to reſiſt the truth, and preſence of THE BFFBCTS: or A ooo CHARAC: 
Lady Liberal, he. conſented to accom- TER, AND A,BAD, EXUIITITr D IN 
La earl's, and that very day aA INSTANCE. nor UNWORKkTEY 

was married to Mr. Strange. ..,., .. Mm ATTENTION 18 08D 
lays Mr. Strange to the _ LIBERAL ANU SIA WILLIAM WHIP: 
_ * I return. you inge thanks a nn. ing ns) e en 
* for thus influencing me to what is ge 


19 * 


« right; the falſe ſhame of the world ROBIT Calle was. W con: 
done prevented me from doing un ſtant abode of this noble family, 
* ſolicited. - anlefs when the earl: and counteſe Rolt 

© I cannot avoid remarking how; in- for 2-day to, the little thatched hovſe, 
« finitely 3 this marriage act is which had been built under the wood, 
« to the chaſlity 8. — may Here they frequently retired. Tbe 
© Young f yn whole fp net by a long continued addi- 
© follow girls of virtue, — "mae tion of pjantations, and ſome buildi 

lage and eternal truth, which t was become one of the pleaſunteſt And 
* cipocally in loye liſten 40, 4 > — tha beſt worth ſecing, of all England. The 
2 of that time till they ſliding years paſſed on 'in — 
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.Gauglitcy of the cb and towels,” Sir 
Olwer Hearty and bis [ludy having” no 
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ham Worthy 
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daughter of Se Willoca an Wady's Woe- 
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ee hnppy pair, had heed #0 ſee 
ein tan and dangers” unitad with 
[thoſe they wiſhed; wher luv bad Cireck- 
ed thema and where. conjight jul wn 
was the happy confequenee f * 


reg, e e, 4 
pleufude way flow re- 
.hio:it had bteh 
ben the was young: tlie ie¼w¼e Fa- 
es ter children awed een that uf- 
whickis.,peralies: ana era to- 
wards the infantine ſtate. | 
One nay the earl,” caking gary be 
und preſiing it / ta hi id— 
N dear 1707 whav's » rior 'of 
4 applet Heaven has dwalt vo me and 


VDady Eiberats 


es, theit 
4. wives — hutb ana ate ie! 
* with te behold. theme Net Ong 2 


* thiſe mei bott repreſents hi cout 
in parliamedt ; 704 nbtone who hk 


eite yerdebaſed himnfeh, byigiving ohe 


+ vote against — L üintereſt, 
£: tho. gh places, titles, andevery attempt, 
7 have — ut ia prachce to ſeduce 


them from their country's . 


© I fee | mylelt, and you, the favourite 
© of this|6@udty, tit ddotation of my 
* tenants and ſervants, and beloved by 
* albgood men; what can add pleattire 
* torts firaxtion ? And when I Took 
+ und, I am amazed how Ger men 
+ dave miſſed obtaining che - 
* — tate been at ia ον e 

pence than I have, * their eſtates, 


© and been 4 a. whillt I 
have mereaſed my ee * 
©, 6btahned the 2 « wy | 


„an this far of Bagh Ne 44 
My bu, fays baty Ted i 

* inthe integl y of your fe, your frorn 
4 for mean actions, anti fuppartivig yout 
| country's honoh and your own, en 
e bequemhed you thüs bliſu, and will 

ieatkit to your ſors and daughters 
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of 2 French war; and an . 
ſigned by that nation ſomewhere on U 


aft of this iflarid, * county ia 


9 might be 
put into their hands; fer ede Geſcdee a 
ihalr ſovereigi, thenifelrosy and thet 


- | 'Phigowhs at length ente upon. 
Bot the Goneaiffions of Failih g regime 

wert all given te the friends of thi 
m, not one te thoſe of ti 
king and co By-which. meats öl 
"Willlam Whip itelr, hho iche pu. 


HoQlE Wh every-ovothbia; to tall 
uy ith 3 tilt a Wijdrity" of votes 


—— ed in favour of 'the m. td 
proverhat nonſenſe, like matter, was in. 
pes divifibke, was placed at the head 
big in Devote. 
he rea — chem, having hind 3 
cui en to raiſe 4 REmHng” Wa; 
odhgtdity beetle he f the wei 
— of the e of "Fs znd 
— and then ftorſe dtharge 
to: wid him he could Rot prevail on a 
hundred men to folow him. 
In tit meun while ths Senken of 
to tlie rang 
wenty thou ſand nien; to be formed into 
repimerits; to be eoltirnanded, in 
by the Burl Liberal: his three his to be 
tire eoloncla, amongſt officers of the bel 
families. This proptfetion Was fejefted 
the M. r, and the eviifty left de- 
ele; becauſe the irhabitaßts world 
not ili under he barbnet, whofe whole 
We -hat deen ore ediifihued ſcene of 
falſhood, deceit, Heentiouſnels, corrup- 
Hon and dimonour; and Beraitfe they 
would not believe theſe -qualifitafions 
were adapter} to ammate mei in defence 
of their ind counts 
Thus if is hg fate © this nition 
. 
e M —Its, 7 
ne 7 — fire, and ferbrd, of 
their enemesz bet gute the con ioulneſs 
of their Refurzbus ntentigts intümichtes 
ther from plating 3 in —— 
only who 'deferve wr cher 
mt the hands of 00 of 
Wity, who would defend —.— 
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| . —- -»_ This was agreed to, and che relation 


+ 2&4 40 ; 75 ne.! 1 * a 
CH AP. XXIII. Wed 


A COMPANY AS.RARELY/MET TOGB- 


THER AS TWO BLACK SWANS. AN 
- OBSERVATION» OFT LADY  LIBE- 


nals, WITH-MORE/ TRUTH THAN 


MANY PEOPLE CHUSE. TO AGREE 


Ai, AT LEAST-AIN THEIR EXPRES- 


SIONS. 


11 ORD and Lady Liberal were now 


favoured by the company of Mr. 
Sweetwood and Lady Flimſy. Mr. 
Sweet wood, who: had married the eldeſt 
Miſs Probit, accompanied them with his 


ing with the earl, Sir William and Lady 


Worthy, his ſon and conſort, the Ho- 


nau Mr. Edward Probit and his 
lady, Sir Oliver and Lady Hearty, with 


\the, Honourable Mr. Henry Probit and 


his conſort, were all together, at Probit 
Caſtle. Never was there {cen ſuch a 
ſcene. of joy as at this meeting. The 
whole, company unenvying and unen- 


vied: duty in children to their parents, 
was manifeſted in every look of chearful- 


neſs ; affeftion from parents to their 


offspring ſhed reciprocally on themagain; 


mutual. deſire to pleaſe producinꝭ mutual 


pleaſure; ut ſeemed a company of beings 
ſomething more-exalted than human na- 
ture produces. a 


Al length Lady Liberal as they were 
ſeated at table, obſerved, that probably 


there had; not been ſuch an aſſembly for 


.  * All,” fays ſhe, parents and 
children rendered happy by what the 


*. preſent manner of thinking eſteems of 


no value; that antiquated ' paſſion of 
love. Mas the — hy heap- 
ing together mountains upon moun- 


© tans of treaſure, yer given ſo many 
inſtances of happy pairs, as are to be 


found in chis houf e; 


- £-Ipdeed. I am convinced not, ſays ; 


Mr. Swectwod 3, I know where it has 
been extremely fataly and particularly 
© wn one family, where à misfortune-of 
{ thetiolt terrible nature has lately bap- 
\* pened+; indeed I would recqunt it to 


the company, but it muſt naturally 


Hallen the hearts of everyone preſent.” 


. Thexetore,) ſays. Lady Liberal, if 
| company pleaſe, we. will defer it 


5 till- o. morrow zg and let no one diſ- 


7 * 


de ſenſe of forrow-this day ampugt 


by 


that day to more 
, * ” . 1 n pꝛeient. * 1 
lady alſov During the time of their bee 


idea intgryene, tua introduce 


put off till the next morning. The even- 


ing was ſpent in joy that ę cannot de- 
ſeribe ; and we are not ; little apprehen- 
live it may not de comprehende , by too 


many of our ſuperior readers, ho, pre- 
ferring the ſhining of a diamond to the 
glance of a lady's eye, cannat eafily con- 


ceive the bliſs which, an bld man of ſe- 
veaty can take in preſſing the ſhtivelled 


hand, and gazing with delight on: the 


diminiſhed beauty of a wife, after more 
than forty. years matrimony. A -cir- . 
cumſtance which happened many times 
than one married pair 


* - 


CCNA. CXXIV. 
r 414/847 en hf REG eee | th 
EXHIBITS; A SCENE OF THAT-LIKE- 
\ NESS WHICH TE MANNERS OF A 
FATHER; BEGET IN A SON; IN 
WHICH -A, BR UT AL- DISPOSITION, 
THE ARTS OF A STEP-MOTHER, 
THE EASINESS OF-A FATHER,./T HE 
._ MISERY: OF A, DAUGHTER3/ AND - * 
THERUIN OP ALOVYER, ARE SHEWN | 
BY. WAY. OF CONTRAST. TO, THE . 
FORMER '$E&T.,AT;PROBIT-CAS'FLE; 
IN WHICH-P&OPLE MAY SEEWHB- 
THER LOVE OR MONEX, MAK es 
TUR MARRIED. STATE HAPPIES'F. 


bg nent morning Mr, Sweetwood 


Lady Liberal, and my lord, you 
know che perſon Who was my old ri- 
val, Lord Reef, as he was always called. 
+ This man then marriedg/lad y of great 
fartune a woman of much delicacy of 
ſentiment, and beautiful. As he was 
perhaps the great li brute on-carth, he 
* bale hes Heart in two years; however, 
.* ſhe: bad; given him a ſou before thut 
This young gemleman participating 
of his father's ſavage diſpoſition, was 
bred up in contempt of all thoſef qua · 
© lifications which are efteemed honour- 
able amongſt men; indulged with ever 
© vureaſonable deſite, and foſtertd in in- 
ſolenece to all mankind; bis debauche- 
ries were notorious; his acs of ty- 


© rapny daily repeated; hig Wialation of 
the poor and Geudleſs gin, was the 
great oy of his beſhial father. 


b- wt 


6 This child, however, to continue 
this family ſo illuſtriouſly begun, be- 
ing now one · and - twenty, was deſired 
-* to 


4 


FT 
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tb Marry a Fonmg lady, the daughter * ing but eighteen, the could not 
mY of à gentleman in Warwickſhire, Wo witheht father's cOnſbaty'this gun 


mac taken a'fecond wife. This wo- * her a power of treating the unh 


mam proving baifen, had conceived an 
© hnveterate dium agwinſt all thoſe who 
ever had had children, and emertuined 
a mortal avefſion agwinſt Miſs Maw- 
« TH, the name of her daughter-in- ; 
© chiefly becauſe the was do inherit the 
__ © eſtate of her father, which, if the 
brought a ſon to this gentleman, would 
have been the heir of it. | 
« Young Beef, itſcerne, had nb indi 
nation to warry fo young. He there- 
fore told his father, He did not yet 
© chuſe to tie himſelf up from u life of 
* what he called pleaſure, to that dulneſs 
called matrimony. _ . 
« Tie yourſelf up froth pleaſure!” 
* fays his fatherz I do not mean you 
© ſhiornild. Mary this girl as T'\Hid your 
mwmother, be laufe Me mult have a great 
c fortune; antl follow your inclinations 
„as mech chen as before: who can 
t hihder a man of Your fortune from 
„ doing What he pleaſes?” 
- © Young Beef then made His uudteſſes, 
and wits well recewed by the futher, 
and more particularly fo hy the Rep- 
mother. She ent oufruged his ſuit, and 
inſtigated her Huſband to conelude the 
marriage, belleviug that this union 
would foon break the Heurt of the 
« young lady, particularly as ſhe was 
oouſclous there was a young gentſemin 
© of inferior fortune in the neighbour- 
hood whom 'the ſecretly loved. By 
theſe means ſhe had entertained: hopes 
of having the eſtate given to her; and 
* if her huſband, Who was {der than 
« herſelf, "ſhould ſpecdity* depart, ſhe 
; 2 for a Tecond, and tyy her 
fortune with a younger man. 


Miſs Mawſon was of a tender ſwul, 


fuſceptihle of the moſt refined and ſen- 
* timental paſſion. Her lover was of the 
* {ane caſt in nature; this ſhe Knew 
zuld weigh little with her father, 
o being advanced in years, and in- 

6d by his wife, in whoſe 

«* ſhe was, thought riches the only thing 
worth matrying for in this world. 

_ © Accordingly Mifs'was'/coramanded 


5 — 
7 
6 


to receive young Beef a8 a man Un 


„ ſhe intended to Wed. The remon- 
ſtrances ſhe made, the thouſand: reaſons 
for defetring the match, the averſen 
he had for him, were all unged in 
vain. Her ſtep- mother knew chat be- 


+. - 


young lady with the molt atrorow 
L — org | ESE 

* Poſitive were the commands of M.. 
* Miwſon, thit We Would mamy young 
* Beef; the diy was Wppointed When 

* the lamb was to be led to the ſlaugb- 
g ; 

One day Miſs Mawſon being alone 
ich Beet, fell into teurs, and intreg. 
ed hib, if compaſſion ever touc hod his 
* foul, to have pity upon a wretched 
ecxenture, and defiſt from "intending 
to marry r. © firis impoſſible L em 
% love you, Sir,“ Nays hes my heat 
« # already engaged; yon may take ne 
as hy violence, but ſurely this (cannot 
«© be agfrteableitd you, and muſt male 
me 'milerable+- let ime, therefore, im- 
<< plore you to relinquiſh the purſuit of 
« what muſt end in mutual miſery.“ 

„ Miſs,” ſays Beef, „1 do not pro- 
e poſe marrying your heart; it is your 
«© eſtate 1 IT aus do your heat, 
« you may keep it if you * 

7 This Neon — — the 
averſion ſhe had'conceived againſt him. 

Vet ſuch was the feſblution of che fu. 
ther, and treatment of ther ſtep- mother, 
that marriediſne muſt be the following 
ek. No tears, nor * could 
© avert the impending evil. 'Intdligent: 
© of this deſign ſne found means to con- 
ey to Nr., Feulty, whoſe heuft ws 
hleeding at the veſblution which W 
4 mn 4; > 204 

At the ſame time ſhe appointed bim 
a meeting in che grove near the houſc, 
to which ſne ſtolen the night, thetfilver 
„moon lending her beams to light ber 
4 er lover. 

The diſtreſs which each boſom felt 
on this occaſon, the pathetic expteſ- 
ſions which burſt from them, the in- 
*© termingling tears and kifſes, made it 
the molt-intereſting ſcene that can be 
„ener. Malt I be welded to 


power * chie brute, “ the cried, de void of all 


„ homan feelings; doomed to his de- 
* teſted arms, treated He un inanimate, 
% and killed wich eruel xy ? 
No, my ſovely Nanny, anſwered 0 
. 'Fealty; 2 uſage will juſtiſy 
dun Ryingrwithi me: feſolve, and it 
ae ſal} be dene... It fall he refolv- 
ed, ſays the lovely er far 
TT - jon, 
Mo | "1 1 . 6&-orld 
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world will vindicate me; I fee already 
eyes of every ane pitying my fad 


it was then determined that every 
« thing hould. be prepared by Mr. 
« Fealty to reſcue this amiable creature 
« wha he loved, and fave her from the 
violation af that marriage which was 
« to be accompliſhed between her and 


« young Beef. | 
| Le Henekaludan the ſtey · mother fore. 
« ſaw might probably be taken. It in- 
« duced her therefore to keep a ſevere 
© watch: over her daughter-in-law, left, 
« after houg carried away, the father 
© ſhæuld be ſoſtened by her perſyaſhons, 
5 and conſent to the happineſs of that 
$ daughter whom ſhe hated. ; 
The vight came; Miſs Mawſon 
* was prepared. The horſes were ready 
* near the grovez and the young lover 
determined to riſque every thing for 
© her preſervation. . * aun was in 
© the houſe, when the watchful ſtep- mo- 
« ther was informed by Miſs Mawſon's 
« maid, whom ſhe had corrupted to her 
« intereſt, that her young lady was go- 
ing to meet her lover, and had prepar- 
ed for fligat. 
The moment ſhe had left the houſe, 
+ the father, young Beef, and the fer- 


+ vants, were inſtantly alarmed; and 


* Miſs being followed, was ſoon over- 
taken with her lover. | 

VMI. Fealty, with undaunted reſolu- 
* tion, oppoſed himſelf to the whole 
© company of followers, and endeavour- 


+ ed to protect her from” being carried 


back. When, at length, overpower- 
© ed by numbers, he E oung 
* Beef. © Villain, give me ſatis faction 
for this injury you intend to offer to 


her my ſaul adores: if you are à man, 
do me and yourſelf juſtice; coward ! 


* baſe degenerate coward} turn and 


5 give me ſatits faction, he uttered in 


eee Beef only mockodhis words 
with jnſalence. He was therefore 
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4 Tyra being his. delight, Which he 
inten to exerciſe an ſubdung the 
young lady; aud ſpite, which be ſhould 
indulge by diſappointing and render 
ing Fealty miſerable,” were two very 
conbderable motives to- this marriage. 
The next dax, after having been 
molt inhumanly upbraided by her ſtep- 
mother, ſor this retolution of atiempt- 
ing to ſave herſelf fram wedding what 
ſhe deteſted, drowned in floods of tears, 
and never making one reſponſe, ſhe was 
married to young Beef. | 
© The day of nuptial rights was a day 
* of horror to her ſoul. The evening 
F came, when her diſtreſs was infinitely 
* increaſed. She could not ſupport the 
© idea of being in the arms of hun ſhe 
c 
« 


„ = a a 


a a4 a * 


deteſted. e thaughts of his touch 
thrilled her boſa with averſion. The 

hour of retiring being come, ſhe was 
* incloſed in the ſame bed with Beef; 
but ſuch was ber behaviours the riſing 
« {un beheld the virgin ſhe lay down. 
Damme, Madam, ſays Beef, are 
e not you my wile?” 

No, I am your ſlave, you are my 
** maſter ; hut my ſuul has never con- 
2 "_ be your bride, nor ever 


Damme, ſays Beef, “ I ſuppoſe 
Fealty would nat have beep treated in 
„this manner. 

Name him not,“ ſays ſhe; * he is 
„all I love, and you are all 1 deteſt.” 

$ . with this anſwer, he ſwore 
de would never fleep with her more. 

Heaven preſerve. you in that reſo- 
© tion,” anſwered the lady. 

* Notwithſtanding this promiſing be- 
« pinning, the was obliged to'retire with 
him to his ſeat, where he frequented 
+ almoſt a hundred common girls under 
© hex r. which ory her no pain, as 
© he ſtill kept himſelf from her. 

* Theiewas in the neighbourhood a 
* lady with whom this new- married 
* bride had commenced a ſtrict friend- 
* ſhip: here ſhe often ſpent her time, 

and frequently flept in the ſame bed 
£. with her. 

* This had created a jralouſy in the 
„head of Ref, that ſhe met Mr, Fealty 
in this houſe, than which nothing war 

. ©. leſs true. She had never ſeen him 


r ot the ns ng 


conſequence 'of this- imagination, 

e 

oe day. them t ma gu 
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© nation; and thus fate his revenge on 
© both at one time. hes. * 

© His lady then intending to make a 
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- viſit, and ſpend the night with her fe- 
male friend; Beef, flamed with jea- 
louſy, was reſolved to ſteal upon her 
unawares, and do himſelf what he 

called juſtice, | 5 
In order to execute this, he had 
bought the ſervant of his friend to his 
deſign; he was to let him into the 
houſe, when his miſtreſs and her fe male 
gueſt were in bet. Ker” 
© The ſexvant was entirely a ſtranger 
to the apprehenſions of Beef, and did 
not conceive that any infury would be 
offered to either of the ladies, by the 
man who was the huſband to one of 
them. The night being advanced, 
and the family ur bed, Beef was let in, 
his ſervants ſtaying armed without; 
when taking a candle immediately, he 
repaired to the room where theſe ladics 
where aſleep in one bed. The firſt ob- 
je& which ſtruck his eyes on entering 
the chamber, was a man's hat on the 
dreſſing table. This confirming him 
in the opinion that Fealty was in bed, 
he ruſhed to that place, and plunged a 
hanger inſtantly into the bolm of his 
ſleeping wifez when attempting to ſtab 

her friend alſo, ſhe, inſtantly waking, 


herſelf.” * 
& Villain!“ ſhe cried; „ what have 


4 your barbarous hands been perpetra- ' 


« ting? You have murdered all that is 
<< beautiful and virtuous.” 
© When, aſtoniſhed at the miſtake 


more than regretting the action, he 
« cried Damn her, I imagined ſhe 


had been in bed with Fealty.“ . 


©, Inhuman wretch! Curſed aſſaſſin!“ 


«* What death hath horrors equal to this 


4 jnhuman murder!” At which words + 
che left the houſe, and:taking his horſes, 


© ſecured himſelf by flight, and retired 
© into France without the 


of his ſavage actions. | 


© It ſeems his lady had that day rode 


© to this houſe in a hat and black fed- 
ther; the latter not being diſcovered : 
in his hurry, he conchided that it whs - 


Mr, Fealty's, and that he was in bed 


chief cauſe of his precipitate murder, 


. . ©, Thefather of Beef, being informtd ' 

of this ſtory, curſed the dead lady, aud 

1 called her infamous b— for havin 

thus deprived him of hig ſon. 
5 : Ros , 


71 
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leaped from the bed, and prelerved - 


leaſt ſentibilify 


with his wife, Phis had been the 
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© This inhuman act was ſoon bronght 
© to the ears of Mr. Fealty. The an- 
* guiſh of his ſoul on ſuch an occaſion 
© will be difficultly expreſſed. ' He came 
© to the houſe where the tend body lay, 
© and threw his arms around it, reſſing - 
© his lips to her's, “Cold w4 mani. 
<< mate,” he ſaid, „this no brutal huſ. 
band can refuſe, nor virtue blame. 
* Then looking on the wound, he cried 
—* O beauteous boſom! where all that 
truth and tenderneſs mfpires, dwelt in 
perfection! This woand! this wound 
pleads thy righteous cauſe; it cries; 
thy virtuous love for me was fatal. 
And ſhall thy murderer eſcape whilft 
I have hands to execute the vengeance 
which my ſoul conceives and juſtice 
calls for? No! Nor earth, nor ſeas, 
ſhall hide him from my keen revenge- 
ful ſearch!” Then lifting up his 
© hands and eyes, be cried—** Hear me, 
*« -Heaven! May every curſe the ſkies 
«© can ſhower on man, fall on this head, 
© if ever my ſoul feel quiet, or feet ſhall 
find a reſting place, till I have fſacri- 
„ ficed that villain, thy huſband !— 
<6 Deteſted name! — That murderer ! to 
*« thy repoſe, and y revenge!” 
- ©" Saying this, he — HER and 
immediately diſpoſed of his affairs in a 
proper manner for his journey. He 
then began his purſuit of Beef. This 
brutal being was now arrived at Paris; 
where, inſenſible to the horror of the 
act which he had committed, and te- 
joiced at his ſueceſsful eſcape, he had 
taken a miſtreſs, and was living in the 
ſame protligate manner he had done 
in England. Mr. Fealty, arriving at 

Paris, waited on his banker; where, 

inquiring about Beef, he found he was 

in that city; that he had-not long ſince 
parted with him, and that he was gone 
to the theatre. ' : 

© To this place Mr. Fealty immedi- 
- ately followed, and a box-door being 
opened for his admiſſion, he {aw Bcef 
himſelf, ſeated with his girl; who 
turning about his heail at the noiſe of 
opening the door, beheld the ob/ett 
which of all the creation was the leaſt 
he liked to ſee. 

The ſenſations of the minds of theſe 
two men were as different as thought 
_ * ean conceive. Beef trembled with fear 
at the nagination of Mr. Feolty's de- 
eſign, his foul ſuggeſting the true ven- 
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g ' © fon of his. voyage. The other was in 


an agony of joy Ne? "> 
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(ling momentary revenge, after the' . ed 2. ittle while Sand now wanders. 


«© play. He therefore ſaid to him ſoftiy 
« Villain, have I found you! This very 
' « evening you ſhall do me Juſtice, and 
« — * her you have mhumanly 
« murdered ;- this evening decides your 
« fate or mine.” © N * 
This being overbeard by a gentle- 
man in the fame box, who underſtood 
« Engliſh, ſeeing che trepidation Beef 
t.was in alſo, he immechately left the 
t ſeat, and calling to ſome of the guards, 
« which are ordered to do duty at the 
theatre, bid them to ſee each of theſe 
« gentlemen to their reſpective lodgings, 
telling them the reaſon for his behav- 
© ing in that manner. 

© That night Beef left Paris, and fled 
© to Aix in Provence; from whence be- 
ing again chaced by Mr. A* he 
fed through the different cities of Italy, 
ſtill purſued. * 0 | | 


es ef- 


geance in his purſuer; at Rome he found 
© Beef again, when having bribed the 
4 tm to tell him the moment of 
© his 

him on his road to Naples. 


© The moment Beef perceived him- - 


ſelf overtaken, he was almoſt dead 
© with fear: when Fealty kg 


poſt-bey ſtop, he came to the chaiſe, 


and cried—“ Villain, deſcend and give 


„ me inſtant ſatisfaction.” 


© Notwithſtanding this brute had pro- | 


© vided himſelf with arms to make re- 


© fiſtance, the ſpirit: and cauſe of Mr. 
Fcealty almoſt depiived him of all power 


to uſe them. 88 , 
Leave your chaiſe,” ſays Fealty, 
and take your ſword and piſtols, or I 
will ſtab you in the place where you 
are. Nothing ſhall ſave you from, 
"Saf vengianees? to Hott 
At theſe words he came down. when 
© ſhooting at eack other, and miſſing, 


one trembling with too much eager- 


neſs of killing, the other through fear 


of beingkilled, Fealty drew his {word, 


„aud though Beef was repared to de 
"* fend himſelf, he run him through the 
© heart the firſt thruſt. The villain fall - 
ing, he again paſſed his ſword _—_— 
* lis breaſt, ſa ing—“ That for myſelf; 
the beaut boſom, which thy cru- 
E 2 ay —— gave thee the rt. 
_-* daying this,” he prepared for ſafet 
\*-by flight, when bs Gm reached the 
**daminions of Tuſcany; flying — 
755 without ſtopping; be there reſt- 


"CF; 


= ® 


* 


Such are the con 


departure, he purſued and overtook _ . 


the ; 


* from. place to place, never at caſe; on- 
© tinually largenting, the fate of his mur- 
©, GERI Et ES IH Fd 
e conſequences of com- 
22 inclinauuns 3: ſuch' be effect of 
brutal educadonʒ and ſuch the fate of 
« virtuous love, violated. by inly 
© and unfeeling parents.) + 4 
. The ſtory being ended, à high ſtole 
from every: breait, and a' tear of pity 
dropped from every eye. | 
: "The bell. then ſummoning them to 
dinner, they retired to their repalt, hap- 
y in this thought, that feliciry.in life 
a been. the canſequence of each wed- 
ding the obje&-of their free choice ; a 
genuine” paſſion, uncompelled. by that 


unnatural power which the inarriage - ad 
has given to parents. | | 


4+. WAP CXRF.; 

A STRANGE PH ANOMENON IN. WO- 
Ma; LADY LIBEKAL REFUSES A 
PRESENT Or JEWBLS, AND c- 
CEPTS THE MONEYTO.BESTOW 
IT IN CHARITY, MRS. PLASTOW,. 
HER DIAMONDS, AND. HERGEAP, 
ARE NOW. FIRST BROUGHT FOR- 
WARD; HER HUSBAND IN - THE: 
BACK-GROUND ONLY, A vier 
FROM AND-TO PRORIT CASTLE ; 
. TOGETHER WITH A$MALL TOUCH 

- OF GENTEEL SATTRE, EXHIDITED 
IN A NEW LIGHT BY THE,COUMN- 
TES. 75 +4 3k + & a YA 
'Þ.ESIDES dhe pt 8 4 
2D. the ꝓreſent ,company at 
0 Probit Colle, Fbich ag deen = 
: derad happy. by the genuine effects of 
true love, Lady Liberal had aſſiſted in 
, cammunicating teligity to many others, 
where that paſſion had begun, hetween 
people of inferior ſtations, amongſt the 
- far ſervants. She had originally re- 
tuſed that preſent of jewels, Which the 
x earl-would have preſeqted her after his 
. marriage, with ſome view of this Kind. 
. Acgording]y the intereſt of as much mo- 
- ney: as would have ſurtouoded. the neck, 
; dangled in the ears, or glittered uſeleſsly 
in the har, laid 8 ſhe 
gave to young people who married in 
"Has Jord *. and vert uf good 
character. T bis provided them-with the 
firſt neceſſar ies. of life in. a o gc - 
fortable way thañ they could otherwiſe 
have done ; und gave them as muck real 
F Caricnt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


time | 
carl coun 
2 a day, and paid this neceſſary 
- PF 
ome of <1 
ly in motion, in - 
, a London 3 
| faſhions. and love of finery. She fancied 


that goud- humour was a 
_  dogement to be well received in thecoun- 
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content as, aps, can be known in 
any ſtate. tendereſt mother, the 
moſt dutiful wife, the cleaneſt houſe, and 
beſt management of the family, were 
fare to receive annual rewards from this 
lady's hands, in preſents of cloath-ng to 
them and their children. Thus num- 
bers were rendered happy by the applica- 
tion of the intereſt of that money which 
is generally wantoned away in luxury, 
and (elf. love of the meaneſt kind. 

This joy was infinitely more heart- 
felt than blazing in a profuſion of gems. 
Can Pit's diamond, can all thoſe pre- 
cious ſtones that adorned the throne at 


Indoſtan, with all their loſtre, impart 


to the mind of woman that pleaſure, 
which the ſhining eyes of a troop of 
| children, to whom ſhe had af- 
orded food and raiment, commmngicated 
to the boſom of Lady Liberal? 
Theſe gave her ineffable delight, the 
genuine conſequence of true humanity. 
The company now were thinking of 


returning to their ſeveral abodes ; and as 


the happineſs won together was great, 
the pain was not leſs at parting, which 
way that week. 

There was in the neighbourbood a 
new-married lady, who had been lately 


brought into the countryto her huſband's 


ſeat. She was one of your modern true 


| bred dames, whoſe temptation to mar- 
'11age was the fine things which had been 


8 by her lover; not young, about 
orty, who preſerved all the gaiety of 
fifteen; and with the help pencil, 
black-lead, and rouge, made ont a tule- 
rable face, after two hours work in the 
— This lady had been lately 
married to this gentleman of fortune in 
the neighbourhood, a ſecond wife; 
whom the earl, though he never had any 


- intimacy with him, yet ſometimes viſited 
in a ceremonious way. 


Their coming into the country at this 
ired that complaifance of the 
j they therefore ap- 


of polityneſs. This new tady was 
— are inceflunt - 


prevailing in- 


wy, und among the reſt, her diamond 


* 
* ” 


| tefs, my own exce 


* Plaſtow would give me theſe jewek, 
in ſpite of all I could ſay; few lads 
* amongſt the nobility have finer, 1 
* know they envy them to me; 1 aw 
* that by ther looks at the ridotta. By 
* why ſhauld I give myſelf pain 
that ſcore, ſince my dear My, PI 
is determined to ſhew me the ſtrangei 
marks of his affection, by the 
* preſents he makes me? Has your lady. 
© ſhip ſeen many finer gems than theſe? 
taking her ear-rings in her hand; and 
ſhaking them to ſhew their brilliancy, 
© Indeed, Ma am, replied the coun. 
, I know no 
one who has finer gems ; I ſhall ſhes 
mine when you honour-me with a viſt 
* at Probit Caſtle.” 

The earl ſmiled at this anſwer, and 
the lady proteſted ſhe ſhould not he 1 
enſe till ſhe ſaw her ladyfſhip's diamonds. 
Accordingly, a few days 4mproved this 
bride's innpatience to ſo great a degree, 
that poſitively the muſt go to Probi 
Caſtle, to ſee Lady Liberal's diamonds. 

The day was fixed, the gueſts arrived; 
when after ſome time Mrs. Plaſtow de- 
fired the favour of ſeeing her ladyſhip's 
jewels ; this was readily granted, when 
repairing to a parlour, Lady Liherl 
opened the door and faid—* There, Ma- 
dam, are my diamonds, pointing to 
a long range of young people, from 
twenty to three years old, whom ſhe af- 
fiſted 1n bringing up, and ordered to he 
at the caſtle that day. * Thoſe are the 


'© gens 1 boaſt of ; theſe are all I have; 


s ou not think many of them largo 
© and very fine?” 

I protelt, my lady, I-do not under- 
* ſtand you, ſays Mrs. Plaſtow. Her 


ladyſhip then explained her meaning, 2 


we have already drawn it up; and Ms. 
Plaſtow ſaid, it was really immenlcly 


' droll, and a vaſt funny thought: not in 


the leaſt affeQed with the delicate touches 
of ſatire which this was deſigned — 
vey to a woman, whoſe vanity of being 
fine was incommoding her huſband's 
happineſs, by running him in debt moe 


- than his eſtate would allow, in buying 
# her baubles. . 


„ 


- necklace and i og bracehers and 
e aigrerte, wert fhewn. ; 
. Y Indged,” . the, *:my dear dr, 


CH A. CXXVI. 


A STRANGER RETURNS To PROBIT 
CASTLE}; ur DISCOVERS HIMSELF 
TO BE MER. CLENCH, WHOM THE 


- BABL ASN COUNTESS MAD ks 


CATED: 
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CATED. TIME HAS NOT ERASED 
THE FRIENDSHTP OF THE FAMILY, 
von THE GRATITUDE OF THE 
ovesr. T3; | 


OT long after this time, a ſervunt 
brought a meſſage to the earl and 
tounteſs, that a gentleman, a ftranger, 
with two ſwvants in handſome liveries, 
was arrived at the caſtle, and deſiretl to 
{« bis lordſhip and Lady Liberal. 
pPeſire him to walk in, ſays the earl; 
be has not wanted long, { hopeT'— 
No, my lord,” fays the ſervant. 

The gentleman being introduced, 
trembled with pleaſure at the ſight of this 
noble pair, whom age had changed from 
beautiful to venerable, | 

My lord and dady, 1 fancy,“ fays 
he, you ſcarce remember me. | 

Indeed, Sir, fays Lady Liberal, 
and the curl, I'cannot recollett your 
fate. be 

Have you no remembrance, my 
lady, of a poor boy whom your graci- 
ous commiſeration took from wretch- 
* elnefs, and educated with much care 
and goodneſs?” 
© You are not Mr. Clench, ſure ?” fays 
the counteſs 3 are you, Sir —“ Ves, 
Madam, I am that perſon, come to re- 
© turn you all poſſible thanks for your 
* care of me; to prove that your good- 
* nefs for my dliſtreſs has never been 
©. obhiterated from my heart, and that 
© gratitude-can dwell with pleafure in 
< this-boſom.” e 
Tue counteſe then fahuting him, as 
did the earl, with great ten und 
joy, told him they were extremely glad 


to ſer him, and that this viſit was a rell 


Neuſure to them. Methinks, ſays the 
wounteſs, my dear, I now begin to diſ- 
cover ſome remains of thoſe features 
© which he had when he was alittle boy, 
© and expreſſed ſuch ſweet compaſſion 
© for my ſufferings,” -/ : 

oh, Madam, mention not that, I 
— befeech you! ſays Mr. Clench. In- 
deed, I Rink he ſtilh preſetves a like- 
ness to What he was then, ſays tlie 


earl: bat, Sir, I mould never have 


* found you out, "becauſe not havin 
heard from you ſo long, I conclud 
you were . ; | 


2 Ba wrote ſeveral letters, my lord, 
x T-tmagine-never ename to "your 
hand, ſaid the gentleman. , Indeed 
bey did not, fays the earl; © or I 


"eould not hate negleded anbwering to 


*'@man I have always loved and eſteem- 
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* ed. 1 
and ſmiſing in her face, have trequenrt< 
ly lamented you as no more. This 
was received with a graefal acknows 
ledgment, and fenfible delight, by Mir, 
Clench. 729 

* But pray, Sir, ſays Lady Liberal, 
hat various fortune has detained you 
* fo long from yorr native land, and 
© your friends? “ Various indeed, m 
fſady, replied Mr. Clench, * and wha 
© I will relate to your ladyſhip and the 
© earl, during the time I refide with you 
for your ladyſhip will give me tea 


to claim the old privilege of this caſtle.* | 


—* With infinite, pleaſute, Sir,” anſwer. 
ed this lord and lady; time has not 
* abated our friendſhip, any more than 
© it has your gratitude, Sir. This ſhall 
no be your home as hen you were a 
* boy, und came hither from ſchoul'to 
© pals the time away." ; 
He then, after thanking them for this 
, defired to know what "of 
the family was alive, which he left at the 
cattle. © All," ſays the earl; © allmar- 
© ried; all happy; their children nume- 
* rous; and promiſing to be bleſſings to 
© them, 2 are to me, und 
4 my dear 1 | 
And Mr. Lovegood?* ſays Mr. 
Clench. He is lying the fame honeſt 
© man you left him, and vill be rejoiced 
to ſee you, ſays the countels, : 
The hour df dining being come, 
repaired to table; and the converſati 
rurned upon things which Mr, Clench 
remembered with pleaſure, broughtback 
freth upon his mind by che objects around 
him. —. „ 
[his converſation, though attended 
with great delight to thoſe who are en- 
gaged in it, probably may not be ſo 


agreeable to our readers z e ſhall there- 


fore omit it, and cloſe this chapter. 


IN *'WHICH Mn. CLENCH 'RECOUNT 
"THE VICISSITUDES or nis LIFE 
"SINCE "HR "LEFT "THE 'CASTLE. 
AFRICA, 'EUROPE, Ax Dp aa, 
MAKER FHE SCENES OF HIs 'H1S- 


"TORY. "THE *"BND PROYITIOUS, 
"TOGETHER wWirn Hs | RBTHEC- 
tox. ene ; 
OME days after his arrival, when 
Mr.Clench bad recoveredthefatigue 

of his journey, and been viſited by the 

2 young 


and 1,” taking her hand, 


: 
+ 
: 
i 
: 
* 
: 


- 
* 


=. "» a — 


0 


young family which he left behind him 
ak; his quitting the. caitle, now grown 


men and women, nappy fathers.and mo- 
lehreil he would re- 


thers, Lady Liberal 
Jate that dwerſity of -fortune, which he 
intimated to have befallen him ſince he 
ANR 7) i nu nyudngytt > 
My lady, I wilt recount it with 
5 pleaſure, he rephied. When by 
£ your goodneſs: I had been educated a 
good ſchalar, Lord Librral, at my 
© defive of going abroad, procured me a 
© clerk's place to à merchant in Leg- 
horn z and having provided me with 
every thing in abundance, diſni ed me 
with his wiſhes, and promiſe of 
continued friendſhip. Vour ladyſhip, 
I never can forget, k iſſed me tenderly; 
and wiſhing me all happinels, dropt a 
© filent teur, which has ſince given me 
* infinite delight by reflecting on what 
© mtereſt I had in your heart. = 


SS va 2 


goon after embarking in the Thames. 


on board a ſhip, which-was bound to 
* Leghotn, we had ſcarce; paſſed the 


8 hat a a of Gibraltar, when a ſtorm, 


© which our veſſel was not able to reſiſt; 


©. drove us on the coalt of Africa. Here 


* we, were ſhipwrecked,. and every hu- 
man creature on board but myſelf pe- 
© xiſhed. 8 | | 2 3 
This calamity we learntz only with 
this difference, that vou were drowned 
alſo, ſays Lady Liberal ; “ ſince which 
time, looking upon vou as no more, 
and no account having been ever le- 
t ceive:l of your being ſaved, from the 


©. ſtorm, we concluded, not without 


much affliction, that you then left this 
« world alto. —“ Alas! my fate, Ma- 


damn, was for many years, infinitely 


make me carry burthens of mortar to 


more deplorable than thoſe who 

© riſhed in the waves. Millions of times 
did I curſe the hour of my preſerva- 
* tion z millions of times enyy their hap- 
© py lot who periſhed in liberty. Vet 1 
* muſt own, at firſt, when I perceived 
* myſelf ſafe on ſhoxe; the idea of pre- 
© ſervation communicated a joy beyond 
call expreſſion to my heart. This ſen- 


L ſation, however, was ſoon baniſhed 


* from-my boſom; thoſe men who took 
© me, carried me to Agents and there 
ſold me as a flave. - Here at was your 


© ladyſhip will beheve that life ſoon be- 
came a torment z, and the fate af thoſe 


” 


© envy of my foul. | | 
My labour was exceſſive, doomeito 


* who were ſhipwrecked, the conſtant 


* 
1 * 
*.. 1 ; ACM 
1 . 


* . 


times did I reſolve to end my mii 
-t dans: but ſomething fill ſeemed tio 
PL 


F + 0 r — 
„ K K „ „ „ .ãůggůa c „ 
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© thoſe who weze building my maſk; 


© houſe, my ſhoulders were worn to hong. 


I frequently fainted with,exceſs,of pain 
* and weakneſs; when without mercy I. 
© was whipped to my toil again, Ma 


© wu to my heart, that better day 
* were coming, and held my hand fron 
the raſh act of ſuicide, Ts vs 
At length a ſervant of the houſe toll 
me, that the daughter of my maker 
had ſeen my diſtreſs; and in pity to my 
* miſery, would ailiſt me with woman's 
+ cloths, and thus endeavour to 
cure my eſcape. That I ſhould len 
at what time an Engliſh ſhip was in the 
port, and then, ſhe would provide me 
c Fitd, this diſguiſe, and promote my 
6 lig 2 | e. a | | Kt 
Judge then what impreſſion this ac- 
count maden my; heart ;; I chanked 
her with infinite gratitude, and proteſt-d 
© that. nothing but death ſhould effec: 
© the goodneſs ſhe offered me. She then 
„ faid,. that love was the caute of the 


< undertaking. in her young miltre(s; 


and ſhe hoped, in gratitudeto this ad, 
that ſhe might expect to find ſome in- 
tereſt in my affections. 


: 4-621 

I anſwered, that no heart could be 
inſenſible to ſuch celeſtial _generohty, 
and that mine ſhould never ſuffer ber 


image to he eraſed from it. 3 that if 1 


* lucceeded, I would ſoon be there again, 
. ©, concealed in an Englich vellel, and find 


tome means to carry bex,away,. wer 
© ſhe ſhould be my wife, and, prove how 
much my gratetul ſoul was capable of 
loving, and returning this mercy. Ste 
« was indeed beautiful, for I had ſew 
her through the window, and frequent. 


ly obſerved her with. the face of com. 
paſſion, locking on my miſeries a8 1 


laboured. e 
There was now an Engliſh ſhip in 
the port, and intelligence of this heng 
given to my deliwerer, I was, provided 
with the cloaths of a female ſervant. 
When finding an oppartenity todrels 

myſelf in this habit, 1 d unob- 
ſerved through the people of their fa- 
mily. My foul trembled within meas 

. I walked along; the port was in lem; 
the veſlel before many eyes; ny . 
tuck was my ill fortune, my 

was . was purlyed, and 
teen. 


Judge what wa my. horror at this 
„ moment of my being ſeized}; l 


= 
* 


„„ „ „ „„ „ - 


" 8 * 
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4 them to put me inſtantly tofleath, 
trough dread of the coming! torture. 
+ They dragged me back to my iemorſe- 
4 leſs matter, who - demancbag from 
hom I had the garments in which 'I 
« wasd:eff-d; fwote he would give me 
+ ten thoufahd ſtrokes on the toles of 
my feet if L 2 not 2 1. 

« Bound nour, by love, by 
« titude, by 2 that is . 
J obſtinately refuted to anſwer, and 
© ſaffered this ĩnepreſſible puniſhment, 
« unrevealing wlio hact conveyed this ha- 
hit to me. Good God! what pain did 
J endure, compelled to work on tliefe 
© feet which had been beaten to that de- 
4 gree: the only f̃emiſſion from torture 
© was; whilſt I fainted with exceſs of it; 
5 till I know net-why; artudſt my ago. 
© mes, when life was horror only, ſorhe- 
«thing f happier momentsawait- 
© ed me. Whether this be the common 
effects of hope alone in man, Iko 
not j hut I have been perſuaded ic s 
5 fomething mare in my boforh. - y, 
Inas now doome:1 to the 1. 
and being chained tb the oar wit 2 
* heart, imprecating vengeance, row 
e Barbarians to the attack of E.tro- 
1 ſhips. It was then the ſtar of 
* better fortune ſeemed to tiſe upon me; 
* and „ 9 need from this 
© execrable ſituation- A Spaniſh ſhip, 
© whom the Moors attacked, happily 
proved too ſtrong for us; when the 
N taken, we were ſet free, 
© and who had-been our tyranmck 
— were in — turn doomed to 

Wery. Ju my joy at this re- 
Sele 
* heart for what I had · ſuffered, and the 
dtead of falling again into that execra 
* ble ſtate, I tiever eloſed my eyes till 
* we were landed: ſafe at Cadiz, where 
* this hi was bound; and belonged to. 
When my feet firſt touched the 
* earth, what tranſport did ny foul con · 
* teive! How did I pour my thanks to 
Heaven for the deliverance! Naked as 
* I was, my ſoul. was filled with rapture. 
* Deftitute of all things, I ſcented to 
want nothing. Such were my ſenſa- 
© Hons at touc the hoſpitable ſhares 


* 


the four years 
had learnt, 
Pre amonꝑſt 


my vw args 
jards,- the language 
pke it well. 2 
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„ing at Cache, che inefchant Who was 
-*. owner of the ſhip which delivered me 
from the hands of theſt Bacbatitms, 
* finding I had been well educated; ard 
that Lamderitobd nftrchants acebunts, 
* mnclihed to take me into his buſneſs; 
1 ticularly as L ſhonld be uſeful to 
huhn in writing Englith dettefs. 
And hy did not you write to me 
„then? ſays Lady Liberal. Madam, 
I cannat day, hd anſtweted . Vou hat 
ſome reaſons; ſure . ſays the counteſo. 
I muſt tell you the truth; I had writ- 
© tery ſeveral letters from Hacbaty, and 
< having recgived no anſwer, I cbnclud- 
ed you were dead; and, therefore, de- 
© clined that duty. which I owed you. 
Wich this gentleman Llived happily, 
hd increafedl/m eſteem 4 he, found. me 
© honeſt, and gave me confidence. I 
vyould have reviſited Algiers; as I had 
Boy; my intended deliverer. bit 
& not means to effect it. Alps! my 
« misfortunes had not ihe 
$ goal.” Don 7 and his 
© wife was young; had trequerttly 
< beheld me * eye which. ſigniſied 
more than I defired to know. To 
ſhorten this account, Mis loved me and 
found means to declare her paſſion for 
$ med! 2274 mt Has Dr 
This diſcovery was: the cauſt of 
much real pain to me; L had retxived 
uch diſtinguiſhed mas of fayour 
from my maſter, that none but à man, 
loſt to all ſenſe of gratitude, could in 
dulge a ſingle thought of injuring/him 
in ſo eſſential a point as that of vialat . 
ing his bed. I knew; at the ſame time, 
* his wife, who was beautiful. would 
< never bear the idea of her charms being 
« neglected, and the offers of her perſon 
c contemined. 4\ 3" | 
14 — . ——— of any 
nation bear, and the high - ſpirĩted 
niſh Jatlies the leaſt of any. _ 
I was reſolved, let what would, be the 
event of it, not to injure the man who 
had treated me with ſuch exceſſivegood - 
neſs. I therefore, without rejecting the 


c n intended me, 
« delayed the hour * 

« poſitive anſwer. ws 1 —— 
Nothing is ſo ſubtle as a iſh 


© woman's ſoul; ſheinftantly foreſaw my 
< defign, | She was ſtung to the heart 
« with: this contempt of mine for her 
© beauty and affeftion; when the thought 
© of having laid herſelf open to my diſ- 
© -coverys a 3A of wy revealing 

it 


— .-— «c 2 
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© it adding a farther incentive, ſhe he 
« ſelf began with informing my matter 
0 —— made overtures of love to 
« her. | 
* Enraged as Don Lopez was on this 
© occaſion, I met his - with much 
* firmneſs and apparent innocence. I 
© aſſured him that this muſt come from 
< my enemies; that his lady would 
do me the jaſtice to clear me from all 
intention of that kind; and that his 
goodneſs to me would never have per- 
mitted my heart to entertain an idea of 
that baſe and criminal nature. 
© This lady then finding I did not re- 
taliate her injuſtice, began to'abate in 
the vigour of her purſuit, and reſent- 
ment a little ſubſided. i However, it 
was impoſſible I could tarry with Don 
Lopez a Spaniſh heart, once touched 
with the livid colour of jealouſy; is 
never waſhed free from that ſtainagain; 
and I was determined not to deſtroy his 
future peace by revealing his lady's 
behaviour. All my hopes of partner- 
ſhip in this houſe were now expired, 
and my parting from it was reſolved, 
Notwithftanding which, not being diſ- 
miſſed on diſhoneſt terms, Don Lo 


* 
\ 


rez, who had valt dealings in Mexico. 
This gentleman, ho knew my cha- 
rater, aſked if I would ſettle in New - 
a. —_— There you may make your 
fortune in a few years, as I believe 
no one will diſcover that you are not a 
native of this country, by your man- 
ner of ſpeaking the language. That 
#* cireumſtance, however, you. mult keep 
A ſecret, or it will prove fatal to you.“ 

Thus inſtructed, 1 left Spain, and 
arrived ſafe in Mexico, where. being 
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indulged with great commiſſions from 


the gentleman who ſent me, and from 
many others who approved of my con 
duct, I ſoon became rich, and thought 


of ſending my effects, by degrees, to 


Europe, and return to England, to 
6 2 remaining life in quiet. 

As I was buſied in contriving the 
* beſt method, and entertaining my ima- 
« gination with the thoughts of reviſiting 
© my native land in ſplendor; walking 
in the evening in an avenue which was 
divided from a garden walled round, 
I heard the molt muficat voice that had 
ever touched my ears, ſinging a plain- 
* tive ſong, and by liſtening attentively, 


manner of the ſinging inclining me 


-&4Y eived the was witho':t company. 
: Than npany 


more to eaſe a heart in ſolitary 


recommended me to Don Antonio Pe- 


© to be of that opinion; as it feel 
than for the entertainment of compa , 
© I knew this was the garden of 
6 —_— belonging to a little houk 
6 generally kept his moſt fa- 
* vourite miſtreſs, to which he þ 
ly retired to paſs away the evenings in 
her arms. n we Broaght + 
© Notwithſtanding this, and the dan- 
© ger which attended it, ſuch was the 
© eagerneſs of my curioſity, I was deter- 
© mined to obtain a ſight of this fair one, 
© though it could be only by moon - 
ring with 


© light, that luminary then 
© full orb. | | 


Accordingly I climbed that tree in 


© the avenue which was neareſt the ar. 
* bour in which ſhe was fitting, as I 
* learnt from ker voice, and there jmpa- 
* tiently expected the moment when the 
© would quit her ſeat. 
Not many minutes gave her to my 
« eyes; but what was my aſtoniſhment 
< when I perceived her to be that very 
daughter of my tyrant in Barbary, 
* who ſo mercifully intended my delr. 
< verance! | | r 
Her hair was black ! her eyes ſpark- 
6 ling even hy that light ; her ſhape the 
© eaſieſt, and her motion the moſt grace. 
© ful, as ſhe walked along the grafs.' 
Lady Liberal, and the earl, ſmiled at 
this deſcription. * Bleſs me,” fays the 
counteſs, how handſome I was once! 
My heart felt then the firlt influence 


of love, the former had been only gra- 


* ritude; I ſpoke ſoftly when the re- 
© turned——** Faireſt maid,” oh! liſten to 
* the vows'of one who dies for you! 


„ho conceives no danger great that 


© canpropoſea probability of being bleſ- 
« ſed ab yea . . 

This ſtopped her ſeet, and caſting 
© her eyes upon me, though ſhe knew 
me not at that time, ſhe ſaid—** Jam 
* unhappy ; but how will relieve 
„% me? I am doomed to all I hate; but 
© you have not power to extricate me 
from that — ll 5 
1 men told her there was nothing 1 
* would not undertake for her deliver- 
* ance. She then 2 me oh de- 
F immediately, for nothing couldpre 
a Ri lifeif 7 diſcovered. I with- 
drew, telling her that the next evening 
© ſhould bring me there about midnight. 
| © The time came, and ſhe told me 
© that her lover was conſtant in his viſits 
to her every other night—-"# His Ja” 


” 


— ws 
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« „ ſays ſhe, ©* is beyond all con- 
xc 2 . He d deteſt him, 
10 . I am never permitted to be- 
« hold any creature, but one old negro 
« man and one old woman, who live in 
« that houſe; the garden is the only place 
« in which I am ſuffered to walk, which 
« | do thoſe evenings alone, when my 
« comes not to viſit me. Hence- 
«c facth 1 ſhail convey my ſentiments to 
« you by letter,” 1 
©] wrote all that a heart truly inſpired 
© with love can ſuggel to a lover's 1ma- 
« gination z at leaſt I thought ſo; fill I 
« concealed who, in reality, I was. This 
© I threw, with a piece of ſilver tied to 
it as a weight only, into the garden, 
« which ſhe immediately. received, and 
© tread with pleaſure. 
This epiitle ſhe anſwered, and threw 
* it me in the ſame manner, the next 
* night but one. In this letter ſhe in- 
© formed me, that the next morning ſhe 
© was to return to the city to hear maſs, 
© when ſhe ſhould be in a 2 the 
© ſouth-fide of the church, dedicated to 
© the Holy Virgin, where ſhe ſhould be 
© glad to ſee me, and be more acquaint- 
ed with my perſon, which was not ye 
- © well enough known, d ee by 
© to eng in All I wiſhed her to un- 
y or diſcover whether I poſſeſſed 
« what ſhe deſired to find in me. 
© Impatient for the hour, dreſſed to 
© the beſt advantage, I repaired to this 
« place of render vous; when entering 
© the chapel, I dropped on my knees, 
* trembling, by the fide of a lady cover- 
ed with a veil, whom I ſuſpected to be 
© her. There, whilſt feigning great en- 
© thuſiaſma of devotion, Heaven! forgive 
dme this hypocriſy ! directing my hands 
and eyes to Heaven, | 
* portuuity of lifting her veil, and ſhew- 
* ang me the fineſt face theſe eyes have 
* ever beheld ; {till I remained undiſco- 
© vered to her remembrance. 
That ops which I believed he- 
* fore could receive no increaſe. was now 
become infinitely augmented. I ſcarce 
* had power to raiſe myſelf from my 


© knees, and follow her with my eyes as 


© the went from her devotion. 


t was 


vith the utmoſt difficulty I forbore 0 
* ſuing and ſpeaking to this ecnleſtial 


*. creature ; to this hour 1 am at à toſs 
< Fhether wonder made ine dumb and 
* Immovable, or diſcretion with-held me 
em that ralknefs, © © 


. l 
N : 


© ceeding night, an 
4 firmed in BY 


© a very ſtrong netting, ſomething which 
'* migh J he 


took an op- 


. ©" thoſe 


"Thad ee e benen on Pen . ber are, 


251 
vas nat diſagreeable to her, becauſe 
© ſhe beheld me with a ſmile of appro- 
E yo when ſhe * 2 her beauties. 

* My impatience of ſeeing her again 
© was Le extra t. Tha even- 
ing was deſtined to her keeper. I was 
therefore obliged to live till the ſuc- 
„till I was con- 
at I wiſhed, feared, be- 
© lieved, and doubted, a millionof times, 
© during the tumultuous intervat. 

© The evening camez I was juſt to 
© my appointment; x letter was thrown 
* over; ſhe tarried no longer; and I, 
* deprived of rae Bp T adored, hur- 
© riedto the city where I might read the 
© contents; the very dread of which made 
© me tremble to the ſoul, as I concluded 


© her not chuſing to converſe with me 
© wasa of her diſlike. f 


© But, alas! I was deceived ; in this 
© epiſtle ſhe told me that my perſon was 
«© what the approved of; that her foul 
© was tired with being chained to the 
© ſhrivelled embraces of the viceroy. 
« His touch is like the icy hand of 
« death, and thrills me through with 
«« horror; therefore, if any means can 
© be contrived to free me from this hor- 
« rid ſlavery, I am ready to undertake 
*« it with you, and even fly the world to 
« fly from him I hate. This ſhe ex- 
© preſſed in her letter. 


© I was now to be T aſs 
© the wall, if I could find any 42 


« which could give me that felicity. Love 
s fertile of ex 


ents : he aſh ed » 
© I made of ik filk, in the form of 


t reach from this tree to the gar- 
* den-wall, toone endof which faſtening 
© jron-hooks, I tied the other tothe body 
of the tree, and thus paſſed over i 


© like a bridge, to the top of the wall. 
c - 2 ed this method to that of a 
© ia 


der, as leſs diſcoverable by __ 


© ſon who might paſs that way. 


I had arrived thus far, I faſtened an- 


other contrivance, made of ſilk, in the 


* fathicn of a ladder, on the top of the 
© wall; when the lady bolding the lower 
« part, which I directed her firſt to turn 
© round à tree, I eaſily deſcended to the 


bo 


. 


7 what I felt at this inſtant; 
. ng her in my arms, I taſted 
which Ihad deſpaired ever to 
© touch mM that moment. 
In the bower (he related to me all 
und dreaded manner of 
LI © © © living 


l 
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„living Secluded from all converſa- 
*«« tion but that which a deteſted old wa- 
man, and moxe deteſted man, whoſe 
4 tottering ſteps, and impotent laſcivi- 
% ovlnets, the hape of . paſ- 
46 mn can affyrd me. Here I walk 


« whole nights, lamenting my unhappy 
« condition. And as my elcape is con- 
& ccaved to he 1M 7:54 1am indul 
„„in ſolitarineſs, and no one will dil 
46 Ja that you are in the garden, ſhe 
Wil. | | 
« What!” ſays ſhe, ** ſyrely you are 
not altogether unknown to me; your 
voice is that of ove whom 1 1 el 
% to miſery by intending to ſet free. 
„% Would to Heavep you were that man! 
They would my* firſt affection be the 
« only one I have ever known." | 
Unable to contain myſelf, I then 
© diſcovered who 1 was; ihe fajnted— 


« but mode n an Fur her ſen⸗ 


tüiments in ecltacy, Our fouls were 
then inſeparably conjoined. _ ; 
We then yawed ten thouſand vows 
of mutual fidelity, and I haſtened to 
procure all things. neceſſary tot our de- 
parture, when I might relieve her from 
this hared abods., Alas! I loved he 
to excels, we | 

© Thyg repeating theſe evenings, when 
her keeper came nat, in her arms, nat 


criminally, Laſt) ntl, in- 


| Joy wg | 
. famed with hopes ol future bliſs. 
| decke were, by this time, chieſty re- 
mitted in 15 our reſolutien was 
taken to, fly by different roags, 4 La 
ſera, Crus, Where, by my orders, a 
ſbip lay, ready, to ſail the moment we 
ſhould arrive. 
„The night but one before, the in- 
tended flight, whilit 1 was enjoying 
the delicious. minutes with this amia- 
ble creature, our ſpyls, void of ſuſpi- 
cion, converng on our approac 
tranſports, who ſhould ſurprize us w 
this arhauy, ut the viceroy himſelt. 
Death would have imparted leſs terror 
to my ſoul. I now ſaw L muſt be de- 
prived of what I loved more than life. 


— 


—— 


a - •m U as 


. ew bis Cymitar, of whic, 
I eaſily diſarmed him; adding, that if 
be ſpoke, one word, or demanded any 
alliftagce, that inſtant I would plunge 
it in his boſom. CAME 
Terrified e. he was ſilent. 
« I then bound him with a biken zope 
< which I had in my pocket ; and ſtog- 
„ping his mouth, I prevailed on this 


aa oe cz el ae a com> ea 


My *« 


| She, trembling, fell fainting into my 
He lach 
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© lovely woman to aſcend the ladde 
* which ſhe did ; I then Follows ie 
* When arriving. at the city of Mexico, 
e prepared for inſtant flight; but 
© (wilt as we fled, aided by love, we wer 
* yetovertaken ; I ſaw her raviſhed from 
« my arms for ever. Oh, anguiſh be. 
* yond utterance! , MS 
* It ſeems the yice-roy had, that fat] 
evening, determined to furprize his ſa- 
* vourite miſtreſs with a viſit; and as he 
* always, came unattended but with ong 
© ſervant, he had ſtolen ſoftly into 
garden, to meet, unexpettedly, thei 
© of his heart, Here he found us. Her 
c began our ſcene of miſery. | 
© Scon after we fled, the ſervants 
* finding he tarried later in the garden 
* than uſual, and coming to call Pom to 
his repaſt, found him in the manner [ 
© left hm, 
In conſequence of this deſign, my 
© fate was condemnation to the mines 
* the lady, ſuch wag his paſſion for her, 
© was again confingd to that priſon, where 
© the vice-roy, upbraiding her with in- 
* gratitude, yet loving her to exceſs, at 
, * fame time hating himſelf. for t} 
paſſion, conſtantly viſited her. De- 
(pair ſoon finiſhed her days in this con- 
rement.,  _ | | 
In the mountains. of Mexico I was 


A 


metal. My life would ſoon have ter- 
now my only conſolation ; my hopes 
i orſakey 


this lady, a friend who loved me much, 


reed me 
us flavery, and brought me back 


©-fromt 
© to Mexico. | 
This gentleman bad but one dag 
© ter, the Feirely of immenſe poſſeſhony 
© he had always entertained a favourable 
opinion of my heart, and imagined | 
would make a kind of a huſband which 
the Spaniards feldom prove ta tho 
they wed. He had an infinite tender. 
nels for his daughter; and as I hag 
frequently. entertaingd him with dcr. 
counts of Engliſh wives, and t 

manner of living, he had conceived 
© a thought of one day ſettling... his 
« danghter with me, and. Gxing hep 
© in England, The young lady ws 
beautiful; and though 1 confeſs the 
. former paſſion was not yet crazed ro 


* 


« her. ** 
The charms of her perſqn, and 
« ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, won upon 
« my ſoul, and ſoon made me fon of 
« her to exceſs, My dear Antonietta ! 
my propoſed bliſs, was fruſtrated there 
« alſo. 

78 were married, her father, 
« who had formeyly reſolved we ſhould 
« fail for Europe, and ſettle in England, 
could not now bear the thoughts of 
« parting with his only child. We loved 
« each other; ſhe was full of duty, and 
of gratitude; we tarried, and ſhe ex- 
« pired in her firſt child-bed. = 

Her father did not long ſurvive this 
darling child: when dying, he be- 
« queathed me two hundred thouſand 


pounds; more than one half of which _ 


© being remitted ta England, I am now 
© come to enjoy, and Jet the reft follow 
© if it can. pag 

© This is my tory; which fhews, that 
* at the end of the thorny paths of af- 
fiction, ſands the tewple of Reward; 
« and that, though the way be craggy, 
difficult, and winding, there is ſucceſs 
* affixed by Providence for thoſe who 
* perſevere with patience. 


CH AP. cxxvnt. 
LOVE IN OLD AGE; AND' DUTY IN 


CHILDREN, LADY LIBERAL CON- 
CEIVES A PRESENTIMENT OF HER 


APPROACHING END : HER LETTER | 


ON THAT ACCOUNT, AND ANO- 
THER PAPER. SHE DIES. THE 
EARL'S DISTRESS; AND THAT OP 
HIS PROGENY, FAMILY, AND TE- 
NANTS. GRIEF WILL NOT PER- 
MIT HIM TO TASTE SUSTENANCE. 
HE DIES ALSO; HIS LAST WORDS 
To. HIS CHILDREN ; HIS BURIAL. 

UNIVERSAL APFLICTION REIGNS 


OVER THE HEARTS OF ALL-PRE- 
SENT. | | 


T hiſtory being concluded, La · 
dy Liberal and the earl ſincerely 
welcomed him from ſo many eſeapes, 
and fo happy un event. Mr. Clench 
then taking a very large diamond from 
his pocket, ſet in a ring, deſired the 


counteſs to accept it as a ſmall token o 
mat eſteem and duty which he owed to 
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« my ſol, at his offering me his daugh- 
« 2 induced by her fortune, I married 


happineſs before the fall. 
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her ladyſhip; Lady Liberal received ſt 
with plesſure, anſwering, that it ſhould 
be preſerved in the family as a remem- 
brance of gratitude in the perſon who 

| Mr. Clench then bought an eſtate in 
the neighbourhood ; determining to fpend 
the remainder of his days near this fa- 
mily, to which he thou 
much indebted, and which he loved ſo 


well. Indeed, before he came to Pro- 


bit Caſtle, he had entertained fome hopes 
that both the young ladies were not mar- 


ried, and that one of them might be de-. 


ſtined to make him bappy; this, how- 
ever, he was deceived in; their felicit 
had been long fixed in the arms of th 
whom we have already related, where 


reciprocal paſſion beamed from breaſt to 


grew old 
apace; and yet, in their behaviour to each 


breaſt the 1 rays of loye. 
The earl and counteſs now 


other, there was the ſame tenderneſs and 
affection which accompany the Sp 
hours of love in the fondeſt pairs. Neither 
this lord or lady ever ſaw each other en- 
ter the room without a manifeſt pleaſure 
ſmiling in their countenances; and the 
earl would frequently kiſs Lady Libe- 
ral's hand, preſſing it to his _ with 
ardour ; ſhe ſmiling with joy at the fame 
time. 


His lordſhip at eight y-five years old, her 
ladyſhip ſeventy-three, walking arm'in 


arm in the ſunny walks of the n 
withallthe atfo@ton which — var, 
ing with dehi 
parents ſcarce gave ſuch an idea 
The venera- 
ble and complacent countenances of this 
man and woman, told the beholgers they 
had never broken the commands of Hea- 


ven, or taſted interdicted fruit, ſecure in 


Paradiſe beyond all power of falling. 

It was now their grand- children were 
learning the fame leſſons at Prgbit Ca- 
ſtle which had been taught their parents; 


reverence and love attended all their be- 


haviour. way f 
My Lord Probit himſelf, as well az 
his brothers and filters, ſuch were the 
unfefhionable ideas of this family, 
every Gay more N for the de- 
chning lives of their parents. Theſe 
children had never entertained an idea 


that they lived too long. The eſtate and 


fortune of the family were the obje& 
0 b | that 


* 


t himſelf ſo 


It was a fight, delicious as the land 


to ſtarving mariners, to ſee this pair, 


ght on each other, ST 


f 


* 


—— 
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that leaſt engaged their conſideration. 
Indeed they were, in effect, their own 
already; and Lord Probit took infinitely 
more delight in bebolding his father and 
mother reverenced and eſteemed by all 
mankind, than the addition of the title 
could have communicated to him. 

The company of their children was 
now more frequent than ever at the ca- 
file: the grand-children” increaſed the 
number and delight of the family. De- 
ſire of 3 enjoying each other as 
much as poſſible, was the cauſe of their 
being almoit continually at this delicious 

at, | 

Mr. Sweetwood and Lady Flimſy 
were {till alive, and had been bleſſed in 
purſuing the ſame method which had 
given happineſs to the ear] and countels, 
and were the darlings of Worceſterſhite, 
as theſe were of Devon. 

Lady Liberal, in as perfect health as 
more than ſeventy- three years could give, 
was ſtrongly touched with a 8 
of her approaching end. is, as ſhe 
was under no apprehenſions on her own 
account, ſhe was determined to conceal 
from the earl and her dear progeny, who 


' ſhe knew would ſuffer greatly on that 


occaſion. * 

However, ſhe was reſolved to write a 
letter to Lady Flimſy, with her own hand; 
the had lately made uſe of Lord Prohit's 
eld: ſt daughter for her ſecretary. This 
better we thall give our readers. 


© MADAMy j K 
HE great friendſhip in which we 
p 4 6 95 made 
no ſmall part of my happineſs; at pre- 
ſeut ſomething tells me that the period 
© of that felicity is near expiring, by my 


© being ſoon to be removed from this 


© world. For this reaſon I have reſolved 
© to take my leave of you in this epiltle 
© with my own hard. | 
I wiſh you the continuation of that 
© joy which has ever accompanied you 
© andMr.Sweetwood; notdoubiing in the 
© leaſt, the renewing our friendſhip in 
© thoſe manſions, where no dimiuution 
© or end awaits the joys of ſouls immor- 
© tal. Adieu! my dear friends, till that 
© hliſsful hour arrives. I am moſt affec- 
© tzonately, your moſt bumbie ſervant, 
© LYDIA LIBERAL." 


It was the cuſtam of the counteſt and 


the call to ſleep after noon. The repaſt 


On a table in Lady Liberal's doſet, 


of dinner was concluded, and the f: 
being there, Lady Liberal withdraw 

to her couch, kiſſed his tordſhip, and they 
the whole family, concluding again with 
the earl, expreſſing. ſome emotion on 
this occaſion,” * Pray what is the cauſe 
of this kiſs?” ſays the earl. © You ſhall 
* know when I return, ſays her. lady- 


p. N 
She then retired to her cloſet, in which 
was her couch, and the earl retired to 
his, to repoſe themſelves a little, and 
give old age that refreſhment which it 
wants. : | 

Her ſervant had laid her down and 
was retiring, when her ladyſhip faid= 
Agnes, I wiſh you well. Lhe then 
compoſed herſelf to reſt, His lordſhip 
alſo was ſoon fallen into a ſweet fleep, 
on his couch, in his own apartment, 

It had not been more than half 
hour, when the earl rung the bell in great 
hurry; and Lord Probit, being near the 
apartment, ran to the ſummons. * My 
child, ſays the earl, in entering, where 
© is your mother? —“ Afﬀeep, my lord, 
ſays the fon, * Heaven nk her!" 
ſays the earl, ſitting up and pouring forth 
his tears in great abundance. | 

© What aſflits you in this manner, 
© Sir?” ſays Lord Probit, trembling at 
© the unuſual fight. © That dear woman, 
* Lydia, my wife, your mother, this 
moment ſtood before me, and waving 
© her hand, ſaid—“ Adieu! my lite, 
« adieu! I to prepare the abode, 
« where you all quick ly follow.“ Say- 
© ing this, ſhe left me ſmiling.* _, 

© It is a dream, my lord, ſays Lord 
Probitz © compoſe yourſelf.— Ah! no, 
ſays the earl; go bid ſome one tread 
« ſoftly to her couch. She is dead! my 
* ſoul tells me ſhe is dead! Let me be 
© ſatisfied.” | 

Lord.Probit then rung for the ſervant, 
and defired him to hid his mother's wo- 
man ſtep ſoftly to. her couch, and lee 
whether ſhe was yet fleeping., Mrs. 
Agnes, then going to the couch, found 
Lady Liberal was expired in the very 
ſame poſture ſhe lay down, without one 
muſcle liſcompoſed. ; 

Her ſhriek proclaimed it tothe houſe; 
the general lamentation told it to the 
earl; grief reigned in full powers in every 
boſom. 
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lay the letter which had written to 
Lady Flim(y,, not yet ſealed, and © 
another 


another piece of theſe words, which 
the — — ſhe lay down: 

41 have embraced you, my dear 
© lord and children, as a laſt farewel 
« and parting kiſs, convinced from ſome- 
« thing which tells my heart I lie down 
© to fleep to wake no more. Satisfied 
« with living, and thankful to my God 


« who has given me the greatelt bliſs 


« that Heaven beſtows on mortals; I 
« implore his mercy on myſelf, the con- 
« tinumtion of his bleſſings on my dear 
« family—and oh! all gracious Father! 
« (often the aiflictions which my dear 
« huſband will feel on this cataſtrophe!” 


be news was quickly ſpread through. 


the pariſh, when every , common 
labourer, and their families, as if the end 
of all things was at hand, without know- 
ing why, deſerted their work, and wept 
abundantly. The young women cried 
Their more than parent was dead.” 
Every maſter of a ons to know 
how the earl was after this Joſs. They 
all concluded that he could not ſurvive 
it, they knew his affection for his lady 
would finiſh his days alſo. | 
Ncthing was omitted which could ad- 
miniſter comfort to his lordſhip: nay, 
be himſelf affected to feel little on this 
account, with deſign to alleviate the ſor- 
row of his family. * Now I can poſi- 
* tively pronounce,” ſays he, that Ly- 
dia Probit was a virtuous woman; her 
death has put it the reach of 
fate to change that truth. How few 
men have known that happineſs !* 
earl, en- 


The night was leſs to the earl; 
the ſucceeding day paſſed without being 
able to taſte one morſel of food ; nature 
was failing; and he, charmed with the 
thoughts following his dear Lydia, 
ved that his heart to intermit 
through want of ſuſtenance. He there - 
fore ſent for all the family to his room, 
his own progeny. and ſervants. _ 

When fitting in his chair, he ſpoke to 


in this manner 


* witnefſes that Heaven, through. my 
wi 


© whole life, has diſtinguiſhed me 
* it's peculiar favour, in 
* the greateſt earthly happineſs : Nor is 


my diſſolutien leſs a proof of it's im- 
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© mediate mercy. The God of all has 
© heard. my prayers, which have bern 
daily offered to his throne, that one 


urn might, at one time, incloſe the duſt 
©of L my dear wife, and me. 
This world I relinquiſh without one 
© painz I have nothing to implore from 
Heaven more than it's goudneſs has 
already granted, unleſs it be the con- 
© tinuance of that bliſs which has been 
ſo liberally beſtowed upon you. 
© I thank my God you have ſupported 
© the honour of your anceſtors, and ne- 
ver deſerted your country's cauſe. 
6 * 9 — nor empl — have 
© had power to tempt you from the true 
< path of patriotiſm, to her rain.._My 
daughters, ye are the eng 
of your mother's virtues; your chi 
are proceeding in the ſame way: 
My ſervants, I now thank you far 
your long and faithful ſervice—Love- 
. I — not how to expreſs 
© eſteem for your behaviour to me bers 
« your late ay ee . a long life of 
fidelity, friendſhip and duty. 2 
I intreat you all to let affliction fit 
* light upon your ſouls. I am 
© the threſhold of this world to that 
another; be comforted; my lamp of 
* life, thank the Almighty, has burned 
long and clear, I leave you all this 
© legacy, Your father's name cannot be 
© mentioned to your diſgrace. /, . | 
At this important minute Heaven 
* vouchſafes, my ſoul to look forward 
into future times, and fee a long liſt 
© of ſucceſſors renowned for illuſtriouſly 
© ſupporting the honour of this king- 
dom, to be the inhabitants of this 
* abode. W eee 1 „ 
My „ embracing Lord Probit, 
© come to theſe paternal arms which ne- 
© ver have had cauſe to refuſe the 
« molt affectionate embrace. The ſame 
© I repeat to you all; all my children, 
* ſons and daughters, thoſe deſcended 
* from in, have the ſame claim 
to this truth, and my fondneſs,* . - 
At theſe words, a ſhower of tears 
ſtreamed fram every eye; the ſorrow of 
all preſent was too poignantly ſincere; 
the maſter was forgotten by the ſervants 
in the idea of the father. $1 
© This,” ſays the earl, is too much; 
© remember I am a frail man, and ye are 
« Chriftians. Support yourſelves with 
© reſolution. What do I relinquiſh 
© more than all men muſt? My fear is 


| | % 
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extinc᷑t in I leave you all happy, 
© to taſte 2 bliſs.— My Gs aire 
© me your hand. f 
Lord Probit then took his father's 
hand, which was become cold with 
approaching death z when the earl 
continued looking in his face My 
* ſon, lay me by my dear Lydia as ſoon 
* as this heart forgets to beat,” Then 
looking towards, heaven, he ſaid-—* All 
* gracious God, to thee I offer unfeign- 
* edthankſgivings for the manifold mer- 
© cies beſtowed upon me during life; re- 
© ceive my foul into thy blefied manſions; 
and, oh! continue thy divine goad- 
* neſs to this ny around me. Adieu! 
© my children; I go to meet my Lydia. 
' g Y LY 
* Aceu!' 
. Saying theſe words, he expired in his 
chair, without one ſtruggle or diſtorted 
feature. Grief now for a while held 
every creature mute. Their eyes turned 
upon each other, exprethive of diſtreſs, 
which neither tears nor words were equal 
do the utteringz then on him, who was 
now no more, till burſting into tears, 
they cried-—* He is gone; our more than 
father is dead.” One univerſal lamen- 
tation filled the houſe. | 
The tenants and others, who were at 
the caſtle to learn how Lord Liberal 
ſapported the death of his counteſs, 
hearing his lordſhip was expired, joined 
their tears to the reſt with moſt unfeign- 
Their grief did not refemble that loud 
tumultuous paſſion of thoſe whoſe houſes 
are ranſacked by mvading enemies; but 
that atiliftion, which, unattended with 
difturbance, acquieſces in the fate with- 
ouc juſt cauſe ot complaint, and yet the 
obixct of which is too dear to be relin- 
122 without the moſt penetrating 
reſs. | 


he fatal news was fpread by the far- 
mers ret rning to their own homes, and 
their ſorrow was dowoled on this occa- 
fion. he paſſing; bell in every pariſh 
within ſeventy miles, told the inhabi- 
rants that Lud and Lady Liberab Were 
dead, No car heard the found without 
aflition reaching to the heart, and all 
bulinefs was ſuſpended in diſcourſing on 
their general loſs. h 
His lordſhip was now laid by the fide 
of his countels: they looked eden vene- 


rable in death. Thouſands came to ſee 


them; thoſe WhO had been made happy 
under their cave, moſe who had been 
brad from infancy by their charity, and 


thoſe who, charmed with their virtue, 
had made them the conſtant object d 
their eſteem. No eye beheld them with. 
out ſheddiung tears of ſincere affliction. 


Our ts are no more, was the 
ck —— us 


The day of. interment of this nobk 
pair was now come. Nat a gentlemat 
in the neighbourhood for many miles 
was found abſent from this office. Al 
had clad themſelves in mourning ex. 
pore on this occaſion they con 

t a duty due to that noble lord, whok 
lips had never pronounced a vote in 
fon to his country's welfare. 

The farmers, who had all grown rich 
under his lordſhip's protection and good. 
neſs, their wives and children, were all 
dreſſed in mourning alſo - - 

Almoſt ati that were preſent to attend 
this duty deſcended into the family. xault. 
Ibere— there they ſaid, weeping, 


bleſt lord and lady in the world. 
owe all my poſſetiions to their good - 
« neſs,” fays one. I owe my life; and 
© being bred to manhood, to their cha- 
« rity,” added : nother. Who is there 
in this country, ſays a third, who 
© has not been made happier by ſome 
action of this lord and lady?” 
- It fees the earl had always requeſted 
that he might be carried to his grave by 
his tenants; but as one cofſim incloſed 
him and the counteſs, there was ſome 
apprehenſion leſt both might be too heavy 
for being borne in that manner, and that 
it would be neceflary to have a hearſe on 
this oceahon.*. | 7% 
This deſign being known, the poor 
men, who looked upon the. bearing of 
them to the grave the greateſt honour 
they cold reecive, befeeched: that this 
laſt duty might not be denied them: 
Here are more than ſufficient for ten 
© times that weight,” they faid. | 
It was then complied with, and the 
oldeſt man, with ſtreaming eyes, preſſed 
firſt to have this honour, Has ſon ſtood 
next with vigour to ſuſtain the feeble 
of his father. Thus the father andſon, al- 
ternately placed, bore the remains of this 
earl and counteſs to 222 frequently 
changing, every one deſiring to have it io 
ſay that he performed ſome part of that 
laſt ofſioe to his illuſtrious benefactors. 
A more mournful ſight could ſcarce 
be offered than to fee the long proceſſion 
which followed this pair to their inter. 
ment: no tumult, all was regular; al 


felt 


4 


will lie the remains ot the beſt and no. * 


rA oB, FILLAL,.DLETY: 
felt far he cauſe of this afii@ing occa- 


„ö 0 ear 

25 ſermon was preached by Mr. 
Tron, the divine whom e have al- 
realy mentioned; whole life had anſwer- 
ed to the duty-of his eſſion, and the 
love of his pariſhioners had. eea the con- 
(equerice of it. His reverence for this 
logd andiJady was exceſſiwe: whillt h 
was compoſing the funeral-oration, his 
tears tained the paper a thouſand tunes; 
whilſt he was delivering it to the weep- 
ing audience, ſighs and riſing ſorrow 
interrupted him from proceeding every 
minute. „ ern $113 * % 
At length, when he came to cloſe his 
diſcourſe, Which was on the happy ef. 
fects of righteouſneſs and charity in this 
life, he aid—* Before you lie the remains 
« of Lord and Lady Liberal,, whoſe 
«© hearts and hands have been for almoſt 
© an age employed in ſeeking occaligns 
to do good, and in performing it. 
Ils there a boſom in this place un- 
conſcious of this truth? Is there an 
| eye which has not been witneſs of it? 
In them nobility received luſtre from 
* religion, humanity from compaſſion 
and underſtanding, the friends of hu- 


man kind, and fervants of their God; 


© theſe ye have loſt,' At theſe words 
pul fl could nat proceed, and the 


of all preſent was expreſſed in Joud 
s, for ſome minutes 


- He then .continued—* In deploring 
them we but bewail out own misfor- 


# tune; where happineſs knows no bounds 
is now their a Where the eter- 
* nal rewards of rightequſneſs are diſtri- 


# buted, they are preſent. , That God, 
whoſe diftates they 1 an obeyed, 

is now applaudin r actions upon 
* earth; ſuoh t is * gracious will 2 
* ever be the lot of thoſe who tread the 
f pans of virtue and religion. 


ſermon being fiuithed, this. noble 


pair of lovers were depoſited in the yault 
of the family, attended with a forrow 
ich but to. rarely accampanies-the in» 

terment of great people. ny tarried 
weeping over the place of their interment 
the whole —. whom was 
the honeſt Reward, who remained lament- 
mg his lord and lady, the farmers. in- 
treating him to return home, No,“ 
o! 1 did not think I ſhould 
taſted this calamity. Such a lord 
and lady! If I had died before them I 
had been happy! It will not be long 


he was prevailed on to quit that me 
c holy ſcene, and return e : 4 


be 


© befpre.thetime mult come,” At length” 
\ Thas,ended the. days of Arthur Karl 
of Liberal, and yaa his countels. . » 
4371 137K. LIU Þþ 2 c arr 4 
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TH EARL'S WILL, AND EPITAPH« 
 LOVEGOOD'S, GRIEF TERMINATES 
HIS DAYS ALSO. > 


- 
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OME time after the deceaſe of this 
noble pair; bis lordſhip's will. was 


opened, where all his tenants had ſome- 


thing left them to buy mourningz his 
ſervants annuities to make their laſt days 
comfortable; and many friends ſome 
ſlight remembrance of his friendſhip in 
ue and other preſents.  Lovegood 
ba | a legacy of a thouſand pounds, men- 
loned. as 3 mark of his lord(hip's elteem 
ar his integrit rr... 
In the will, was mentioned alſo that 
his monument ſhould be plain, conſiſting 
of a marble urn, and an inſcription he- 
low ; this was pot to be erected till after 
the death of himſelf and his counteis. 
The words were theſe - 
S e the en, 
Arthur and Lys, 

a ** Countefs * Liberal, 2 
union all gracious Heaven diſlingulſſied 
runs With duch happiness, 


And a virtuous progenß ; 
OCeostent with life, | 


{v7 17 Rnd 1 
Thaakful to their God 
Poor cheſe mereſes, 
They departed this world 
eee Dom in 
be dates were left tobe fipplied; an 
are now 2 $9 theix monument in 
their pariſh.chapch. - | 
Lovegood's, grief, accompanied with 
bis age, was typ weighty to he long 
ſupported. Lord Probit; now Earl 
Liberal, endeayoured at all poſſtble ways 
to divert the ſorrows of this faithful ſer- 
vant; but all his endeavours were fruit- 
leſs. His whole time wag fpent with 
Mr. Truen of on clergyman, recount- 
ing — circu 2 of the hife of the 
karl a countels, : »; r 
Do you, believe, Mr. Truemgn,” 
ſays he, there Fan 2 


Pair, 


— — — 
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pair, fo happy as my lord and lady ? 


© 'How heauriful ſhe'was when'iſhe ar- 


« riyed at this caſtle, the admiration of 


2 all the world! and then her fwert diſ- 


© pofition! ' Good Heavens! that ſuch 
« people ſhould die. I would rather re- 
ceive a ſmile of thanks from her, than 
any ſum from the hands of other per- 
ſons; and this ſhe never failed of giv- 
ing. So gracious: was ſhe in her de- 
portment, ſo tender to the afflicted, fo 
charitable to the diſtreſſed, fo much 
the friend of virtue, and the enemy of 
vice, To ſec her and my lord meet 
euch other; what a pleaſure it was to 
me! Love appearing with ſuch exceſs of 
affeiou in their countenances. Such 


may! why do 1 ſurvive to lament their 
loſs!" | 

In this manner every day was paſſed; 
the good clergy man, endeavouring to ap- 


<a a @ a @ aA aa @ «a &@-2a 


peaſe the hoſom of Mr. Lovegood, too 


manifeſtly declared his own was ſcarcely 
in a better fituation. At length this faith- 
ful ſervant yielded to years and ſorrow - 
Ani, as his laſt requeit was to be d 

fited as near as poſſible to his lord · and 
Ady, the earl A him to be interred 


in the family vault, convinced that the 


aſhes of a man, whoſe life was one con- 
tinned exerciſe of truth, integrity, and 
juſtice, whatever might have been his 


- birth, cannot contaminate the remains 


of thoſe who are nobly born. 2 
Five days after his interment, his will 
was opened, in which he had given his 


whole ſortune, which was conſiderable, 


' to his lord and lady, if they ſurvived 


him; if not, it was to be diſtributed 
amongſt the family; the earl being the 
heir, and the g favourite, was 
moſt diſtinguiſhed by the value of the 
legacy. # | 

His loſs was much lamented by all 


the Probit family, and all the farmers; 


a thing. not very commonly -happenin; 
deres Rewards and wee by RIS 

Thus lived and died Francis Love- 
good, of mean birth, yet not unworthy 
the imitation of his fellow - creatures, or 
diihonourable to his Creator. 45 


CHAP. CXXX. 
THE SENSATION OF MR. SWEET- 


WOOD AND-LADY FLIMSY ON THE 
DEATH'OF THE EARL AND COUN=- 


"LYDIA; OR, FILIAL PIETY. 


parents! ſuch friends! Oh! Mr. True- 


TESS3 "THEIR CONVERSATION ON 

THIS OCCASION, a 
A Few days before the death of the 
counteſs, Lady Flimſy had been 
oppreſſed with a ſorrow at heart, of the 
cauſe of which ſhe could by no means 

ive any account. She ſaid. to Mr. 

w My dear, I feel a ſenſa- 
© tion of diftreſs in my boſom which is 
« intolerable; and ſeveral-times within 
© theſe few days I have wept I knew not 
hy. Heaven preſerve Lord and Lady 
Liberal and our children! I cannot 
* exclude the former from my thoughts, 


I am afraid my heart f ies with 
„n ne, whichs.- 2 
them | 


© Indeed, my life, ſays Mr. Sweet. 
wood, I have concealed the ſame kind 
© of ſenſations from you, leſt they might 
have given you pain: I have feared ! 
© know not what, and felt a dejection 
& which is-altogether unuſual with me. 
© Heaven protect our friends from all 
© affhftion!' But we, and they, my dear 
Arabella, have lived long and happily; 
our years are ſuch, that life is more 
extraordinary than the end of it.. 
The cauſe of this ſenſation was ſoon 
2 by x letter from the Earl of 
Ei „which gave an aecount of the 
reſentiment of the counteſsꝰs diſſolution 
in her letter to ber ladyſhip, and the 
manner in which the earl expired. 
Friendſhip hero gave forth it's ful 
tribute of ſorrow... Mr. Sweetwood 


cried“ Heaven grant, my Arabella, 


that our fate may be like that of this 
© noble pair, whoſe virtues have done 
© honour to mankind!” | 
May it be the wilkof Heaven! faid 
the viſcounteſs, embracing each other. 
+ © Indeed,” ſays Lady Flimſy, eit is 2 
«© ſevere affliction to ſuryive the loſs of 
© dear and old friends. Every hour of 
© our remaining life muſt feel ſome pain 
© on this account. Are they not haph? 
in going before us, Mr. Sweetwood? 
—< Indeed, my life, 1 think they are, 
© T hope, as that happy pair ſeemed to 
© beillumined with one ſoul, and each was 
© extin at the expiration-of- the other, 
that we, my Arabella, may be favoured 
with the ſame bleſſing. We have lived 
in eternal uniſon ſince our n 
day. Our ſouls have correſponded to 
each other's withes and purſuits, — 
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At the ſame time, Sir Wijham Whip - 


embracing her with feeble. arms, and- ſtitch, and Sir. Humphrey Venal, being 


bling ecſtacy, © how ſhall I bear the 
Get theres . you of me, whoſe AF 
« flition is ſo poignant for the loſs of 
that, which, though extremely dear to 
© each, is yet, I am convinced, 'vaitly 
© unequal to that affection which we bear 
« zach other!“ ; ar 
The children of this happy pair, and 
their children, hearing the news of Lord 
and Lady Liberal's death, haſtened to 
Faizland Court, to divert, as much as 
poſſible,” the ſorrows which they knew 
would attend their ts on this ac- 
count; Earl Liberal and the counteſs 
writing to them, that Ln he pre- 
ent to pay. their duty as ſoon as, 


CHAP. , . 


THE PRESENT EARL, FINDS: THE 
GOOD EFFECTS OF HIS FATHER'S 
VIRTUE; THE ENEMIES OF VIRTUE 

PROVE TO BE HIS ONLY. 


TAE earl being now - poſſeſſed of 
the family title, his behaviour was 
exactly what it had ever been, the direct 
copy of his father's; and his dady's, in 
like manner, that of her mother and mo- 
ther- in law. 
The tenants found no difference in 
their lord, the poor no want of charity, 
the virtuous no deficiency «of rewards, 
the young no negle& of goodneſs and 
encouragement. All was conducted as 
before; and yet nothing could waſh the 
remembrance of the late earl and counteſs 
trom the minds of their old tenants. The 
bleſſed the preſent for the! happineſs 
which they received, and not the 
departed, for hat they had given. The 
farmers inſiſted that there never 


was ſo good a man and woman as the 


preſent earl and countefs; and the old 
ones allowed that, next to the late earl 
and his counteſs, theſe were the beſt lord 
and lady in the world. This attachment 
of old ſervants to the memory of their fa- 
ther and mother, communicated vaſt 
rug to the minds of the preſent no- 
pair; as did the affect ion alſo which 
= ſhewn by the younger people to them 
The death of the earl made a vacancy 
. for knight of the ſhire; and the preſent 
Lord Probit being of age, his father de- 
bgned him to repreſent his county. 


both ſtrongly in the m 
and flattered by 
othcers, and Preſbyterian parſons, ima- 
gined they had-intereſt enou 
an election ſor the county; and therefore 
joined their intereſt with a gentleman 
juſt of age, who had a large eſtate, to op- 
poſe Lord Probit in his election. | 


| interett, 
iſemen, cuſtomfBuſ- 


Ch to carry 


ers 


This deſign irritated the ſouls of every 


frecholder in the county, excepting thoſe 
whoſe dependance was immediately upon 
the | #4 6 ” 15 


Do thaeſe corrupted placemen and 
fanaticks imagine · that the death of the 
Earl Liberal, ſucceeded by fa worthy 
a. lord, can ever be forgetteh, or his 
intereſt diminiſhed? No; they ſnall find 


that his memory, and our love to the 


* t lord, ſhall never be influenced. 


by any Jucrative conſiderations; und 


that we can diſtinguiſh between thoſe 
« who. have labopred to deſtroy, and 
© thoſe who have laboured to ſave their 
< country,'-was the general voice“. 

Accordingly, the day before the elec · 
tion, the earl, attended by every gentle - 
man of eſtate in the county, came to the 
city of Exeter, whither every man of 
forty ftillings a year had travelled :; 
many, fifty miles on foot, to vote for 
Lord Probit; except the following: Sir 
William Whipſtiteh, Sir Timothy Ve- 
nal their candidate, and their depend- 
ants, the cuſtomhouſe- officers, exciſe- 


men, Preſbyterians, Quakers; Intlepend- 
ante Anchaptiſts, nad their Wen Mens, 


receivers of the land- tax, and à few 

athers of the ſame ſtamp. Theſe findin 
how infinitely ſuperior the frienils of the 
earl were to their's; and knowing that, 
though getting an election by fcaundrels 
may be countenanced by ſucceſs, that 
loſing it in ſuch company is no ſmall 
ignominy; relinqui the deſign, and 
you this noble lord no trouble on the 
ay of poll. W 

Tho ended the attempt of this cor- 
rupted poſſe, to defeat the intereſt of pro- 
bity and honour: and thus may all be 
= ted who oppoſe their country's wel- 
1 i | . , 


9 $ 5 
| | Wes 
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THE GOOD EFFECTS OF A VIR- 
TUOUS LIFE DESCEND TO POSTE- 
RITY, EXEMPLIFIED IN BOYS, As 

| Mmz . WELL 
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« your atkirig the pardon, or giving me 


WELL AS THE BAD ONES TO THOSE 
or 4-DIFFERENT Lig 
WET oe ui in 


T this time the | ſon of the 
Earl of Liberal, and of Sir William 
hitch, were at Tiverton- ſchool : 
and as boys will be imituting men, the 
ſane” oppoſition began in the ybung 
hearts of their ſons, chat appeared in the 


actions of their fathers; with this differ - 


ence only; that as the minds of children 
are much honeſter than thoſe of grown 


„and the love of virtde- holds 


{tronger influence on their t $'and- 
actions, there was not a boy of the Whole 
ſchool who would appear in company 
with young Whipftiteh. Reverinte for 
the characters of the late and preſentuarl, 
drew the whole company to the fd of 
young Probit; the ſon of the Jah&tax 
collefior excepted, hes livikgcin- the 


town, was' commanded by his father to 


behave in that manner. 

The other; however, with this {tary 
companiony and a great deal of dit alert 
ſelf. ſufficiency which fo urappily d. 
tingarſhed his father, had bud ſome 
things reflekting on the honour bf. the 
Probit family; à known lye, à pure in- 
vention of hisown, This flander had ir- 
ritatsd the whole ſchool in ſuch à man- 
ner, that they all vowed vengeance on 
him; but young Probit interpoſing, ſaid 
to his friends I inſiſt upon your not 
© reſenting this uſage of — ch: as 
I am honoured with your friendſhip, 
© he will conſider this behaviour as an 
© inſult of numbers upon two; an action 
£-which you and I feorn,' oo 

Let me, therefore, demand the rea- 


© ſon. of his ſaying, what he has fo dif- 


« Te fully uttered againſt my family; 


and if he refuſes to give me ſatisfac-" 


© tion, or deny it, you ſhall ſee I will 
© treat him as he deferves;,” 

School hours being finiſhed, and the 
boys in the court before the houſe, Pro- 
bit bade his followers tarry behind, and 
went alone to young Whipftitch, to aſk 
him what he meant by throwing; veflec- 


tions on his family: Sir, ſays Ne you 


© know how ealily I could. Ke . 
priſals for the lyes which you have ute 
tered; and, by telling truth, throw 
an ignominy upon your family; which 
nothing can remove: but I hold in 


1 — LY — - 


However, though. I did not chaſe to res 
turn flander for ſlander, I inſiſt on 
Dr Hi Farr vi 9 11 


1 — 


contempt ſuch unmannerly attempts. 


0 99 by fighting me." 
What) Wich all the {thool on 4vour' 
* fide?” rephed Wnipttiteh. Tee 
imagined, Would be urged af an ob 
Jjection by you," anſwered Probitz but 
Hill tel you apart, where you und 1 
6 5 q decide this alone? 
ow do I know you Win come 
© alone?* ſays Whipftiteh, e * 
Von ſhall have my honour for it, 
replied Probi. eben a 


This was not thought convenient i 


be truſted to by the other,” Then you 
* ſhall take a flap. in the face“ he con. 
tinued: and charging het cmpady not 
to come near him on any fecbunt, he 
Fuck him a blow in the face. 'QCoorage 
was wanting to the baronęt's fon; and 
no return being made, he ſaid—* I per- 
ceive you ate like all other boys who 
are lyars, a coward alſo, Henceforth 
© ſpeak not ill of my family, if bu va- 
© he our ears and noſe? 
Having ſaid this,” he returned to his 
company; -wheh'they'alked him hy he 
had not licked him heartily. Probit re- 
plicd ! "Phe next diſgrace to being 4 
0 coward, is Heating a coward, 2 


Thus the lovs of truth and virtue, the 


eſteeny for generous: ations, and wil- 
dom, deſcend from father to ſou, and 
make the happineſs and reputation not 
only of thoſe vb firlt raiſe the character, 
but of their deſcendants for many gene- 
rations: ' Such is the ordination of He- 
ven, that the children of virtue ſhall reap 
the reward of their parents* righteoulſ- 
neſs, and the ſons of the  miquitous be 
viſited for the fins of their fat! | 


er arty 
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A SENSE' OY GRATITUDE 1N"THE 
. HEARTS OF PEOPLE OF PLAINER 
© UNDBRSTANDINGS TOWARDS $Us 
' PERIOR VIRTUE, 77 TORY 


HE monument for the late Earl 
and Counteſs of Liberal being 
made in London, according to the will, as 
already mentioned, and erected in the 
pariſh-church, great numbers of people 


came to viſit it, and all expreſſed their 


alike of it. ef 63204 | 
The farmers beheld it with a double 
ref: one, that it reminded them of ſo 
iluſtrious and virtuous a pair who were 
now no mem: and the other, that 6 


meati' a monument 8 
their excellenves. 1 33 
= Tould not have magined,” fays an 


old tenant, my lord would have ffiewn 
os ue regard to his parents, the beſt 
5. of mem and women. Is this, that it 
« ritten on this ſtone, fuffibient. to tell 
the world or hat they poſſeſſect / Such a 
„ and lady, with fo little ſail in their 
praiſe! Well my heart ſhall never for- 
a — goodneſs; it aches to ſee how 
4 muſt not ſpeak; they are in 
6 — and no prai can be ſuffcient 
© for melt deſerts; or increaſe their = 
6 pineſs. 
Al the pariſh and ne were of the 
fame opinion; and a certain cooinets 
rel in their faces; which the earl 
— d not 8 He, 'therefbre) em: 
ployed Mr. Trueman "to diſcover the 
cauſe; ' which! bezug eafily-- found, his 
lordſhip was — wirh- the ſenſd of 
thele honeſt men, and intruſted the will 
of his father into the clergyman's hand, 
to be read by all thoſe HEC hof it; at- 
ſuring themy eat the ſame time, that he 
fhrowd,' without that ex preſs command 
of his father. hu te erected a monument 
becoming the lives and actions of fuch 
nts; that, notwithſtandirig this in- 
jon; ne Rad ordered à ſtatue of his 
father to de made dy Mr. Collins in 
London, which was to be plated in the 
Temple of Fortitude by the fide of Lad 
Liberul's, and baſſo rehievos ot. the mo 
remarkable 
carved on Marble, and to? line d nde 
of the building. * 
This faridion the minds lch tenants 
and others. 0 Hither they frequently re- 
paired; and traced the vatuory àctiong 
of the earl and counteſs im the ſealpture. 
In che upper range of pieces, which 
| forrourtded the dem ple, were carved the 
moſt diſtin 
life, before ſue as wedded to, the ear]; 
in which his alſo were Imormained; us fat 
us relateil to the voyage. 
Over theſe parts the grateful demamts; 
and all their pariſhioners, ran their 
with inſinite delight. e lt 


© How Sat was the diflreſs of this. 
_ © claiming lady What injuſtice wr + | 
* 


* fered! What virtue graced: this 

* perſon!” were the ol his ations. Then 
2 _ oy was Heavenin thu Ace, 
ug ſych ſun rgoodnei sl they cxi 
hilt che nt, ay eye ſurveyed the 
ſevere trials which this E 5 
ed in her youth, 
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for our edadention. See 


paſſages of theiy lives to be 


gviſked events of thecounteſs's p 


renn 


278. 
The fedond ran contained the ge- 
nerous. AAions of the ext] und his lady 


after marriage: here the gazers traced 
their dun ſteries in the Agured marble 


with delight. 

„See 
bour f de bd F N 
ſays one. . A '? „ 


Here, ſays another, * is Mr: Loves 
god, by my lord s orders, 3 


money to intreaſe my ſtock 
enables me now to lire at ente in- 
older days f. for ever bleſſech ebe 
raps ok that {6 1'-'Iv 35 | 
« picrey ſuys a farmer s wife, & ſee with 
F — my lady is — e 
me when young; for | 

$: according 20 her liking! F 
_ 


c — the day. 
d, in dia, ſuys another, Tdok, 
. the ig me, and ſeveral 
children, to the care of 8 
with uhs 
, 42 ſhe . I 2 
8 Mr. . 
p common och i and as theward; were 
* ſhew n in Jeveral pieces- 
diſtreis of Lady Liberal; when 
her lord was ſiekh andchis grateful ac. 


3 ment to Heaven op the: 


nels. nn 

T7 Mae whe bv 

to 2 — 
vier. hene. ** "71 

In adother, you. ſaw their did 

countenances when the carl rear, the 
ter which;refuſed/him the power of arms. 
ing his.friends,: in defence of his coun 
try. In fact, the whole lives-of this 
truly virtuous and noble pair were placed 
to view, where, wiftead ＋ 7 
_ 


widows and orphans, 
— — Fe ve, ans of ambition, no. 
thing but the mild leſſons of religion 
virtue, and humaniry, were exhibited to 


view; actions, ftuch as Heaven looks oa 


manit 9 Te 
"Pole the gory of ook, hl 
conquering: ravagers meet cen 
may the ik of good works reccive'the 
N OSS Les > 
be greatuels, virtue renown, fi 
ney hae iheſs; and all tha are 
bende r 
actions, 2 bam ne 
W nature. 
CHAP, 


- 
* 
= 
= 
* 
2 ” 9 4 * 1 * 
- " : - * 
x 0 H A P. . 
” * 
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CXXXIV. 
„ THE LAST/-CHAPTER. 


W have now compleated the hiſtory 
V ot the Farl and Counteſs of 
Liberal; in which virtue, ſeverely tried, 
meeti{ reward and happineſs, We have 
Nepped a little beyond -theyperiod. of their 
ves to ſhew that felicity is / not the re- 
ward. only of thoſe wha att virtuous; 
hut that their children's cluldten . ꝓarti· 
cipate tho bleſſing: that piety, patriotiſm, 
charity in parents, beget the ſame diſpo- 
ſitions in, and the ſame eſteem for their 
deſcendants that characteriſed their pre- 
deceſſors, the ſame umverfal love and ho. 
nour. "ab gy 295107 ? 
A N the op- 
poſite diſpoſitions as naturally generate 
Bilar jaclinations bang that 
unhappineis is the pernicious conſe - 


* 


e 1 4 9. A4 

Notwithſtanding this, we are ſenfible 
it may he ſaid, that in the. conduct of 
this noble pair, there is nothing which 
may not be practiſed by any other man 
ani{-with at leaſt in: Game degree; no- 
thing which ſo diſtinGly- characteriſes 
nability from others. | 
This we readily confeſs, and with de- 
ſign we have written in this manner; that 
the ts of their lives may lead to 
practice, not to viſion. Forgetting hu- 

manity, we have not drawn perfect. ſ 
culative beings, ſo ſublimated above the 
cies, that the eye of reaſon aches to 
behold them at ſuch. diſtance; creatures 
of a writer's fancy, compoſed all of æthe - 
rral excellence, ſuch as never did, or can, 


i 
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exiſt in nature; a 1 figures ſo gay 
and glaring without the ſhade of human 


weakneſs to give the relief, and ve- 
xiſimilitude, that the. ing eye turns 
from beholding them, diſſatisfied with 
the unnatural picture. | 


This we have avoided; not for the 
above reaſon alone; but, ſuch portraits 
being once delineated. as real exiſtences, 
and being conceived as copies of true 
nature, the fame conſequences may ſuc- 
ceed which we have known happen to 
minds tinctured witk religion, where the 
teachers have made the obtaining of hea- 
ven qn condition of ſuch purity of hfe as 
ſcarcely ever mortal reached: and the ac- 
ceſs ſo difficultto that bleſſed manſion, that 


many, deſpairing of attaining to that ex 


alted happineſs, have become deſpond- 


© world z but this fooliſh nobleman 


1 


ing by melancholy; and others, think. 
ing. it impoſſible, have dropped af 
Gy ts of endeavouting to obtain i 
Stall a. 15; ras £5 *r ere 
In like manner, the readers of thef 
more than human pictures ot humanity, 
fancying there are corruſponding cha. 
racters m nature; and, perceiving n im. 
poſſible to reach the perfeftions of ſuch 
exalted beingeg grow - diſpteaſed with 
themſelves and their inferiority; when 
diſſatisſied, and renouneing all purſuit 
of theſe qualifications which are attain. 
able to the degree of making themſelves 
amiable, or becoming hypocrites, in af. 
fecting thoſe very excellenaes which they 
perceive they cannot attain; are made 
worſe creatures by. ſuch leſſons, than they 
would have been if left to undiſguiſed 
and uninſtructed nature. 
Though what has been juſt ſaid ſhould 
prove an for our drawing theſe 
characters in this way, how ſhall we be 
excuſed in the eyes of our faſhionable 
ladies of quality ? We are nat alittle 
afraid, leſt our per ce, being en- 
tirely deſtitute of all that is uſeſul for 
courts, intrigues, and play, may be re- 
fuſed admittance amongſt what is now 
called the beſt company. 'r 
© Damn this fellow," fays my Lord 
Bubblebett, © 1 imagined, when he had 
made Probit an earl, he would have 
given us ſome uſeful leſſons upon horſe- 
* racing, that might have been of fer- 
ce o a nobleman; but here is no- 
thing but your old moral ſtuff, and 
three old women, kept- miſtreſſes, ſup- 
ported on charity. Does the fool 1ma- 
© .gine he can write keeping out of doors, 


or that lords are to be by the rules 
© of tradeſmen?” © 15 
Another ex a new calculation 


of the chances on Whiſty * Or," * 
he, * notes upon Hoyle, who is va 


© erroneous in many places particularly 
in calculating the flam. Theſe would 
© have made a uſeful work to the polite 


<which he has drawn, is eternally at the 
© tail of his wife, billing and coaing like 
* two turtles; an example to be followed 
© by no man who would appear reſpect- 
© able in the great world. 
FT bat is not the whole objection ne!- 
© ther. I concluded we ſhould at lealt 
© have ſeen the arts and intrigues of 
© ſucceeding near a mir fairly dif- 
c played, and ſome uſeful leſſons to ſa- 
© tisfy weak minds, that conſcience f 
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1 9 when it oppoſes © ſhe does not appear ſuſceptible og 
man's advancing in intereſt or pre- knowing how to diſpoſe of her com- 
+ feement. * 1 © paty. Once a week a concert, an 
This indeed would be very vſeful, men of learning to talk phi- loſ. o- phy z 
+ as it would ſerve to eraſe the wreng * Hah, hab, hah! and nurſing little Ar- 
« notions which boys are continually im- © thur! Theſe indeed are inſtructi 
+ dibing at ſchool from Greek Ro- © ways of paſſing time, in uſe in thi ig 
4+ man writers, that virtue is a real and © norant days of my great grandmother? 
« amiable thing. It would defeat fuch © Give me the woman of fpirit, wh, 
extravagant and deſtructive ideas, ſpare * knows the force of her own beautys 
„the pains which frequently ſucceed * and the regar which ſhould be paid 
« ſuch education, bring youth ſooner to © to it by the world; who without a 
« the practice of the work, and ſaveſome © ſhilling fortune marries a nobleman, 
. which, as men, we are obliged to * and then lets him know that ſhe thinks 
( ln eradicating the abſurd concep- ber charms too great a purchaſe for 
tions which had taken poſſeſſion in the © one man, and intrigues with another 
5 ſchool-days of puetility. But this aw- © ſhe loves, after marrying the firſt for 
4 thor has gone upon the miſtaken plan * conveniency. Scenes of this kind would 
« of the ancients, in praiſing virtue; and * have been entertaining and uſeful; fuck 
© conceives that iu this enlightened age, © books might be ſafely put into the 
vben patriotiſm, rekgton, and inte- bands of our daughters: but this piety 
© ority, are all known to be a farce, that affair will reduce them to all the ab- 
6 4 maxims will be followed. | * furd antiquated notions of our great 
- © The life of this man is not worth © grandinothers im the reign of Queen 
« perafingy I'll be damn'd if he was Elizabeth, Fhere does not appear ofie 
« ever a member at White's!” « glimpſeof thattrulydaring ſpirit which 
Theſe objections we mult leave to be * fo peculiarly diſtinguiſhes the women 
ſurmounted as well as they can. The * of quality in this generation. If no- 
ladies alſo, we are apprehenſive, will ſhew © bility is to be tied to all the ruit-laced 
vo leſs 1 1 in reading the actions life of a country parſon's wife, and 
of Lady Liberal. © obliged to follow alt the rules that 
Methinks I bear Lady * ** **® crying © thole are confined to, who d vpon 
out How am 1 deceived! I imagined * the world for their hvekhond, where is 
to have found Lydia in high life quite the advantage of being born of noble 
another woman. I expected to have blood? For my part, I would as ſoon | 
* ſeen her lead the faſhions in all kinds * be a farmer's wife, and go to market 1 
* of dreſs, giving names to caps, hand- * with , butter and cheeſe, as live the [ 
* kerchiefs and hats; opening the ball * ſober life of Lyd-i-a- Coun-teſs of il 
* ona birth-night with Prince ; © Li. bex-al! 1 
* at leaſt protectreſs of the opera, and Let him write the life of Lady 

* ſupporting the behaviour of Mingotti © „, and I will ſubſcribe for | 
* agunlt the reſentment of the townz twenty ſets, en a lift of hun- 4 

} 


, * the young bloods, bucks, * dreds more, whoſe names ſhall make a 
* and ſcarlets, at a riot in Drury Lane; figure at the head of a work, and do the 
* the moſtdiſtinguiſhingand neweſt mark. iter honour. ; 
* of a lady of quality and true blood. © There you may ſhew the 
* But, alas? only but think, ſhe is quite * arts and intrigues of gallantry and 
* another thing, a perfect Lady Boun- * ing, the hood-winking of a 
* tiful: giving gowns to coun . Puſband, and ſecreting a lover; the 
* wenches, and delrghted with a clumſy * difficulties and - dilemmas which, 
* curtly, and—* I thank your lady- though ſometimes dangerous in the | | 
* ſhip for your goodneſs.” I will conduct, afford delight in the eſcape; _ | 
* engage the poor woman would not * diſplay the whole art of women, the | 
5 — cards on a Sunday for the *. foothing, frowning, fondling, ſcold- 
* world, through fear of the fin of Sab- * ing, ſickening, deceiving, dying, reco- | 
* bath-breaking.” _ © vering female, in a ſeries of hiſtories, 
The Dutchef, of % ſling at as practiſed in the revolutions of that 4 


is rural life, beginning with—* What illuſtricus lady.“ 1285 
W e of paſſing time! I am not ſur- This ſuggeſlion, however, we muſt 
Prized at her not having a rout, when confeſs, comes too late to alter what is 
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- And thug, with great contrition conduct, and proved the only reaſongh; 
wh miſtake, we alk ten thouſand par- purſuit of woman. 21 F * 
dons tor aur error. However, if thele la- For the benefit of the right honqurable 
dies and gentlemen will but have the and high -life male part of gur reader, 
oodneſs to experience the life wu have who are of the former opinion, we all 
kid down as paſſed by the Earl and accurately ſearch jpto the ancient method 


unteſs of Liberal one fax months only, of dieting harſes among the Grecian, 
and then find it leſs pleafing than the at the — and I gal ed 
3, and 


preſent which they are engaged in, we the true manner of plating b 
omiſe to xenounce all that has been of jockeying, at thele celebrated place:; 
pou ſaid, and write à paliuodia to do ether with the art of pretty and ſwik 
juſtice to their ſuperior judgment. + colts, as praiſed by the Arabians, 
In executing this reſolution, nothing And, laſtly, we ſhall conſider the man. 
ſhall be omitted that can be agreeable to ners of the 2 men of fine taſte, in 
their new manner of thinking, Wewill the times of their emperors, with reſpedt 
endeavour to baniſh charity to the Mo- to the many methods of falſe dice, and 
hawks, religion to the Hottentots, chaſ- other valuable ways of getting money, 
tity to Mother Douglas, and the Shake- by the laudable practice of right gaming; 
ſpeare's Head: and, in ſhort, prove that with demonſtrations of the juſtice in pro- 
adultery never had exiſtence but in the, ceeding in this manner towards the at- 
name. That all women have a right to tainment of the ſovereign good, money. 
change paramours ten times in a week; And we ſhall conclude this part with il. 
that caſing at play is a legal exerciſe of luſtrations on the life of Colonel Char. 
the. great faculiies which are given to tres; and a parallel between thoſe times 
mortals; and every moral and religious and the preſent; proving beyond contra. 
ordinance is nothing but a bug-bear to diction, that every gameſter who ſhoots 
intimidate thoſe who have not quickneſs himſelf thr the head, drinks poiſon, 
enough to fee through the diſguiſe, and hangs himſelf, or runs his ſword through 
ſecure all the privilege to thoſe who do; his Bod is really a lover of his coun- 
in which the behaviour of Meſſalina, the try, and abſolutely doing it great ſervice 
Epheſian matron, and Lady F******** by that action. Propoſals for printing 
ſhall be cleared from all that falſe judg- this work will be left, and ſubſcriptons 
ment which has been drawn from their taken in, at Arthur's, | 
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HE Editor of the following ſheets takes this opportunity of 

paying the tribute due to exemplary Goodneſs, and diſtin- 

guiſhed Genius, when found united in one perſon, by inſcribing theſe 
Memoirs to— 


THE 
AUTHOR 
OF 


Clariſſa and Sir Charles Grandiſon. 


* * * 
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ee eee eee eee 
THE. | 
EDITOR's' INTRODUCTION. 


Was invited to paſs a month laſt fammer in Buckinghamſhire by a 
friend, who paid annually a viſit to his mother, a lady pretty far 
advanced in years, but extremely chearful, ſenſible and well-bred. 

She lived altogether in the country, in a good old-faſhioned houſe, 
which was part of her jointure; and it was to this hoſpitable manſion 
he carried me. 


The lady received me very politely, as her ſon's friend; and I have 
great reaſon to be obliged to him for the introduction. 


My friend and I generally dedicated our evenings to the entertain- | 


ment of this 'obliging lady. She loved reading, and was a woman of 
an excellent taſte; but as her years rendered that employment not ſo 
eaſy to her as it had been, her ſon and myſelf uſually ſpared her the taſk, 
and read to her ſuch authors as ſhe choſe for her entertainment; nor 
was ſhe ſo confined to particular ſtudies, as not to allow us to vary our 
ſubjects as inclination led us. | 2 

It happened one evening, which was on the eve of the day 7 ointed 
for our departure, that we had made choice of the tragedy o Hovghng 


for our entertainment, when a neighbouring lady (a ſenſible woman) | 


who had drank tea with us, deſired to make one of our auditors, 

After the tea-table was removed, we entered on our taſk; my friend 
and I reading alternately, to relieve each other, that we might not in- 
jure the performance, by a wearied or flat delivery, 2 

When we had finiſhed the reading of it, they each in her turn be- 
ſtowed high praiſes on it; but the viſitor lady ſaid, that notwithſtand- 
ing the 2 it had afforded her upon the whole, ſne had one great 
objection to it. We were all impatient to know what it was. I 
* think,” ſaid ſhe, © that the moral, which it inculcates is a diſcourag» 


* ing leſſon, eſpecially to youth; for the blooming hero of this ſtory, 


though adorned with the higheſt virtues of humanity, truth, mo- 
deſty, gratitude, filial piety, nobleneſs of mind, and valour in the moſt 
* eminent degree, is nqt only buried in obſcurity, by a ſevere deſtiny, 
* till he arrives at manhood, but when he emerges into light, is ſud- 


* denly cut off by an untimely death, and that at a juncture too, 


* when Wo; might (morally ſpeaking) ſay his virtues. aught to have been 
* rewarded,” | | 
WMWe each ſpoke our thoughts on the ſubjeR, as opinion led ug, when 
the old lady drew our attention, which the always did whepever ſhe 
delivered her ſentiments. | | | 
I ſhould think as you do, Madam,” ſaid ſne, if there were not 
too many melancholy precedents to give a ſanction to the fable of 
* that tragedy. I do not . ſay but that the poet, who is at liberty 
* to diſpole as he pleaſes of the works of his own creation, may 
* 4 well reward and puniſh according to the meaſures of juſtice 


\ A 2 | ' © eſtabliſhed 
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© eſtabliſhed in the world; it might, perhaps, make a better imprefſion 
© and indeed afford a more prevalent example, to the generality of 

young people. I ſay, therefore, I do not take upon me to ſupport 
an oppoſite conduct as the beſt, but ſurely the poet who prefers that 
courſe, may be juſtified in it from every day's experience, If we al. 
ways ſaw virtuous people ſucceſsful in their purſuits, and their days 
crowned with proſperity, there would be more force in your objec. 
tion; but the direct contrary is a truth, which every body who hay 
lived but a moderate number of years, muſt have been convinced of 
from their own obſervation. Amongſt heathens indeed, who looked 
no farther than zhis life for good and evil, and whoſe only incite. 
ment to virtue was the praiſe of men, or what zhey called glory, ſuch 
morals might be dangerous; but — amongſt us Chriſtians they 
cannot, at leaſt ought not to have any ill effect. | 
On the contrary, I think it ſhould ſerve to confirm that 
© leflon which we are all taught indeed, but which we ſeldom think 
of reducing to practice, viz. to uſe the good things of this life with 
* that indifference, which things that are neither permanent in their 
* own nature, nor of any eſtimation in the ſight of God, deſerve. 

© On the other hand, to conſider the evils which befal us, as equally 
temporary, and no more diſpenſed by the great Ruler of all thin 
« for puniſhments, than the others are for rewards; and by thus eſti. 
© mating both, to look forward, for an equal diſtribution of juſtice, to 
e that place only where (let our ſtation be what it will) our lot is to 
© be unchangeable. It is in this light that I was inſtructed in my 
early days to conſider the various portions that fall to the ſhare of 
mankind ; which very often, as far as we can ſee, appear extremely 
partial; and no doubt would really be fo, were there not an inviſible 
world where the diſtributions are juſt and equal. From this reflec. 
tion I have drawn comfort in many trying incidents of my life; but 
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in none more than the unhappy fate of a lady, who was my parti 
ticular friend; and who, though a woman of moſt exemplary virtue, 
was, through the courſe of her whole life, perſecuted ö a variety 
of ſtrange misfortunes. - This lady, to uſe your expreſſion, Ma- 
dam, (addreſſing her friend) to all human appearance, evght at 
laſt to have been rewarded even here—bat her portion was affliction, 
What then are we to conclude, but that God does not eſtimate things 
as we do? It is ignorant, as well as finful, to arraign his providence, 
We daily ſee it's diſpenſations with our own eyes, in the various ac- 
cidents of life. Why ſhould we not then allow the poet to copy from 
life, and exhibit to our view events, the probability of which are 
founded on general experience? | 
We are indeed ſo much uſed to what they call poetical juſtice, that 
we are diſappointed in the cataſtrophe of a fable, if every body con- 
cerned in it be not diſpoſed of according to the ſentence of that judge 
which we have ſet up in our own breaſts. | 
The contrary we know happens in real life; let us not then con- 
* demn what is drevwh from real life, We may wiſh to ſee nature co- 
pied from her more pleaſing works; but a martyr expiring in tortures 
© 1s as juſt, though not as agreeable, a repreſentation of her, as a hero 
+ rewarded with the brighteſt honours.” | 
We agreed with the venerable lady in her obſervations; and her ſon 
taking occaſion from her mentioning that unfortunate perſon, who ba 
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her friend, told her, he would take it as a particular fayour, if the 
' would oblige me with the fight of that lady's ſtory, 
She anſwered, that as we had fixed upon the next day for our depar- 
ture, there would not be time for me to peruſe it, but that ſhe would 
entruſt me with it to town, that I might read it at my leiſure. I 
is drawn up, ſaid ſhe, *© for the moſt part, by the lady herſelf, 
the occaſion of it's being ſo was this: ſhe and I had Lux intimate 
from our childhood ; we were playfellows when young, and conſtant 
* companions as we grew up. We always called each other ſiſter, and 
« Joved as well as if we had really ſtood in that relation to each other. 
It was our continual practice from children to keep little journals 
« of what daily happened to us; theſe, in all our ſhort abſences, were 
« matter of great entertainment to us ; we conftantly communicated 
+ them when we met, or if, we chanced to be ſeparated hy any diſtance, 
ve made a mutual exchange by the poſt of our little diurnal regiſters, 
having made each a ſolemn promiſe, not to conceal an'incident, or 
« even a thought of the leaſt moment, from the other; and this pro- 
© miſe I believe was religioufly kept up during. a correſpondence of 
* many years. NIE 

* I had a brother about three years older than myſelf; a very pro- 
miſing young man. He was an only ſon, and the darling of his pa- 
* rents: when he had finiſhed his ſtudies, my father thought of ſend- 
ing him abroad, but his fondneſs for him made him reſolve to ac- 
* company him himſelf. . | 

* A better tutor or a better guide he could not have found for him; 
my father was then in the prime of life, he had no other children but 
him and me. My mother, as fond of me as he was of his ſon, and 
perfectly affectionate to my father, expreſſed her wiſh, that we two 
* ſhould be of this party. She ſaid, ſhe thought a young lady, under 
proper conduct, might improve as much by ſeeing foreign courts, 
and the various cuſtoms of different nations, as a young gentleman. 

] was then about ſixteen ; my father readily conſented, as he per- 
fectly loved my mother; and we all four ſet out on our tour e 
* It was my lot, after I had been ſome time abroad, to marry an Engliſh 
* gentleman, then reſident at Vienna; this occaſioned my continuin 
* there ſome years, and it was during that ſpace of time that I had the 
occurrences of my friend's life from her own hand. As ſhe had kept up 
to the method we had agreed on of communicating every thing that 
: 2 even to trivial matters, it generally encreaſed the. bulk of the 
* pac 
8 of occaſionally, at nearer or more diſtant periods of time, accordin 
' * as I gave her the opportunity, by letting her know our motions, 


* I have from thoſe papers ſelected the moſt material parts of her 


* hiltory, and connected them ſo as to make one continued narrative. 
* There were long intervals of time between many of the moſt im- 
portant incidents of her life; but as'the paſſages which intervened 
were either foreign to the main ſcope of her ſtory, or too trivial to 
* be recorded, in copying her pope they were omitted. / 


* T have, myſelf, prefixed to her ſtory a very brief account of the 
# lady's family, 


* Thus much, Sir,” added the good lady, © I thought neceſſary Ty 
x 223 to you, for your better underſtanding her hiſtory, which 1 


ave never yet ſhewn to any one but my fon,” 


* 


Whey 


© 


ets I uſed to receive from her to a prodigious fize: theſe ſhe ſent 
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When I took my leave, ſhe put the manuſcript into my hands, with 
a charge to be caretul of it. | 
We returned to town, and in leſs than three weeks I had the mor. 
tification to hear that this reſpectable old lady, by whom I had been 
entertained with ſo much friendſhip and politeneſs, was dead, Her 
fon (my friend) was on this occaſion obliged to go down into Bucking. 
hamſhire; it was ſome months before I ſaw him again, as he had a 
ood deal of family buſineſs to ſettle. | 
When he came back to London, I offered to return him the many- 
ſcript, which he had quite forgot. He told me, as he had all the ori. 

ginal papers, that copy was at my ſervice, 8 

then expreſſed my wiſh that it were made . To this he at 
firſt objected, as he ſaid there were ſeveral perſons living related to the 
parties concerned in ſome of the principal events of the ſtory, who might 
take umbrage at it. I told him, that this might eaſily be obviated, 
by changing the names both of perſons and places, which I would 
undertake to do throughout the whole; and I was afterwards fo ur- 
| owt with him to comply with my requeſt, that he at laſt yielded, 
ith his conſent therefore I give it to the world, juſt as I received 


it, without aoy alteration, excepting the propoſed one of a change of 


MEMOIRS 


P 
FFC < 


We 


{© 


M E M O IX S 
MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


VOLUME THE FIRST. 


dulph was the —_— of ſome time. It was juſt on his return to 
Sir Robert Bidulph of England that the buſy ſcene of his ſiſter's 
4 | þ Wiltſhire. Her father life opened. An intimate friend of hers, 
w/o died when ſhe was very of her own ſex, to whom ſhe revealed 
young; and of ten child- all the ſecrets of her heart, happened at 
ren none ſurvived him but this lady, this juncture to go abroad, and it was 
and his eldeſt ſon, afterwards Sir George for her perufal only the following jour- 
Bidulph, The family eſtate was not nal was intended. That friend has 
very conſiderable; and Miſs Bidulph's carefully preſerved it, as ſue thinks it 
portion was but four thouſand pounds; may ſerve for an example, to prove that 
a fortune however at that time not quite neither gon fore ſight, nor even the 
contemptible ; it was in the beginning beſt diſpoſition that the human heart is | 
of Queen Ann's reign. capable of, are of themſelves ſufficient to So 
Lady Bidulph was a woman of plain defend us againſt the inevitable ills that 


Ins Catharine Sidney Bi order, which he had laboured under for 
M 4 


| Enſe, but exemplary piety; the ſtrictneſs 
of her notions (highly commendable in 


themſelves) now-and-then gave a tinc- 


ture of ſeverity to her actions, though 
ſhe was ever eſtecmed a truly good wo- 
man. 

She had educated her daughter, who 

wag one of the greateſt beauties of her 

time, in the ſtricteſt principles of virtue; 

from which ſhe never deviated, through 


1 


ſometimes are allotted, even to the beſt. 


The race is not to the ſwift, nor tlie 
© battle to the ſtrong. 


THE JOURNAL, 
b - APRIL 2, 1705 


M* dear and ever - beloved Cecilia is 
now on her way to Harwich. How 


the courſe of an innocent, though un- inſipid will this taſk of recording all the 


happy life, 


little incidents of the day now appear to 


Sir George Bidulph was nine or ten me, when you, my filter, friend of my 


years older than his ſiſter. 


He was a heart, are no longer 


near me? How ma- 


man of good underſtanding, moral as to ny tedious months will it be before 1 

dis gem conduct, but void of any of again embrace you? How many da 3 
thoſe refined ſentiments, which contti- impatience muſt I ſuffer before I can 
tute what is called delicacy. Pride is even hear from you, or communicate to 
ietimes accounted laudable; that you the actions, the words, the thoughts 
which Sir George poſſeſſed (for he had ef your 1 let me not grow 
pride) was not of this kind. plaintive, the ſtile my friend hates. I 
Ide was of a weakly conſtitution, and ſhould be ungrateful (if I indulged — 
had been ordered by the hyſicians to to the beſt of mothers, who, to gratify 

Fra for the recovery of a lingering diſ- and amuſe me on this fiſt . "mJ 


7 


* 
| | * 
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been induced to quit her beloyed retire- 
ment, and come on purpoſe to London, 
to rouſe up my ſpirits, aud, as ſhe ex- 
preſſes herſelf, to keep me trom the fin 
of murmuring. 

Avaunt then complainings! Let me 
reſt aſſured that my Cecilia is happy in 
ber purſuits, and let me reſolve on mak- 
ing myſelf ſo in mine. 

Ya z. We have had a letter from 
my brother George; he is landed, and 
we expect him hourly in town. As our 
houſe is large enough, I hope he will 
conſent to take up His abode with us 
while we ſtay in London. My mother 
intends to requeſt it of him: the ſays it 
will be for the reputation of a gay young 
man to live in a ſober family. I know not 
how Sir George may reliſh the propoſal, 
as our hours are not likely to correſpond 
with thofe which I ſuppoſe he has been 
uſed to ſince he has been abſent from us. 
But perhaps he may not refuſe the com- 
pliment; Sir George is not averſe to 
economy.— How kind, how indulgent, 
is this worthy parent of mine! She will 
not {uffer me to ſtay at home with her, nay 
ſcarce allows me time for my journal, 
Sidney, I won't have you ſtay within; 
© I won't have you write; I won't have 
© you think—T will make a rake of yeu; 
q you mall go to the play to-night, and 
* I am almoſt __ to go with you 
* myſelf, though 1 have not been at one 
* ſince your father's death.” Theſe 
were her kind exprefſions to me juſt now. 
I am indeed indebted to her tenderneſs, 
when the relaxes ſo much of her uſual 


Kriftneſs, as even to think of ſuck a 


thing. 
April 5. My brother returned to us 
this day, thank God! in perfect health. 


r was there ſuch an alteration ſeen 


in a man; he is grown fat, and looks 
quite robuſt. He dropped in upon us 
jult as we ſat down to dinner: what a 
elutter has his arrival made! My mother 
was fo rejoiced, and fo thankful, and ſo 
full of praiſes, and atked ſo many queſ- 
tons, that George could hardly find 
words enough to anſwer the over-flow- 


Ings of her kind inquiſitiveneſs, which 


gon” 


with us: Lou ſee,” faid the, * 


laited all the time of dinner. 

When the cloth was removed, my 
mother propoſed his taking up his abode 
vour 


* lifter and I have got here into a ſarge 


_ © Hovſe; there is full room enough in it 


fer you and your ſervants; and as I 


* 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 
of ſorrow which I ever experienced, has 


© be a reputable place for you to live in, 


fffiink. it ſuch a town as this, ft wit 


©T ſhall be glad of your company; 
* vided you do not. encroach upon my 
© rules by unſeaſonable hours, or it. 
© ceiving viſits from ſuch as I may not 
*- approve of for the acquaintance cf 
your ſiſter.” I was afraid Sir George ; 
would difreliſh the terms, as perha 
ſome of his acquaintance (though fr 
from faulty ones) might fall within my 
mother's predicament: but I was mii. 
taken, he accepted of the invitation, 
after making ſome ſlight apolagies about 
the inconvenience of having ſo many 
ſervants : this however was ſoon got 
over, 

To ſay the truth, I am very glad that 
my brother has conſented to be our 
gueſt, as I hope by his means our circle 
of acquaintance will be a good deal 
enlarged, There is no plealure in ſo- 
ciety, without a proper mixture of well. 
bred ſenſible people of both ſexes, and! 
have hitherto been chiefly confined to 
thoſe of my own. 

I aſked Sir George jocoſely, what he 
had brought me home? He anſwered— 
Perhaps a good huſband.* My mo- 
ther catched up the word, * What do 
* you mean, ſon ?'—* I mean, Madam, 
© that there 1s come over with me a gen- 
© tleman, with whom I became ac- 
© quainted in Germany, and whom of 
© all the men I ever knew, I ſhould wiſh 
* to have for a brother. If Sidney 
© ſhould fortunately be born under the 
* influence of uncommonly good ſtars, 
© it may happen to be brought about, 
© I can tell you, applying himſelf tome, 
© he is prepoſſeſſed in your favour al- 
© ready; I have ſhewn him ſome of your 
© letters, and he thinks you a good ſen- 
* ſible girl. I told him you werevery q 
© well in your perſon, and that you have 
© had an extellent education.— I 
© ſo,” ſaid my mother, looking pleaſed; 
« 
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c 
c 
c 
4 
c 
c 
c 
c 
6 
6 
c 


Pro. 


and what have you to tell us of this won- 
derfu! man that ſo much ſurpaſſes every 
body? — Why, Madam, for 
art of his character, he is the belt be- 
ab young man I ever faw, I ne- 
ver knew any body equal to him for 
ſobriety, nor ſo entirely free from all 
the other vices of youth: as 1 lived in 
the ſame houſe with him for ſome 
months I had frequent opportunities 
of making my obſervations. I have 
known him to avoid many irregulan- 
ties, but never ſaw him guilty of w_ 5 
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An admirable character indeed, ſaid 
my mother. So thought I too} but I 
wanted to know a little more of him. 
No, Sidney) for your ſhare in the de- 
« ſcription; I muſt tell you he is moſt 
« exquiſitely handſome, and extremely 
* ſenſible.” | 

Good ſenſe to be ſure is requiſite, 
faid my mother, * but as for beauty, it is 
© but a fading flower at beſt, and in a 
man not at all neceſſary\'—* A man is 
© not the worſe for it, however, cried 
brother. No, my mother anſwered, 
provided it does not make him vain, 
© and too fond of the admiration of 
« giddy girls.'—* That I will be ſworn 
© 1s not the caſe of my friend,” anſwer- 
ed Sir George; I believe nobody with 
© ſuch a perſon as his (if there can be 
* ſuch another) would be ſo little vain 
© of itz nay, I have heard him declare, 
that even in a woman he would give 
© the preference to ſenſe and virtue. 

0 young man! cried my mo- 
ther, I ſhould like to be acquainted 
with him.'— So ſhould I,” whiſpered 
I to my own heart. 

© Well, brother, ſaid I, * you have 
* drawn a good picture; but to make it 
complete, you muſt throw in genero- 
* ſity, valour, ſweetneſs of temper, and 
© a great deal of money. — Fie, my 
dear, faid my good literal parent, a 
b great deal is not neceſſary; a very mo- 
* derate fortune with ſuch a man is ſuf- 
© ficient,” 

The ualities uĩre in 
the finiſhing * my ö 
wy brother, he poſſeſſes in an eminent 
degree —will that ſatisfy you? As for 
* his fortune—there perhaps a difficulty 
* may ſtep in. What eſtate, Madam, 
to my mother, do you think my ſiſter's 
, ne may intitle her to? | 

Dear brother, I cried, * pray do 
* not ſpeak in that bargaining way. 

My mother anf him very grave- 
ly, * Your father you know left her but 
* four thouſand pounds; it is in my 
power to add a little to it, if ſhe mar- 
ö — to 2 me. Great matters 8 

ave no right to expect; hut a ve 
$i, as my daughter is, I 1 
* ſerves ſomething moge than a bare equi- 


* valent.'== The equality, ſaid my bro - 


ther, with a demure look, * I fear is out 
* of all proportion here, for the gentle- 
* man I ſpeak of has but—ſix thouſand 


RE. 
He burſt out a laughing; it was not 


— 
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2 and I was vexed at ug 
— ; I looked filly, as if I had 
been diſappointed, but I ſaid nothing. 
© Then he is above our reach, Sidney, 
22 my A * 
made no 0 ve A g 
© heart, Sid, cried my brother, «# my 
pareil likes you, when he ſees you,” 
I felt myſelf hurt, and red, and 
* withouta compliment, ſiſter, ſeeing me 
look mortified, © I think he will, fortune 
vill be no objection. I have already 
© told him the utmoſt extent of your ex · 
« peftations;z he would hardly let me 
© mention the ſubjet; he has a mind 
* for my filter, and if he finds perſonal 
0 N 22 a Fe 
c a rti ſcription, it will 
0 „ — ale if — have not 


; the groin fellow in England for your 


us 
© ſee him. I forced a ſmile, though I 
did not feel myſelf quite ſatisfied. « We 


- © parted on the road, my brother an- 


ſwered; * he is gone to Bath for a few 
© weeks; he has ſent his ſervants and his 
* baggage to town before him, and has 
* commiſſioned me to take a houſe for 
him in St. James's Square or ſoine of 
© the adjacent ſtreets; 1o that we ſhall 
© have him in our neighbourhood,” _ 
My mother enquired on what account 
he went to Bath. Sir George ſaid, he 
complained of a weakneſs in one of his 
wriſts, which was the conſequence of a 
fever that had ſeized him on his journey 
in their return to England. It 2 he 
had finiſhed his travels, on which he had 
been abſent near five , when my. 
brother and he met in any. The 
liking he took to Sir G protraſted 
his ſtay, and he reſolved not to quit him 
while his health obliged him to coutinue 
abroad; they took a trip to Paris toge · 
ther, and returned home by Holland. 
The name of this piece of perfection 
is Fanlkland Orlando Faulkland. What 
a-pretty name Orlando is! my mother 


on it is romantic, and wonders how 


people can give their children ſuch 
names: 7 f 
Now am I dying with curioſity to ſee. 
this man. A few weeks at Bath hat 
buſineſs he had to go to Bath till he had 


firſt ſettled his houſhold at London? His 
wriſt might . well without the 
pump. I am 


id he is to Bath 
B * only 


$ + 
y 
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only to ſhew himſelf, and that he will 
be ſnapped up betore he comes to town, 
] wiſh Sir George had kept the account 
of him to himlelf, till he returned to 
London again. 

April . We have ſettled Sir George's 
ceconpmy within doors: my mother has 
been very buly all day in fixing trunks, 
portmanteaus, and boxes, in their proper 
places; and, in appropriating the rooms 
tor his men, which ſhe has taken care 
ſhall be as remote from thoſe of our ſer- 
vants as the houie will admit. She ſays, 
ſhe knows our own domeſtics to he or- 
derly and regular, but ſhe cannot anſwer 
for hat other people's may be. 

I begin to recover my ſpirits: my bro- 
ther's' arrival has given new life to the 
family; my mother thinks that in bis 
company, with a lady or two, there will 
be no unpropriety in ſutfering me to go, 
at leaſt, half a dozen times into publick 
during tae ſeaſon, even without the ſanc- 


tion of her pre cnc e. How kind, how = 


conſiderate is this dear mother! I find 
this was one (amongſt others) of her 
principal reaſons for wiſhing Sir George 
to be with us, as it will ſave her from the 


. neceſſity of going to publick diverſions, 


which otherwiſe ſhe would Live done, 
rather than have me — the =_ 
ſure of partaking of them, throug 
— n' 
lays me under freſh obligations to her. 
April ao. My brother has had another 
letter from Mr. Faulkland. He has 
been but a fortnight at Bath, and already 
has found benefit from the uſe of the: 
ump; I wiſh his wriſt was quite well; 
299.44 was ſo ĩmpatient to ſee any body. 
But, Sidney, have a care; this heart has 
never yet been touched: this man is re- 
preſented as a dangerous object. What 
an ill-fated girl ſhould I be, if I ſhould 
fall in love with him, and he ſhould hap- 
pen not to like me? Should happen, 
what a vain expreſſion was that? I would 
not for the world any ont ſhould fee it 
but my Cecilia. Well, if he ſhould net 
like me, what then? Why, L will not like 
him. I haye a heart not very ſuſcebti- 
ble-of what we young women call love; 
and in all likelihood I ſhall be as indif- 
ferent towards him, as he may be towards 
me. Indeed, I think I ought to reſolve 
on notliking him; for notwithitanding 
thoſe fine out- lines of a character, which 
my drother gave of him in the preſence 
of my mother, I have ſince drawn out 
of Sir George, who is always talking of 


the 
proper protector. Every day 


him, ſome farther particulars, which do 
not 2 me ſo well; for I think he is 
made up of contraricties. 

Nature, ſays Sir George, * never 
formed a temper ſo gentle, to humane, 
© ſo benevolent as his; yet, when 
© voked, no tempeſt is more furious. 
* You would imagine him fo humble, 


that he thinks every one ſuperior to 
c 


© I diſcovered, at certain times, a pride 


* which makes him look down on all 
* mankind. With a diſpoſition formed 
© to reliſh, and a heart attached to the 
* domeſtick pleaſures of life, he is of ſo 
enter prizing a temper, thai dangers and 
dithculties rather encourage than dif. 
hearten him in the purſuit of a favourite 
point. His ideas of love, honour, ge- 
neroſity, and gratitude, are fo refined, 
that no hero in romance ever went be- 
yond him; of this I was convinced 
from many little incidents which oc- 
curred in the corrſe of my acquaint- 


ance with him. The modeſty and af. 


c 

4 

c 

4 

c 

4 

4 

c 

4 

* fability of his deportment makes every 
* body fancy, when he is in com 
with them, that he is delighted al 
© their converſation; nay, he often i- 
* fects to be improved and informed; 
yet there is a fly turn to ridicule in him, 
* which, though without the lealt tinc- 
© ture of own makes him fee and 
© repreſent things in a light, the 

© oppoiiie of ha in 3 — 
© he ſaw them. With the niceſt diſcern- 
ment, where he permits his judgment 
© alone to determine, let paſſion inter- 
tere, and a child can impoſe on him. 
Though, as I have already told you, 
© he is very handſome, he affects to de- 
© ſpiſe beauty in his own ſex; yet it is 
© eaſy to perceive, by the nice care he 
© takes in his dreſs, ( 

in the world from a fop) that he does 
© not altogether diſregard it in his own 
« perſon.” 

Are not theſe faults? Yes, ſurely they 
are; yet Sir George proteſts he has none; 
or at leaſt ſays—* If theſe be ſuch, they 
* are ſo over-balanced by his good 1 
© lities, that unleſs it be you, ſiſter, 
(flattering creature! though that is ſel- 
dom his failing) I don't know the wo- 
man that deſerves him.“ I did not 
thank him for the compliment he paid 
me, at. the expence of the reſt of our 
poor ſex. 

May 5. A month is paſt ſince my 
brother arrived, and Mr. Faulkland = 


2 a> ii e a ©©@Wj 


himſelf; yet through this diſguiſe bare 


hough the fartheſt 


not yet talk of coming to town. If Sir 
' George had drawn half ſuch a flattering 


vicure of me to him, as he has done of 


im to me, his curioſity would have 
brought him here ſooner. My mother 
has mentioned him ſeveral. times, and 
aſked when he is to be in town, My 
brother has taken a very handſome houſe 
for him in the ſquare, We are all in 
erpectation of this blazing ſtar's making 
it's appearance in London, If he ſtays 
muck longer, my patience will be ſo 
tired, that I ſhall not give a pinch of 
ſnuff to ſee him. 

May 19, Six weeks and no news of 

Mr. Faulkland's coming! I'll poſitively 
ive him but another week; I begin to 
Sink myſelf affronted by his ſtay, 

May 23. Now, now, my Cecilia, 1 
can gratify your curioſity at full: he is 
come at laſt; Mr. Faulkland, I mean; 
Orlando is come! we had a meſſage from 
him this morning, to enquire after all our 
healths ; he was juſt arrived at his houſe 
in the Square : Sir George flew to him 
directly, and ſaid he would bring him 
without ceremony to take a family 
dinner. My mother bid him do ſo; and 
ſhe held a quarter of an hour's confe- 
rence with her cook, She is always ele- 
gant and exact at her table; but we were 
more than ordinarily ſo wy My 
brother brought Mr. Faulkland a little 
before dinner-time, and preſented him to 
my mother and me, with that kind of 
freedom that altnoft looked as if he were 
already one of the family. 

We had both been prepoſſeſſed highly 

in favour of his figure, a circumſtance 
that ſeldom is of advantage to perſons on 
their firſt ap nce : but here it had 
not that effect; Sir George did not over- 
rate the perſonal e of his 
friend. Now you'll expect I ſhould de- 
ſcribe him to you, perhaps, and paint this 
romantic hero in the glowing colours of 
romantic exaggeration. But III _ 
paint you, and tell you that he is neitherli 
an Adonis nor an Apollo; that he has no 
hyacinthine curls Rowing down his back; 
no eyes like ſuns, whoſe brightneſs and 
majeſty ſtrike the beholders dumb; nor, 
in ſhort, no rays of divinity about him; 

he is the handſomeſt mortal man that 
ever ſaw, I will not ſay that his 
voice is harmony itſelf, and that all the 
loves and graces (for 'why ſhould not 
there be male as weil as female ces?) 
Atend on his. motions; that Minerva 
* over his lips, and every feature 
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is inex ly pleating (you know how 


air and motions are eaſy, 


7: 


has it's attendant Cupid- But 1 will 
acknowl-dge that his voice in ſpeaking 


I admire an agreeable voice ;) that his 

nteel, and 
graceful; his converſation enfible and 
polite, and without the leaſt tincture of 
affectation, that thing, whichof allothert, 
would to me deſtroy the charms of an 
angel. In ſhort, without hyperbole, 
that he is, what every one muſt allow, a 


perfectly handſome and accompliſhed 
young man. j Nen Th 
I never ſaw my mother a ſo 


pleaſed with any one. The polite free - 
dom of his addreſs, the attention and de- 
ference he ſeemed to to her ſenti- 
ments, (and the dear good woman talked 
more to him, I think, than ever I heard 
her do to any one on fo ſhort an ac- 
— delighted her beyond ex- 
preſſion, I bore no great part in the 
converſation, but was not, however, 
quite overlooked by Mr. Faukland. He 
referred to me in diſcourſe now-and- 
then, and ſeemed pleaſed with me; at 
leaſt I tancied ſo. My brother endea- 
voured to draw me out, as he ſaid after- 
wards, The intention was kind, but 
Sir George 1s. not delicate enough 
in thoſe matters; I ſhouldhaye done bet- 
ter if he had let me alone. I thought 
of the converſations we had ſo often had 
about Mr. Faulkland, 'and could not 
help conſidering myſelf like a'piece of 
goods that was to be ſhewn to the beſt 
advantage to a purchaſer, This reflex - 
tion threw a fort of conſtraint over in 
behaviour, that, fool as I was, I had not 
courage enough to ſhake off, and I did 
not acquit myſelf at all to my ownmind, 
I had, notwithſtanding, the good for- 
tune to pleaſe my mother inſinitely. She 
told _ after — viſitor was _ that 
my behaviour been fr; ty proper; 
— blamed Sir George for his La ref 
to engage me too often in converſation. 
« You may aſſure yourſelf, ſon, 'ſhe 
faid, that a man of Mr. Faulkland's ' 
* underſtanding will not like a young 
lady the worſe for her ſilence, Sheſpoke 
© enough to ſhew that it was not for 
* want of knowing what to ſay that ſhe 
held her tongue, The man Who does 
* not reckon a modeſt reſerve amongſt 
© thechief recommendations of a woman, 
5 ſhould be no huſband for Sidney. I 


am fure, when I married Sir Robert, 


© he had never heard me ſpeak twenty 


© ſentences,* Sir George agreed with 
| B 2 4 her 


land, at goin 
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her as to the propriety of her obſerva- 
tion, in d to a modeſt 1 A1 but 
ſaid, now- a -· days did not carry 
—— of it quite ſo far as they did 
when his father's courtſhip began with 
her; and added, that a young lady might 
eat with as much modeſty as ſhe could 
hold her tongue. 

I did not interfere in the debate, only 
aid, I was very glad to have my mo- 
ther's approbation of my conduct. This 
put an end to the ment, and my 
mother launched out into high encomi- 
ums on Mr. Faulkland. She ſaid, upon 
her truth, he was the fineſt young man 


the ever ſaw, in every reſpect. mo- 
deft, ſo well bred, ſo very entertaining, 
and ſo unaſſuming, with all his fine 


accompliſhments : ſhe was quite aſto- 
niſhed, and owned ſhe almoſt deſpaired 


. of finding a young gentleman, of the 


preſent mode of education, ſo very un- 
exceptionable in his behaviour. If his 
morals anſwered to his outward deport- 
ment—there ſhe ſtopped, or rather Sir 
George interrupted her. I hope you'll 
© beheve, am, that my knowledge 
© of mankind is not ſo circumſcribed, 
© but that I can diſtinguiſh between a 
© real and an affumed c erz and I 
© will venture to aſſert, that, in the whole 
circle of my acquaintance, I do not 
know one ſo unobjeftionable, even in 


your ſtrict ſenſe of the word morals, 


© as Mr. Faulkland.” 

© Well,” ſaid my mother, © I have the 
q pores to obſerve to you (and I think 
* I am ſeldom miſtaken in my judg- 


ment) that Mr. Faulkland is at leaſt 
as well pleaſed with Sidney as we are 


© with him. What ſay you, daughter?” 


Ay, what ſay you, ſiſter? cried Sir 


George, * I think, Madam, that Mr. 
« Faulkland is an accompliſhed gen- 
* tleman, and and that you could 
be content to look no farther, if mat- 
ters are brought to bear; eh, Sidngy?”® 
J need not tell you whoſe ſpeech this 


was. Brother, that is going a little 
- © 100 far, for the firſt time of my ſeeing 
© him. '—*A 
mother ſaid ;. let us firſt know Mr. 
Faulkland's mind from himſelf, be- 


© fore we ſay a word more of the mat- 
16 er. 


great deal too far, my 


Sir George told us that Mr. Fanlk- 
s away, had requeſted he 
would fup with him at his own houſe, 


as he ſaid he bad a few viſits of form to 
$-F "149 | 


pay, and ſhould be at home early in thy 
evening. 
May 24. My mother and I were in 
bed before my brother came in laſt night, 
— he keeps very good hours in ge- 
neral; When we met this morning at 
breakfaſt, I faw by Sir George's 
that he was brimful of ſomething, 
* Faulkland don't like you, Sidney, 
ſaid he, abruptly, How can you orf 
© help that, brother?* cried I, colouring; 
though, to tell you the truth, I did net 
believe him; for I knew, if it bad been 
ſo, he would not have come out with it 
ſo bluntly, But my mother, who al, 
ways takes every word ſhe hears literally, 
took him up very ſhort; © If he does not, 
© Sir, it is not polite in you to tell your 
© ſiſter ſo; I hope Sidney may be led 
0 br as good a man as Mr. Faulkland, 
and up ſhe toſſed her dear honeſt head, 


Sir George burſt out a laughing, My 


mother looked angry; the was afraid 
her ſagacity would be called in queſtion 
after what he had pronounced the even- 
ing before. I looked filly, but pretend- 
ed to ſmile, Lir Gecrge was clowy 
h to laugh on; at lait, to mymo- 
ther, But, my dear Madam, can you 
believe me ſerious in what I ſaid? havg 
© you ſo good an opinion of my vera- 
© city, or ſo ill a one of my breeding, as 
© to ſuppoſe I would ſhock my ſiſter by 
© ſuch a rude declaration, if I meant 
< any thing by it but a joke 3—Indeed, 
Sidney, looking half ſmiling at me, 
29 _ not be as much in love wth 
© our ſovereign lady the queen, as poor 
1 F — ab ron; for my hol 
+ eſtate,” 
This put me a great deal more out of 
countenance than what he had ſaid at firſt. 


© Nay, brother, now you are too extra- 


vagant the other way. My mother 
looked ſurprized, but recovered her good 
humour preſently. * Dear George, 
© there is no knowing when you are in 
$ earneſt and when not: but, as Sidney 
© fays, now you are rather too extrava- 
; 3 ou might ſay ſo to Faulk· 
© land," anſwered my brother, if you 
© were to hear him; I could gt nothing 
from him the whole night but your 
« praiſes.*>>* I thought, ſaid my pleaſed 
mother, he had not difliked wa 
© Now you ſee, fon, her filence did her 
no harmʒ' and ſhe ſmiled tenderly at 
me. Come, ſaid Sir George, ge 
i are mighty well on all fides. fe 


9 [and has b of me, that I would 
„ viemyin gy} ie dom (whom 
be thinks one of the beſt of women) 
« that ri ol yore in form 10 
make his addreſſes to Miſs Bidulph. 
« My intereſt he knows he has, and I 


4 hope, Madam, he will alſo have your 


$4 approbation, He defired me to explain 
* minutely to you every circumſtance of 
bis fortune; what his eſtate is I have 
* told you; and his family is of known 
$ diftinftion, He begged I would not 
« mention Sidney's fortune; and faid, 
that if, upon a farther acquaintance, 
© he ſhould E. the N s to be ac- 
t ceptable to my ſiſter, he ſhould inſiſt 
upon leaving the appointment of her 
b ſettlement to Lady Bidulph and my- 
* ſelf, I told him I would lay this pro- 
. pu before you, and could for his pre- 
. comfort inform him, that, as 1 
© believed my ſiſter had no prepoſſeſſions 
in favour of any one elſe, I was ſure, 
© if he met with your concurrence, her's 
* would follow of courſe.” | 

'A diſcrete anſwer,” ſaid my 
mother; * juſt ſuch a one as I would 
have dictated to you, if I had been at 
« yeur elbow. I believe we may ven- 
© ture to ſuppoſe, that Sidney has no 
# prepoſſefſions; and as this is as hand- 
«ſome an offer as can poſſibly be made, 
I have no objection, if you have none, 


* my dear, to admit Mr. Faulkland up- 


* on the terms he propoſes. 
What anſwer ought I to haye made, 
Cecilia? Why, to be ſure, juſt the one 


I dd make. I have 20 prepoſſeſſions, 
Madam, looking down and hluſhing, 
4ill it actually painted me, for I was 
really ſtartled, My Cecilia knows I 
am not a prude. | 

My dear!” cried my mother, and 
took me by the hand. 

Poor Siduey, ſaid Sir G „how 
Jou are to be pitied ! Mr. Faulkland 
* propoſes waiting on you in the after- 
/ 8 7 if he is __ ferbid;” and he look- 

ed ſo teazingly fly, that my mother bid 
him leave bis } anks. K 

The day is over; Mr. Faulkland ſpent 

evening with vs ; no other company 
but our own family. My mother Nikes 
him better even than before. Thy mother ! 
difingenuous girl! why doſt thou not 
' ſpeak thy own ſentiments? There is an 
_ ape ba By thy uſe, my Cecilia. Well 
en, my ſentiments you ſhall have; you 

Hare an undouhted right to, know them 
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on all ſubjects, but particularly on this 


intereſting one. | 

I & think Mr. Faulkland the moſt 

G men; and if my heart _ 
ppily for me 1t is not ſuſcepti 

erg h impreſſions, {rely believe I 
ſhoyld in time be abſolutely in love with 
him, This confeſſion will not ſatisfy 
you; may be it is not enough: yet, in 
truth, Cecilia, it is all that at preſent I 
can afford you. 

The thoughts of the aukward figure I 
ſhould make in the evening viſit, ſat 
heavy on my ſpirits all day. Can 
conceive any thing more diſtreſſing 
the ſituation of a poor girl, receiving the 
viſit of a man, who, for the firſt 
comes profeſſedly as her admirer? I had 
conceived a frightful idea of ſuch an in- 
terview, having formed my notions of it 
only from romances, where ſet (| 
of an ell long are made by the lover, 
anſwers of a proportionable ſize are re- 
turned in form by the lady. But Mr. 
Faulkland ſ6on Jlivered me from my 
anxiety, His eaſy, but incomparably 
polite and ſenſible freedom of addreſs, 

uickly made me loſe my ridiculous 
ears, He made no other uſe of this 
wiſit, than to recommend himſelf mare 
ſtrongly to our eſteem, by fuch means as 
proved how well hedeſervediit. If hewas 
particular to me, either in his looks or 
manner, it was under the regulation of 
ſuch a nice decorum, that I (who fu 
poſed I muſt have ſank with downgi 


confuſion) was hardly diſconcerted dur- 


ing the whole viſit, 


une 10, J do really think m 
* rows ſo fand of Mr. Faul kad. 


that if he goes on at this rate, he will 
get the ſtart even of Sir George in her 
affetions—* Mr. Faulkland ſaid fo and 
£ ſo; Mr, Faulklgnd is of opinion; and I 
© am ſure you will allow Mr, Faullland 
1 a good judge of ſuch and ſuch 
things. 


To ſay the truth, the man improves 


hour you know bim. 


n 

And — 1 have diſcovered in him ſome 
of thoſe little (and they are yt n_ 
alloys to his many good qualities, whic 
Sir George at firſt told me of. The in- 


tereſt T may one day have in him makes 
me a cloſer obſerver than I ſhould other- 
wiſe be. There ii that {ly turn to ridi- 
cule- which my brother mentioned; yet, 
to do him juſtice, he never employs it, 

but where it is deſerved; n : 


1 
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14 
with ſo much vivacity and good humour, 
that one cannot be-angry with him. 
We had a good deal of company at 
dinner with us to-day; amongſt the reſt, 
ung Sayers, who is juſt returned from 
bis travels, as he calls it. You remem- 
der he went away a good humoured, in- 
offenſive, quiet fool; he has brought 
no one ingretient of that character back 
with him, but the laſt; for ſuch a ſtiff, 
conceited, overbearing, talkative, im- 
tinent coxcomb does not no exiſt. 
is mother, who, poor woman, you 
Enow originally made a ſimpleton of the 
boy, contributes now all in her põwer to 
finiſh the fop; and ſhe carries him about 
with her every where for a ſhew. We 
were aſſembled in the drawing-room be- 
fore dinner: in burſt, (for it was not a 
common entry) Maſter Sayers, and his 
mamma, the cub handing in the old lady. 
So Riff, and / aukward, and ſ un- 
ceful, and ſe very unlike Mr. Faulk- 
land, that I pitied the poor thing, who 
thought that every body would admire 
him as much as his mot er did. After 
he had been preſented to the ladies (for 
it was the firſt time we had ſeen him ſince 
de came home) he took a turn or two 
about the room, to exhibit his perſon; 
then, applying himſelf to a picture which 
hung over the door (a fine landſcape of 
Claude Lorrain, which Mr. Faulkland 
himſelf had brought over and given to 
Sir George,) he aſked my brother in a 
tone ſcarce articulate, 8 we had 
any painters in England? My mother, 
who by chance heard him, and by greater 
chance underſtood him, anſwered, before 
Sic George had time, Painters, Sir! 
© yes, ſure, and ſome very good ones 
© too: why, you cannot have forgot that; 
* it is not much above a year ſince you 
* went ahioad;" for you mult know he 
| had een recailed upon the death of an 
uncle who had left him his eltate. I 
ovferved Mr. FavIkland conftrained a 
very {ly laugh, on account of the man- 
n of my mother's taking his queſtion, 
and her innocently- undeſigned repri- 
mand. Sayers pretended not to hear 
her, but looking through his fingers, 
asf to throw the picture iuto perſpec- 
tive, That is a pretty good piece, ſaid 
he, for a copy. Oh! cried his mo- 
ther, © there is na pleaſing eu; people 
ho have been abroad are ſuch con- 
f noifſeurs in painting“ No body mak- 
Ing any immediate anſwer, Mr. Faulk - 
lan ſtepped up to Mr, Sayers, and with 
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ſuch a rogwſh humility in hiscouns, 
nance, that ycu would have ſworn be 
was a very ignoramus, ſaid Are yo 
* of opinion, Sir, that that picture is 3a. 
* thing but a copy? — Nothing 
take my word tor it, Sir: when I wx 
© at Rome, there was a Dutchman 
* who made it his buſineſs to take co. 
c ples of copies, which he Ciſperſed, and 
© had people to fell for him in differen 
parts, at pretty good prices; and 
* did mighty well; for very few 
© know a picture; and I'll anſwer for i 
© there are not many maſters of emi. 
© nence, but what have a hundred ori. 
« ginals palmed upon them more thay 
«© ever they painted in their lives. 
Mr. Fauikland then proceeded to aſk 
him abundance of queſtions, which any 
one, who did not know him well, would 
have thought he propoſes for no other 
end but a deſire of information; andthe 
pcor coxcomb Sayers plumed himfcif 
upon dilplaying ſo much travelled know- 
ledge, to a wondering ignorant Englih- 
man, who had never been out of his own 
country. The company were divided 
into little chatting parties, as is uſual 
when people are whiling away an half 
hour before dinner, Mrs. Sayers, my 
mother, and I, were fitting together on 
a couch, near enough to hear the con- 
verſation that paſſed between the two 
gentlemen; at leaſt as much as was not 
ſunk in the affected, half-pronounced 
ſentences of Mr. Sayers. His mother, 
to whom he was the principal object of 
attention in the company,ſeemedmightily 


* 


leaſed at the opportunity her ſon had, 
om the inquiſuiveneſs of Mr. Faulk- 
land, whom ſhe did not know, of ſhewing 
his taſte in the polite arts, and often looked 
about to oblerve if any body elle attend. 


ed to them. My mother, dear literal 


woman! as I otien call her to you, took 


every thing ſeriouſly, and whiſpered to 
me, Ho retty that is, Sidney! how 
1 - a4 in Mr. Faalkland! you 
© ſee he does not make a parade of his 
© own knowledge in theſe matters, but 
© is pleaſed to reap the benefit of other 
people's. I, who ſaw the latent 
roguery, could hardly contain myſelf. 
Indeed I was amazed at Mr. Faulk- 
land's grave inquiſitive face, and was very 
glad my mother did not find him out. 
Sayers, tlated with having ſhone ſo 
conſpicuouſly, (ſoy he obſerved that both 
my mother and I attended to his diſ- 
courlr) proceeded to ſhew away with an 
| immen 


- menſity of vanity and frothy chat, be- 
-mning every New piece of hiſtory with 
” © When I was at Rome;* or, * when 
« [ was at Paris. At laſt, _— 
for him, ſpeakin of an incident, whic 
madea good deal of noiſe, and happened 
it the firſt-mentioned place, in which 
two Engliſh gentlemen had been con- 
cerned; he ſaid it was about eleven months 
juſt before he left Rome. My mo- 
ther, who had heard Mr. A re- 
he ſame ſtory, but with ſome v 
_ —— Cai 
Mr. Faulkland, have I not heard 
« you ſpeak of that? You were at Rome 
« yourlelt when the affair happened; and 
« if I be not miſtaken, it was through 
0 intereſt with the cardinal of⸗æ 
that the buſineſs was made up.” 
| If a ſpectre had appeared to poor 
Sayers, he could not have looked more 
| aghaſt. He dropped his viſage half-way 
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down his breaſt, and, for the firft time, 


ſpeaking very plain, and very loud too, 
with a of aſtoniſhment, Have you 
© heen at Rome, Sir? —“ I was there for 
« a little time, Sir, anſ*ered Mr. Faulk- 
land, with real modeſty ; for he pitied 
the mortified huzzard; © and I know 
© the ſtory was repreſented as you have 
© told it; the circumſtances differed in a 
 few- particulars, bt the facts were 
* nearly as you have related them.” 

How obligingly did he reconcile the 
ont-of-coun-enan-e Sayers to himſelf 
and to the company? * Were you long 
abroad. pray Sir? ſaid the coxcomb : 
© Ahont five years, Sir, anſwered Mr. 
Faulkland; * hut I conceive, bv the con- 
* verfation I have had the honour of 
* holding with you to-day, that many 


accurate and curious obſervations 


* eſcaped me, which you made in a much 
* ſhorter ſpace of time; for the commu- 


* nication of which I think myſelf ex- 


* tremely oblioved to yon.“ hether 


the poor ſo il thought him ſerious, as my 


mother did, I cannot tell; he made him 
a bow, however, for the compliment; 
but was ſo lowered, that he did not ſay 
a word more of Rome or Paris for the 
reſt of the day: and in this we had a 
double advantag»; for as he had nothing 
elſe to talk of, 2 


except when Mr. Fa; 1kland, out 


of compaſſion, 2ſked him, as he often did, 


ſuch queſtions as he thought he could 
anſwer, without ex >oſing his ignorance: 
for he was contented to have enioyed it 


n cheir tete @ tfte, and was far from 


* 
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I think- ſuch a bagatelle may give you 
ſome idea of this — al! 2014 
it to Sir George; he laughed heartily, 
and faid it was ſo like him! My brother 
loves even his faults, though he will not 
allow me to call them by that name. 

July 4. You are unkind, Cecilia, and 
do not do juſtice to my ſincerity, when 
you ſay— you are ſure I am in love 
with Mr. Faulkland.* If I were, can 

ou conceive it poſſible that I would 
it to you? Ah! my ſiſter, muſt I ſuſpect 
you © — candour by your mak 
ing a charge of diſingenuity againſt your 
friend? Indeed, Cecilia, if I am in love 
with him, I do not yet know it myſelf. 
I will repeat it to you, I think him the 
moſt amiable of men, and ſhould cer- 
tainly give him the preference, if I were 
left to a free choice, over all the reſt of 
his ſex ; at leaſt all that I have ever yet 
ſeen; though poſſibly there may be 
handſomer, wiſer, better men, but they 
have not fallen within my obſervation. 
I am not however ſo prepoſſeſſed in his 
favour, as to ſ»ppoſe him a phoenix; and 
if any unforeſcen event were to prevent 
my being his, I am ſure I ſhould 
it, and behave very handſomely. 

And yet perhaps this may be-only 
bragging like a coward, becauſe T think 
a very ſhort time will put it out of the 
power of fortune to divide us. Vet cer- 
tain as the event of our marriage appears 
to me at preſent, I ſtill endeavovr to k 
a ſort of guard over my wiſhes, and will 
not give my heart eg ve to center all it's 
happineſs in him; and therefore I cannot 
rank myſelf amongſt the firſt-rate levers, 
who have neither eyes nor ears, nor-ſen- 
ſations, but for one object. This, Mr. 
Faulkland ſays, is his caſe in regard 


to me. But I think we women ſhovid 
not love at ſuch a rate, till dvty makes 
the paſſion a virtue; and till chat becomes 


my caſe, I am ſo much a philoſopher in 
love, that I am determined not to let it 
abſorb any of the other cordial affections, 
which I owe to my relations and my 
friends. | the rp 
I think we ought al to form ſome 
laws to ourſelves” for the regulation of 
our conduct: without this what an im- 
pertinent dream muſt the life be of al- 
moſtevery young perſon of our ſex? You, 
my dear, though with an uncommon un- 
derſtanding of your own, have always 
been entixely conducted by your wiſe pa- 
"If rents; 
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reats; and in this I make. it my beaſt to 
have followed your example. I hare 
deen accuſtomed from my infancy to pay 


an implicit obedience to the beſt of mo- 


mers; the conforming to this never yet 
toſt me in uneaſy minute, and Iam ſure 
W N bnle incident happened 
5, ttle incident to- 
which pleaſed my mother wonder- 
fully. She had been at morning prayers, 
as you know is her daily cuſtom; when 
returning home in her chair, one of the 
men happened to flip his 'foat, and fell 
down juſt before Mr. Faulkland's houſe. 
He was ſo much hurt, that he could go 
no farther; and the footmen immediately 
opened the chair, told her ſhe had better 
ftep into Mr. Faulkland's, till he called 
another, or got a man to aſſiſt in - 
wg her home. One of Mr. Faulkland's 
ſervants happened to be ſtanding at the 
door; ſo that, without any previous no- 
tice, ſhe was immediately conducted into 
- a parlour, where Mr. Faulkland was 
fitting at breakfaſt. She found with him 
two pretty little children at his knee, to 
one of whom he had given ſome cake; 
and the elder of the two, a boy of about 
five years old, he was gravely lecturing, 
thongh with great gentleneſs, for havin 
told a lye. My mother aſked him, with 


 Gme ſurprize, whoſe children thoſe were? 
He fmiled, and told her they were his 
coachman's; and then ordered the foot- 
man to carry them down, bidding the 
little boy be ſure to remember what he 
bad faid to him. 

My mother inquired, if he permitted 
them to be in the houſe? He faid, he 
did; and that he had been induced to it 
from the diſtreſs he had ſeen their poor 
father in a few days before. © He is an 
© honeſt carcful fellow, continued Mr. 
Faulkland, * and has lived in my family 
from a boy. He was married to a good 
ſart of a body, who took great care, of 
© theſe children, and helped to maintain 
© them decently by her work. The poor 


© woman died in childbed laſt week; and 


the perſon who attended her in her ill- 
© neſs, for ſhe had no ſervant, took that 
opportunity of robbing the lodgings; 
and after plundering the poor creature 
© of every thing that was worth carry- 
© ing away, locked up thoſe two chil- 
* dren, which you ſaw with me, and the 
* new-born infant, with the corpſe of 
their mother. | 

© The poor little wretches continued 
© ju that dilinal ſituation all night, hav- 
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ing cried themſelves to ſleep, withy 
done heard, though wading. 
other people in the houſe. The mor: 
ing following ? happened to make 2 
early viſitin the neighbourhood of this 
diſtreſſed little famihy; and my coach. 
man, who was a very affectionate hu. 
band and father, took that oppony- 
nity of calling on his wife, whom he 
had not been able to ſee for three days, 
The cries of his children, now awake 
and almoſt ſtarved, obliged him haſtily 
to break open the door of the room, 
where the fellow was ſhocked 
with the ditmal ſpeRacle of his wife's 
motionleſs corpſe in bed, the infant al. 
moſt expiring at her fide, and the 
other two poor little famiſhed creates 
calling to their dead mother for bread, 
The fight almoſt deprived the man 
of his ſenſes. He ſnatched up his two 
eldeſt children in his arms, and ran 
raving to the houſe where I was, tear- 
ing his hair like a madman. He told 
his mournful ſtory; with which I was 
ſo affected that I ordered one of my 
footmen to carry the two children home 
to my houſe directly, and deſired their 
father to look out for ſame body to take 
care of the young one, which he ſoon 
did. 
The honeſt poor fellow was delight- 
ed, when he came home, to find his two 
children well and merry; for they were 
ſenſible of no want but their food. 
But his grief returned on him with 
Ho violdnce, at the thoughts of his 
ing obliged to put them into the 
— of people, who, he ſaid, he was 
ſure would not be ſo kind to them 25 
their own poor mother had been; and 
my man told me he did nothing but 
kiſs them, and cry over them the whole 
day. To make his mind eaſy at once, 
I let him know they ſhould remain here 
under his own eye, till — were old 
enough to be put to ſchool; and 3c- 
cordingly directed my houlckeeper to 
ſee that they were taken care of; which 
has mad is father very happy: 
« Thelittle rogues have found their 
way up to me, and I love ſometimes 
to hear them prattlez. but this morn- 
ing the eldeſt having told me a lye of 
his brother, I was — him for it 


when you came in. 2 
My mother was ſo pleaſed with Mr. 


Faulkland's conduct in this little ny 


that ſhe repeated it to me word for 4 
as ſdon as the came bone, and conc 


eco oC we wy. 
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ih obſcrving how good a creature Mr. 
Fes mul be, who in fo tender a 
canner \intereſted himſelf in bis poor 
ſ-rvant's . misfortune. * Moſt young 
« gentlanen,' ſaid ſhe, * would have 
© thanght they had done enough in giv- 
+ ing the ſervant money to have provided 
for his children as well as he coutd : 
« it is in ſuch trifles as theſe that we 
often diſcover the exceilence of the 
« heart,” 

You will ſuppoſe, my dear, that I am 
not diſpleaſed at any circumſtance that 
can raiſe Mr, Faulkland's character in 
my pious mother's eſteem. I heard the 
ſtory with great pleaſure; but not mak- 
ing any comments on it, Sir George, 
who was preſent at the relation, ſaid 
Well, Sidney, you are either very affect - 
© ed, or the greateſt ſtoick in the world; 
hy, any other girl would be in rap- 
© tures at ſuch a proof of the honeſt ten- 


derneſs of that heart which ſhe knows 


© the poſſeſſes intirely, and on which 
© the whole of her future happineſs de- 
* pends,'—" I am very ſenſible of Mr. 
: Pavlkland's worth, brother, I replied, 
© andI can fee] without being tranſport- 
Ted.'— I will be banged,' ſaid Sir 
George, * if I think you love Faulk- 
© land, at leaſt not halt ſo well as he de- 
* ſerves; and I dare ſwear you have not 
been haneſt enough to tell him yet 
* whether you do or not. It is time 
* eno':igh for that, I replied; if Mr, 
© Faulkland and I ſhould. be married, I 
* hope I ſhall give him no cauſe to com- 
© plain of my want of affection. 

* If you thould be married!” ſaid my 
brother; © I know of no poſſible , un- 
* leſs they are of your own making.”— 
* I know of none neither, anſwered my 
mother; © yet I think Sidney is in the 


* right to be doubtful about all human 


* events, -Many things,“ added ſhe 
gravely, for ſhe has a great veneration for 


old fayings, * fall out between the cup 


and the lip.“ 

* I think, mother, ſaid Sir George, 
bluntly, * you were diſappointed in your 
An love; I have heard you ſpeak of 
* It, but I forget the circumſtances.” 
As I had never heard my mother make 


any mention of this particular, I begged 


e would oblige me with relating it, 

When I was about one-and-twenty, 
daughter,“ ſaid ſhe, '* a match was 
concluded by my father between me 


. and a very tine genileman. I loved 
Jim, and (as 1 ſuppoſe all young wo- 
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* men do iy the like circumſtances) be 
© lieved myſelf equally beloved by him · 
The courtſhip had been of a year's 
© ſtanding; for you muſt know I was 
© not very eaſily won. Every thing was 
© ſettled, and the day appointed for our 
marriage arrived; when, inſtead of the 
* bridegroom, whom we every minute 
expected, there came a letter from him 
directed to me. The contents were, 
* that having formerly been engaged to 
* young lady by the moſt ſolemn vows, 
he had, unfortunately for them both, 
forgot them all on ſeeing me, and had 
broke through every obligation divine 
* and human to obtain me. He intreat- 
© ed mine, and my family's pardon, in 
the molt patheric manner, for having 
© engaged our eſteem ſo far as to conſent 
© to an union of which he found himſelf 
* unworthy, and which it was impoſſible 
for him to accompliſh ; For,“ faid 
© he, „the wrongs I have done the 
« woman, whole youth I ſeduced, riſe 
% to my imagination with ſo much 
© horror, that, for the empire of the 
e worll, I would not compleat my 
«« guilt, by devoting that hand to an- 
* other to which ſhe only has a right.“ 
He enlarged greatly on the ſufferings 
ol his heart, in the ſtruggle between 
© his love for me, and his duty to the 


_ © perſon who had his firſt vows; and 


© whom, he declared, his infidelity had 
© almoſt brought to the grave. He 
claimed my pity, both on his own and 
© her account; and repeatedly inir-ated 
© my forgiveneſs of his fault. 
© The whole letter, which was very 
© long, was ſo expreſſive of a mind overs . 
* wheimed with detpair, that I was ex- 
* ceedingly ſhocked at the reading of it. 
What could I ſay ? The plea he offer- 
* ed for his ſeemingly ſtꝛange conduct, 
, yu too juſt to admit of ny object ĩ ns. 
Ion the diſappointment aſflited me, 
but I bore it with a becoming reſolu- 
© tion, My family were at rl exceed - 
© ingly exaſperated againſt my doubly 
* unfaithful lover; but upon inquirin 
© into the facts, they found the truth to 
© be as he had repreſentedit. Tbe con- 
© clufion was, that, upor. the very day 
© on which he was to haye been married 
© to me, and on whigh he had writ to me 
* that gloomy letter, he was ſeized with 
a melaneholy, which increaſing gp him 
daily, ſoon after ended in abſolute 
© madneſs, and he was confined for the. 
* remainder of his life, The young 
-C - * lady 


18 MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


© lady lived but a ſhort time after the 
* melancholy fate of her lover, and died, 
* as it was ſaid, of a broken heart, 

It was a great comfort to me to re- 
© fle&, that my fate diſpoſed otherwiſe of 
© me than to this nnhappy gentleman; 


for I am ſure, had theſe fatal events 


© happened in conſequeuce of my mar- 
0 —— with him, that I ſhould — have 
6 ſurvived it.“ | 
This extraordinary anecdote of my 
mother's life, which I had never had a 
hint of before, (for ſhe could not ſpeak of 
it without great emotion) very much af- 
fefted me. Sir George ſaid, the ſtory 
was more tragical than he had appre- 
hended, and told my mother, * that was 


© an accident which fell out between the 


* cup and the lip with a vengeance.” 

My mother continued thoughtful for 
a good while; and I was ſorry that the 
memory of this melancholy ſtory had 
been revived; but Sir George talked 
and laughed us both into ſpirits again. 

* Fuly6. This Mr. Faulkland is a 
princely man; he has ſent me ſuch a ſet 
of jewels! My mother ſays they are too 
fine for a private gentlewoman; but 
George tells her they are not a bit too 
fine for Mr. Faulkland's with and on 
ſuitable to his fortune. You know 
have but few of my own, theſe only 
'which were my mother's when ſhe was a 
maiden, The greateſt part of her's 
and by much the fineſt, were preſen 

to her by my father; but thoſe ſhe re- 
ſerves for Sir George, againſt the time 
of his marriage, as a preſent for his lady; 
for they are family jewels. 

Fuly 8. My probation is over, my 
Cecilia, The Frmidable queſtion has 
been put to me, and I have anſwered it, 
Ay marry,' ſay you, but how?” In 
the negative, to be ſure, my dear—No, 
no, my Cecilia; a valuable (pſha! what 
an affected cold word that is) a lovely 


and moſt worthy man, with ſtx thouſand 


pounds a year, is a prize that a country 
irl maſt not expect to draw every day. 
r. Faulkland, in lower-like phraſe, de- 
manded from me the time of his deſtined 
happineſs: I referred him to my mother. 
She, good and delicate as ſhe is, referred 
him to Sir George. George blurted out 
ſome ſudden day that ſtartled vs both, 
when Mr. Faulktand reported it to us, 
I ſtammered out ſomething; my mother 
he ſitated; Sir George came in and blun- 
dered at us all; fo 1 think we com- 
pounded for the time, and amongit us 


— 


fixed upon this day month And 

* ſoon Gon oh, (ava myCecilin 15 

"© known the man but about fix wels 
© and ſurely a month is as little time a 
you can take in preparing Yineries,'.. 
True, my girl, true; but it is all Georpe', 
doings. . Indeed, my Cecilia, without af. 
fectation, 1 had much rather have had 
longer day; _—_ I think I ono the 
man as well in thoſe ſix weeks, az if f 
had been acquainted with him ſo 
years ; for he has ſpent moſt of his hours 
with us every day during that time; and 
my mother ſays—“ He is one of thoſe 
in whom there is no guile,” 

Sir George is downright inſolent; he 
declares I am not ſenſible of my own 
happineſs, and that I deſerve to be mr. 
ried to ſome little petty Wiltſhire 'ſquire, 
He ſo piques himſelf upon making this 
match, there is no bearing him, Hz 
has taken all matters of ſettlement upon 
himſelf, and inſiſts on my mother's not 
interpoſing. She acquieſces, but che 
my brother not to let Mr. Faulkland's 
E carry him too far, and bids 

im remember what is due to his friend, 

as well as to his ſiſter, 

Fuly 10. I really begin to be hurried, 
My mother, you know, is exactly punc- 
tilious in every thing. Such a quantity 
of things are bought, and ſuch a quan- 
tity to be bought, that there is no end 
of journeys into the city. Then mil- 
liners and mantua-makers! One would 
think I was going to paſs the remainder 
of my life in a remote country, where 
there were no kind of manufaCturers or 
artificers to be come at; and that I ws 
to provide cloathing for half a century. 

735 12. I have much upon my hands, 
and Sir George is ſo impatient and tron- 

bleſome, that I believe I muſt employ a 
ſecretary, to give you a minute detail of 
all our foppery; for I ſhall not have pa- 
tience to do it myſelf, 

Fuly 13. Sir George has often told 
me, that he knows of no fault Mr, 
Faulkland has, but a violence of _ 
when provoked, I ſaw an inſtance of it 
to-day, which I was ſorry for, and the 
more ſo, as I was in ſome meaſure ac- 
ceſſary to it. Mr, Faulkland, my bro. 
ther, a lady of our acquaintance, an 
myſelf, took a ride in Hyde-Park this 
morning. We were to dine at Kenſing- 
ton, where my mother was to meet vs, 
at the houſe of the lady (a relation of 
Mr. Faulkland's) who was with us. 

We rode into the ſtable- yard of her 
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houſe, in order to alight. My horſe, 
which happened to be a young one that 
Sir George had newly bought, ſaw ſome 


ect that made him ſhy of advancing, 
o_ turned ſuddenly about. A foot- 


man of Mr. Faulkland's, who. chanced 
to ſtand juſt behind me, very imprudent- 
ly, though I am fure without deſign of 
harm, gave him a ſtroke with his whip, 
which made the animal plunge and throw 
me, as 1 had not time to recover my ſeat 
from the firſt ſhort turn he made. I 
luckily received not the leaft hurt, and 
was on my feet in an inſtant. But Mr. 
Faulkland, who had 

even before I fell, was fo enraged at the 


fhotilders, which fell on him as quick 
as li ming. I am inclined to think 
the t was not fober; for he had 


the infolence to lay hold of his maſter's - 


and muttered an oath or two. 
Mr. Faulkland's attention being quickly 
turned to me, he took no farther notice 
of the man! We went into the houſe; 
and after I had aſſured them all I was 
not in the leaſt hurt, I begge& of Mr. 
Faulkland to forgive the footman, who 
had undeſignedly cauſed the accident. 
He made a thouſand apologies for hav- 
ing let his anger ſo far tranſport him, as 
to chaſtiſe his ſervant in'a manner he 


© you into, Madam, addreſſing himſelf 
to me, * made me forget a7 re- 


ted— I Sir, you have forgiven 
Tu. 1 Vb rn 


* dulph,* faid he, that the fellow were 


* guilty of no other fault but this, that 
g Tight ſhew you my readineſs to obey 
* you; but he is ſuch an intolerable ſot, 


chat there is no keeping him with ſafety. 


I have forgiven him ſeveral idle things; 
but as I had determined to part with him 
* before this happened, I hope you will 
de ſo good as not to inſiſt on my re- 
* tamifig kim.” I could not intercede 
for the fooliſh fellow after this ; ſo ſaid 
no more. 

This little incident convinces me that 
Mr. Faulkland is of too warm a temper; 
yet I am not alarmed at the diſcove 
mois I am the very reverſe ; 1 


meaſure to ſybdue it in Mr. Faulkland. 


His "own good ſenſe and good nature 


mult incline him to wiſh it corrected. 
My brother fays, he has often lamented 


_— — — — — —— — ITE ere 


off his horſe 


fellow, that he gave him two or three 
ſound laſhes with his whip acroſs the 


was not uſed to do; but the peril he put 


in time, by gentle methods, in ſome , 


Ws vice of his nature to him, and faid 


he had taken infinite to get the 
better of it; and had ſo far ſucceeded, 
that he ſeldom was ſurprized by it, but 
on very ſudden and extraordinary occa- 
fions; ſuch as, I ſuppoſe, he looked up- 
on this to be, which I have related. i 
We paſſed the day delightfully at 
Kenſington, and did not return to town 
till late. I think I have got cold, as we 
walked a long time in the garden. | 
July 14. I have an ugly ſore 
throat: my mother infiſts on my being 
DS STE 
complaining, had very li 
reſt all night. Me. Faulkland —— early 
this morning to enquire after my health: 
my mother told him I was not well. 
How tenderly. dejeted were his looks, 
when I came into the room! Sir George 


made him ſtay to breakfaſt; he ſcarce 


taſted an thing; I | 
My bro ied him (I thoughtit un- 
CE on the chance he had the day 
before of loſing his wife. Mr. Faulk- 
land anſwered—* I wiſh I had followed 

© the firſt motion of my thoughts, and 
«© diſc that wicked fellow a month 
© ago.” Sir George ſaid, as it happened, 
there had heen no harm done; but he 
thought Mr. Faulkland would do well 
to diſmiſs ſuch an infolent rogue from 
his ſervice. * He has ſaved me that 
© trouble,” ſaid Mr. Faulkland, he has 


- © diſmiſſed himſelf; but took care firſt 


© to rob me. — To rob you!" we all 
repeated in the ſame breath. * Yes,” 
ſaid Mr. Faulkland; * I told him, after 
© I got home, that he was to deliver up 
© ſuch things as he had in his charge to 
* my own man, as I meant to diſcharge 
him in the morning. He made me 


no reply, for he was a ſullen fellow; 


© but when the family were aſleep, he 
* contrived to pick the lock of a bureau 
in my dreſſing-room, where I ſome- 
times keep money. I believe what 
© induced him to it was, his having ſeen 
© me yeſterday morning, when I was gg- 


ing to ride, ( precaution which 1 . 


o ly uſe) put my pocket-book into = 
© this place, and I ſuppoſe he concluded 
© there were bank notes in it, for he took 


.* that (I preſume without ſtaying to ex- 


amine it) and all the money he could 
© find and very cleverly made 
© his eſcape out of a back window, 
* which was found open this morning.” 
My mother leftuted Mr. Faylkland 
u little, for ſuffering à ſervant, whoſe 
fidehty he was not ſure of, to ſee where, he 
Cs * poked 


* 


he obſerve m 
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Cepoſited his money; which,” he ſaid, 
mizht prove a temptation to one, who 
was not ſo ill inclined as this man. 


Mr. Faulkland acknowledged it was 


carcleſs in him; but ſaid, in his juſtifi- 
cation, he had heen accuſtomed to very 


honeſt poopie about him, which rendered 
him leſs ſuſpicious. 


He appeared fo anxious and unhappy 


about my indiſpoſition, that I alfected io 


make as light of it as poſſible; though 
indeed I find myſelf veiy much out of 
order. With what a kind forrow did 

* 6 ; ſighs now-and- 
then ſtole from him, as his eyes were 
fixed on my face. I am obliged to him, 
yet I think I ſhould be as much con- 
cerned for him, if he were ill. 

Here is a whole cargo of filks and 
laces juſt ſent in to mez—Heigh-ho! I 
can't look at them I am not well; and I 
have ſuch a gauntlope to run of viſiting 
and racketting, that the thought makes 
me ſicker. 

Tuiy 27. After a fortnizht's, a dread- 
ful fortnight's intermiſſion, I reaſſume 
my peu. i have often told you, Cecilia, 
I was not born to be happy. Oh! I 
e when I ſaid ſo, though I 

ne not why I ſaid it. 

I will try to recolie& all the cixcum- 
ſtances of this miſerable interval, and re- 
late them as well as I can. The laſt line 


in my journal (which I have not yet ven- 


tured to ſend you, as your ſtay at Paris 
is ſo uncertain) informs you that I was 
ill, I was let blood; but my diſorder 
increaſed, and I was in a high fever be- 
fore next morning. I remember what 
my reflections were, and am ſure my ap- 
prehenſions of death were not on my 
own account afflicting, but grievouſly 
ſo at the thoughts of what thoſe ſhould 
feel whom I was to leave behind. 

My mother and Mr. Faulkland, I be- 
lieve, chiefly engaged my mind: but I 
did not long continue capable of reflec- 
tion. The violence of my diforder de- 
prived me of my ſenſes on the fourth 
day, and they tell me I raved of Mr. 
Faulkland. I remember nothing, but 
that, in my intervals of reaſon, I always 
ſaw my poor mother in tears by my bed- 
ſie. I was in the utmoſt danger, but 
it pleaſed God to reſtore me to the ardent 
prayers of my dear parent. In about 
ten days I began to ſhew ſome ſymptoms 
of amendment, and inquired how Mr. 
F-u!kland did. My mother anſwered 


$4, % 


© of town, but I believe will return in 
day or two. Gone out of town. 
ſaid I, and leave moe dying! Indeed 
that was not kind of Mr, Faulkland 
© and I ſhall tell him fo. My make, 
was fitting on the bedſide, and had hold 
of my hand; my brother was ſtanding 
with his back to the fire-place, I ob. 
ſerved they looked at one another, but 
neither made me any anſwer, * Pray 
Sir George,” I cried, would you 
* {ſerve the woman ſo whom you were 
* ſo near making your wife?” My bro. 
ther was going to reply, but my mother 
frowned at him; he looked diſpleaſed, 
and went out of the room. Dear Ma. 
dam,” faid I, * there is ſomething the 
matter with Mr, Faulkland; don'tkeey 
me in ſuſpence. I know there is ſome- 
thing which you and my brother would 
- conceal from me. Is Mr. Faulkland 
fick? “ Not that I know of, I aſſure 
you, anfwered my mother; be was 
© well f tor we had a meſl; 
© from him to enquire after your health, 
© as we have had every day, for he is but 
at Richmond; and you know, if he 
© were in town, he could receive no other 
* ſatisfaftion than hearing from you, 23 
© you are too ill to admit of any viſits,” 
My mother rang the bell immediately, 
and aſked me to take fomething; I ſaw 
ſhe wanted to turn the converſation. My 
maid Ellen came ivto the room, and [ 
aſked no more queſtions. 

My mother ſaid with me till it was 
time far her to go to reſt; but avoided 
mentioning Mr. Faulkland's name, or 
giving me apy opportunity of daing it; 
tor ſhe tenderly conjured me to Keep 
myſelf quite compoſed, and not to talk. 
The doctor afſured her this night that 
he thought me out of danger; and ſhe 
retired with looks of cordial delight. 

She was no ſooner gone, than | called 
Ellen to my bedſide, and charged her to 


tell me all ſhe knew concerning Mr. 


Faulkland. The poor gitl looked con- 
cerned, and ſeemed to ſtudy for an an- 
ſwer. Lord bleſs me, Madam! what 
* ſhould I know of him more than my 
© lady has told you?'—* When did you 
© ſee him?” ſav . Not for ſevei 

«© days,” ſhe anſwered, © Where is he? 
—* At Richmond, I heard Sir George 
© ſay; but I ſuppoſe he will come to town 
nas con as he hears you are well enough 
© to receive him. I catched hold of ber 


band; Ellen, I know there is ſome· 
Heis well, my dear, and gone out 


0 thing, relative to Mr. n 
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« which you all want to hide from me; 
don't attempt to deceive me; 7 may 


© be ſure, whatever it be, I mu ſoon be 
informed of it; in the mean while my 
« doubts make me very unhappy. 

The good-natured girl's trouble and 
confuſion increaſed as I ſpoke.” My 
gear Madam, ſhe replied, * when you 
are better, m lady will tell you all.” 
No, no, Ellen, I mutt know it now; 
tell it me this minute, or you mult ne- 
© ver expeſt to ſee me better under ſuch 
« uncertainty. What is the all, the 
« frightful all, that I am to be told? 
« How you have ſhocked me with that 
© little word!“ I know nothing, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Ellen, but what I 
gathered from Sir George's loud an- 
« ory talk with my lady; and I ſhould 
6 — if her ladyſhip were to know 
I mentioned it to you. I aſſured her 
my mother ſhould not know it, * Why 
then, Madam, ſpeaking lower, I am 
« afraid that Mr. Faulkland has miſbe- 
© haved, or has been belied to my lady.“ 
She ſtopped at this. How? how?” cried 
Teal tk what has ſhe heard of him?” 
Something of ancther court ſhipy ſhe 

lied; but I hope it is all falſe.— 
« You trifle with me; ſpeak out, and ſay 
„all you know.“ The poor creature 
Rarted at my impatience: I know na 
* more, Madam, than that I heard my 
lady ſay to Sir George, I had rather 
Sidney were in her grave than married 
* to him.“ Sir George faid-—S But 
* why will you not let Mr. Faulkland 
« juſtify himſelf, Madam? —“ Juſtify 
« himſelf!” my lady anſwered; . what 
can he ſay? Is it not plain that he is 
* falſe to another woman?” They talk- 
* edlower; but at laſt Sir George raiſed 
* his voice, and-ſaitf; he would give half 
* his eftate to have the villain puniſhed. 
All this, Madam, Iovex-heard by mere 
* accident, Sir George was going 
* abroad; his linen was lying — 
him in his dreſſing room ; and his man 
* defired me to put a ſtitch in one of his 
© maſter's point ruffles, which was a lit- 
* tle 4 in the gathering. I had 
come up the back flairs into the dreſ- 


* with Sir George in the bed - chamber, 
* aid the words I firſt repeated; and 
* while I Rood doing the ruſtle, I heard 
* the reſt. There was a great deal more 
: diſtinguiſh any 
; thing beſides, except a word here and 

there, which Sir George ſermed to 


«© ſpeak ina very angry tone. This was 


* the ſecond day of your illneſs. 


© Faulkland had 


Mr. 
k n here in the 
morning to inquire how you did; 
my lady ſaw him, and 1 thought 


* they parted very friendly. I met Mr. 
down- ſtairs; he 


* Faulkxland comin 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
4 
« 
« 
c 
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looked full of grief; my lady ſtood at 
the dining room door and wiſhed him 
a good morning. About an hour af - 
ter came a letter directed to you; it 
was brought by a porter, who ſaid it 
required no anſwer. As you were too 
ill to read it, I gave it to my lady; and 
it was ſoon after this, that I heard the 
converſation between Sir Geor 
her ladyſhip. Mr. Faulkland came 
again in the evening. Sir George was 
not at home; but my lady had him 
above an hour in the drawing - room; 
and the footman, who let him out, ſaid, 
he looked as if he were in ſad trouble. 
He has never been here ſince, but ſends 


and 


* conſtantly every day to know how you 
do. My Jady ordered me, if — 
letters came for you, to deliver them 
© to her. And has there any come to 
© me?'——* No, Madam, word was al- 
ways ſent to Mr. Faulkland of your 
* being ſo ill, that to be ſure he thought 
© it would be in vain for him to write 


© to vou. 


This was all I could gather from the 
maid. What a night did I paſs! I ſcarce 
cloled my eyes... Ellen lay in a field-bed 
by me; ſhe had watched ſeveral nights, 
and I obliged her now to undreſs and 
into bed. She flept ſoundly; how I en- 
vied ber tranquillity! If I forgot myſelf 
for a few minutes, my flumbers were 
diſtracted, and I ſtarte 
tion of what I had already heard, and 


the dread of what I had i 


at! the recollee- 


to hear. 


Mr. Faulkland abſenting himſelf from 
the houſe ſo long; my mother wiſhing 
me in the grave, rather than be his wife; 
my brother denouncing vengeance on the 
<ullain} Theſe were the terrible ideas that 
haunted me till morning. What can 
© he have done?” I cried aloud ſeveral 


not to ſink under the 
what nature it would. 


mortified me, but I was determined 


times. I ſummoned to my aid all the 


"fortitude I was miſtreſs of, and reſolved 
ſing · room, jaſt as my lady, who was 


calamity, be it of 
My mother, ever kind and tender, 


came early the next morning into my 
room. She inquired after my health, and 
looked as if ſhe pitied me. I was ready 
to ery at her compaſſionate glances; they 


* 


not 
to * 


\ 
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enſy ſtate of my mind. 
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to let her perceive it. I told her I was 
much better; and, what is ſurprizing, I 


was really fo, notwithſtanding the un- 
She talked of 
indifferent things, and ſaid, ſhe hoped 
I ſhould ſoon be able to go into the coun- 
try for a few days, to recover a little 
ſtrength. I anſwered— I * ſo too, 
Madam.“ We were both ſilent for a 
while ; my mother had her indulge: t 
eyes feed upon me; mine were caſt 
down: at laſt I reſolved to ſpeak out. 
Madam, faid I, looking ſtedfaſtly at 
ber, © what is the cauſe of your coldneſs 
* towards Mr. Faulkland? Tis in vain 
© for you to hide it longer; you ſay he 
is avell, and gone out of town, If he 
* has ſhewn any (light towards me, tell 
* me ſo at once; and do not entertain 
* fo mean an opinion of your daughter, 
na to ſuppoſe ſhe cannot bear the news. 
* Your tenderneſs, I fee, would con- 
* ceal ſomething from me; but believe 
me, Madam, I am prepared for the 
« worſt,” 

© My dear,” 7 my mother, it 
© gives we great pleaſure to hear you — 
*'ſo. I pray God preſerve my child, 
and grant her a better lot than ſhe could 
hope for in a union with Mr. Faulk - 
* land.'—* What has he done, Ma- 
4 dam? . My deareſt Sidney, ſhe an- 
ſwered, this is the firſt trial you have 
© ever had of your patience; but I have 
no doubt that your goodneſs and dif. 
© cretion will teach you to a& as be- 
comes your character. 

© I did not intend to have ſpoken to 
© you on the ſubject, till you were better 
able to bear the knowledge of what I 
© am going to acquaint you with ; but 
your prudence, I think, makes you 
equal to every thing; and I hope your 
© health will not be endangered by the 
* difcovery of Mr. Faulkland's baſe- 
* neſs.” (What a dreadful preface!) 

The day after you were taken ill, a 
© letter, directed to you, was brought 
© kither by a porter, which your maid 
© (very diſcretely) delivered to me. As 
© you were not in a condition to read it 
© yourſelf, I thought proper to open it. 


The cover contained a few lines ad- 


©« dreffed to you; and in it was incloſed 


© a letter directed to Mr. Faulkland. 


Good God F added ſhe, taking the 
papers out of ber 


pocket, * how little re- 
* hance ought we to have on a fair out- 
* fide! 


Here are the letters; read what is in 


© the cover firſt. I did ſo; it was it 
writ, and worſe ſpelt. "Theſe were the 
contents. 


© MADAM, 

I Hear you are ſoon to be married to 
Mr. Faulkland ; but as. I think 

it is great pity that ſo virtuous a young 

lady ſhould be thrown away, this is to 

inform you, that he does not deſerve 


ou. 
The incloſed letter, wrote to him 


that hedecoyed, ſhews you vfl. 
is. When you tax him with it, he will 
know from whence you got your in- 
formation; but let him deny it if he 


* can, I am, Madam, your unknown 


friend, and humble ſervant." 


The letter to Mr. Faulkland, in 3 
very pretty female hand, and the date 
but a week old, from the time it was 
ſent to me, was as follows. 


0 O H! Mr. Faulkland, I am the moſt 
* unfortunate woman in the world! 
Fatal have you been to me, and I am 
undone for ever.— I was in hopes that 
our mutual fault might have been 
concealed ; for, while we ſtaid at Bath, 
I kept my aunt intirely ignorant of 
what paſſed between us, though ſhe 
often preſſed me to confeſs the truth; 
but it can now no longer be concealed. 
I am but too ſenfibly reminded of the 
unhappy conſequences of my own 
boars LE and your 2 ary 
I could call it) love. I never meant 


to trouble you with complaints; but 


4 

4 

c 

* 

c 

c 

c 

4 

c 

c 

. 

4 

4 

my preſent condition calls loudly for 
your compaſſion. Are you then really 
© going to be married? There wants 
but this to compleat my deſtruction! 
oh, Sir! before it is too late, take 
© pity on me! I dare not continue in the 
: Poke with my uncle much 7 2 
© My aunt ſays, that, when my aftlic- 
© tion becomes ſo conſpicuous as not to 
© be any longer hid, ſhe will form 2 
© pretence, on account of my health, 
6 Fr me to be abſent for ſome months, 
under colour of going to Bath, or to 
© London, for better 6, Þ > than I can 
© have here, But what will this avail 
© me? I have no relations, no friends, 
© nor acquaintance, that I can truſt 
© with the ſecret of my miſerable ſitua- 
tion. To whom then can I fly, but 
$ 


to you, the cauſe of all my fee de. 


by a fine and beautiful young lady 


« 
« 
4 
| 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


« ech you, for Heaven's ſake, 
4 Ly to *. and tell me, if indeed 
« you are going to give yourſelf away 
« for ever | If you are, your intended 
« bride, perhaps, may hava no other ad- 
« vantage of -me, but what you in an 
evil hour deprived me of. Write to 
« me, dear, though cruel, as you are; 


« and think of ſome place of refuge for 
your unhappy | 
; A. B,“ 


When 1 had read theſe letters, m 
mother aſked me what I thought of Mr. 
Faulkland 2 Indeed, I was fo aſtoniſhed, 
that I ſcarce knew what anſwer to make 
but replied—* Madam, are you fatisfie 
© that this letter is not forged, with a 
« deſign to injure Mr. Faulkland ?'— 
Ah, my dear ' ſaid ſhe, © I am forry 


+ you ſtrive to catch at ſo ſlender a twig, 


« you may be ſure I am but too wel 
convinced that the letter is genuine, or 
© you ſhould never have had a moment's 
© uneaſineſs by the knowledge of it. 
Mr. Faulkland himſelf does not _ 
© it, and it is with his permiiſion that 
kept it. I promiſed to return it, but 
6 delved leave to retain it for a few days. 
He could not refuſe me this, though 
© he might eaſily imagine I deſigned to 
e ſhew it to you. That, indeed, was 
' my intention, when I defired to keep 
wit a little while in my hands, and I 
did fo, that I might have your judg- 
* ment on the letter itſelf, as well as 
fully to juſtify my own proceedings in 
what I have done,'—* Ah! "1c, 
dam, ' cried I, ſcarce knowing what I 
ſaid, * I rely on your maternal good- 
* neſs; I am ſure you have done what is 
proper. Yet, has Mr. Faulkland no- 
_* thing to ſay for himſelf? —But I. will 
' alk no more queſtions—lI know too 
much e My love, ſaid my 
mother, © you have aright to know ev 
* thing relative to this affair. ; 

- wed the letters to your brother, 
* as ſoon as Lreceived them. Sir Geor 
* at firſt ſeemed quite confounded, but 
* afterwards, to my very great ſurprize, 
© he ſmiled and ſaid, he knew of that 
* fooliſh buſineſs before. I aſked him, 
* if he knew of it before, how he could 
© anſwer it to his honour, his conſcience, 
* or the love he ought to bear his ſiſter, 
votto divulge it immediately? Why,” 

. I aſſure you it is a trivial 
of 4 * ought not to make you 


** rupting him. 


grave than to ſuch a man. 


23 
„What, George!” afifwered I, * a 
ce trivial matter for a man to ruin a ſine 
© young lady, forſake her, and dare to 
« involve an innocent creature in his 
« crimes ! Do you call this a trivial 
6 affair ?. If you knew the circum» 
« ſtances,” ſaid he, you would not 
« view it in ſo diſadvantageous a light. 
% Faulkland certainly gained the a 

“ tions of a young lady, though with- 
« out ſecking to do ſo; he never court- 
% ed her, never attempted to pleaſe her, 


y „ much leſs to win her heart, and leaſt 


« of all to ruin her virtue. I know that 
js an action he is not capable of com- 
1% mitting.” —* How comes it to paſs, 
« then, that he did ſo? ſaid I, ow 
W hy, the 1 was 
« filly, and ſhe was thrown in bis 

« by a vile deſigning woman that 

« the care of her,"— And was he, 
again ſtopping him, ** to take advan- 
46 tage of her folly, and join with that 
40 defigning woman, to deſtroy a 
40 e young creatures honour? 
« The be men,” ſaid he confidently, 
« may fall into an error; and if you 
« expect to find a man intirely free 
« from them, you look for what is not 


« poſſible in human nature. 


% I may expect to find a man with- 
« out flagrant crimes to anſwer for, I 
% hope; and I believe I ſpoke it with 
warmth. Do you call this one, 
«© Madam?“ ſaid he, with till more aſ- 
ſurance. I hope Sidney will not be 
« ſuch a chit as to think in this manner, 
«© when ſhe comes to hear the affair ex- 
« plained.” I really grew down- right 
© angry, and could not forbear ſaying, 
* I would rather ſee you married to your 
our 
© brother then begged I would hear Mr. 
© Faulkland juſtified, and be a little cool 
© till that was done, I told him there 
© was, a terrible fact alledged, of which 
I could not conceive it poſſible for him 
© to acquit himſelf. 

+ George ſaid, be had a letter to ſhew 
© me on the ſubjiet, which he had re- 
© ceived from Mr. Faulkland while he 
« was at Bath, and which he was ſure 
« would convince me; that the whole 
© affair was fo trifling, it _ by no 
© means to be obieted to Mr. Faulk- 
© Jand, nor, in his opinion, even men- 
6 tioned to him. 924 ” | 

© I told him, I was ſorry to find that 
© he and I thought ſo differently j for 
© that I was determined to ſpeak to Mr, 

* 1 | « Faulkland 


— 
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© Faulkland immediately about it, and, 
© jf he could not ſatisfy me intirely on 
© the ſcore of the injured lady, that he 
* muſt never think of Sidney more. 
* Your brother ſaid, that the letter 
* which was ſent to you had come from 
© the revengeful dog who had robbed his 
© maſter, and that he would give half 
his eftate to have the villain puniſhed 
© as he deſerved... Mr. Fanlkland, it 
© ſeems, had told him this himſelf. The 
« fellow found it in the pocket-book 
* which he had taken out of the eſcru- 
© tore, and his diſappointment, perhaps, 
© at not getting a better booty, (for he 
© found but twenty moidores beſides) 
© joined to his malice againſt his ma- 
© fter, incited him to make the uſe he 
© did of this letter. Now, continued 
my mother, though the fellow is un- 
doubtedly a vile creature, yet, my dear, 
I think ave are obliged to him for this 
* diſcoyery, providentially as it has 


come, to ſave you from what, in my 


* opinion, would be the worſt of mis- 
* fortunes. — 
The loſs of this letter had alarmed 


Mr. Faulkland ſo much, that he put 


© an advertiſement into the papers next 
day, worded in fo Sarficelin a man- 
© ner, as ſhewed how very fearful he 
* was of that letter's coming to light; 
for, no doubt, he ſuſpected the man 
might make a dan; erous uſe of it. 
The advertiſement ſaid, that if the 
© fervant, who had abſconded from his 
* maſter's houſe in St. James's Square 
the night. before, would reſtore the 
papers which he took with him, they 
* *ſhould be received without any que!- 
tions being aſked, and a reward of 
* twenty guineas paid to any perſon who 
* ſhould bring theak back. This ad- 
* vertiſement, which, to be ſure, the 
© fellow either did not fee at all, or 
had not time enough to avail himſelf 
© of it, ſhews you to what fad reſources 


people are driven, who, having done 


< unwarrantable actions, are often in the 


© power of the loweſt wretches. I own 


this circumſtance gave me a very ul 


- © impreſſion of Mr. Faulkland. Your 


© brother ſays, he remembers this 
man was one of the ſervants he took 
With him to Bath, and, without doubt, 
© he knew of his amour. The adver- 
© tiſement has ſince been changed, by 
Sir George's advice, I find the man 
* named, his perfon defertbed, and a 
tie urd of fifty pound. offered for ihe 


0 
c 


apprehending him z but I take it for 


granted he has got out of reach.“ 


Though this little digreſſion was 
rtinent, I was impatient to know what 
ad paſſed between my mother and Mr. 


Faulkland on the fatal. ſubje&, and could 
not forbear aſking her, 
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© I ſhall tell you," faid ſhe, in or. 
der. Your brother and I had ſome 
farther altercations and indeed, my 
dear, it amazes me to find, that 3 
young man, educated as Sir G 
was, in the early part of life, in the 


ſtricteſt principles of virtue, and the 


fon of parents, who, thank God, al. 
ways gave him the beſt example, ſhould 
have ſo far deviated from the ſober 
paths he was brought up in, as to treat 
the moſt glaring vices with a levi 

that ſhocked me, But, I ſuppoſe, 


the company he kept abroad, among 


whom this hypocrite Faulkland was 
his chief, has quite perverted him. 

e gave me the letter to read, which 
he had received from his friend 
whilſt he was at Bath; and which, lic 
ſaid, was to convince me that it was 
ſuch a trig affair, that we onght 
not to take the leaſt notice of it. And 
all his reaſon for this was, truly, be- 
cauſe that looſe man treats the ſubject 
as lightly 'as he does. I am afraid 
Sir George is no better than himſelf, 
or he would not have ventured to make 
him the confident of his wild amours; 
and that at a time too when he wasen- 
couraged to addreſs you. He tells 
him of a very pretty young lady (inno- 
nocent he fays 00) that be got ac- 

uainted with, who came to Bath un- 
= the care of an aunt and uncle; be 
talks ſome idle ſtuff of avoiding her, 
when he found ſhe liked him, and that 
the aunt (wicked woman !) contrived 
to leave them together oae evening, 
when, I underſtand, the poor young 
creature fell into the ſnare that was 
prepped for her. For, weuld you 

lieve it, my dear, the monitron 
libertine, notwithſtanding his pfe 
tences, owned that he had paid a pricy 
for the gil to her aunt. The be: 


trayed creature herſelf knew not of 


this. 
© I own I had not patience to read the 
letter throngh. To ſay the truth, 1 
but run my eye in a curſory manner 
over it; I was afraid of meeting, % 
every line, {mething offcnive to dey 
cen.y. And this was the account 
| © which, 


« which, in your brother's opinion, was 
c _—_— Wan Mr. Faulkland. 
I think I never was ſo angry. I threw 
« the letter to George with indignation, . 
« telling him, I was aſhamed to : 
« he, after knowing an incident of this 
kind, had ſo little regard to the ho- 
«© nour of his ſiſter, as to promote a 
marriage between her and ſuch a rake. 
« He anſwered, if I kept you unmarried . 
« till I found ſuch a man as I ſhould at 
call a rake, you were likely to live and 
die a maid. That for his parts he was 
very ſorry, as well for Mr. Faulk- 


« land's ſake as yours, he had ever pro- 


«© noſed an union, which he found was 


« likely to be overthrown by unſeaſon- 


able ſcruples. And the gentleman, in 
z violent paſſion, flung out of the room, 
« without deigning even to take up the 
« letter which had fallen on the floor. 

© ] preſume he went directly to his 
c friend Faulkland, and told him all 
that had paſſed ; for the plauſible man 


came to me in the evening, and with 
© looks full of pretended ſorrow, but real 
« guilt, begged I would hear him on 
of a letter which, be ſaid, - 
© he found had unfortunately prejudiced | 


the ſubj 


me againſt 18 K* be N was 
0 a » WI eorge's 
< Ee an artful ſtory "5, bs 
on me. He took me unawares; 
but I was reſolved not to give him the 
advantage of arguments, but proceed 
© to alk a = plain queſtions, I 
therefore cut him ſhort at once, by 


* faying—* Mr. Faulkland, I am en. 


* tremely concerned and ſhocked at what 
„ has happened; I will ſay but a few 
words to you; and deſire to hear no- 
thing more than anſwers to my queſ- 
« tions.” He bowed, and remained 
* ſilent. ee 

I then aſked him, taking the young 
* lady's letter out of my et, whether 
that was from the ſame perſon, of 
* whom he had written an account to my 
* ſon whilſt he was at Bath? He anſwer- 
* ed—&* It is, Madam; and I hoped 
„from that letter, which I find Sir 
* George has ſhewn you, you would be 
induced to believe that I never formed 
* athought of injuriug that young lady, 
* till ſome unfortunate circumſtances 
* combined, and ſuddenly ſurpriſed me 
into the commiſſiom of a. fault that has 
* made us both unhappy. —“ Sir, 
K laid I, 41 don't pretend to know peo - 

Ple's beartz, I can only judge of 


d that. 


* 
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« from their actions. You acknow- 


*« ledge. that ſhe was a fine young wo- 
% man, and you believe innocent: what 
s excuſe-can you offer for being her de. 


e ſtroyer? “ Dear Madam, dene 
te uſe ſo ſevere an expreſſion . (f Sir 


LI can uſe no other: how can you e- 

e tenuate the fault, by which you merit 
« ſo ſevere an appellation? — To a 
<« lady of your rigid delicacy, Madam, 
© ſaid he, perhaps what youth could 
t offer, in extenuation of the fault, mige 


cc 
c 

cc 
cc 


6e 
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appear but a weak plea ; yet tis moſt 
— 0 that 1 — ns into the 
fatal error: I am under no promiſes, 
no ties, no engagements whatſoever 
to the lady,” —** No ties, Sir! inter- 


rupting him. Is your on honour 


no tie upon you, fi ſing you free 

from an n * ou ſee 
the 4. of this fatal error, as 

you call it: here is a young perſon,” 
of faſhion, perhaps, I don't inquire 
who ſhe is, but ſhe ſeems ta have had 
no mean education, who is likely to 
bring a child into the world, to the”* 
diſgrace of herſelf and ber family. 
On you, 3 ſhe charges her diſho-— 
nour, and mentions your marrying 
another, as the blow which — * 


pleat her ruin. Mr. Faulkland, ia 


not all this truth? Be ſo good as to 

ive me a direct anſwer,” Ma- 

am, I cannot deny it; -you-have the ** 
proof of it in your hands: from all 
that rr you, I am indeed very 
le; nay, 11 . 
vindicate my folly ; but, am do 
not aggravate my fault in your 9 


thoughts, by conſidering the affarin ** 


a more n than What 
even her letter puts it. I conjure ou; 
Madam, to ſuffer Sir George to b 0 
my advocate on this occaſion 7 he is: * 
acquainted with every particular of 


the tranſaction, and can give you'a " 


detail that I will not preſume to do. 
Be pleaſed, Sir, replied I, * to tell 
me what you mean to do in to ** 
this lady?“ I mean to do all that! 
can do, anſwered he; I ſhall provides 
2 of retreat for her, where ſhe 

will meet with the utmoſt care, ten- 
derneſs, and reſpect; and where ne 


may continue with privacy tilLſhe is 
in a condition to return home again to 

*© her friends. You may be ſure, Ma- 
© dam, as to the reſt, I ſhall acquit my. 
ſelf conſiſtently with honour.” — 
That is as much 4 to lay, Sir, ſaidl, 
, 41 1 


that 


8 
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e that you will take care of the main- 
« tenance of your poor babe.” Helook- 
© ed as if he had a mind to ſmile, for- 


« ward man!butconſtrained it. * Doubt- 
«© Jeſs, Madam, 1 ſhall do all that is 


% now in my power to do, in every cir- 


s cumſtance relating to her. 

I felt myſelf exceedingly diſpleaſed 
< with him; I was ſo diſappointed in 
my opinion of him, that it increaſed 


© my reſentment. '** Sir, I procecded, 


J muſt inform you, that there is as 
«© much now in your power as ever there 
« was. You are ſtill unmarried; the 
« way is open to you to repair the miſ- 
4c chief you have done: I will never 
© bring down the curſes of an injured 
e maid upon my daughter's head, nor 
*© purchaſe her worldly proſperity at the 


« expence of the ſname and ſorrow of 


ce another woman, for aught I know, 
& as well born, as tenderly bred, and, 
« till ſhe knew you, perhaps as inno- 
« cent as herſelf.” —<*< For Heaven's 
« fake, Madam!“ he cried, “ don't, 
< don't, Ibefeech you, pronounce my 
“ fate fo haſtily.—“ You muſt par- 
„ don me, Sir, ſaid I, if I beg to 
© hear no more on this ſubject. Sir 
« George has already faid every thing 
1% you could expect of your friend to ſay 
« in your juſtification, and more than 
te became hin to utter. All Ican find 


* bycither you or him is, that you think 


« the loſs'of honour to a young woman 
« js a trifle, which a man is not obliged 
«to ir, becauſe truly he did not 
« promiſe to do ſo, This young crea- 
« ture, I underſtand, is a gentlewoman 
* very charming in her perſon, by your 


« own account; one who loves you 


« tenderly, 'and will ſhortly make you 
* a; father, Is not all this ſo?”— 
% grant it, Madam,” faid the crimi- 
© nal. © Then, Sir, what reaſon can 
% you urge in your conſcience for 
not doing her juſtice? None—but 
« your on inconſtant inclinations, 
«« which happen now to be better pleaſed 
« with another woman, whom, per- 
« haps, you might forſake in a few 
« months.” 

I cannot pretend to repeat to you 
all he (aid upon this laſt article: words 
© of courſe you may be ſure, He in- 
treated, over and over again, that I 
* would permit Sir George to plead for 
him. I told him, that after the facts 
© he Had granted, it was impoſſible that 
either he or Sir George could make 


ole „„ „ „e eee 
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the affair better; that I was very 
to find myſelf diſappointed in a per. 
ſon of whom I had conceived fo po 
an opinlon; and added, that as your 
illnels made it very improper to let 
know any thing of the matter for the 
* I ſhould take it as a favour if 
e would eg - to retain the lady's 
letter to him for a few days, of till 
you were in a condition to have the 
matter broke to you. In the mean 
while, I ue that he would diſ- 
pe with my receiving any more vi. 
its from him. 
He faid ſome frantic things (for the 
man ſeems of a violent temper;) but 
finding me peremptory, took his leave 
with reſpect. „ 
„ underſtand from Sir George, that he 
flew directly down to Richmond, to a 
little houſe he has there, where he has 
remained ever ſince; but ſends eve 
day to enquire after your health, Sir 
George, L am ſure, ſees him often; 
for he frequently goes out early in the 
morning, and * abroad till night. 
The increaſe of your illneſs, from the 


time I received the laſt vifit from Mr. 


Faulkland, to ſuch a, degree as to 
alarm us for your lite, IJ ſuppoſe, pre- 
vented your brother from reaiſi ming 
the ſubject ; though I can perceive he 
is full of anger and vexation on the 
occaſion, You are now, my dear, 
God be praiſed, in a hopeful way cf 


recovery, and I expect that George 


(who has, by eſpouſing this man's 
intereſts ſo warmly, very much of- 
fended me) that George, I fav, will 
renew his ſolicitations in his favour. 
What da you ſay, my child? I ſhould 
be glad to know your thoughts with 
regard to the varrh have acted, as well 


as with reſpe& to Mr. Faulkland's - 


conduct. 


Shall I own my weaknefs to you, my | 


dear Cecilia? I was ready to melt into 
tears; my ſpirits, exhauſted by ſicknels, 
were not proof againſt this unexpected 
blow; a heavy ſigh burſt from my heart, 
that gave me a little relief, You know 
my mother is rigid in her notions of vir- 
tue; and I was determined to ſhew her 
that I would endeavour to imitate her. I 
therefore ſuppreſſed the ſwelling paſſion 
in my breaſt, and, with as much compo” 
ſure as I could aſſume, told her, I thought 
ſhe acted as became her; and that, with 


regard to Mr. Faulkland, my opinion of 


his conduct was ſuch, that T * 
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' fired to ſee him more. This anſwer, 
 diftated perhaps by female pride, (for I 
will not anſwer for the feelings of my 
heart at that inſtant) was ſo agreeable to 
my mother, that ſhe threw her\arms 
about my neck, and kiſſed me ſeveral 
times; bleſſing, and calling me by the 
moſt endearing names at every interval. 
Her tenderneſs overcame me; or, to deal 
with ſincerity, I believe I was willing to 
make it an excuſe for weeping. Oh! 
«© my dear mother, cried I, I have need 
of your indulgence; but indeed your 
© rpoodneſs quite overpowers me. 
© My dear love, ſaid ſhe, © you deſerve 
© jt all, and more than it is in your mo- 
© ther's power to ſhew you. What a 
© bleſſed eſcape have you had, my ſweet 
« child, of that wild man! Little did I 
think, my Sidney, when I told you the 
* ſtory of my firſt diſappointment, that a 
* caſe ſo parallel would ſoon be your 
© own. With reſpect to you and me 
© indeed, the incidents are nearly alike; 
© but there is a wide difference between 
the two men. My lover had the grace 
© to repent, and would have returned to 
his firſt engagements, if adreadful ma- 
lady had not overtaken him; but this 
« graceleſs Faulkland perſiſts in his infi- 
© delity, and would make you as cul- 
© pable as himſelf, I own to you, daugh- 
* ter, that the recolle&ion of that me- 
© lancholy event which happened to me, 
© has given me a ſort of horror at the 
© very thoughts of an union between you 
© and Mr. Faulkland. You remember 
the fad conſequences which I related 
* toyouok an infidelity of this Kind; the 
poor forſaken woman died of grief, and 


© the diſhoneſt lover ran mad. Think 


* of this, my child, and let it encourage 


12 our heart. I was afraid your 


; for him might make this a dif- 
* ficult taſk ; but I rejoice to find your 


* virtue is ſtronger than your paſſion, I 
* loved as well as you, but I overcame 
it when I found it a duty to do ſo; and 
; I ſee your mother's example is not loſt 
upon you.” 
| The honeſt pride that my mother 
endeavoured to inſpire me with, had a 
_ effect, and kept up my ſpirits for 
me. 8 
She told me, ſhe was ſure that Sir 
George would quarrel with us both, 
when we came to talk upon the ſubie&t 
A the marriage; but ſhe was entiely 


blame upon the men's fidez who, from 


u to baniſh ſuch an unworthy man 


a a man mu not rejeRt a lady upon theſe 


eaſy as to that, now ſhe knew that my 
ſentiments correſponded with her on. 
You know my mother has ever been 
deſpotick in her government of me z and 
had I even been inclined to diſſent from 
her judgment in a matter of this import- 
ance, it would have been to no purpoſe; 
but this was really far my thoughts. 
I was as much di with Mr. 
Faulkland as ſhe was, and as heartily 
itied the unhappy young creature whom 
be had undone. - ; 
You may recolle&, my dear, that my 
mother, though ſtrictly nice in every 
particular, has a ſort of partiality to her 
own ſex; and, where there is the leaft 
room for it, throws the whole of the 


her own early prepoſſcſſions, ſhe is al- 
ways inclined to think are deceivers of 
women. I am not ſurprized at this bias 
in her z her early diſappointment, with 
the attending 22 gave her 
this impreſſion. She is warm, and ſome- 
times ſudden, in her attachments; and 
yet it is not always difficult to turn her 
from them. The integrity of her own 
heart makes her liable to be impoſed on 
by a plauſible outſide; and yet the dear 
ru woman takes a ſort of pride in 
r ſagacity. She had admired and 
eſteemed Mr. Faulkland prodigiouſly ; 
her vexation was the greater, in find- 
ing her expectations diſappointed ; ' 
and could I have been ſo unjuſt to the 
etenſions of another, or ſo indelicate 
in regard to myſelf, as to have over- 
looked Mr, Faulkland's fault, I knew 
my mother would be inflexible. I there- 
fore reſolved in earneſt to baniſh him 
from my thoughts. I found my mo- 
ther was mightily pleaſed with her own 
management of the converſation ſhe had 
held with Mr. Faulkland. I think I 
© talked pretty rowndly to him," ſaid ſhe z 
© but there was no other way; he is an 
© artful man, and I was reſolved not to 
* let him wind me about. He would 
© make 2 merit of 8 formed no de- 
: upon the young lady; why; poſ- 
8 155 did — till he found the — 
© ſoul was fo ſmitten with him, that he 
© thought ſhe would be an eaſy prey. 
Sir George impudently inſinuated, that 


© occaſions. I was aſhamed to hint to 
Mr. Faulkland at the circumſtance of 
nis having actually peed a price n | 
© girly it was too groſs; and 1 think, 
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© had I mentioned it,. muſt have ſtruck 
4 him dumb: though very likely he 
< might bave had ſome ſubterfuge, even 


for that aggravating part of the ſtory.” 
How I am ſhocked, my Cecilia, to 


think of this ! I was glad my mother had 
1 his confuſion on this particular; 
for though probably, as ſhe obſerved, 
he had come prepared with ſome evaſion 
to this charge, yet what a mean figure 
-muſt-a man 0. a who is redu to 
diſingenuous ſhifts, to excuſe or palliate 
an ation, deſpicable as well as wicked! 
My brother came in, during our diſ- 
4 to aſk me how I did. My mo- 
ther anſwered his queſtion before I had 
time to ſpeak. She is pretty well, thank 
© God! and not likely to break her heart, 
© though ſhe knows your friend Mr. 
© Faulkland's ſtory, (and ſhe ſpoke it 
ſcornfully.) My brother ſaid—* Sid- 
© ney, are you as averſe to Mr. Faulk- 
land as my mother is? I replied— 
© Brother, I wonder you can aſk me 
© that queſtion, after what you have 
© been juſt now told. I always ſaid, 
anſwered he, that you did not know 
© the value of the man, and now I am 
© convinced of it. I wiſh he had never 
© ſeen you!'—* I wiſh fo too, ſaid I. 
Sir George walked about the room, and 
ſeemed vexed to death. * For Heaven's 
© ſake, Madam, turning to my mother, 
© now my ſiſter is tolerably recovered, 
© ſuffer her to ſee Mr. Faulkland; let 
© her hear what he has to ſay in his own 
© vindication : I think you may truſt to 
© her honour and her diſcretion; and if 
* the affair appears to her in ſo heinous 


© a light as it does to you, I will be 
© contented to give Mr. Faulkland up; 


but don't ſhut your own ears, and 


your daughter's too, againſt convic- 
© tion.” 


«© Sir, you are 8 ſaid m 
mother, angrily. Dear brother, 

eried, I beg you will ſpare me on this 
ſubject; my mother has given me leave 
© to judge for myſelf; ſhe has ted 
© all that you have ſaid, and all that 


© Mr. Faulkland has been able to urge 


con the occaſion; and J am ſorry to tell 
© you, that I think myſelf bound never 
to have any farther correſpondence 
with him; therefore you muſt excuſe 
me for not ſeeing him. And fo the 
match is broke off,” cried Sir George. 
It is,“ ſaid my mother, peremptorily. 
© It 1s,” echoed I faintly. * Why then," 
replied Sir George, and he ſwore, * you 


« 
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* will never get ſuch another whilg, 

© live. A pretty figure 2 
* the world, when you give it for are. 
* fon that you refuſed ts a man, after 
6 ny thing was concluded upon, he. 
* cauſe N found that he had an 
© intrigue ! y, Sudney, you'll be ſ% 
© laughed at! He addreſſed himſelf to 
me, though I knew he meant the re. 
proof for my mother. Sir,” anſwered 
ſhe, neither your ſiſter nor I ſhall trou- 
ble ourſelves much about the opinion 
* of people who can laugh at ſuch thingy, 
* You may put the matter into as ridi- 
* culous a light as you pleaſe ; but this 
© was no common intrigue; you kuy 
it was not, however you may affect to 
© ſpeak of it. I don't ſuppoſe any of 
© you are ſainii, but, I truſt in Heaven, 
* ſome are better than others. Oh! 
Madam, Madam, faid my brother, 
© if you knew the world as well as I do, 
* you would think that Mr. Faulkland 
© 15 one of the beſt. God forbid im 


mother anſwered coolly. Well, well, 
Madam, cried Sir George, I ſee it 


© 1s to no purpoſe to e; there are 
© many familich of N conſequence 
than ours, and ten times the fortune, 
that will be very proud of Faulkland's 
alliance; and wilt hardly make it an 
objection to him, that he was led into 
a fooliſh ſcrape by the wickedneſs of 
one woman, and the folly of another. 
If you make my ſiſter wait for a hul- 
band till you find a man who never 
offended in that way, I think, mo- 
ther, you had better take a little boy 
from his nurſe, breed him up under 
your own eye, and by the time Sid- 
ney is a good motherly gentlewoman, 


play-thing of. For my own part, 1 
am hearth ſorry I ever interfered 
People of ſuch nice ſcruples had better 


_ © chuſe for themſelves; but I cannot 
7 help thinking, that both Faulkland 
© and Fare very ill uſed,”—* I told you, 


ſaid my mother to me, how he would 
behave.— Sir George, I defire you will 
© not diſtreſs your ſiſter thus. She ſaw 


me ſadly caſt down: Iwas ill and weak. 


If you have no reſpect for me, have 
© a little tenderneſs for her. I be 
«your pardon, child," ſaid he, I di 
© not mean to diſtreſs you, I pity 30 


© indeed, Sidney.“ I could have cried at 


his uſing that expreſſion, it humbles one 
ſo. Madam, to my mother, you 


* ſhall be troubled no farther by my 


you may give her the baby to make a. 
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« friend or myſelf ; all I ſhall ſay is this, 
« that whenever my ſiſter gets a huſband 
« of your ladyſhip's chuſing, I wiſh he 
© may have half the worth of the poor 
© rejected F aulkland.” 

My brother left the room with theſe 
words, My mother was downright in a 
paſſion, but ſoon cooled on his wi W- 


"Ir ſpirits were quite fatigued ; and 
my 2 left me, that I might take a 
1 ; 

t a ſtrange 
days produced! Our domeſtick peace 
broke in upon by the unlucky difference 
between my mother .and my brother. 
My near proſpect off oh! let me be 
ingenuous, and ſay happineſs, vaniſhed. 
Poor Mr. Faulkland! Poor do I call 
him? for ſhame, Sidney—but let the 
ward go; I will not blot it. Mr. Faulk- 
land forbid the houſe, myſelf harraſſed 
by a cruel diſorder, and hardly able to 
crawl out of bed. All this has fallen 
on me within theſe laſt fourteen black 
days. Then I dread the going abroad, 
or ſeeing company, I look fo ally; 
for the intended wedding began to 


talked of—and the curioſity of people 


to know the cauſe of it's being broke 
off—What wild gueſſes will be made by 
ſome, and what lyes invented by others! 
Then the ill-natured mirth of one half 
of the girls of my acquaintance, and the 
a provoking condolements of the other 
I am fretted at the thoughts of 
i but it cannot be helped; I muſt bear 
n all wiſh I were well enough to get 
into the country, to be out of the reach 
of ſuch impertinence. 
I long to know who this ill-fated girl 
w that has been om — of all this, 
gentlewoman, retty ; one 
* that lowes Mr. Faultlard, and will 
* ſhortly make him a parent. Thus m 
mother deſcribed her to Mr. Faulkland, 
and he aſſented to it. 
Faulkland1 how could you be ſo cruel 
to ber? How could you uſe me ſo ill? 
and Sir knew of all this, and 
makes light of it! it is a ſtrange ſtory ! 


My mother is ſevere in her virtue, but 


ſkeisintheright—My brother would ſa- 
nice every conſideration to aggrandize 
his family To make a purchaſe of the 
unhappy creature, and that without her 
knowledge too, it is horrid! Away, 
22 my thoughts, thou vile in- 

Return to your Bach miſtreſs; 
he has a better right to you than I have; 


* 
% 
* 


ſent intereſting ſituation. 
will provide a retreat for her; to be ſure 


alteration have a few 


Oh, fie, fie, Mr. 


ſhe im your pity; ſhe has no re- 


implores 
fuge but you; and ſhe may be every 


way preferable to me- I wiſh I knew her 
name, but. what is that to me; mine will 
never be Fanlkland, hers ought. Per- 
haps Mr. Faulkland may. be induced to 
marry her, when he ſees her in her pre- 
He ſays be 


he will have the compaſſion to viſit her: 
and then who knows what may happen? 
If I know my own heart, I think I domoſt 
ſincerely wiſh he may make her his wife; 
but then I would not chuſe -to have it 
known ſuddenly ; that might look as if 
he forſook me for her. That, I own, 
would a little hurt my pride. I wifh 
not the truth to be known, for Mr. 
Faulkland's ſake; but then I ſhould not 
like to have a ſlur thrown on me. 

I will add no more to this, but ſend 
the packet off at all events; I think it 
will find you at Paris. 

. Auguſt 1. My health promiſes to re- 
turn: my mother praiſes me, and calls 
me a heroine. I begin to faucy myſelf 
one: our pride ſometimes ſtands in the 
place of virtue. 1 

Sir * went to Richmond yeſter- 
day, We have ſcarce ſeen him ſince the 
tift he had with us the other day. What 
ſtrange creatures theſe men are, even the 
Beſt of them ! and how light they make 
of faults in one another, that ſhock us 
but to think of! | 

My mother takes his behaviour very 
ill: he ſtaid all night with his friend, and 


returned to town this morning; he only * 


looked into my room, to aſk me how L 
did: my mother was fitting with me. E 


believe that hindered him from coming 


in; for he looked as if he wanted to 
ſpeak to me. He bowed to my mothen, 
but ſaid not a word; he went abroad 
again as ſoon as he was dreſſed, and did 
not come in till late. I fear his conduct 
will oblige us to ſeparate; for my mo- 
ther will not brook any liberties to be 


taken with her: ſhe hinted as much, and 


ſaid ſhe believed Sir Georg: was tired of 
living regularly. 5 

She anticipated the requeſt I intended 
to make to her, of letting me go out of 
town; for ſhe ſaid, as ſoon as I was 


able, I ſhould remove into the country 


for a while. Sidney Caſtle is too long a 


journey for me at preſent to think of un- 


dertaking, and ſhe talks of going into 


Eſſex, on a viſit to Lady Grimfton, 
which we have long promiſed * 


= 
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mall like this better than going down to 
Wiltſhire, where the want of my Ceci- 

la wquld make my old abode a me- 
Jancholy place, eſpecially at this junc- 
tare. 

Auguſt 4. Sir George continues ſul- 
len and cold to us: he never has had an 
opportunity of ſaying any thing particu- 
lar to me ſince the day he faid fo much. 
My mother ſcarce ever leaves me; he 

. ſeems nettled at this. I believe he would 
endeavour to work on me, as he knows 
the attempt would be vain in regard to 
der. As I am now well enough to re- 
ccive the viſits of our intimate acquain- 
tance, I am never without company. I 
am really in pretty good ſpirits, and bear 
my difappointment (as 1 told you I 
would) very handſomely. I never hear 
Mr. Faulkland's name mentioned, no 
more than if ſuch a man did not exiſt. 
We are to ſet out for Lady Grimſton's 
houſe on Tueſday ; it is but twenty 
miles from London; and I am already 


firung enough to bear a longer journey. 


My mother told Sir Georye, that if 
he liked it, the houſe we are now in was 
at his ſervice during her time of it, of 
which there are ſome months to come; 
for ſhe ſaid, ſhe meant to go directly 

. hume from Eſſex. Sir George thanked 
her, but did not ſay whether he would 
| — of her offer or not. f 
guſt 5. I have been obliged to 
turn away my poor Ellen. She was fo 
imprudent as to receive a letter for me 
from Mr. Faulkland's man, contrary to 
my mother's expreſs commands. She 
brought it to me, and I gave it to my 
mother unopened ;z who put it directly 
into the fire without reading it, and told 
me ĩt would oblige her, if I would part 
with the ſervant who had preſumed to 
take it after her prohibition. I inſtant] 
obeyed, and have juſt diſcharged her. i 
mould have a fad loſs of her, only I am 
in hopes of having her place well ſup- 
N by an old acquaintance and play- 
fellow of ours, poor Patty Main; her "A 
ther is dead, and ſhe is obliged to go to 
ſervice, for he has left a widow with fix 
children. The eldeſt ſon, you remem- 
ber, ſerved his time to his father, and is 
juſt now ſetting out in buſineſs; but a 
young ſurgeon in a country town muſt 
take fometimetoettabliſh himſelf; though 
he is a very worthy youth, and I hear 
clever in his — 2 : 
Patty came to town laſt week with a 


lady from our neighbourhood, who ap- 


2 
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plied to my mother to recommend thes; 
to wait on ſome perſon of faſhion. 10 
mother has been looking out for a ful. 
able placefor her; but ſhe told me to- day 
ſhe thought I could not do better than 
take her to myſelf; I ſhall be very glad to 


have her, for ſhe is an amiable.young wg. fom 
man. mot 

Auguſt 6. We go out of town at ſeyen the 
o'clock to-morrow morning, as we are to tun 
dine at Grimſton- hall, and purpoſe going had 
at our leiſure. I will ſteal a few minuts * 
from ſleep, though it is now very late, to Wat 
give you a ſhort ſcene which paſſed inmy as 
chamber about an hour ago. had 

Sir George (who, according to his late of 
cuſtom, had been abroad all day) came ſer 
into my room, where my mother and! ab] 
were ſitting together. He aſked us, Did * 
we hold our purpoſe of going out of town 
next day? © Yes, certainly, my mother 


ſaid. © And you intend goingtrom 

© Grimſton's to Sidney Caſtle? “ We 
© do.'——*"Then, Madam, tomy mother, 
© as it is the laſt trouble you are likely 
© to have from Mre Faulkland, I hope 
vou will not refuſe to read this letter, 
* which he has ſent you; and he took 
one out of his pocket, and preſented it 
to her. She did not make an offer to 
receive it, but anſwered—* Sir George, 
it is to no purpoſe for Mr. Faulkland 
to ſolicit me; you know I doh'teahily 
alter my relolutions when once they 
are fixed: he has given himſelf an un- 
neceſſary trouble; pray excuſe me: 
it was not handſome of him to wnte 
to my davghter, after he knew my 
© ſentiments.”—" You need not heafraid 
© of freſh ſolicitations, Madam, faidmy 
brother; © I knew enough of your firm- 
© neſs, (and he ſpoke the word firmnels 
reluctantly, as if he would rather have 
uſed another, perhaps leſs reſpeftful 
_— © I knew enough to aſſure Faulk- 
land there was not the leaſt hope left 
for him; and though I do not know 
the ſubjedt of that letter, I can venture 
to aſſure you, it is not intended to 
move you in favonr of his pretenſions: 
this he declared to me, before I wo! 

© take the letter from him; but what 
puts it paſt doubt is, that he ſet out 
© this very evening from London, in 
order to embark for Germany. 1 
could not help breathing a ſigh when 
Sir George ſaid this; but nobody heard 
me. He ſtill held the letter in his band, 


and again offered it to m mother. Von 


1 
need not be afraid o * 2 
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0 it may be no more thanto take 
« x civil leave of you. — I wiſh him 
« well,” faid my mother, taking the let- 
ter; if that be all, what he ays may 
« keep cold; and ſhe put it into her 
ket without opening. > 

This being the eve of our journey, 
ſome little domeſtick matters, which my 
mother had to ſettle, called her out 0 
the room. Sir George took that oppor- 
tunity to aſk me, whether my mother 
had ſhewed me the letter which he had 
received from Mr. Faulkland while he 


was at Bath, relative to that curſed affair, 


2s he called it. I told him, my mother 
had repeated great part of the contents 
of it to me; and that the principal ob- 
ſervationſhe had made, was not favour- 
able to Him, on account of his bein 
made the confidant of ſuch an affair. a 
Im very ſorry for your ſake, Sid- 
« rey,” ſaid he, that our mother is of 
« ſv inflexible a temper ; you have loſt 
© by it, what you will have reaſon to 
© regretas long as you live, Such amaz- 
© ingobſtinacy! ſuch unaccountable per- 
© vaiſeneſs! I do not want to ſhake your 
© filial obedience; but I, for my own 
© part, think that nothing but infatua- 
© tion can account for your mother's 
conduct. Does ſhe want a man with. 
out paſſions ?' or have you filled your 
head with ſuch chimerical notions as 
1 T interrupted him (for my 
brother is not always nice in his choice of 
words) . Dear Sir George, ſay no 
more; I am very well contented as I 
an. “ I will not increaſe your un- 
* ealinefs,* ſaid he, © by telling you what 
* Faulkland*® has ſuffered on this occa- 
tion. If ever love was carried to ado- 
ration, it was in the breaſt of that ge- 
* nerous, charming fellow—but you have 


* lolt him—and I have loſt him; thanks 


* tomy wiſe ſcrupulous mother for that,” 
I begged of Kim to drop the ſubject. 

y mother came in to us again. Sir 
George bid us good night, and wiſhed 
us a good journey. The parting was 


cool enough. I am glad, however, there 


is not a total rupture, I believe he will 
continue in our houſe in town for a time 
at leaſt, Fig | IT ef 
Patty Main, who gladly accepted of 
et of my ſervice, came home to 

me this evening. She is grown very 
tall and genteel. I hardly know how to 
f as a ſervant; but the good girl 
i ſo humble, that ſhe does all in her 


lower 40 make me forget that I ever 


land's 
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knew her in a better ſituation; but in 


this ſhe fails of her purpoſe, for it 72 | 


ſerves to remind me the more ſtro 


it: ſhe is ſo ready, and ſo handy, that 
ſhe does twenty little offices that do nat 
belong to her place, and which are not 


expected of her, My mother is exceed- 


ingly pleaſed with her, and fays it is 


ſuch a happineſs to _y vr me 2 
young perſon virtuouſly brought up, 
that ſhe almoſt conſiders her as one f 


the family. 


GRIMSTON HALL, Au. 8. 


We arrived here yeſterday, and met a 


moſt friendly reception from the lady of 


this manſion. But before I ſay any 

more of her, I will haſten to a more in- 

11 ſubject. I have got Mr. Faulk - 
e 


tter to my mother; ſhe has juſt 


put it into my hands; and while ſne 


walks in the garden, with Lady Grim- 
ſton, I will make haſte to tranſcribe it. 
Thus it is: | 


© MADAM, 


1 
- 


C I Submit to the ſentence you have 
© palled on me. I am miſerable, 


© bat do not preſume to expoſtulate. T 


purpoſe leaving England directly; but 


would wiſh, if poſſible, (a little to mi- 


tigate the ſeverity of my lot) to con- 


man, who aſpired to the honour of be- 
ing your ſon-in-law, is not quite ſuch 


c 
c 
c 
© vince you, that the unhappy rejected 
4 
C 
0 


a criminal as he now appears to * 4 | 
now 


To Sir George's friendſhip I 
I am much indebted for endeavourin 
to vindicate me. It was not in his 
© power, it was not in my own; for you 
© ſaw all which I, in unrelerved freedom, 
* wrote to him on the ſubject of my ac- 
© quaintance with Miſs B. 
] have but one reſourceleft; perhaps, 
Madam, you will think it a ſtrange 
one. To the lady herſelf I muſt ap- 
peal. She will do me juſtice, and I 
am ſure will be ready to acknowledge 


breaker of promiſes; that I was ſur- 
prized into the commiſſion of a fault, 
for which I have paid fo dear a price. 
© Her teſtimony, Madam, may per- 
haps have ſome weight with you; 
though I propoſe nothing more fron 
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leſs deteſtation. 
me from your preſence: I am a voiun- 


it, than that you may think of me with 
ou have baniſhed. 


. 


that I am no betrayer of innocence, no 


tary exile from my country, and from 
my friends; I ſubmit to the chaſtiſe- 
* ment, and would do any thing to ex- 

. 4 1 * 
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32 
* piate my offence againſt you and Miſs 
0 Bidulph. There & | = tba command 
© -which you can poſſibly lay on me, to 
© which I would not pay a E and 
© ready obedience; but that act, perhaps, 
© js the any one which would make me 
© appear worthy of your eſteem. 
The lady whom it has been my ill 
© fate to render unhappy, and by whom 
I am made unutterably ſo, will, ere 
© Jong, come to a houſe at Putney, which 
© T have taken on purpoſe for her. I 
© have placed in it my houſekeeper, a 
C grave worthy woman, under whoſe care 
0 
«© ſecrecy and tendernels which her con- 
© dition requires. N e 
© T have written to her a faithful ac- 

© count of every thing relative to my 
© hoped-for alliance with your family, 
and the occaſion of the treaty's being 
broken off. As ſhe muſt, by this 
means, know that your ladyſhip is ac- 
quainted with her ſtory, I have told 
her, that perhaps you might, from the 
intereſt you took in her mis fortune, be 
induced to ſee her in her retirement. 
Let nie, therefore, conjure you, Ma- 
dam, by that pious zeal which governs 
all your actions, and oy the love you 
bear that daughter, ſo deſervedly — 
to you, to take compaſſion on this 
young lady. She has no friends, nor 
any acquaintance in this part of the 
kingdom; her ſituation will require the 
comfort of ſociety, and perhaps, the ad- 
vice of wiſdom. It will be an act wor- 
thy your humanity to ſhew ſome coun- 
tenance to her. | 
I think ſhe will be in very good 
hands with the honeſt woman who 
waits her coming; but if any thing 
ſhould happen otherwiſe than well, it 
would make me doubly wretched. - 
To one who has no reſources of 
contentmentin her own boſom, ſolitude 
cannot be a friend; this I fear may be 
the lady's caſe; and this makes me 
with the more carneſtneſs urge my re- 

neſt to you. Forgive me, Madam, 
or the liberty I take with you; a li- 
berty, which though I confeſs it needs 
an apology, yet is it at the ſame time 
a proof of the confidence I have in you, 
which I hope will not affront either 
our candour or your virtue, - 
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«If you will condeſcend to grant this 


© requelt, I ſhall obtain the two wiſhes 
at preſent moſt material to my peace; 
© the one to ſecure to the lady a compaſ - 


* 
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e will be ſafe, and attended with that 


* 


| © fionate friend, already inclined. y 

* eſpouſe her cauſe; the other to Put if 
c in your power to be ſatisfhed from the 
c lady's own mouth of the truth of what 


I have aſſerted. I truſt to her gene. 
N wy to deal openly, on this occx, 
© ion, 


* I wiſh you and Miſs Bidvlph'erer 


* bleſſing that Heaven can beftow, aud 


am, with great reſpect, Madam, 
6 ladyſhip's moſt obedient, humble ſr. 
© vant, 

© ORLANDO FAULKLang, 


p. 8. The lady will go by the name 
* of Mrs. Jefferis: you will pardon 
* me for not having mentioned: her 
* real name, I never yet told it even 
© to Sir George; but I preſume ſhe 


* will make no ſecret of jt to you, if - 


© you honour her with a viſit.” 


Poor Orlando! unhappy Miſs B.! 1 
could name a third perſon, that is not 
bappy neither. What a pity it is, that 
ſo many good qualities ſhould be blotted 
by imperfections! how tender is his com- 
paſſion for this poor girl! how ingenu- 
ous his conduct! but till he flies from 
her. I fear ſhe can never hope to reco- 
ver him. There is but one thing, he 
ſays, which he <would not do; the 
act, perhaps, by which he could make him- 
ſelf appear worthy of my mother's efleem, 
The meaning of this but too plainly 
ſhews him determined againſt marryi 
Miſs B. I don't know any thing ul 
22 would reconcile my mother to 

im. 

I make no doubt of her complying 
with Mr. Faulkland's requeſt in ſeeing 
the lady: ſhe is very compaſſionate, par- 
ticularly to her own ſex. 

What a firange reſource indeed is this 
of Mr. Faulkland's, to appeal to the lady 
herſelf! What am I to judge from it, 
but that the unfortunate victim, ignorant 
of the treachery that was practiſed againſt 
her by her wicked aunt, and that ber 
deſtroyer paid a price for her diſhonour, 
exculpates him from the worlt part of 
the guilt, and perhaps, poor eaſy crea- 
ture, blames her own weakneſs only for 
the error which a concealed train of 
cunning and perfidy might have led her 
into? 

But even ſuppoſing Miſs B. were ge- 
nerous and candid enough (and great in- 
deed muſ he her candour and generolity) 
to juſtify this guilty man, what would y 

| a 


* 
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ived 2 of horror at the bare 
ths of an REM between Mr. FaulMand 
and me? This ariſes from the ſtro 
:norefſion made on her by the unlucky 
event which blaſted her on early love. 
M mother's piety, in and ra- 
zonal as it is, pan: py ray 

tinftured with ſuperſtition ; it was t 
error of her education, and her good 
ſenſe has not been able to ſurmount it; 
ſo that I know the univerſe would, not 
induce her to cha er reſolution in 
| to Mr. Faulkland. She thinks 
he ought to marry Mifs B. and the will 
ever think ſo. I wiſh he would; for I 
am ſure he never can be mine. The bell 
rings for breakfaſt; I muſt run down. 
My mother came up to dreſs juſt now, 


and into my room. I returned 
her the letter, and ſhe- aſked me, what 
I of Mr. Faulkland's requeſt. 


Madam, you are a better judge of 
— 27 of it than I am. — I 
all have no ohjection to ſeeing the 
* unhappy lady, ſaid ſhe, * ſince it ſeems 
* he has appriſed her of my 8 
© of her affairs. I am glad he has 
« grace to ſhew even ſo. much compaſſion 
: for ery, perhaps it may 1 the begin- 
* ning of repentance, and time may 
5 a thorough reformation in him, 
© if God ſpares. him his. life and his 
2 75 ſee which way my good 
's thoughts tended. I did not, 
the added, : intend to return to London 
* againz but this occaſion, I think, calls 
© upon me; and I believe I ſhall go for 
* a, while, in order to ſee and comfort 
* this poor young creature. She can- 
* not yet be near lying in; and I 8 
© ſhe will not come to the houſe Mr, 
* Faulkland ſpeaks of, till ſhe can no 
longer remain undiſcovered at home 
* ſo that a month or two hence will be 
* full won enough for me to think of 
* going to town.” 4 * 1 
Lua my mother reſted her compliance 
with Mr. Fau kland's requeſt, merely on 
one point; that of compatlion to the girl. 
* As for the other motive, ſaid ſhe, © the 
* hearing him juſtified from the lady's 
* own mouth, I am not ſuch a novice in 
© thoſe matters, but that 4 know when 
© 2 deluding man has once got an aſ- 
* cendancy over a young creature, he can 
* coax her into any thing. Too much 


c 
1 
1 
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Strong and early prejudices are almoſt near] 
inſurmountable. ew, 


paſt girlbood, though, to do her Juſtice 


Nanda IEDCIN a4 3: | ; 
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truth I doubt there is in this obſearva- 
tion of my mother's. | 
But it is time to ſay ſomething of Lady 


ng Grimſton, My Cecilia has never ſeen 


her, though I believe ſhe has often heard 
my mother ſpeak of her. They are 

y of an age, and much of the ſame 
caſt of thinking; though with this dif- 
ference, that Lady Grimſton is extrava- 
gautly rigid ia her notions, and preciſe 


in her manner. She has been a widow 


for many years, and lives upon a 
jointure at Grimſton Hall, with as muc 
regularity and ſolemnity, as you would ſee 
in a'monaſtery, Her — are all an- 
tediluvians: I believe her coach-horſes 
aro fifty years of age, and the very houſe- 
dog is as grey as a badger. She herſelf, 
who in her youth never could have been 
handſome, renders herſelf a ſtill more un- 
pleaſing figure by the oddity of her dreſsz 
yau — take her for a lady ot Charles 
the Firit's court at leaſt, She is always 
dreſſed out: I believe ſhe ſlceps in her 
cloaths, for ſhe comes down ruffled, 
and towered, and flounced, and far- 
dingaled, even to breakfaſt. My mo- 
ther bas a very high opinion of her, 
and ſays ſhe. knows more of the world 
than 1. her acquaintance. It may, 
be ſo; but it muſt be of the old world ; 
for Lady Grimſton has not been ten 
miles from her ſeat theſe thirty years. 
It is nine years ſince my mother and, ſhe 
met before, and there was a world of 
compliments paſſed between them 
though I am ſure they were ſincerely 
lad to ſee each other, for they ſeem to 
very fond. They were companions 
in youth, that ſeaſon wherein the moſt 
durable friendſhips are contracted, - I 
believe her really a very good woman; 
ſhe is pious and charitable, and does 
abundance of good things in her neigh- 
bourhood; though I cannot fay I think 
her amiable, There is an auſterity about 
her that keeps me in awe, — 
ing that ſhe is extremely obliging 
and told my mother, I promiſe 
a fine woman, Think of ſuch a com- 
pliment to one of almoſt nineteen. My 
mother and ſhe call one another by their 
Chriſtian names; and you would ſmile 


to hear the two old ladies (begging their 


pardons) Lettying and Dollying one an- 
other. 


This accounts to me for Lad 


Grimſton's thinking ms ſtill a child; for 


I ſappoſe ſhe conſiders herſelf not much 


to meg 
to maks 


— — - — - 
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"The has not a ſcrap of it in her beha- 
Auguft 10. All our motions here are 
as regular as the clock. The family riſe 
at ſixʒ we are ſummoned to breakfaſt at 
eight; at ten a venerable congregation 
are aſſembled to prayers, which an an- 


cient cle an, who is curate of the p 


pariſh, and her ladyſhip's chaplain, gives 
us daily. Then the old horſes are put 
to the old coach; and my lady, with 
her gueſts, if they chuſe it, take an nir- 
ingz always going and returning by the 
ſame — and driving preciſely to the 
- fame land- mark, and no farther. At 
half an hour after twelve, in a hall 
enough to entertain a corporation, we 
down to dinner; my lady has 22 of 
a quarter of an hour long; we are 
waited on by four truly venerable foot- 


men, for ſhe likes ſtate. The afternoon 


we may diſpoſe of as we pleaſe; at leaſt 
it is a liberty I am indulged in; and I 
generally ſpend my time in the garden, 
or my on chamber, till I have notice 
given me of ſupper's being on the table, 
where we are treated with the ſame cere- 
monials as at dinner. At ten exactly, 
the inſtant * — ns 
my lady riſes wi t ni s 
weitheo ce @ good nid 1 7 85 
* Auguft 14. You cannot expect, in ſuch. 
a houſe as this is, my dear, that I can 
be furniſhed with materials to give you 
much variety. Indeed theſe four Jaft 
days have been ſo exactly the ſame in 
every particular, excepting that the diſhes 
at dinner and ſupper were changed, that 
I had reſolved to hang up my pen till I 
quitted Grimſton Hall, or at leaſt reſign 
it to Patty, and let her on aud tell 
you how the wind blew ſuch a day; what 
ſort of a mantua Lady Grimſton had on 
ſuch a day (though by the way it is al- 
ways the ſame, 5 aſn- coloured tiſ- 


ſue;) what the great dog barked at, at 
ſuch an hour, and what the old paz 
ſaid at ſuch a time; the houſe and the 


fa 


rden I have exhauſted my deſcriptive 
culties on already, though they are 
neither of them worth deſeribing; and I 
was beginning to deſpair of matter to 
Furniſh out a quarter of an hour's enter. 
tainment, when the ſcene n to 
brighten a little this auſpicious day, by 


the arrival of a coach full of viſitors. 


\ "Theſe were a venerable dean, who is the 
miniſter of our pariſh, his lady and 
davghter, and a Nur. Arnold, a gentle- 


man who is a diſtant relation of Lady count of matters and things as I gr” 


old dean is good-humovred and polite; 
I mean the true politeneſs, that of the 
heart, which dictates the moſt oli 
things in ſo-frank a manner, that they 
have not the leaſt a e of flattery, 
Being very near- ſighted, he put on a 
ir of ſpectacles to look at me, andturn. 
ing to Mr. Arnold with a'vivacity that 
would have become five-and-twenty, te 
«© With an air and a face, 
And a-ſhape and a grace, c.“ 


The young man ſmiled his aſſent, and 
my mother looked ſo delighted, that the 
good-natured dean's 8 pleaſed 
me for her ſake. ' Lady Grimſton, who 
is paſſionately fond of muſick, has a vey 
organ in one of her chambers; 
Arnold was requeſted” to give us a 
leſſon on it, which he very readily obli 
us with. He plays raviſhingiy; the 
creature made rae envious, he touched it 
ſo admirably. I had taken a fort 
diſlike to him when he firſt came in, 
cannot tell you why or wherefotey bu 
this accomplifhment has- reconciled me 
fo to him, that I am half in due wich 
him. I hope we ſhall ſee him often; he 
is really excellent on this inftrument, 
_ you know how fond I am of mu- 
Auguft x 5. This packet is already ſo 
large that I am ſure it will frigtiten you. 
I will therefore fend it off before I in- 
creaſe it; eſpecially as I am now ſo much 
in the hum · drum way, that I bught, out 
of policy, to make a break in my narta- 
tive, in order to encodrage you to read 
it. Poſitively, if things do not mend, 
and that conſiderably too—Pa 
the Journal; for I find myſelf al- 
ready diſpoſed to fleep over it. 
py pore 1 have looked over what 
Patty has writ for the five _— 
upon my word ſhe is a very good jour- 
nl *. well as 3 and ſhe has 
given you, to the full as good an ac- 
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journal, my Cecilia? Day af. 


17 
E 


4 


LF 
F 


both in temper is 2 Wi- 
dow of about eight-and-twenty. Lady 
to treat her with a 


diſtance very unnatural ; and the 


young woman ſeems fo humbled, that I 


ber. She is come but on a viſit, 
aud we ſhall loſe her in à week, for 


which I am very ſorry, as I have taken 


a fancy to her. 

September 1. Poor Mrs, Vere! that is 
the name of Lady Grimſton's daughter. 
I can now give you the cauſe of her mo- 
ther's coldneſs to her I had it from here 


ſtarted. into hes: © | too was 
happy once, ſaid 4 , 
t father lived. I 


* 


NEY BIDULPH, © 44 
* Pos Gf pee; be eue of 


0 be but too obvious to you that the is 
not. I ſhould not have introduced the 
! ſubjett, if the cold ſeveri 


4 time ſaw and 


ninclinations. 


| is to me She ſhock 
; Foy Bidulph, it muſt 


of her looks 


. nov — — — d 
ſince Mr. Vere paid his a to 
me. He was the eldeſt ſon bf a gen- 


4 tleman of family and fortune, who * 


© then lived in this country. I Was 


about ſixteen, and the darling of my 
- © father; ha was 


aps the more in- 


* dulgent to me, as he knew my mother s 


_ © ſeverity. Mr. Vere was but two 


© older than myſelf, and a childiſh court- 
© ſhip had gone on for ſome time be- 
© tween us, before it was ſuſpected by 
any body; and to ſay the truth, before 
as well aware of the conſeq 4 
© myſelf... It happened, that an elderly ' 
© gentleman of a great eſtate, juſt at that 
ed me, and directly 
© made propoſals to my mother, as ſne 
© was very well known to hold the reins 


of government in her family. „ 
: perfect d3* 4 99 is offer, I fu 

amazes me, for ſhe is amiable, 
n py you ar weep th 


ppoſe, was advan- 
© tageous; for ſhe immediately conſult- 
© ed my father upon it, or rather gave 


© him-to. underſtand that ſhe meant to 


9 ſe of her daughter in marriage. 
s 3 — ws * 
E odometer uf 
© ſatisfied, provided I lik e gentle» * 
© manz-+but ſaid, he hoped ſhe would 
5 any force on my 
y eldeſt ſiſter had been 
© married ſometime: before by my mo- 
© ther's ſole authority, and quite con- 
© trary to her own liking; the marriage 


had not turned out happily, and my 


father was reſolved not to have me ſa- 


' © crificed in the ſame way. ; 


My mother told him, the was ſorry 


„ b nachos * 
* think a girl of my 


6 1 ideas of 

8 as Sep rpm cs that ſhe took it for 
granted, I hadnever preſumed to enter- 
© tain 


capable of hav- 
for one man 


of any man as yet, and 
fuppoſed her precepts had not been ſo © 


© when my in- far thrown away upon me, \as that'T 
» Lady Grimſton is to you, what © thing but parental authority was to 
+ © guide me in my choice. 


© could Jetitenter into my head that any 


« My father, From the gentleneſs - 
8989 


1 2 1 
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© his nature, had been ſo accuſtomed to * her not to inſiſt on it. My mother, 

* acquieſce, that he made no other * © unuſed to be controuled, was filled 

© than to bid my mother uſe her\diſcre- * with reſentment both againſt him and 
* tion, He came directly to me not- © me; ſhe ſaid, he encouraged me in my 
« withſtanding, and told me what had* diſobedience; and that, if he did not 
© paſſed, . It was then, for the firſt time, © unitehis authority to her's, in order to 
© that I diſcovered I loved Mr. Vere. I' © compel me to marry the gentleman the 
* burſt into tears, and clinging round approved of, it would make a total 
© my father's neck, begged of him to © breach between them. 
© ſave me from my mother's rigour. My My good father, who loved my mo- 


« re and words were too paſſionate © ther exceedingly, was alarmed at this 


© for him not to perceive that there was 
© ſomething more at my heart than mere 
the old man. He charged 
© me to deal fincerely, I loved him too 
< well, and was myſelf too frank to do 
© otherwiſe. In ſhort, 1 confeſſed my X 


4 diſlike 


© inclination for Mr. Vere, and his af - 
© fetion for me. 


c „ my kind father chid me 
0 


* menace. Unwilling to come to ex. 
« tremities either with her or me, he was 
© at a Joſs how to act. His paternal 


© love at length prevailed, and he deter- 
© mined, at all events, to ſave me from 


© the violence which he knew would be 
put u my heart. 


© My mother had never condeſtended 


to talł to me on the ſubjeft; ſhe thought 


« 
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© gently for admitting a lover without my immediate obedience ought to have | 
© hisor my mother's * yet at * followed the bare knowledge of her | 
© the ſame time he told me, he would © will. She forbad me her hght, and 


© endeavour to diſſuade her from proſe. - 
© cuting the other matchz though he 
wiſh, he ſaid, I would try to 
© bring myſelf to accept of it; 9 . | 


© cou 


© he was afraid my mother would 
© much incenſed by a denial. 


© My mother was fond of grandeur; 
© and would not like to have me marry 


© any one, who could not at once make 
© me miſtreſs of a fine houſe, and a fine 
© equipage; which I knew I muſt not 
© expect to be the caſe with Mr, Vere. 
< His father had ſeveral children, and 
© was very frugal in his temper; beſides, 
© as he was but of the middle age, and 


© of a very healthy conſtitution, his ſon's. 


* proſpe& of poſſeſſing the eſtate was, to 


© all human appearance, at a very great 
© diſtance. 


© Theſe diſcouragements, however, 


© did not hinder me from indulging my 
© wiſhes. My father's tenderneſs was 
© the foundation on which I built my 
© hopes. I told Mr. Vere the deſigns 
© of one nt, and the kind condeſcen- 
© fion of the other. Emboldened b 
© this information, he ventured to dii- 
* cloſe his love to my father, beggin 
his intereſt with my mother in his fa- 
© your. He had a great kindneſs for 
© the youth, and was ſo fond of me, that 
© he would have readily conſented to my 
© happineſs, if the fear of diſobligi 

© my mother had not checked him. He 
© repreſented to her, in the mildeſt man- 
ner, the utter diſlike I had expreſſed 


* to the propoſed match, and conjured 


charged me never to appear before her, 
© till I--eame with a determination to 
c obey. her. | 


© However ſevere this prohibition was, 
I yielded to it with the leſs reluctance, 


© as my father's tender love made me 
© amends for my mother's harſhneſs, 


© Perhaps, had ſhe vouchſafed to reaſon 


© alittle with me, tempering her argu- 
ments with a motherly kindneſs, ſhe 
* would have found me as flexible as ſhe 


could wiſh; but the courſe ſhe took had 
a very contrary effect. I thought my- 


© ſelf perſecuted, and that it was for 
* honour of my love to pefſevere. On 


the other hand, my father's ſeoret in- 


* dulgence encouraged me in the ſenti - 
© ments L entertained, and I now deter- 
© mined, not only to refuſe my old lover, 
but to have my young one. 


My mother had given me a ſtated 
time in which I was to come to a reſo- 
© lution, and if I did not, at the expira - 


© tion of it, acquieſce, I was to be pro- 
© nounced a 


gency I had recourſe to my father. 


g * told him there was nothing which I | 
ready to ſuffer, rather than | 


© was not 
* 


marry the man I hated: 


© affliction was the uneaſineſs I ſaw him 


© endure on my account; for my mother 


© reproached him daily with my obſli- 
© nacy. 18 7 

My father ſaid, he thought the al- 
© ternative offered by my mother, was 
* to be avoided but in one way, and that 


date, and to be no more 
© conſidered as her child. In this emer- 


MISS SIDNEY BI DVI rx. 
ing Mr. Vere: For, | 
«« when ſhe finds you reſo- 


« lute in your refuſal of her choice, not 
« even my paternal authority will be able 


© was: 

« added , 
« to ſcreen you 
« gut your 
« treſs you, nor prevent me from doi 


6 juſtice which I owe my child. 
« Nay, poſſibly in time, I may be able 


« to work out a reconciliation between 
« you; but ſhe muſt not know that I. 


« was conſenting to this heh leſt 
« an irreconcileable quarrel ſhould en- 
« ſue.“ I fell at my father's feet, and 


« embraced his knees, for, this tender and 


« unex proof of his affection. 
7 M.. Verde father was no ſtranger 
to his ſon's attachment, and we were 


very ſure he would readily come into 


« the propoſal which my father intended 
to make. | 
© The two parents had a meeting ſe- 


© exetly, where all the terms of portion 


© and ſettlement were ſpeedily and pri- 


« vately adjuſted. Mr. Vere, the father, 
been long intimate in our fa 


* who 
© mily, knew very well the neceſſity of 
« keeping the ſecret. - After this, my 
© lover and I were to be married private- 
, without the knowledge, ſeemingly, 
* of any one in either family, excepting 
8 3 the Miſs N * 2 to be 

ent; and when the time of my pro- 
0 baden was expired, my father * to 
jet my mother into the knowled 


© well he could, 


+ Every thing was conducted in the 


* manner propoſed, I was married with 
* the utmolt privacy, and continued in 
* my father's houſe till the day arrived 
* when I was to give my definitive an- 
© ſwer. | | | 
* Unfortupately for me, my mother 
© choſe to receive it from my own mouth, 
- and 3 me — her 1 I ap- 
ore her trembling and terri- 

E. : 


had not ſeen her for a fortnight, 


* and I was in dread left the diſcov 


20 to make ſhould baniſh me her 


give me. She aſked me, with a ſtern 
* brow, What I bad reſolved on? I had 


* not courage to make her ananſwer, but 


duct ints tears. She repeated ber 


from her ſeverity, and 
« your life will be made miſerable, with-. 
father's being able to relieve. 
« you, On the other hand, when you 
« are out of her houſe, ſhe cannot diſ- 


* band would 


of 
* this affair, as a thing he had juſt diſ- 
* covered; and to pacify her anger as 


perhaps for ever, unleſs my fa- 
; eee in time 1 | 


3} 


ſtionz and I could only reply 
6 am, it is not in my power ta obey 
% you. She did not comprehend the 
meaning of my words, but imputing 
them to obſtinacy, commanded me to 
© leave the room, and not to ſee her face 
© till I came to a proper ſenſe of my du- 
« ty; at the ſame time ordering me into 
* mychamber, where I was to be locked 


4 

«7 flew to my father, and conjured' 
© him to let my mother know the truth' 
© at once, that I might be no longer ſub- 
© je&t to ſuch treatment; for L 
© knew the being ſent home to my huſ- 
the conſequence of her 
© being told that I had one. 

© My poor father was almoſt afraid 


to undertake the taſk, though he had 


© been the chief oter of my mar- 
© riage, and his authority ought to have 
© given ſanction to it. He ventured, 
© however, to let her know, that I had 
© confeſſed to him what my fears of her 
© immediate reſentment would not ſuffer 
me to diſcover whilſt I was in her pre- 
© ſence; and what my averſion to the 
© man ſhe propoſed to me, and the ri- 
« gours I had been threatened with, if I 
© refuſed him, had driven me to. The 
© rage my mother flew into was little 
* ſhort of zy, and my father made 
© haſte to {end me out of the houſe. 
Mr. Vere's whole family received 
© me with great tenderneſs; but I was 
* ſorry at leaving my father, whoſe viſits 
© to me were made but ſeldom, and even 
© thoſe by ſtealth. | ; 
My fituation,, though I was united 
© to the man I loved, and careſſed by all 
© his family, was far from being happy. 
6 mother's inflexible temper was not 
to be wrought upon, notwithſtanding 
© my father did his utmoſt to prevail on 
© her to ſee and to forgive me; and the 
© carried her reſentment ſo far, that ſhe 
© told my father, unleſs he cut me off 
© intirely in his will, ſhe was determi 
© to ſeparate herſelf totally from him. 
© This was an extremity he by no means 
© ex ſhe would have gone to. | 
© Ina fit of ſickneſs, which had ſeized 


ery - © him a few years before, he had left me 


© ten thouſand pounds; five of this he 
: ang transferred to Mr. Vere on 
the day of my marriage, and had 

© miſed him to bequeath rae 2 


at his death. 


In conſequence of this diſpoſition, 
6 „ 
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the leſs ſcrupled giving my mother ble of 


up the old one, with a promiſe of mak- 
6 pr gs agreeable to her requeſt. 

My mother's jointure was already 
<. ſettled on her; my eldeſt ſiſter had re- 
© ceived her portion; ſo that there was 
© little bequeathed by this teſtament, but 
© my fortune and a few other ſmall 
© legacies, 

My mother tore the will with min. 
© nation, and not ſatisfied with my fa- 
© ther's promiſe, inſiſted on his putting 
© it into execution immediately. In 
© ſhort, his eaſy temper yielded to her 
© importunities, and he had a will drawn 


ing himſelf underſtood ea 
© by ſigns. armed with the diſmal 
© account of my beloyed father's fituz. 


y * tion, I flew to the houſe without con. 


* fidering my mother's diſpleaſure; by 
© I was not permitted Meng bt 
© filled the houſe with my cries, but to 
© no purpbſe; T had not the ſztisfaftion 
© of receiving even a farewel look 
© him, which was all he I ey 
© beſtowing on me. | | 
He languiſhed for ſeyeral. days in 
* this melancholy condition, and they, 
in ſpite of the aid of phyfick, expired. 
. loſs of this dear ſontire.. 


up by her inſtruftions, in which I was ly took up my thoughts, that T never 


© cut off with one ſhilling, and my in- 
© tended fortune bequeathed to my eld- 
© eſt alter. My mother was made re- 
© ſiduary legatee to every thing that 
© ſhould remain, after paying all the be- 
© queſts. This would have amounted 
to a confiderable ſum, if the half of my 
portion, which was already paid with- 
© out her knowledge, had not made fuch 
© a diminution in the perſonal eſtate, 
© that after paying my ſiſter the whole 
of what was ſpecified in the will, there 
vas ſcarce any thing likely to remain. 

Had my mother known this ſecret, 
© ſhe would not ps have been ſo 
© ready to have made my father deviſe 
© all ray intended fortune to my ſiſter. 
© My father, who was aware of this, 
© durſt not however inform her at that 
juncture, how much ſhe hurt herſelf 
by forcing him to ſuch meaſures. She 
© inſiſted upon his leaving the whole of 
© what he deſigned for me to my eldeſt 
© ſiſter; as well to convince him, ſhe Aid, 
© that ſhe had. no ſelf-intereſted views, 
© as to be an example to other rebellious 
© children. 2 
My father had no remedy on theſe 
© occaſions, but a patient acquieſcence: 
© the will was made, and my mother her- 
< ſelf would keep it. 


My father took an opportunity the 


« ſame day to inform me what he had 
done; but aſſured me he would im- 
© mediately make another will, agree- 
© able to his firſt intentions, and leave it 
© jn the hands of a faithful friend: 


© This was his deſign; but alas, he 


© lived not to execute it! He was ſeized 
that night with a paralytic diſorder, 
© which at once deprived him of the uſe 
of his limbs and his ſpeech. They. 
* who were about him believed he re- 


\ - 


_ © tained his ſenſes, but he was not capa» - 


© reflefted on the loſs of the remaining 
© part of my fortune; but it wad not 
« with my father-in-law. There had 
© been a ſettlement made on mie in con. 
© ſequence of the. fortune promiſed; 
0 —_— not equal to n 
« yet ſuperior to the half which v 
© paid. He relied on my father's ward 
«© for the remainder, and had no doubt 
© of it's e to him, knowi 
© his circumſtances, as well as his fri 
integrity, and that my ſiſter had aftv., 
ally received the ſame fortune which 1 
< was promiſed, | 
© Mr. Vere had four daughters, and 
© it was on this fortune he chiefly de- 
« pended to provide for them. N 
The news of my being cut off with, 
© a ſhilling exceedingly furprzed and 
* exaſperated him. Unluckily I had not 
© mentioned to him, nor even to my huf- , 


© band, the will which my father had 
© been obliged to make. The affurances , 


© he gave me, of immediately making 
© another in my favour, 8 me ; 


* as I thought it would only be a very, 


© ſevere proof of my mother's enmity to 
© the family, which I could have w 
© to conceal from them; eſſ 


me afterwards. Mr. Vere the elder 


< was from home when my father died, 
| him for more 
© than a month after his funeral was, 
© over. My huſband, on this occaſion, , 
© ſhewed the tender and diſintereſted love 


and his buſineſs detain 


© he bore me; he affected to make as 
© light as poſſible of this unexpected diſ- 


© we were to expect nothing by mild 
methods. | «It 


iall 11 
© did not imagine it would have affected 


pointment, but at the ſame time ex | 
* preſſed his uneaſineſs, left his father 
* ſhould carry matters to an extremity . 
© with my mother, from whom he knew 


1 ſhofild write to my mother, to con- 
0 


wich her. on my father's death; 


again to intręat her forgiventiſt of my 
fault, and, as ſome mitigation of it, 
« to acknowledge that it was not only 
«with my father's privity, but even 
« with his conſent and approbation, that 
I wrote us letter at a ſtrain of the 
utmoſt humility, without mentioning a 
4 ward of my eta; that I thought 
it would be time enough for me to do, 

« if 1 could prevail on my mother to ſee 

« me, and would at all events come bet- 

ter from my huſband, or his father, 

© than from me. But 1 nothing 

« by this, only ſome unkind reflections 

© on my father's memory, and a meſ- 

« ſage, that fince he thought proper to 
67 his daughter in a manner ſo 

6 hight diſagreeable to her mother, he 

: fold have taken care of providing 

© for ber; as he could not expect a pa- 

« rent, ſo diſobliged as ſhe had been, 
* would take any notice of me. 

My mother had been left ſole execu- 

trix to wy father's forced will; and 

© the took care to put my ſiſter, and the 

© other legatees, into poſſeſſion of what 

* was bequeathed to them, in a very 

* ſhort time ufter his deceaſe. She found 

© there was an unex 


0 
t 
1 
5 


thouſand now went to my fiſter, 
yas not long however at a loſs 


to now ker this came to pals. Mr 
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© preſe 
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6 ndpcaher tp make we proper; dongades 
5 ſhe muſt excuſe him, if he made uſe 


© of ſuch means as the laws allowed 
* him, in order to compel her. | 
- © Such a letter, to a woman of my 
© mother's temper, met with ſuch a re- 
« ception as might be expected. She 
© tore it before his meſſenger's face; and 
© defired. him to tell his maſter, that as 
hat he had already obtained was by 
© fraud, ſo he was at liberty - to 
© uſe of force to recover the remainder 
© but, with her conſent, he never ſho 
* haye a fingle ſhilling. Gb 
This exaſperatipg reply made my 
E 8 ar" qr a ſuit 
© again „in which t r le 
© were made parties. Th. Aare 1 felt 
© on, this occaſion is ſcarce to be imagin 
© ed; the breach was now ſo wid 
© hetween my mother and my h 's 
* family, that there remained not the 
© leaſt hope of it's ever being cloſed. 
Mr. Vere unwillingly joined with his 
« father in purſuit of thels meaſures. He 
* would for my ſake much rather have 
© yielded up his expeRations, than ſup- 
*'n them at the expence of my quiet: 
but his father's will, and juſtice to the 
© reſt of his family, compelled him to 
© proceed, and deprived me of any pre» 
* tence for 1 oſing. | | 
© The law-ſuit was ing on with 
© great acrimony an both ſides, when an 
© eyent happened, that made me then, 


o 


* and has indeed ever fince, look with 
s indiffernce on e thing im Fly tie g 
© it was the death of my . 


1 

£ 

: 

Von may ſuppoſe the houſe wherein 
I Tok > beloved huſband, —— 


al place to me, eſpecially in my 
eſent ſituation. I thought too, my 
Father's looks to grow colder to 


me than they uſ to be; and I begged 


© I might have his permiſſio iſhon to remove 
«© for awhile, He did not oppoſe it, and 
* I went, at the preſſing intreaties of your 

| ö favourite, 


1 
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© favourite, the old dean, to hig 
_ © honſe; where A po his lady behaved 
© fo me with more than parental tender; 
© neſs. My health was in fo declining 
a way, that this worthy man (as 1 have 
© ſince learned) made ſeveral applica- 
« tions to my mother to ſte me, but 
« without ſucceſs. At length the hour 
of my delivery arrived, and 1 was 
brought to bed of a dead female child. 
The eſtate, in caſe of Mr. Vere's dying 
« withour iſfue, devolved on his ſiſters; 
and I was in hopes this circumſtance 
© ſofavourable to the young ladies, would 
© have induced their father to have been 
© [eſs rigorous in perſiſting in his claim. 
But in this I was deceived ; he loved 
© money, and was beſides full of reſent- 
© ment againſt my mother. I thought, 
© however, of an expedient, which I flat- 
« tered myſelf might work upon him; 
© and by fortune it ſucceeded. 
© Mr. Vere, though I had left his 
© hovſe, viſited me conſtantly, and k 
© up a ſhew of tenderneſs, which I am 
© ſure he had not in his heart. I told 
« him one day, whilſt I. was ſtill con- 
« fined to my bed, that as I had now loſt 
© both my huſband aud my child, a very 
moderate income would be ſufficient 
for me; and that as I valued my mo- 
© ther's peace of mind, beyond any ſel- 
« fiſh conſideration, I was very willin 
to give up half my jointure, provid 
„he would drop his ſuit. r, Vere 
* ſeemed ſurprized at the propoſal : he 
« faid, he wondered I could be fo blind 
© to my own intereſt, and that all he was 
« doing was purely for my fake. I thank - 
ed him for his pretended friendſhip, 
© but aſſured him, he could ſerve me no 
© way ſo effecually, as by coming into 
© the meaſure I propoſed. Mr. Vere ſaid 
I talked like a child; but he would 
© conſider of it, The following day he 
© called on me again, and told me, that 
© to make me eaſy he was willing to 
© come into my Ae ee that he would 
have the proper inftruments drawn, by 
© which I was to relinquiſh half my join 
© ture and he in conſequence to give 
© up all claim on my father's eſtate, 
I was much better pleaſed at this 
© loſing agreement, than if I had ac- 
© quired a large acceſſion of fortune. 
Mr. Vere ſoon got the proper deeds 
ready, and they were executed in form. 
I now relapſed into an illneſs, from 
© which I was ſuppoſed to have been 
© quite recovered, and my life was 


ept *© ſorry, Madam,” ſaid he, © I cannot 


© thought in danger. I have 
, bag tek t Mr. ons 
agreement at that juncture, and jo 
© ſome of his friends, that if he had nc 
* been ſo haſty, he ſhould' have had x 
„ chance for my jointure and my fortune 
tod. 7 
« I begged of the dean to go 
© mother, and uſe his laſt efforts ole? 
* to prevail with Her to ſee and forgin 
me, before I died ; at the ſame time] 
* ſent her the releaſe ' had procured from 
Mr. Vere, which I knew was the mot 
acceptable preſent I could make ber. 
© The dean urged the danger I was in, 
* without it's ſeeming to make much im. 
« preſſion on her. I am willing to be- 
« lieve, that ſhe thought the dean 
c 3883 in his account of my il 
© He owned to me himſelf, that hews 
* ſhocked to fitid her ſo obducate; At 
© length he took the paper out of his 
© pocket, and preſented it to her Ian 


« prevail with you to act like a 
« or a Chriſtian; your dau Ar 
vill not ſurvive her rreſent malady ; 
6 but ſhe will have the comfort to con- 
% ſider, that ſhe has left nothing unat- 
% tempted to obtain that al gg 
* which you fo cruelly her, 
4% hope, Lady Grimſton, your laſt hours 
© may be as peaceful as her's I truſt vill 
© he this reflection. There, Ma. 
% dam, ſhie has by that inſtrument leſt 
« you diſengaged from a troubleſo 
% and vexatious law-ſuit, that would, i 
&« purſyed, infallibly turn out to your 
ec x amy 16 it was all ſhe couldrdo, 
“ and what few children, uſed like her, 
© would have done.“ 
My mother, a good deal alarmed at 
© the dean's manner of ſpeaking, nov 
© examined the contents of the paper, 
«© She ſeemed affected, and cal 
back, as he was juſt leaving the room, 
She told him, ſhe was not loſt to the 


« feelings of nature; and that if be 
© thought her preſence would contribu 
© to eale my mind of the remorſe it m 


© needs labour under, ſhe was not againk 


« ſeeing me. 7 

The good man, glad to find her in 
© this yielding diſpolition, told her ſhe 
- could not too ſoon execute her inten- 
© tion; and preſſed her to come to bis 
© houſe directly. She ſuffered him to 
© put her into his coach, and he can 

© her home with him. The interview, 
* on wy fide, was attended with bt 
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of joy, tenderneſs, and contrition. 
My mother did not depart from her 


gireneſs and her bleſſing in ſo languid 
A manner as greatly damped the fervor 
6 of mo p 

« She ſtaid with me not more than a 
« quarter of an hour; and having talked 
« of indifferent things, without once ſo 
« mach as mentioning what I had done, 
8 the took a cold and formal leave. 

« This interview, as little cordial as 
© my mother's behaviour was to me, had 


© ſo good an effekt on me, that I began 


c bly to mend from that hour. 
6 Be fone indeed conſtantly to inquire 
* how I did; but avoided coming, leſt, 
4 25 the ſaid, ſhe ſhould meet with Mr. 
« Vere, whom ſhe could never forgive. 
c . I was in ag wy to £0 
* abroad, I went to pay my to her. 
nn 
© tenderneſs ; nor has ſhe ever from that 
time made me the leaſt recompence for 
«© what I have loſt; her permitting me 
© to ſee her, ſhe thinks ſufficient amends. 

1 did not chuſe to return to Mr. 
« Vare's houſe, as T had only a polite, 
f dh a 1 yo 
* my marriage, and who always had 
© ſhewn moſt affeftion towards me, was 
© about this time married to a gentle- 
© man, whole eſtate lay in another coun- 
* ty. When the bride went home, ſhe 
© preſſed me to go with her ſo warmly, 
* that I could not refuſe her; aud dur- 
* ing the time 1 ſtaid with her, I re- 
* ceived fo many marks of tenderneſs 
from her, that I reſolved to ſettle in 
* her neighbourhood ; and have now 3 
© little houſe near her, where I have 
* reided conſtantly ever ſince. I come 
er or twice a year to pay a viſit to 
© my mother; but my reception, as you 
* may ſee, is always cold, and I 
1 * than a few days. 

Old Mr. Vere is dead; and his 
daughters, who were coheireſſes to his 


| *"ellate, are all married, fo that the fa- 


e mily is intirely diſperſed; but notwith- 
dng this, and the number of years 
* that have paſſed over ſince my mar- 
Ange, my mother cannot yet endure 
: the name of the family: and always, 
Jau may have obſerved, calls me by 
my maiden name. a 
I'was much affected at the ſtory of 


| Uoamiable Mrs, Vere. The ſweet me- 


= 
o 


* 


lancholy which predominates in her 
countenance, ſhews that the ſpirits, when 
broken in the bud of youth, are 
hardly to be recovered. at a ty- 
rant this Lady Grimſton is! I did not 
admire her before, but now I abſolute 
diſlike her. What a wife and a moth 
has the been to a huſband and a daughter, 
who might have conſtituted the happi- 
neſs of a woman of a different temper?! 
and yet ſhe paſſes for a wonderful good 
woman, and a pattern of all thoſe virtues - 
of a religi ich meekneſs and for- 
| rages charafteriſe, She is miſtaken, 

ſhe thinks that auſterity is neceſſary to 
Chriſtianity, The moſt that my cha- 
rity allows me to believe of ſuch people 
is, that they impoſe on themſelves, at a 
time when the moſt diſcerning perhaps 
think that they are endeavouring to im- 
poſe on others. 
What an angel » my good mother, 
when compared to this her friend, whork 
her humility makes her look upon as her 
ſuperior in virtue! I am very angry with 
Sir George, who in his reſentment, ſaid 
to me .once, that ſhe was like 
Grimſton, I then knew but little 
that oa þ charafter, or I ſhould have 
reproved him for it. | 

I conjured Mrs. Vere to make her viſit 
longer than ſhe had at firſt intended. 
She told me, ſhe would moſt gladly do 
it; but that it was a liberty ſhe did not 
dare to take, unleſs her mother aſke4 
ber to prolong it; which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
poſſibly might do in complaiſance to me. 

September 4. My mother I find has 
made Lady Grimſton her confidant in 
relation to my affairs; the dear woman 
never keeps her mind to herſelf on 
ſubject. Lady Grimſton highly ap- 

lauds her conduct in that buſineſs; and 
ſtowed a few civil words on me for 


- my filial duty, intermixed with an un- 


teful compariſon of her own daugh- 
ey yah ht: 922 2 
| , b ing that arents 
not Lil doh ee She told my 
2 that _y ec; to «pea 
(meaning me) happily dif for 
that, l 55 of 
my behaviour, the world would be apt 
to caſt reflections on me, on sehnt of 
the abruptneſs with which the marchwas 
broken off, without the true realons be. 
ing known: and my illneſe, the 
might be imputed to the diſappoin 


which might iodine | ro fulpet th 5 


rejection had been 7 . Faulklan 
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© favourite, the good old dean, to his 
© honſe; where he and his lady behaved 
© to me with more than parental tender. 
© neſs. My health was in fo declining 
« a way, that this worthy man (as 1 have 
© ſince learned) made ſeveral applica- 
© tions to my mother to ſee me, but 
« without ſucceſs. At length the hour 
of my delivery arrived, and 1 was 
© brought to bed of a dead female child. 
The eſtate, in caſe of Mr. Vere's dying 
« withour iſſue, deyolved on his fifters ; 
and I was in hopes this circumſtance 
« ſofavourable to the young ladies, would 
© have induced their father to have been 
© leſs rigorous in perſiſting in his claim. 
« But in this I was deceived ; he loved 
© money, and was beſides full of reſent- 
© ment againſt my mother. I thought, 
however, of an expedient, which I flat- 
« tered myſelf might work upon him; 
© and by fortune it ſucceeded. 
© Mr. Vere, though I had left his 
© houſe, viſited me conſtantly, and kept 
up a ſhew of tenderneſs, which I am 
© ſure he had not in his heart. I told 
« him one day, whilſt I was ftill con- 
« fined to my bed, that as I had now loſt 
both my huſband and my child, a very 
moderate income would be ſufficient 
for me; and that as I valned my mo- 
© ther's peace of mind, beyond any ſel- 
« fiſh conſideration, I was very willin 
to give up half my joinrure, provid 
* he would drop his uit. r. Vere 
« ſeemed ſurprized at the propoſal : he 
« faid, he wondered I could be fo blind 
© to my own intereſt, and that all he was 
doing was purely for my ſake. I thank - 
ed him for his pretended friendſhip, 
© but aſſured 2 could ſerve me no 
© way ſo effectually, as by coming into 
© the meaſure I propoſed. Mr. Vere ſaid, 
1 talked like a child; but he would 
© conſider of it, The following day he 
© called on me again, and told me, that 
© to make me eaſy he was willing to 
© come into my propoſal; that he would 
© have the proper inftruments drawn, by 
« which I was to relinquiſh half my join- 
ture; and he in conſequence to give 
© up all claim on my father's eſtate, 
L was much better pleaſed at this 
© loſing agreement, than if I had ac- 
© quired a large acceſſion of fortune. 
Mr. Vere ſoon got the proper deeds 
ready, and they were executed in form. 
I now relapſed into an illneſs, from 
© which I was ſuppoſed to have been 
© quite recovered, and my life was 


© thought in danger. I hayi 

E bee t Mr. Vere Ane e 

* agreement at that juncture, and to 

© ſome of his friends, that if he had u 

* been ſo haſty, he ſhould' have had 3 

chance for my jointure and my fortune 
tod | | 


« N | 

I begged of the dean to go to 
© mother, and uſe his laſt effotis og! 
* to prevail with her to ſce and forgin 
me, before I died; at the ſame time! 
© ſent her the releaſe i had procured from 


Mr. Vere, which I knew was the mot 
© acc 


eptable preſent I could make ber. 
© The dean urged the danger I was in, 
* withoutit's ſeeming to make muthin. 
© preſſion on her. i am willing to he. 
« lieve, that ſhe thought the dean 
© gerated in his account of my il 
© He owned to me himſelf, that be wat 
a warn opt find er ſo obdurate. At 
length he took the r out of his 
© pocket, andprefented it eh hin l 
« ſorry, Madam,” ſaid he, * I cannot 
% prevail with you to act like a 
“ or a Chriſtian; your dau wh 7 
& will not ſurvive her vreſent malady ; 
© but ſhe will have the comfort to con- 
6 fider, that ſhe has left nothing unat- 
© tempted to obtain that n 
* which you fo cruelly deny her. 

* hope, Lady Grimſton, your laſt hours 
© may be as peaceful as her's I truſt will 
© he from this reflection. There, Ma- 
% dam, ſhe:has by that inſtrument left 
« you diſengaged from a troubleſo 
% and vexatious law-ſuit, that would, 
« purſied, infallibly turn out to your 
oy N it was all ſhe coulddo, 
t and what few children, uſed like ber, 
«© would have done. 

© My mother, a good deal alarmed at 
© the dean's manner of ſpeaking, nov 
examined the contents of the paper. 
She ſeemed affected, and cal 

© back, as he was juſt leaving the room, 
She told him, ſhe was not loſt to the 
feelings of nature; and that if he 
© thought her preſence would contribu 
© to eaſe my mind of the remorſe it m 


© needs labour under, ſhe was not againſt 


« ſeeing me. OK. 
The good man, glad to find her in 
© this yielding diſpoſition, told her ſhe 
© could not too ſoon execute her inten- 
© tion; and preſſed her to come to bis 
© houſe directly. She ſuffered him to 
© put her into his coach, and he can 

ger home with him. The interview, 


on wy fide, was attended with (rt 
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of joy, tenderneſs, and contrition. 
My mother did not depart from her 
« uſual auſterity; ſhe gave me but her 
«© hand to kiſs, and nes her for- 
« giveneſs and her bleffing in ſo languid 
A manner as greatly damped the fervor 
s of my joy. D. . 

« She ſtaid with me not more than a 
« quarter of an hour; and having talked 
t of indifferent things, without once ſo 
© much as mentioning what I had done, 
8 ſhe took a cold and formal leave. 

This interview, as little cordial as 
© my mother's behaviour was ta me, had 
© ſo good an effet on me, that I began 
s ibly to mend from that hour. 
6 Ve Tat indeed conſtantly to inquire 
* how I did; but avoided coming, leſt, 
« 25 ſhe ſaid, ſhe ſhould meet with Mr. 
© Vere, whom ſhe could never forgive. 
© As ſoon as T was in a condition to go 
* abroad, I went to pay my duty to her. 
5 She received me with civility, but no 
© tenderneſs ; nor has ſhe ever from that 
time made me the leaſt recompence for 
«© what I have loſt; her permitting me 
© to ſee her, ſhe thinks ſufhicient amends. 

© T did not chuſe to return to Mr. 
© Vere's houſe, as I had only a polite, 
* not a kind invitation, One of his 
daughters, ſhe who had been preſent at 
* my marriage, and who always had 
© ſhewn moſt affection towards me, was 
© about 'this time married to a gentle- 
© man, whoſe eſtate lay in another coun- 
* ty. When the bride went home, ſhe 
© preſſed me to go with her ſo warmly, 
* that I could not refuſe her; aud dur- 
* ing the time 1 ſtaid with her, I re- 
* ceived ſo many marks of tenderneſs 
* from: her, that I reſolved to ſettle in 
* her neighbourhood ; and have now 4 
© little houſe near her, where I have 
* reſided conſtantly ever fince, I come 
* once or twice a year to pay a viſit to 
my mother; but my reception, as you 
* may ſee, is always cold, and I f. 
* ſtay more than a few days. 

Old Mr. Vere is dead; and his 
daughters, who were coheireſſes to his 


| *eltate, are all married, fo that the fa- 


* mily is intirely diſperſed; but notwith- 
* ſtanding this, and the number of years 
that have paſſed over ſince my mar- 
Age, my mother cannot yet endure 

the name of the family: and always, 


u You may have obſerved, calls me by 


my maiden name. hr 
I was much affected at the ſtory of 
the amiable Mrs. Vere, - The ſweet me- 


lancholy which predominates in her 
countenance, ſhews that the ſpirits, when 
broken in the bud of youth, are 
hardly to be recovered. at a ty- 
rant this Lady Grimſton is! I did not 
admire her before, but now I abſolutel 
diſlike her. What a wife and a moth 
has the been to a huſband and a daughter, 
who might have conſtituted the happi- 
neſs of a woman of a different temper! 
and yet ſhe paſſes for a wonderful good 
woman, and a pattern of all thoſe virtues. 
of a religion which meekneſs and for- 

iveneſs characteriſe. She is miſtaken, 

ſhe thinks that auſterity is neceſſary to 

Chriſtianity. The moſt that my cha- 
rity allows me to believe of ſuch people 
is, that they impoſe on themſelves, at a 
time when the moſt diſcerning perhapa 
think that they are endeavouring to im- 
pole on others. 

What an angel is my good mother, 
when compared to this her friend, whorh 
her humility makes her look upon as her 
ſuperior in virtue! T am very angry with 
Sir George, who in his reſentment, ſaid 
to me .once, that ſhe was like 
Grimſton, I then knew but little 
that lady's character, or I ſhould have 
reproved him for it. 

I conjured Mrs. Vere to make her viſit 
longer than ſhe had at firſt intended. 
She told me, ſhe would moſt gladly do 
it; but that it was a liberty ſhe did not 
dare to take, unleſs her mother aſked 
her. to prolong it; which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
poſſibly might do in complaiſance to me. 

September 4. My mother I find has 
made Lady Grimſton her confidant in 
relation to my affairs ; the dear woman 
never keeps her mind to herſelf on any 
ſubjet, Lady Grimſton highly ap- 

lauds her conduct in that buſineſs z and 
ſtowed a few civil words on me for 


my filial duty, intermixed with an un- 


grateful compariſon of her own daugh- 
ter's behaviour. And ſhe condoled mw 
herſelf, by ſaying that good parents h 

not always good children. be told my - 


mother, that ſhe wiſhed to ſee the child 


meaning me) happily diſpoſed of; for 
"oy 8 as of 
my behaviour, the world would be apt 
to caſt reflections on me, on account of 
the abruptneſs with which the matchwas 
broken off, without the true reaſons be. 
ing known: and my ilineſs, ſhe {a 
might be imputed to the diſappointment 
which might incline people to 9 
rejection fad been * Mr. Faul vi 
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fide, What a provoking hint was this, my judge! But my mother is all geol. 
my dear! it has really alarmed my mo- nels. 
ther, who depends much on the judg- Well, but yon want a deſcription of 
meat of her friend, and has at the ſame this man. I will give it to you, 
time ſo nice a regard to the honour of I have ſcarce patience to write about him, 
her famil I wiſh that formal old wo- Indeed, Cecilia, I am vexed; I ſoreſet 
man would mind her own buſineſs. a great deal of trouble from that quarter, 
September 6. My mother and Lady — But come, I will try what I can ay, | 
Grimſton have had abundance of private The man is about thirty, genteel, and 
confabulation theſe two days, from which handſome enough; at leaſt he is reckoned 
Mrs. Vere and I are excluded. I wiſh ſo, and I believe I ſhould think him ſo, 
there may not be ſome miſchief a brew- if I were not angry with him. He i 
ing. One thing, however, has given very, like your brother Henry; and you 
me pleaſuſe; Lady Grimiton has in- know he is an allowed handſome man, 
vited her daughter to ſtay at Grimſton He ſeems to have plain good ſenſe, and 
Hall as long as my and I con- is good-humoured I believe: I do not 
tinue here. know of what colour his eyes are, for 
Mrs. Vere tells me, ſhe ſuſpects the never looked much at him. Lady Grim- 
ſubje& of their conferences; but ſhe is ſton ſays he is a ſcholar, (a thing ſhe pre. 
perverſe, and will not tell me what ſhe tends to value highly) and a mighty ſo- 
thinks, for fear, as ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhould ber, pious, worthy gentleman. He to 
have gueſſed wrong, and her ſurmiſes a very good family; and has an eſtate of 
would only teaze me. about fifteen hundred pounds a year, 
September 10. A packet ſent me from upon which there is a jointure of three 
London—A. letter wan Sir George— hundred pounds a year, paid to his bro. 
one from my Cecilia—and fo ſoon too! ther's widow. Part of the eſtate is in 
Welcome, welcome, thou faithful meſ- Kent, aud part in this county of Eſſex, 
ſenger from the faithfuleſt of hearts! Where he has a manſion · houſe, a well- 
Thou dear anticipating little pro- enough looking old-fafhioned place, 
pheteſs! What | goa it into thy head to ſomething in the Grimſton Hall tile, a - 
call Mr. Arnold a new conqueſt, upon about a mile diſtance from this; where 
my but barely mentioning him to you? he paſſes moſt of his time. 
I was juſt going totell you all; and be- have told you already, he plays di- 
hold your own whimſical imagination vinely on ſeveral inſtruments; this is the 
has ſuggeſted the moſt material part to only circumſtance about him that pleaſes 
you already. You deſire me to be ſin- me. wu 
cere: was that neceſſary, my ſiſter, from He has not yet made his addreſſes to 
you to me? You ſay you are ſure Mr. me in form; yet we all know that he 
Arnold is, or will be my lower; and infift intends it, from his uncommon aſſiduity 
on my being more particular in my de- towards me; but he has a ſort of reſerve 
feription of him. hat a ftrange girl about him, and loves to do every thing 
are you! Again I aſk you, What put in his own way. 8 | 
this into your head? What buſy little Bleſs mel—here he is—bis chan« 
ſpirit of intelligence flew'to you with has juſt driven him into the courty and 
this news before I knew it myſelf? For Mrs, Vere peeps in upon me, and with z 
as to the fact, it is but too certain. molt vexatious archneſs, bids me come 
This has been the ſubje& of my mo- down to the parlour; but I will not, 
ther's and Lady Grimſton's —— con- unleſs my mother deſires me. I will go 
ferences; and Mrs, Vere (ly thing as into the garden, to be for a while out of 
ſhe is) gueſſed it, It ſeems Mr. Arnold” the way. | 
Aiſloled his paſſion to Lady Grimſtor, September 11. Yeſterday evening was 
in order to aſk her advice about it. She productive of nothing but looks and 
loves mightily to be conſulted; and, ill- compliments, and bows, and fo forth; 
fiarred as I am, did me the honour to re- except two or three delightful pieces of 
commend me ſtrongly to him; and ſhe muſick, which he executed incompana- 
has prepoſſeſſed my mother too in favour bly. But this morning, my Cecilia! 
of this new man, I wiſh the meddlin Oh, this morning !, the man ſpoke out 
old dame Rad been dumb. Now ſhall I told me in downright plain Engliſh, chat 
7 through another fiery trial! Heaven he loved me! How inſipid is ſuch a de- 
kelp me, if Lady Griniſton were to be claration, when it comes from one who 
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Miss SIDNEY BIPUEfELEU. 13 
Lady Grimſton preſſed 


* t to us! I do not know how 
128 inſtead of _ abaſhed, I 
could have ſiniled in his face when he 
declared himſelf ; —4 — may be ſure 
1 did not 3 mat would not have been 


714 ſiting in che little drawing- 
room, kentling when he came in. To 
ſure he was ſent to me by the ancient 
hdies, otherwiſe he would not have in- 
truded; for the man is not ill-bred. 
book ed to be Horace; upon his 
entering the room, I laid it by; he aſked 
me politely enough, what were my ſtu- 
dies, When I i the co be 
took the book up, an ingt ves, 
ſtarted, and locked me Fall 4 the face; 
keoloured. © My charming Mifs Bi- 
« Gulph,” faid he, do you prefer this 
tothe agreeable entertainment of finiſh · 
© ing this beautiful roſe here, that ſeems 
© to bluſh gt your get on it?” = 
this, ting to a little piece © 
— Hat ay in a frame befure 
me. I was nettled at the U it 
was too aſſuming. Sir, I hope I was 
« 4s innocently, and as _—_ employ- 
© ed; and I aſſure you, I give a greater 
portion of my time to my needle, than 
© to my book.” Ns 
You are fo lovely, Madam, that no- 
thing you can do needs an apology.” 
An apology, Tl afſure'you! did not this 
look, my dear, as if the man thought I 
ought to beg his pardon for underſtand- 
mg Latin? For” this' accidental, and I 
think (to a woman) trivial aecompliſh-- 
ment, I am indebted, you know, to Sir 
George, who took ſo much pains with 
me the two of three ſummers he was in- 
| at Sidney Caſtle. | : 
. He then proceeded” to tell me how 
much he admired, how much he loved 
me! and that having been encouraged 
by Lady Grimſton's affuring him that I 
was Slengaged, (obſerve that) he pre- 
en thyſelf denen, 
a art A onian, 
* and do not think Te neceſ that the 
\ — 1 — conſulted.” 2 
m civilly, and mighty little to 
che 1 Sir, I thank-you for 
: — favourable ſentiments—Lady 
© Grimſton does me a great deal of ho- 
nour—I think myſelf happy in her 
, ny rang But he was not to be 
fo put „he me to give him 
u he called it. Alas have no 
hopes to give hm. He ſaid, he would 
dot preſume to mention his love to my 


We were 


mother, though 
him to it (it was like her) till he had 
firſt declared himſelf to me. This was 
not indelicate; my heart thanked him 
for it, though T only returned him a bow. 

ſeaſonably (to me, at leaft) 
interrupted here, by the arrival of my 
friend the dean, He had come to fee. 


Lady Grimſton, juſt as Mr, Arnold 


had entered into converſation with me; 


The' the old gentleman had a mind to walk 


in the garden; the little drawing-room, ' 
where we were, opened into it by a glaſs. 
door; ſo that Lady Grimſton and m 
mother were obliged | 
way. Though I was glad that the con. 
verſation was broke off, yet I could have 
wiſhed that I had firſt had an opportu, 
nity of throwing a little cold water on 
Mr. Arnold's , leſt he ſhould have 
put too favourable an interpretation on 
the reception 1 gave him, and mention 


the thing to my mother, before I had 


time to ſpeak to her. 1 | 
I was in ſome confuſion at their enter- 


ing the room. Mr. Arnold had at that 


minute laid hold of one of my hands, 
and T had but juſt time to withdraw it, 
when the door flew 


man: the 


conſcious 


logy neceſſary both to Mr. Arnold 


me. This diſconcerted me more; mx 


mother ſmiled, and Lady Grimſton drew . 


up her long neck, and winked at the 
dean. I took up my hat, that lay in a 
window, without well-knowing what 1 
did, and ſaid, I wonld-wait on them into 
the garden. Mr. Arnold followed my 
example; but looked at me, I 1 —4 9 


know howW—impertinentl 
thought I did not diſlike him. I took 


one turn with them, and then flipped 


away under 


e of going in to 4+ 
Iran directly into Mrs. Vere's room, - 


and told her what had paſſed between 


Mr, Arnold and me. She laughed, and ' 
ſaid, ſhe could have told me long ago it 
would have come to that. I knew Mr. 
Arnold admired you, ſaid ſhe, the 


« firſt time I ſaw you in his company; he 


© is no eontemptible conqueſt I can tell 
you. He aſſured my mother, that you 
< were the only woman he ever faw in 
© his life that had made an impreſſion on 


© him; and I wn inclined to believe him, 


F 2 s for 


— — 
— — — 


to bring him that 


N n to give entrance 
to the two ladies and the m by 
latter _—_ up both his hands, as if 

© — — ſomething 
wrong, with a good - humoured freedom, 
aſked pardon ; but with a look that 
ſeemed to indicate, he thought the apo- 


2 


for he is not a man of an amorous 
complexion; nor did I ever hear of his 
making his addreſſes to any one, 
though he might have his choice of the 
beſt as and the beſt families in 
the county; for the ladies, I muſt in- 
* form 
and when you are known to be his 
-© choice, you will be the envy of all the 
© young women in the country. I 
ſighed U don't know why) and ſaid, I 
deſired not to create envy on that ac- 
count. Mrs. Vere ſaid Why really 
< Miſs Bidulph, if your heart is at li- 
© berty, I know of no man more 
© of it than Mr. Arnold; but 
(looking with a kind earneſtnels on me) 
© that may not be your caſe.” I. told her 
my heart was not engaged, (as it really 
is not; for indeed, Cecilia, I do not 
think of Mr. Faulkland;) but that I 
did not find in myſelf any great inclina- 
tion towards Mr, Arnold. Oh, my 
© dear,” ſaid ſhe, if you find no diſin- 
© clination, it is 3 I married for 
© love, yet I was far from being happy. 
© The yexation that I occaſioned in my 
don and my huſband's family, was a 
© 'counter-balance to the ſatisfaction of 
poſſeſſing the man I loved. Mr. Ar- 
© nold, beſides being very amiable in his 
« perſon, has gocd ſenſe and good tem- 
© 'per; and if you marry him with no- 
© thing more than indifference, grati- 
* tude will foon produce love in ſuch a 
« 'breaſt as yours. Were there any 
6 bing like averſion in your heart, then 
© indeed it would be criminal in you to 
© accept of him. * | 
ts. Vere. delivered her ſentiments 
with ſuch a calm ſweetneſs, ſuch 4 dif 
intereſted ſincerity, that what ſhe{ ſaid 
made-an imprethon on me. We are apt, 
contrary as it may ſeem to reaſon, to be 
more wrought upon by the opinion. and 
advice of young peo le like ourſelves, 
than by that of 
certainly gives them a betier right ta form 
judgments; but we have a ſort of natu- 
ral repugnance to the being dictated to, 
even 55 thoſe who have an authority, to 
do it; and as age gives a ſapenority, 
every thing that comes from it carries a 
ſort of air of preſcribing, which we are 
wonderfully inclined to rejecy. 5 
Had Lady Grimſton faid this to me, 
it would have put me upon my guard, 
ag ſuſpecting a deſign on my liberty of 
x 69g Even my good mother might 
have been likened to on this ſuhject not 
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ou, admire him exceedingly z © 


Way 
perhaps, . 


- thig? theſe 
8 


add to the merit © 


{ons whoſe experience 


without uneafineſs; though my 

her would not ſuffi mn 
moment's pain, unleſs I was ſure that 
my eternal as well as temporal happineg 
was at ſtake. _ 

I told Mrs. Vere that I had no ayer. 
fion to Mr. Arnold; on the contrary, 
that if I bad a ſiſter, I ſhould wiſh her 
married to him. Now, my Cecilia, ke 
miſchief of it is, there rity wh no feaſon- 
able obj ion made to him: he is a very 
tolerable man; but I knew a man once 
that I liked better—but fie, fie upon 
him! I am ſure I ought not to like bim, 
and therefore I will not. I am poſitive, 
if I were let alone, I ſhould be as happy 

er 


I told you I got a Jet 
told you a 
brother ; he 2 he has had 
from Mr. Faulkland, who is how in 


that ſhe may ſo far exculpate him, as to 
induce my lady to. repeal his ſentence of 
baniſhment. Sir George adds his own 
wilhes for this, but ſays (to give you 
his words) he fears the wench will not 
be honeſt enough to do Faulkland juſtice 


— Juſtice) what can my brother mean by 


even the beſt of them, in love matters! 
He knows the poor girl doats on her de- 
ſtroyer, and might perhaps take ſhame to 
herſelf, rather than throw as much blame 
on him as he deſerves. I think this is 
all the juſtice that can be expected from 
herz and how poor an extenuation would 
this make of his guilt! It would only 

th ber ſufferings, with- 
out leſſening his fault. 

To what then wovld it be? 
I know my mother's ſentiments already 
on: that bead. Luna ne ue 
George's letter to her, 

ny . ridiculous things about Lady 
Grin in it, Which I know would 
ve offended' her. highly; otherwiſe, on 
account of Mr. Fau 's paragraph, 
LEE have "Ie ſhe _—_— — 

2% eptembg! 12. . mx 0 
friend! What ſhall I do? Oh that on- 
cious Lady Grimſton— What ill far 
drove me to her houſe? — would 
ſerve her but the muſt know what Mr. 


Arnold ſaid to me in the drawing- m 


conſerence; and haw I had behaved. 
She made her inquiry before my mother 
and the dean, after J had Jeſt then 


* 
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den. What could the man do? 
11. Fu no reaſon to conceal what paſſed, 


kly owned he had made me an 
2 he. Well, and how did 


2 | | | 
| + Feould cry for very vexation to be 


made ſach a pu 


of. This eclair- 
ciſſement I drea 


before T had time 
explain myſelf to my mother. The 


to 
| beſt of women, ſtill anticipating what I 


had to fay, congratulated me on my ex- 
traordinayy prudence, in not letting a 
childiſh miſplaced attachment keep fuch 
a hold on my heart, as to make me 
ind to the merits of a more deferving 
object. de 
. Madam, faid I, ſure Mr. 
Arnold did not ſay, that I had encou- 
© raged his addreſſes.— Encovraged, 
© my dear! why ſure the hearing, from 
© ayoung lady of your education, 1s en- 
* couragement h to a man of 
© ſenſe” “ I heard him with complai- 
* ance, Madam, becauſe I thought that 
© due to him but I had not time to tell 
© him, that it was my wiſh to remain 
© fingle, at leaſt for ſome time.” My 
mother looked 


— Sidney, 
© this is not what I expected you; 
I flattered if you thought no 
© longer of Mr. Faulkland.” 

She contracted her brow a little. 
© Madam, T do not; indeed I think no 
* more of him but may I not be per- 
N am?* 

| never had any engage- 
© ment with 1 Mr. Faulkland,” anſwered 
my mother, I ſhould be far from urg- 
© img you on this occaſion ; but, circum- 
* ſtanced as you now are, I think your 
©bonour'is concerned. 


+ Lady Grimiton'has 


put your affair 
in ſuch a light to me, as I never con- 
it in before. e 

t 


it the reflection be, my dear, 


* think that it may be ſaid Mr, Faulk. 


© land perhaps flew off, from fome dif. 
© advantageous circumſtance he diſco. 
* vered in regard to you. The world 
© wants not envious malicious tongues 
enough to give it this turn. Your 
© unhucky illneſs, and your brother's ill- 
© timed aſſiduity in going fo often to 
© him when he was at Richmond, looks 
© as if we had been endeavouring to re- 
cal hint. br pr M e mar- 
© riage was almoſt concluded ; and Lady 
6 Gamfton, though the thinks our 
© reaſons for breaking it off were ex. - 
© tremely cogent, et as ſhe Knows the 
© world well, thinks it has not virtue 
enough to believe thoſe to be the true 
© reaſons; and that it will be much mort 
* = to put an invidious conftrufion on 
© the affair, that may be vervdetrunental 
to you in your future proſpefts. Theſe 
© conſiderations alonecught to determine 
© you; but there is one ſtil} of great 
© moment, which T hope, from the gogd- 
© neſs of your heart, will have ſtill greater 
weight with you. That unfortunate 
© you lady, who ought to be the wife 
© of aulkland if you were onc 
E = beyond the reach even of his moſt 
© diſtant hope, would ſtand the better 
chance for having - juſtice dane to her; 
© atleaſt it would leave him void of that 
c pretence which he at firſt pleaded, and 
© which probably he will continue to do, 
© while you remain ſingle. Think e- 
© riouſly of the matter, my love. I ſhall 
* only add, that Mr. Arnold is every 
© way an unexceptianable match, and 
© thatyour acceptance of him will be ex- 
© fremely a ble. to me; as, on the 
© contrary, your refuſal will give an 
uneaſineſs to your indulgent mother, 
* which ſhe never yet experienced from 
© you.” ; 
She let me with theſe cryel wards; 
cruel in their kindneſs—Oh! ſhe knows 
I am flexible by nature, end to ber will 
be yielding as air, What can I do? My 
heart is not in a diſpoſition to love—Yet, 
again and again I repeat it, Mr, Faulk - 
land has no in there. What he 


ge- once had, he has loſt; but I cannot com- 


pel it to like and unlike, and like agew 
at pleaſure. Fain would I bring my- 
ſelt chearfully to conform to my mo- 
ther's will, for I have no will of my 
own. I never knew what it was to have 
one, and never ſhall, I believe; for I am 
fure I will'not contend with a huſband, 
I have told Mrs. Vere what my mo- 
ther ſaid to me; ſhe is intirely of her 
mind; and every body is combined 

againlt 
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int me; I am treated like a baby, 


t knows not what 1s fit for it to chuſe 
or to reject. | 
September 15. I have been ſearchin 
my heart, my dear Cecilia, to o7 
there remained a lurking particle o x1 
former flame unextinguiſhed; a flame 
call it, as we are allowed the metaphor; 
but it never roſe to that; it was but a 
ſingle ray, a gentle glow that juſt warmed 
my breaſt without ſcorching : what it 
might have ariſen to, I will not ſay; but 
J have the ſatis faction to find, that the 
ſhort-lived fire is quite extinct, and the 
manſion is even chilled with cold. _ 
This was a very neceſſary ſcrutiny be- 
fore I would even entertain a thought of 
Mr. Arnold; and believe me, had I 
found it otherwiſe than I ſay, I would 
rather have hazarded my mother's diſ- 
pleaſure by owning the truth. to her, 
than injure any man, by giving him my 
hand with an eſtranged heart. ; 
I will acknowledge to you, my fiſter, 
that it was not without a ſtruggle I re- 
duced my mind to this frame. My heart 
(fooliſh thing!) induſtrious to perplex 
itſelf, would fain have ſuggeſted / 
_—_ circumſtances in Mr. Faulk - 
fand's avour; but I forbid it to inter- 
poſe. * Trifler, ſaid I, let your 
guardian, your proper guide, judge 
and determine for you in this import - 
© ant cauſe, whereon ſo much of your 
< future peace depends. It ſighed, but 
had the virtue to ſubmit; and I arraign- 
ed Faulkland before a little tribunal in 
my breaſt, where I would ſuffer reaſon 
only to preſide, The little felon, love, 
ra bk at the door once or twice, but 
juſtice kept him\ out; and after a long 
2 I think a fair) trial, he was at 
ngth caſt; and in order to ſtrengthen 
my reſolves, and juſlify my mether's, 


as well as my own conduct, theſe are the 


arguments which I have. deduced from 
the evidences againſt him, 

If Mr. Faulkland feared the frailty 
of his virtue, why did he not fly when 
he was firſt alarmed with the knowledge 
of the lady's paſſion for him? If not for 
his own ſake, yet at leaſt for her's. If 
he could not return her love, was he not 
cruel im ſuffering her to feed a hopeleſs 
flame? But ſince his evil fate urged him 
on, and the unhappy girl loſt her honour, 
was he not bound to repair it? He had 
never ſeen me at that time, was under 


no perſonal engagements to me, and 


1 


might eaſily have acquitted himſelf to 
my brother, from ſo juſtifiable a motive. 

What if I had married him, ignorant 
of this ſecret, and it had — come 
to my ears, how miſerable would it have 
made me, to think that I had ſtood he. 
tween an unfortunate young creature and 
her happineſs? for had Mr. Faulkland 
never heard of me, had he not been pre. 
judiced in my favour, this young wo- 
man's beauty and innocence (which he 
acknowledges) might have then engaged 
his honeſt vows; the wicked aunt would 
not have been tempted to betray her 


- truſt, nor he (ſhocking thought! when. 


ever it recurs) to buy the favour he 
might have obtained on virtuous terms. 
His prior engagements to my brother 
was the fata] plea that undid them both! 
Had he not been furniſhed with this ex- 
cuſe, her hopes might have ſupported her 
virtue; or, if ignorant of this, ſhe fell, 
what pretence could he offer, after the 
injury was done, for not fulfilling an 
obligation of ſo much more importance? 
I could not have ſuffered by not obtain- 
ing a man I never ſaw; Miſs B. is un- 
done by loſing him: yet his word to Sir 
George, the breach of which could have 
been attended with no ill conſequence, 
was to be preferred to an act of juſtice. 
This is that falſe honour upon which the 
men pique themſelves ſo much. An 
innocent child ſtigmatized ; an amiable 
woman abandoned to ſhame and grief! 
I thank Heaven I made not myſelf ac- 
ceſſary to this. Had I married Mr. 
Faulkland, knowing bis fault, I could 
not ſay ſo, nor have blamed any thing 
but my own imprudence, if I in my turn 
found myſelf deſerted. Who knows 
but he might (after having bound me in 
chains) return to his neglected miſtreſs; 
and that love, which, when it would have 
been meritorious in him, he diſreliſhed, 
he might have 
when interdicted. This might have 
been the caſe. I believe you may remem- 
ber an inſtance of it among our own ac- 
woo page Mr. Saunders, who re- 
uſed a young lady for his bride, from 
an abſolute diſlike of her perſon, took 
uncommon pains to dehauch her when 
ſhe became the wife of his friend. Had 
Mr. Faulkland ſo behaved, what a wretch 
would it have made me! You know 


I have not a grain of jealouſy in my 


compoſition, yet I am ſure a negieRt 
this kind would make me ey 


purſued with eagerneſs | 
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Vos have not forgot, I believe, re 
two years ago there was a matc 
_ ed to my E by the biſhop of 
between me and his nephew. & 
g man was heir to a good fortune, 
was reckoned handſome and accompliſh- 
ed, and I think he _ was ſo: I was 
intirely free from prepoſſeſſions in favour 
of any one, and had no objection to him, 
but Ca I knew he had a moſt lament- 
ably-vulnerable heart, for he bad been 
in love with two-or three women of m 
acquaintance, My mother mentio 
him to me upon the good old prelate's 
recommendation, and I gave her this as 
my reaſon for diſliking the offer, which 
ſhe approved of ſo intirely, that the thing 
vert no farther. Indeed I think that 
woman is a fool who riſks her content- 
ment with one of a light diſpoſition. 
Marriage will not change men's natures; 
and it is not every one who has virtue or 
prudence enough to be reclaimed. _ 
the whole; I am ſatisfied with my lot; 
and am ſure I could hear with pleaſure, 
that Mr. Faulkland was married to that 
Miſs B. I with I knew the other letters 
that compoſe her name. 
September 16. My mother aſked me 
to-day, Had I conſidered of what ſhe had 
been ſaying to me? I told her I had, and 
only begged a little more time. She 
iſſed me with tears in her eyes. To be 
ſure, my dear, as much as you can 
© reaſonably defire. I know my Sidney 


© is above trifling. Mrs. Vere was 


preſent when my mother left the room. 
© Oh, Miſs Bidulph, ſaid ſhe, © who 
* would refuſe to gratify ſuch a parent 
* as that? Had ay mother condeſcend- 
* ed to treat me ſo, I am fure ſhe 
could have wrought on me to do any 
* thing the liked, even though it had 
been repugnant to my inclination.'— 
Dear Madam, I replied, © how ſweet! 

you inforce my duty—Yes, I will 
* obey that Lidel, beſt of mothers. 1 
believe I ſpoke this, though without in- 


tending it, in a tone that implied ſome- 


thing Ike making a merit of this con- 
celkon; for Mrs. Vere immediately an- 
There's a good child! that, to 

* oblige it's mamma, will accept of a 
very handſome young gentleman, with 
* a good eſtate, and one that many a 
g girl in England would give her eyes 
* for,” I felt the rebuke; but turning it 
- off with a ſmile, faid—* But you forget, 
*my dear, that I am not dyirg for him.” 

benen 20, How will you plume 
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ourſelf on your ſagacity, Cecilia, whem 
hon read * my love, which 
you ſo wiſely foretold? I can tell you I 
am trying to like Mr. Arnold as faſt as 
I can; I make him fing and play for 
this purpoſe from morning till might, 
for he is here every day, and all day. 
Lady Grimſton holds her head a quarter 
of a yard higher . than ſhe did before 
and looks, as who ſhould ſay, it was 
that brought this about, The dean is 
as frolick as May-day upon it; for he 
is very fond of Mr. Arnold; but tells 
him he will not forgive bim for robbing 
him of his ſecond wife; for ſuch he ſays 
phe —— mo I _ his daughter 
a pretty girl of about ſeventeen) looks 
a Gs rm of late. I hope be does 
not like Mr. Arnold herſelf, I wiſh 
my mother would take it into her head 
that ſhe was in love with him, and that 
Mr. Arnold had promiſed to marry her; 
then ſhould I a ſecond time crown me 
with a willow garland. But there is no 
fear of this, or rather no hope. 
Lady Grimſton has given my mother 


ſuch a character of Mr. Arnold, that if 


you will take her word for it, there is 


not a man like him in the world; and my 


mother firmly believes every ſyllable ſhe 
ſays. She told me to-day ſhe would 
write to Sir George, to give him an ac- 
count of the matter, and defire his ad- 
vice. This is a compliment ſhe would 
not omit paying for any conſideration, 
though I know my brother's judgment 
has now loſt all credit with her; and that, 
let his opinion be what it will, ſhe is 
firmly reſolved on her new plan. Know- 
ing as you do my muther's firmneſs when 
once ſhe is poſſeſſed with a thing, you 
will not wonder that 1 did not make at- 
tempts to alter her mind, which I knew 
would be fruitleſs. She likes Mr. Ar- 
nold profigoully; ſhe piques herſelf on 
her {kill in phyſiognomy, and fays, if 
ſhe 1s Jeceived in this gentleman, ſhe will 
never again rely on that ſcience. Lady 
Grimſton is ſo fond of him, that I won- 
der ſhe did not marry him herſelf. 
September 23. We have received two 
letters from Sir Georgez one in anſwer 
to my mother's, the other to me. I will 
give them both to you: the following is 
a copy of that to my mother. 52 (9 


© MADAM, * 
6 I Thank you for the honour you do 
me in aſking my ad vice, in 
* to the propoſal of marriage you have 
| received 


1 


— 


© tirely diſqualified from giving you 
© any, as I am an abſolute ſtranger bath 


© tothe perſon and character of the gen- 


© tleman you mention; and know no 
* more of him, than that I have heard 
© there ts ſuch a perſon, who has ſome 
: eſtate in the county where you now 

As you are abſolute miſtreſs of your 
© daughter's will, as well as of her per- 


- © ſon, I ſhall not preſume to interfere in 


© this 2 point. If the — is 
* not already agreed upon, (which may 
© be the caſe, — the com- 
© pliment you do me the favour to pay 
© me) I think it would be generous in 
© you to fee Miſs B. and hear what ſhe 
6 — to ſay, before you proceed farther; 
© but in this, as in every thing elſe, your 
« own diſcretion muſt guide you, I am, 
Madam, your affectionate ſon, and 
© moſt obedzent ſervant, 


* GrORGE BIDULPH., 
LonDoN, SzFT. 22+ 


My mother was exceeding| dif eaſed 
with this letter. She faid Sir George 


had a haughtineſs in him that was very 


offenſive to her. * I have acquitted my- 
< ſelf in applying to him, and ſhall give 
© myſelf no farther trouble about him or 
© his opinion, As for Miſs B. I think 
© ſhe can hardly be under a neceſſity of 
© coming to town as Fet, and that affair 
© may keep cold, for I have but little 
© curiolfity to hear what the poor ſoul 
may be prompted to ſay, as I am ſure 
© I ſhall be time enough to afford her 
* any aſſiſtance ſhe may ſtand in need 
© of.” This was the whole of her ob- 
ſervation. My brother's letter to me is 
as follows: 


6 DBAR SIDNEY, 
6 I Received with concern, though I 
* own not with ſurprize, an account 


© from my mother of a new treaty of. 


© marriage that is on foot between you 
* and a Mr. Arnold, of whom I know 
* nothing. Inſtead of congratulating 
* you on this occaſion, I cannot help 
© condoling with you; for I have a bet- 
© ter opinion of your heart than to ſup- 
© poſe it can have ſo ſoon renounced 
poor Faulkland. I do not reproach 
© you for your acquieſcence in giving 
* him up: I Lues you could not do 
© otherwiſe; but why in the name of 


\ 
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« received for my ſiſter; but I am in- 


6 precipitancy are you to be hurried into 


© wedlock. already? You went ** 


country to recover your health, | 


thought; prithee, how comes this new 


© huſband in your way? I know, chi 
© it 1s not of your — and An 
© my heart pity ub. ; 
. © I would by no means have you 


© of a breachof duty to your mother: but 


for Heaven's ſake, why don't you 
« yourinfluenceoverher, to havethiafor 
© den ſcheme of matrimony ſuſ 
© till ſhe ſees and talks to this girl that 
© Faulkland refers her to? If the wench 
* owns that he was not to blame ſo much 
© as ſhe herſelf was, and relinquiſhes all 
« pretenſions to him, don't you think the 
(my mother I mean) would in that 
© caſe remain bound in honour to yield 
you to his prior claim? ' 

Indeed, Sidney, I muſt blame you 
© for this part of your conduct; it looks 
© like a ſtrange inſenſibility in you. 

© I know your will urge your 
© ſubmiſhon-to your 2 will; and 


I know too, that vill is as abſolute a 
that of an Eaſtern monarch. I there- 


© fore repeat it, I do not mean to te- 
N Ten you with your compliance, but 
© I am vexed to the heart, and muſt give 
© it vent. | 

I I ſee plainly that old piece of for- 
© mality, Lady Grimfton's infernal ſhri- 
© yell „in all this. For my mo- 
© ther of herſelf, I am ſure, would not 
© have thought of . diſpoſing of you, 
© without your liking, fo ſoon after an 
* affair that had created you ſo much 
< uneaſineſs, unleſs it had been ſuggeſt- 
© ed to her by ſomebody. Prithee tell 


© me what ſort of a man this Arnold 


„really is, for I do not depend on the 
E N repreſentations I have had of 


© him. 


© I wiſh Miſs B. were come to town, 


© but ſhe is not yet arrived. I inquired 
© for her of Faulkland's houſekeeper, by 
© the rame of Jefferis. The woman 18 
© at the houſe at Putney waiting to re- 
© ceive her, but does not know how ſoon 
© ſhe will come. Would ſhe had been 
© buried before Faulkland faw her! 

© I ſhall expect a letter from you ſoon. 
© How comes ĩt that you never mention- 
© ed Mr. Arnold to me in any that you 
© have writ? But I excuſe you, and am 
« your affeCtionate brother, ©G.B: 


LONDON, SEPT. 22. 


| You this is Sir George bin, 


cw ance ng wow og vor rt ys 


dear; a mixture of petulancy and 
Eldbeaey. There is one thing in him, 
however, commendable; his ſteady ad- 
herence to his friend's intereſts, You 
find how impoſſible for me it is to ſhew 
ſuch a letter to my mother: by his IG 
manner of writing, which h 
does not conſider, he defeats his own 
paroles; for if any uſe could be made 
of that part of his letter relative to Miſs 
B. I could not ſhew my mother part, 
without letting her fee the whole : but 
that is not to be done; and I can only 
thank my good fortune that I received 
this, and the laſt letter from him, with- 
out her knowledge. 


I will now give you my ane to this 
letter, which I wrote by the return of 


© NEAR BROTHER, — 

4 Thank you for your condolements, 
; © but can aſſure you my heart is not 
© in ſuch a ſituation as to require any. 
* I own/I had all the eſteem for Mr. 
* Faulkland which I thought his merit 
* deſerved. Duty to my good mother, 
and an undemabie blemiſh in his cha- 
* rater, firſt wrought a change in my 
* ſentiments towards him: my. own 
peace of mind now requires me to im- 
prove that change into indifference. 

Vou do me Juſtice in ſuppoſing that 
I ſhould never think of ſeeking a huſ- 
band; and you have formed as right a 
judgment in regard to Lady Grim- 
* ſon's being the promoter of this union. 
As for Mr. Arnold, though. tg 4 
* (had I never known your friend) 
* Might not have been the man of my 
choice, yet I have no diſlike to him. 
] believe him to be a very worthy gen- 
* tlemian; and that my mother has not 
bern partial in her repreſentations. I 
* an ſure, at leaſt, ſhe has ſaid nothing 
* of him but what ſhe has ſeen or been 
* told, and has good reaſon to believe. 

* 1 wiſh, dear brother, you had writ 
with more caution, that I might have 
* kad before my mother what you ſaid 
in relation to Miſs B. It may have 
ids weight with me, though 1 cannot 
| anſwer for it's having any with her. 
Do you forget her having told me, that 
the conceived a fort of horror at the 
„ thoughts of my marrying Mr. Faulk- 
' and?. She cannot but be ſenfible, that 
; Miſs B. is not without her ſhare of 
ö blame in that affair which has ſo per- 
+ *Plexed us all. But you know too that 


k&parate, | 
for ſome ſuſpicions very injurious to her 
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does not exculpate Mr. Faulkland. 
* The young lady's, relinquiſhing her 
< (for a claim I think ſhe does 
not make) would only excite my mo- 
ther's compaſſion, and intereſt — in 
her favour, Io ſum up the whole 
in one word, my mother is reſolved, 
and you yourſelf acknowledge that her 
will, is abſolute. She has uſed the 
moſt irreſiſtible argument to obtain m 
confer ya 2 it u 3 1 For 
ha re then, my dear brother, 
— refle&tions * part of my 
behaviour; for I am determined to 
« purſue, through life, that rule of con- 
duct which 1 bave hitherto invariably 
© adhered to; I mean, that of preferring 
to my-own the happineſs of thoſe who 
are moſt dear to me. I am, &c.' 


September 2 5. Mr. Arnold has ſo 
many advocates here, that his intereſt 
cannot fail af being promoted. Mrs. 
Vere admires him; the dean commends 


him; my mother. praiſes him; Lady 


„ „ „ „ „„ „ 


Grimſton extols him to the ſkies, 
one is ſilent, but the young gil that 1 
ſhe only co- 


mentioned to you before; ſh | 
lours and hangs down her head when he 
is ſpoken of. I really begin to fear that 
the poor thing loves him; but he never 
made any addreſſes to her, and I hope 
does not ſuſpect it. 
Things are by ne ſo far, that my 
mother and Lady Grimſton talked to- 


day of ſettlements. Mr. Arnold receives 


but twelve hundred pounds a year from 
his eftate; his brother's widow, as I have 
already told you, having a jointure upou 
it of three hundred pounds a year. She 
lives intirely in London, and is, I am 
told, a very 8 woman, and not 
at all eſteemed by 


years, but. never had a child; the laſt 
two years of bis life his wife and he lived 
conduct having given room 


* Arx 1e wal 
e Arno eſtate Was 4 
very couſiderable one, but has Fine diſ- 
ſipated by the extravagance of the ſuc- 
ceſſiye poſſeſſors. What remains, how- 
zer, is quite clear, and is likely to be 
4 ſo by the good management of the 
preſent owner. His late brother was 
exceedingly remiſs in bis affairs, and 
ſpent moſt of his time in London [ and 
if it had not been for Mr. Arnold, the 
manſion- houſe mA have fallen to t 


* 
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* 


the family. The elder 
Mr. Arnold and ſhe were married ſeveral 


* 
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ground; but his brother lent it to him, 
and he kept it in repair for his 6wn uſe, 
as he is fond of the place: though he 
has a pretty houſe in Kent, —_ 
to another eſtate of about three hun ed 
potinds”'sx year, which came to him by 

is mother, for he is che ſon of a ſecond 
marriage. And this, till his brother's 
death, Was the whole of his income; but 
he is fo good an economiſt, that he al- 
ways made à genteeler figure on his three 
hundred pounds a year, than his bro-, 
ther did on twelve. 
My mother, who you know is inte- 

tity itſelf, thinks that I ought not to 
25 more ſettleq on me than the widow 
of Mr. Arnold's brother Had, whoſe 
fortune was ſuperior to mine. Mr. Ar- 
nold makes a much hand ſomer propoſal; 
Lady Grimſton is for laying hold of it. 
The dean was for ſtriking a medium. 
T do not care how they ſettle it; but - 
fancy my mother will have her own way 
n . 

She purpoſes going to town next week, 
that, eddie (bleſs me] whoſe 
wedding is it that I am talking of ſo 
coolly?) well-—that *t may be celebrated 
in ver own houſe. This to be fure will 
ſend Sir George directly out of it. I 
cannot help it; I am born to give, and 
to receive vexation. 5 

Mr. Arnold ſpeaks of taking a houſe 

In London, where my mother is to have 
an apartment whenever ſhe chuſes to be 
in town. This is a ur eircum- 
ſtance to me; and ſhe likewiſe propoſes 
our being ſometimes with her at Sidney 
Caitle, That is a proſpe& which loſes 
much of it's charms, by the reflection 
that my dear Cecilia is not there. | 
October 1. All preliminanes' are, ſet- 
Hed. There has been a fuſs with parch- 
ments this week paſt. pa mother has 
<atried her point in wg Ard to the join- 
ture; and has made choice of that little 
eltate in Kent to be ſettled on me, as it 
is a complete three hundred pounds a 

ear, detached entirely from tlie reſt, and 

as a pretty houſgon it, This was all 
The would accept of, though, to do Mr. 
Arnold jaftice, he would have been much 
more liberal ; but, my mother ſays, a 

Angle woman, bred in retirement as I 

have been, who cannot ue on that, does 

| Hot deſerve to live at a adding, that 
A the eſtate was I A to one 

Jointure, and the widow ſo young a wo- 

"man; if it ſhould be alſo my misfortune 

To become one early, a great part of the 
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ſending Patty 


fortune would be ſwallowed up by dow. 


yn and the heir not have Enough to 
ſ — his rank. 
October 2. This morning my mother 
— $name the dean, and Mr. Ar. 
nold, (Who is the idol of them all) took 
a 8 together in the old coach, by 
ay of taking the air, in a duſty road; 
and what do you think was che reſult of 
their deliberatiyns in this jaunt? 
truly Lady Grimſton, proud of her hatdy. 
work, would needs ſee — — ; 
nnd nothing” will ſerve her; but I mf 
matried at her houſe. My mother 
oppoſed it at firſt ; but the dean ſeconded 
the propoſal, that he might have (as he 
—_— himſelf) the ſatis faction of con. 
tributing Ws: to make Mr. Arnold 
happy ; and Mr, Arnold (audac 
4 I ſuppoſe, that this would 
haſten the ceremony) joined his intrea- 
ties ſo effeQually, that my mother wa 
obliged to yield. Gf ip e 
What a tormenting old woman is this 
Lady Grimfton! 1 hoped, at leaſt, for 
the reſpite of a month, by getting to 
London. T thought firſt to have del 
the time of our going to town, and 
to have faddled away a good while longer 
under pretence of preparations ; though 
there is but little room for that now, 28 
all my fineries, deſtined I thought to 
another purpoſe, are lying quietly in my 
trunks at home. Bat chen one might 
have contrived many little occafions of 
delay. There was a houſe to be fixed 
upon, and 1 had twenty things to do; 
and, as my mother fays, many things 
out between the cup and the lip. Burall 
my expectations are blown away, and! 
have but one poor fortnight given me to 
recall-& 'my ſeattered thoughts, when 
they are all to be centered in Mr. Arnold. 
am not merry, my Cecilia, but I am 
determined not to appear fad z neither 
am I ſo; I hope T have ho reaſon. 
My mother purpoſes writing again to 


Sir George, to defire his preſence at my 
marriage. I hope he will behave reſpect· 
fully to every one here, if he ſhould come. 


Kober 5. Mr. Arnold has wnt to 
town, to beſpeak a he chariot ; he will 
do nothing in regard tv the houſg, till 
am on the ſpot to pleaſe myſelf." intend 

to town to hring me down 

my bridal trappings.” 7, 
Mr. Arnold has given ſome neceffary 
orders for the new decking of his perfor, 
as well as ſome of the apartments 1: 
old manſton-houſe, which ſeem 2 of 
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my intended nuptials. 
were to have been, I thought as certain 


S Dt <a rs 


to want refurniſhing ; moſt of the goods 
4 — been — 2 there ſince the 


dime of his great grandfather, 


_ Oflaber g. My mother's laſt letter 
to Sir George has produced the follow- 
ing anſwer, which he ſent by Patty, 
when ſhe returned down here with my 


* 


© MADAMy . 

12 ſorry I cannot accept of the 

invitation you favour me with, to 
ebe preſent at my ſiſter's nuptials. 
« Some affairs in Wiltſhire require my 
immediate attendance; and I had ſet- 
tied matters before I received your 
« ſurmmons, ſo as to ſet out as on this 
„day. I wiſh you all imaginable ſa- 
tisfaction in your new ſ{on-in-law, 
and my ſiſter abundance of happincts 
© in her ſpouſe, I am, Madam, & 4 
London, Ocr. 8. 


I am glad Sir George does not come 
down; I am ſure if he did, his beha- 
four would be ak; as would render 

im no very acceptab at Grim- 
eln 
A week, but a ſhort week, to come, 
before my fate is irrevocably fixed; or 
_ revocable only by the hand of death 
This reflection, ſolemn as it is, does not 
alarm me; becauſe, after again callin 
my heart to the ſtricteſt account, I thin 
I can pronounce it intirely free. Mr. 
Arnold will ſoon have an indiſputable 
ht to it; and it is my firm purpoſe to 
ule my utmoſt endeavours to giye him 
intire polleſſion of it. He every day 
gains upon my eſteem. If his talents 
are not ſo glittering as I have ſeen ſome 
others poſſeſſed of, he is neverthgleſs 
maſter of an exceedingly good under- 
ſtanding, which a ſort of dt dence in his 
Manner does not ſuffer him to ſhew at 
once to the beſt advantage. His temper 
1s — ſweet, and he ſeems to have 
an openneſs, of heart (when he throws 
off a little liyneſs which he has con- 
trafted) that is exceedingly engaging. 
His love for me ap as fervent as I 
believe it fincere; and I ſhould be un- 
not to do my utmoſt to return 


. Oflober,x4. How precipitate has been 


my fortune! Twice within theſe three 


months have I been almoſt at the eve of 
Thoſe which 


3s thoſe which are now to b 
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and the ſame thi1 


within two days. Who knows What 
may ſtill happen to fruſtrate our preſent 
gus? No there is not another Miſs 
B. to interpoſe. Mr. Arnold ſeems co be 
one of thoſe who are born to paſs quiet] 
through life. He bas already attained 
to the age of thirty, without one event 
ever happening to him, but ſuch as hap- 


5 to every man every day. May no 
u 


ture ſtorm ever interrupt his or my 
tranquillity z for they will ſoon be one 


WW. 

October 16. The die is thrown, my 
Cecilia, and thy Sidney is the wite of 
Mr. Arnold! I his day we were married; 
the good dean joined our hands, and his 
daughter was one of my dride-maids. 
The poor girl was taken ill during the 
ceremony, and was obliged to leave the 
church, which has confirmed me in my 
ſuſpicions—Oh, bow I pity ber! I be- 
lieve indeed ſheonly feigned illneſs for an 
excuſe to retire. Mrs. Vere, went out 
with her ; but ſhe would not ſuffer her 
to attend her home. She promiſed to 
dine with us, if'ſhe ſhould be better; 
and fo ſhe did, and ſeemed chearful and 
pretty well; but I thought ſhe looked as 
if ſhe had been crying. She made my 
heart ach—but I am in hopes it is but 
a light wound; ſhe is exceedingly lively, 
and I dare fay will ſoon get the better of 

it, 
Lady Grimſton was downright tire- 
ſome with her compliments; and preach- 
ed an hour long about the duty of chil- 
dren to their parents ; and how good a 
wife that woman was likely to make, 
who had always be&n exemplary in her 
filial obedience. * Ah! Lady Grim- 
© ſton,” thought I, by what I have 
© heard of you, you did not ſeem to 
© number 3 among wife - like 
© virtues in your own caſe, though you 
© can preach it up fo others. ButT 
knew this ſermon was chiefly intended 
for poor Mrs. Vere's uſe. ' My mother 
was all kindneſs and complacency.. She 
ſeemed ſo delighted, that I joiced in 
having had it in my power to give her fo 
much happineſs. y Grimſton did 
the honours of her houſe on this occaſion 
with great magnificence, and I believe I 
nend not tell you, with moſt exquiſite de- 
corum. 4 47 this wedding was con- 
duced withwſuch a decent feſtivity, ſo ra- 
tionally on all ſides, and ſuch a com- 
fortable privacy, that I was not half fo 
mich ſhocked as I expected to have 
G2 We 
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We have no company here beſides 
the family of the houſe, my dear good 
old dean, his lady and” daughter, one 
young lady more, and a relation of Mr. 
Arnold's ; a gentleman who came from 
London on purpoſe to be preſent on this 
(as it is called) joyful occaſion. 
We ſhall leave this houſe to-morrow, 

Mr. Arnold and I, I mean. I am to 
be put into poſſeſſion of the old manſion 
of Arnold Abbey. My mother is to 
continue with Lady Grimſton a week or 
a fortnight longer, and then ſhe goes to 
London, on no other call, as ſhe ſays, 
but to ſee or adminiſter comfort to poor 
Miſs B. who ſhe fuppoſes will be by that 
time come to her retreat. 

I believe I ſhall remain in the country 
while the weather continues pleaſant, but 
am not yet determined. 

October 11. We took leave of Lady 
Grimſton this morning, or rather of her 
Houſe; for her ladyſhip, my dear mother, 
and all the good folks that were our 
gueſts at Grimſton Hall, are to dine 
with us to-day at Arnold Abbey. I 
deſired I might be permitted to go home 
without any parade, and in as private a 
manner as poſhble; for you know how 
I hate a buſtle. Mr. Arnold very oblig- 
ingly indulged me in this requeſt, and 
conducted my ſweet Mrs. Vere and me 
home in his own coach, at eight of the 
clock this morning. I found every thing 
in exact order at Arnold Abbey. The 
houſe is very ſpacious and convenient, 
though very old-faſhioned. Some of the 
rooms however are newly fitted up, per- 
fectly neat and handſome. The ſervants 
are orderly and well-behaved, and ev 
thing ſeems to be exactly well regulated. 


You may be ſure I have taken my own. 


Patty home with me; I intend to conſti- 
tute her houſe-keeper, and give her an 
additional ſalary for her additional trou- 
ble. Mr. Arnold had nobody in that 
capacity before, as his houſhould had 
not been ſettled ſince the acquiſition of 
his fortune, and he reſerved the chooſ- 
ing of ſo material a domeſtic to me; but 


as I do not love & multiply ſervants, 


and know that Patty is very capable of 
the place, I ſhall x 6 no other. 

Ofober 21. Viſitors ſtill in abtin- 
dance: all the gentry imthe neighbour- 
hood for ſome miles about Have been to 
pay us their compliments ; at leaſt, I 

ope by this time they have all been 


here, for we have not had a mimte to 


ourſelves theſe three days. It will take 


me up ten to return them, as many ok 


the families live at a good diftance from 


hence. 


Mr. Arnold, whoſe mourning has 
been laid aſide ſince our wedding-day, 
ſeems to have a very good taſte in are, ; 
he is perfectly well ſhaped, and a 
to great advantage in colours; in ſhort, 
he is more amiable than I thought he 
was. It is with great pleafure that I 
obſerve my young acquaintance, on 
whoſe heart 1 feared Mr. Arnold had 
made an impreſſion, has recovered her 
uſual vivacity. With people extremely 
full of ſpirits, love is not apt to ſink 
deep, or laſt long, when it does not meet 
with a return, 

October 30. My mother ſets out for 
London to-morrow, and Mr. Arnold 
has propoſed to me, that he and I ſhould 
accompany her. He ſays, he wants to 
look out for a houſe, and ſhould like to 
fix in one before the winter advances; 


and that we may take up our abode at 


my mother's till our houſe is ready for 
us. My mother is charmed at this pro- 
poſal : ſhe dreads the thoughts of part. 
ing with me; and as ſhe intends going 
(after a convenient ſtay in London) down 
to Sidney Caſtle, if Lenka here, our 
ſeparation muſt be immediate. I know 
this is Mr. Arnold's kind reaſon for de- 
firing me to go; he thinks I thall be leis 
affected at parting with my mother, when 
in the midſt of the various ſcenes which 
London affords, than I ſhould be if 1 
were to continue here. 'He gives not 
this for a reaſon, but I know it is his 
true one; for he is not fond of London 
himſelf, eſpecially at a ſeaſon of the year 
when the country is much more agree- 
able. I thanked him for this mark of 
his tenderne(s, and am determined to 


0. . 
, October 31. Once more returned to 
London in very good ſpirits, after a ſtay 
of little more than two months in Eſſex, 
in which time ſo material and unexpect- 
ed a change has been made in my call- 
dition. |; 

Lady Grimſton took a moſt affection · 
ate leave of my mother, and aſked her, 
with more tenderneſs than I thought her 
capable of, how many ages it would 


before they ſhon}d meet again? As for 


Mr. Arnold and me, ſhe conſiders us 4s 

her neighbours. The dean pleaſes him- 

ſelf with that expectation too; and the 

dear Mrs. Vere, who ſhed tears at bid- 

ding me adicu, promiſes herſelf mold, 
pi 
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pineſs (as fe kindly expreſſed herſelf) 
of ſpending many delightful days with 
me next ſummer. She ſet out on her 
return to her own houſe, at the ſame 
time that we left ours to go to town. 
My brother is till in Wiltfhire ; but 
I and he did not leave town at the time 
he mentioned in his letter to my mother, 
nor for ſome days after. This Patty 
learnt from the ſervants ; but I hope it 
will not come to my mother's ears, for 
ſhe would take it extremely ill of him, 
Mr. Arnold, for the firit _ 
zoned, that he was very much diſap- 
| _ in not having bad the honour of 
being Sir George at his houſe in the 
country ; but he hoped, when he came 
to town, his brother and he ſhould make 
up for this, by being the more together. 
1 wiſh Sir George may behave as he ought 
to this deſerving brother. Mr. Arnold 
little imagines how much he was an ene- 
my to the match, and much leſs his rea- 
fon for it. I ſhould be very ſorry Mr. 
Arnold were to know how near I was 
being married to another man ; it might 
ive a delicate mind pain, leſt there 
ſhould remain any traces of this former 
attachment in the breaſt of a woman he 
loves; but I hope there is no danger of 
his hearing of it; certainly no one would 
be ſo indilcreet as to mention it to him. 
Mr. Arnold has lived chiefly in the 
country, and may never have heard of 
Mr. Faulkland, as he was ſo ſhort a time 
returned from his travels, on which he 
had been abſent more than five years; 
and as he is now out of the kingdom, 
bably he will not be ſpoken of, I 
ve begged of my mother, who is na- 
turally communicative, never to name 
Mr. Faulkland to Mr. Arnold, and have 
gen my reaſons for deſiring this. She 
ays, ſhe thinks it would be better to tell 
him the whole affair at once ; but I can- 
not agree with her in that opinion; and 
have at laſt prevailed on her to promiſe 
me the will not ſpeak of it. 
| November 2. My mother drove out 
in my new chariot to-day, (a very fine 
gay one it is) and went to Putney to in- 
After Miſs B. by the name of Mrs. 
* * r found the houſe, a 
ay neat box, with a pretty garden be- 
hind it. The door bs -r. by a 
fervant maid ʒ and my mother being told 
MEAGY was at home, ſent in her name; 
and was immendiately conducled up 
ſtairs ' 
into a very * little «Ireſſing- 
* ow where the lady was fitting at her 
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toilet; and Mr. Faulkland's houſekeeper 
whom my mother had ſeen before) af. 
(ting to dreſs her head. On a mo- 

. roſe 


ther's entering the room, Mis 


off her chair, and ſoon diſcovered by her 


ſhape (for ſhe was without her ſtays} 


that it was high time for her to ſeck a 
place of concealment. . The houſekeeper 
nnmediately withdrew; and the young 
lady ſeemed in the utmoſt confuſion ; 
my mother fays, ſhe herſelf was at a loſs 
how to begin the converſation, but Miſs 
B. relieved her, and ſpoke firſt. She 
thanked her for the honour ſhe did her 
by to charitable a viſit, which, ſhe ſaid, 
Mr. Faulkland had long ago made her 
hope for ; and which ſhe muſt conſider ag 
the greateſt conſolation in her preſent un : 
happy circumſtances. 

y mother placed herſelf by her. 
© Madam,” faid ſhe, Mr. Faulkland 
© made it a point with me before he left 
England, that I ſhould ſee you, and 
© afford you all the aſſiſtance in my 
power, or that yon ſhould ſtand iu 
© need of, You ' vor? to be commodi- 
« oufly ſituated here, and I underftand 
© have a very careful good woman to at- 
© tend you. 

© T.have ſo, Madam,” ſhe anſwered; 
© hut the moſt material circumſtance is 
* wanting to my relief: Mr. Faulkland! 
© —Heis not here. Tears ſtarted into 
her eyes as ſhe ſpoke. * You were ape 
, 3 of his abſence," ſaid my mother 
© before you came to town. —“ I was, 
Madam, and with the cauſe of it; ſhe 
hung down her head, and was ſilent. . 

y mother reafſumed the converſa- 
tion. She told her, ſhe thought it a moſt 
providential diſcovery, that had given her 
the knowledge of Mr. Faulkland's ill 
behaviour time enough to prevent his 
marriage with her daughter; aſſuring 
her ſhe would not, for the univerſe, have 
had me the wife of a man under ſuch 
ties as the muſt conſider Mr. Faulkland 
to be. "Miſs B. brightencd up a little 
upon my mother's laymg this. Did Mr, 
Faulkland ever tell you, Madam, how 


* the unhappy affair happened? M 
mother told < ſhe 44 not 4 
lars; that ſhe had been ref to her 


for a full explanation; that Mr. Faulk. 
land had always endeavoured to excuſe 
himſelf, and went ſo far as to ſay, he 
was ſure the lady herſelf would acquit 
him in a great meaſure. * Ah, Madam!” 
Miſs B. cried, and ſhook her head, 
6 "Tis as I expected, faid my —— 


— 
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Mr. Faulkland is an ungenerous man. 
A young my of your modeſt appear- 
ance, I am ſure, he muſt have taken 
more pains to ſeduce,. than he will ac- 
knowledge.” Miſs B. bluſhed exceed- 
ingly—* Oh, Madam! you have a cha- 
© nitable, generous heart, I was indeed 
© ſeduced, '—* I knew it," rephed my 
mother. Did he promiſe to marry 
« you?” She coloured deeper than be- 
fore. I will not accuſe him of that, 
Madam.“ My mother proceeded— 
© You have a relation, Madam; I un- 
© derftand ſhe was acceſſary to your 
© misfortune.—“ Yes, the barbarous 
© woman,' anſwered the lady; * ſhe was 
© the contriver of my deſtruction; and 
© if 1 could have avoided it, I would 
© never have ſeen her face again. Tears 
of grief and indignation again burſt 
from her eyes. Have comfort, Ma- 
dam, ſaid my mother, all may end 
£ well yet.'—" I can have no hopes, 
anſwered Miſs B. Mr, Faulkland flies 
© me, you ſee, nor can I ever expect to 
© recover his heart, ſince ſo 2 a 
young lady, as I hear Miſs Bidulph 
is, has poſſeſſion of it; and though your 
goodneſs diſappointed him in his late 
views, he may notyetdeſpair.'—*Ifound 
by this, continued my mother, * that 
« Miſs B. knew nothing of your bein 
married, and made haſte to tell her. 

© never ſaw joy ſo viſible in a counte- 
£ nance. She claſped her hands toge- 
ther“ Dear Madam! what do. you 
be tell me? How you revive my droop- 
„ ing heart! then I am not quite hope- 
4% leſs, there is a poſibility in my fa- 
«© your,” pe 

She then aſked my mother, if Mr, 
Faulkland had acquainted her with her 
real name, or that of her relation. My 
mother, who had once or twice called 
her by the name of Jefferis, aſſured her 
he had not. That was generous in 
s him,” ſaid ſhe; he can be generous 
in ſome points. But I have no reaſon 
© to conceal it from ſo prudent and wor- 
© thy a lady as you are; my real name 
is Burchell; that of my cruel relation 
« I will forbear to mention, out of re- 
ſpect to my good uncle, whoſe wife 
5 ſhe is. Mr. Faulkland, ſhe added, 
© left a bill of five hundred pounds with 
his houſekeeper, to provide every thin 
for me that I ſhould want; with al- 
© ſurances that he would take the tender - 
© eſt care o. The poor young crea- 


ture beſitated, and could proceed no far- 
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. wronged her in my 


ther; but my mother ſaid ſhe 
her meaning, ,They_ had a good deal 
more diſcourſe: my mother promiled to 


ſce her often during her confinement,and 
took her leave. 


She tells me, ſhe is exceedingly pret- 
PL and has ſuch an air of innocence ang 
implicity, as very much engages one in 
favour. 
3 1 1 ſet down Var whole converſa. 
tion, with every other particular, exadl 
as my SAT ERS Ik nr 
She, who has a moſt circumſtantial 


memory, repeated it word for word; and 


I, from a cuſtom of throwing upon 

pr every thing that occurs to me, have 

ue myſelf to retain the minuteſt 
ings. 

I know not, my dear, whether 
will be of my opinion ; but I cannot 
thinking, that there was ſomething like 
art in s Burchell's behaviour, far 
from that candour which Mr. Faulkland 
ſeemed to e from her. My mother 
mentioned the pains that ſhe fy 
had been taken to ſeduce her; her deep 
bluſh at this hint, makes me ſuſpeR that 


her anſwer was nat dictated by fincetity. 


She ſaw my mother was not acquainted 
with particulars, and that ſhe was wil- 
ling to paſs a favourable judgment on her 
fault; it looks to me as if ſhe laid hold of 
this prejudice—and yet ſhe ozwned that 
Mr. Faulkland had never promiſed to 
marry her. I know not what to think; 
but there appears to me, upon the whole, 
ſomething evaſive and diſingenuous in 
her conduct. My mother, who is al 
openneſs and integrity, ſaw it not in this 
light. But be it as it may, it is no 
longer of conſequence to me which was 
molt to blame, the gentleman or the 
my. Miſs Burchell 8 * 
jured perſon; perhaps I too may have 
0 * MP iſco, if {act 
V beg her pardon; the obſervations I have 
made on her behaviour are only en d 
ſant, and I do from my heart wiſh Mr, 
Faulkland would make her his wife. 
You may perceive, from what I ham 
told you, how little this interview vas 
likely to produce in Mr, Faulkland's fa- 
vour, had it even been brought about 
ſooner, My mother is now more Wi 
ever confirmed in Not. opinion, Bats 
r Yqung creature has been decelten 
— the ad that Mr. Faulkland wa 
not be overtaken with a judgment. ” 
ſhe thinks nothing but his marrying ® 
dirt can arr. ee 
-« 


1 ſenſible friend; 
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MWoermber 10. We have at len 
fixed upon a houſe to our liking, vine: 
ſome convenient one in St. James's Street. 
We are preparing to get it furniſhed as 
faſt as we can, At Wem ay go into it; 
for if my brother ſhould 5 town, 
know our being with my mother will 
be an objection to his lodging in her 
houſe { this 1 ſhould be ſorry for, as the 
told him he might make uſe NA A 
remained im her hands. 

November pe DINE 6 lars! 1 
have over receivi 
and pay a ſecond ad. o 92 
vilits, and I am really ſo tired of it, that 
utfitiviting as the ſeaſon is, I rovld' wiſh 
myſelf i in qui at Arnold Abbey oy 5 pt 
I cannot thmk of leaving London w ile 
my mother” continues in it, and the 
now keſolved to do {© till Miß Burchelt, 
or rather, on this occaſion, Mrs, Jefferis, 
is brought to bed. "You can't imagine 
hewhcitous ſhe is about ber.; e 
ume the ſees her, N more 
7 eaſed with her. lad 

ONTO. ſo, Tor g z 

kez my mother is 22 5 

1 her' e as in her reſemments. 
She viſits her almoſt "ſecond day; 
for the thing it ſeems is 9 ag 
ſent, and can't leave her chamber. Sh 

me ſhe is extremely melancholy, and 

much to dread the approaching 

I greatly honour my good mo- 

2 for 25 humayity towards her ; in 

2 — Ttuation, ſhe muff Want: 

—— of a ox bred, a3'well as 
for it 'myft be” A he. 

lancholy thing, in füch circumſtapices, 
to Have no one © ch her but 2 21 


mud ihote ſtrangert 0. 


"She töld my mother, that lier altered 
looks, and fr uent cknefſes, ve her 
Wnt (Hi wat Na to the Toa "of all 

retence for ne le s per- 

ion {for Miſs to 15 1338 
het told Him would 1 

e ing. He Ln th 

was actually 'goite Ms un- 

== care of a lady, whom! her aunt 

who 'was really Bola there in 

Sh for life, und to whoſe houſe 

went for a -lay or two, to give a do- 

= this ſtory Her aunt contrived 

that ſhe mould nat take any  fervaiit N 

ber; gving it for a teak, chat as ſhe 

git be as" well artefid the pray 5 


5 85 By ter be 6 1255 


aid would only be an unneceſſary in- 


*% — 
: 


cumbrance. She added, bc eld wh 
fo afflicted with the — that he never 
ſtirred Abroad, and faw very little com- 
pany, To chat it was not likely he ſhould 
Eben be undeceived. 

November a0. We have juſt received 
a very odd of news, that I 6wn 
bas a little alarmed me. It is, that the 
widow of Mr. Arnold's brother is found 
to be with child; There was no men- 
tian of this ut the time her huſband died, 


nor indeed any cauſe to ſuſpect it ; but 


the ſtrong preſumpt ions in the- world 
8 Pan ker huſband and ſhe 
t bas not been even whiſ- 
* 1 wy bur arrival in town, The 
= pretends that ſhe was not conſcious 
herfelf till ' within this fortnight tz 
Nl "hifband has been dead four 
thy 3 1 am told is very poſ- 
bil ik not very common. She 
has Rerſelf wrote u letter to Mr. Arnold 
een w of eg at de fare tim 
declaring, that the and ber late huſband 
had been reconciled a little before his 
death; und that, had he recovered, 
was to wow fg my him agam. A 
this is v The elder Mr. 
Arnold Rai himſelf with -exceſſiv 
drinking.” His death approached — 
She by flow de ; but as he could never 
be perſuaded t to think it neur, he took 
not the leaſt care either of his ſpiritual 
or temporal concerns. His brother was 
in the country when he was ſeized with 
his laſt ill neſs, which he had precipitated 
"ſome extravagant exceſs. He was 
almoſt at the laſt extremity before he 
coll be"prevailed on to let a phyſictan 
attend * vr ſuffer his broth: to be 
* ſent fot. Th regard to the latter, he told 
thoſe'about him, that as he was his heir, 
of courſe he had made no will. He- 
mentioned not his wife. The jointure 
which had been ſettled on her, he allow- 
ech ber for a ſeparate maintenance. Th 
had” for a long” time purſued ſepa 
- pleafurey,” nt. none of his friends —4 5 
that they had ever vey het or ſo much 
— one ee the time they hey part- | 
Mr. Arnold arrived in town 
8 cul enough to cloſe his brother's 
1 be was ſpeechleſs when he tame, 
xpired in'lefs than n an hour after be | 
t his Irs 
* As his wife had Lot 
to the family, there was little notice 
be taken of ber by them, more than what 
tommon formb require,” Spe feertied is 
indifferent about the death of her huſ- 


„ ) band, 
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band, as ſhe had been towards him in 
his life-time; and did not then hint a 
word of this reconcihiation between them, 
or of her having had an interview with 
lim. I am told, the is a very weak, as 
well as a very looſe woman; and Mr. 
Arnold thinks ſhe has got into the hands 
of ſome deligning perſon. However that 
matter may be, it is a ſerious affair ; and 
he deſigns to take the opinion of an emi- 
nem lawyer upon it. My. poor dear mo- 
ther is frightened ſadly, If this child 


mould make it's appearance in the world 


tima enough to prove the poſſibility of 
it's being the offspring of the late Mr. 
Arnold, ſhe ſays, it muſt be conſidered 
by the Jaw as his heir, notwithſtanding 
the huſband and wife lived apart. Mr. 
Arnold laughs, or affects to laugh at 
this ; we ſhall, however, wait with pa- 
tience till the lady is brought to- bed. 
» Nowember 25. Our houſe is intirel 
fitted up, and we ſhall remove into ĩt this 
evening ; my mother chooſes, to continue 
m ler own, though Mr. Arnold preſſes 
her to accept of an apartment in ours; 
but we ſhall be near neighbours, and ſhe 
does not like to change. | | 
Wie have received the opinion of our 
lawyers, Who tell us, that in caſe the 
child ſhould be born within ſuch a pe- 
riod of time, as to give colour to it's 
claim, yet the lady mutt prove her aſſer- 
tion, in regard to the pretended meet! 
between her and her huſband 35 whic 
it is imagined is not in her power to 
do; and her indifferent character, toge- 
ther with ſeveral favourable circumſtances 
which Mr. Arnold has on his fide, makes 
them quite ſanguine in their expectations 
overturning her claim. We are, how- 
cet, likely to be engaged in a diſagree- 
able — but as Mr. Arnold (cems 
perfectly eaſy about the iſſue of it, I will 
— myſelt ſo too. 
+», December 10. I am more and more 
meconciled to my lot, my dear Cecilia, 
every day that I live. Mr. Arnold's 
aſhduity and tenderneſs towards me de- 
tpryethe gratefulleſt return my heart can 
make him; and Lam convinced it is not 
neceſſary to be paſſionately in love with 
No octane + to make us happy. 
Co , 
r, muſt form a haſis for-a durable fe- 
ity. The two latter L am ſure Mr. 


_ Arnold poſſeſſes; Oh, may I never ex- 
perience his want of the former I io 


Do. — 


> 8 n « — 22 ——— os 


good ſenſe, and a ſweet tem- 


me his love. That can only 
tranquillity of my future das. 
December 11. My brother arrived in 
town laſt night; and came this morni 
in company with my mother, (and Ia 
ſure at her requeſt) to make us a fort 
viſit. My kind Mr. Arnold reteived 
him with tenderneſs ; Sir George was 
coldly polite, He one, however, 0 
my mother, upon her aſking him bis 
opinion of his brother-in-law, that he 
ſeemed to be a good clever ſort of fell. 
I wiſh I could cultivate a friendſhip be- 
tween them; it will not be Mr. Arnolds 


fault if there is nat; but Sir Ge 


u know, is not of a very pliant diſpo- 
tion. . = 8 65 
He aſked my mother, when they were 
alone, Whether ſhe had yet ſeen, Mig 
B. or Mrs. Jefferis, (for he kneyr her 
by no other name) and what ſhe had to 
ſay for herſelf ? My mother told him, he 
had better not touch, upon that fring. 
* I will be hanged, rep Sir George, 
* if the artful young baggage 15 | 
© impoſed upon you. My moth 25 
is always angry at having her fagacity 


called in queſtion, told Sir George he * 


was rude, and ſhe ſhould give him no 
fatisfaftion on that head. My brother 
anſwerel, as it was mau of no conſe. 
quence what the wench affirmed or de- 
nied, he had no farther curiofity about 
her. My mother called him a bear, and 
ſo the enquiry ended, 
——_ 20. TI congratulate you, 
my litter, my friend, my ever beloved 
Cecilia, Happy! happy may F. 
your nuptials! but in che midſt of my 
Joy for your being ſo nobly and worthily 

ſtowed, ſelf- love forces a ſigh from me. 
I have Joſt the pleaſing hope of ſceing 
you at the time fixed for your retum 

he ſtation your huſband holds at the 
court of Vienna, will, I fear, long detain 
my beloved in a foreign land. > va 
are not amongſt ſtrangers; a huſband, 3 
erery jar of the oe ae Ju 
ev 0 e 
dane, 1 att cheers ak or my 
contre in ' _ 5 a 
with believing that yuii will always con- 
8 SF 
Fariuary 10, 1703-4, I begin to find 


my thoughts 40 wich dich ere al 
am angry with my{:if; Mr. Arup! 
exceſſive indulgen 


alwa contnvs 
and 


ce will ſpgil —_ 
gr new fe: 9 cher. 


ere ee r 
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ti home, that the did not think it worth 

Tout. The cum domeRtick” Fife” ) while to wait far another carriage, but 

_—_ alwn 7" choice ; but I will purfoe hr vn foot. It was a fine 

4 #4 1 in his dry eveni ut nine o'clock ; a, 

e frm * de nyt og N © was no light but what t 
that dos Ihnti lamps afforded, yet as the ſtreets 

g bete bn to IM the had a0 apprehenſions 


FE 
3 
7 


bees a ſort of reid for them, which of dan 
d not uſe to have t at leaſt his pru- In Gruaton the was ceo | 
— made him fo to conform to the pad gi oy who, ſeeing py tg 
geceſſity of his cireumſtances, while his dreſſed and alone, inkifled © on 55 ber 
fortune was ſmall; that he never in- ſafe to her lodgings. However diſagree» 
dulged binifelf in any of the faſhionable able ſuch an encounter was, ſhe laid ſhe 
anveſements; nor does he now did not give herſelf much concern about 
any but ſach as 1 partake of with it, as ſhe was ſo near home, and ex- 
kim. I nd be is by nature open and pected to ſhake off her new ac . 
kberdl to exceſs: I muſt take care, with- at the door of the houſe where 
his being conſcious of ity to be 4 and accordingly, when the got 1 
check upon his bounteous ſpirit; ſhe told them ſhe was at home, and wiſh- 
ſo far as it regards myſelf : ed them a good night but the imperti- 
is the moſt material point z nents were not ſo eaſily to be put off, 
his generofity The door having bets opened by the 
| maid of the houſe, they both ruſhed in 
her landlady, a ſingle woman, happe 
to be abroad, and there was no man in 
the houſe, ; 
[es nec over evaned weak uf * Arnold thought ſhe had no 
bat by format invitation, and then His but to run up to her dining-room, 
behaviour to Mr. Arnold is fo very civil, = lock herſelf in; but in this the wil 
and ſo very & ſtant, that it mortifics me rd, 56 the gentlemen, whom the 
exceedingly. Mr. Arnold cannot but t of the houſe vainly endeavou 
perceivent j but either his tenderneſs for to . K. up ſtairs 7 as ſooh as 
me makes Him take uo notice of it, of own maid on hearing the 


eie, not being well enough acquainted rap at the door, had lighted candle 
with my brother to know M deten, the dining room; ; the two ſparks ent 


ke may import bs coleſs to bea. with her z but how was the ſu eh | 
he 
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temper find that; oue of them was her 
My mother ſays, he never names Mr., Her fright, uo faid, had' prevented 


ball und or iſs Burchell to her. T frotr this foonch as the ha 


with Sir could int forget 3 er af their N 
= dee ahi, | — tire was 4 _ in the hall; and 
nec 1 There is 8 


propa- Arnold being half drunk, 1. 
pd by the widow” Arnold about the warthe reafon of his not perceiving 
meeting between her” and her hoſbund 3 who ſhe was. | 
< pr 54g of which are 86 fol- The aſtoniſhment that they both were 
mim, and the exclamation that each made 
8 in their turn, ſoot in formel the com 
N returning Int to er is of St Aral hs Ws BY 
na hackney congratulated 
his cardleſſ- turiare miſtakes and 8 „ ſince — 
| | bud bran fo propitious to 
tro Yr nt ma fo 
22 
be Ries wiſe 
+ the left agreeable ASI 
re · Ini 1 
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elining,. his, friend having again felici- 
tated them ow then reconciliation, twok 
his leave, and Mr. Arnold remained 
with his lad ũ. 
Tb at parting, which was not till 
late, (as ſhe would:not, on account of 
her reh utation, permit him to paſs the 
night at her lo ging<) he promiſed to 
bring her home to his houſe in a day or 
two; but unfortiinately for ber he was 
taken ill in the interim, which ſhe did 
not know &f, till me had an account that 
Mr. Arndtd had loft his ſenſes. The 
reMdn the atfigned for nut inquiring after 
hit ſooner was, that her pride would 
not ſuffer her to make any advances to 


a man, who had been fo injurious as to her 


part with- her; and ſhe thought it his 
dnty to reral her, without her taking 
any ſtep towards it, 

"Chix ſtory ſrems plauſible ; 0 none 
Af our friends believe a word of it, and 
imagine ſomebody has contrived it for 
tiers © The gentleman, - who was the 
co ion of Mr. Arnold that night, 
ſhe ſays, can, at a proper time, be pro- 
duced as a witneſs, as alſo her own maid, 


who can teſtify the truth of this ſtory. 


In the mean time this maid is kept out 
of the way, and nobody can gueſs at 
the gentleman; for his name is kept a 

ofound ſecret, = 

I .am delighted at the ſyeetneſs of 
Mr. Arnold's temper: vexatious as this 
affair is likely to be, even at the beſt, he 
does not ſuffer it to interrupt our plea- 
ſures or his own good humour. On the 


contrary, he is the more ſtudious of pro- 


moting every tiling which he thinks will 
entertain e. 

Fe 28. At length the poor 
Mifs Burchell is happily rid of her bur- 
then ; a pretty little boy my mother {a 
it · o: it was, immediately after his birth, 


. «40 


at-which. my mother was preſent, pri- 


vately baptize1 by the name of Orlando, 


ent away with it's muſe, a cavef 
body, who had been before provided for 
it.. It paſſes for the ſon of a Captain 
offetis, abroid with the army. Miſs 
irehell would never ſuffer the nurſe to 
let herz for as ſhe imtends to re · aſſume 


her own name, as ſoon as ſhe ſhall be in 
a condition. to leave her preſent retire- 


oe ſhe would chooſe not to be known 


his lvl l perfefly recluſe, - no- 


bo 
7 EAR 7 p s ns + „ a" EE 
* +% * 


tb e bprteney, and Miſe Bur- - 


that in all probability: this affiir wit; 
ways remain an intire;ſecret 1 - \ 
M morher ſays;thit,as ſoonizeMyg 
Burehell (ig whom''the conſiders herklf 
as a kind of patruneſs) is foleyully N 
covered, the | will, go dow t Bilde 
Caſtle ; fur ſhethimks herſoif in a d 
land or wavy dut there. And Woud 
you believe it, my dear, ſhe has taken 
ſuch à fancy ko Miſs Burchell, chat ſhe 
talks of inxiting her dywy; wn her; if 
ſhe can aig boa uncle's leave. The 
girl muſt certainly have ſome very ami. 
able qualities, ſo to captivate my mother, 
or ſhe has an immenſity of art. I due 
tay the young lady will gladly-atceyt of 
invitation; it wkl'undoubtedly-bex 
molt eligible ſituation for her. I do not 
know what Sir George may ſay to her 
carrying her humanity ſo far, as he hates 
the name of this poor.girl-z but no mat. 
ter, it may be a means of preſerving her 
character, which probably ſhe night bot 
long keep, if ſhe returned to live with ſo 
vile a woman as I conclade her aunt ta 
bez nor can ſhe. have any colour for 
quitting her whilſt her uncle lives; for [ 
nd ſhe » an orphan, and has no tela- 
tion but him. Sne mutt however go 
home for. a while, in ordex to get leave 
from him for this viſu to Sidney Caſtle, 
March 26, 1704. I am told the 
widow Arnold computes the time of her 
lying-in about the latter end of the next 
month; if it ſhovwld happen, ſhe ſaves 
her diſtance, as her huſband died wow! 
a little before we went to Grimſton 
Mr. Arnold treats the affair very lightly, 
and is only concerned at ſeeing my mo- 


ther ſo much affected by it. For my 
part, I form my behavigur upon Mr. 


Arnold's conduct; and as long as he ap- 
pears eaſy, I ſhall certainly be ſo too. 
My brother throws. out ſome unkind 
reſlections: he ſays, he wonders the old 
51 at Grimſton Hall did not forelee 
is; and congratulates me on my good 
fortune, in having my jointure ſettled on 
that part of the eſtate which is not diſ- 
uted. . I really think he ſhews a ſortaf 
ill natured triumph even in his condole-, 
ments; for he generally concludes them 
with thanking. bis ſtars that be had no 
225 5 1 wall {Nees 
all none of us have any cane WH 
nt it... Tam ſure. I never ſhall; {for if 
„Arnold were redveed to the 


ebh of fortene, I ſhould find my eonſo- 


lation m his kindneſs aud affections. 


ab az. 5 My mather in pe 4 
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Jeayes M. n. - Miſs, Burcbell is quite, lieve he, for this reaſon, preferred going 
—— and putpoſes going down to down with my mother. Beit as at may 
unte do htain her uncle s confent I am very glad: that the will have his 
intended yt She ſays, the can companys. for I make no doubt of bie 
ly gell him, ſhę anade an ac quaintanee ſtaying with her ſome time, unteſe Miss 
- Burchell ſhould frighten hi awWay :: 
Abri 3. I bave been ſo catt dοL, 
fnce my mother's departure, that May! 
Arnolds obliging tender aſſiduity te 
leaſe and entertain nie tems redoubled i 
t indeed I am -woarted, with a conti- 
nuaſ round of noiſy pleaſures, and lung 
to get hack ao-Armold Abbey.. A hope 
ta, ba there. in about three e k ar a” 
month at fartheſt, My mother hay di. 
penſed with nur going, down. to her-this 
lammer. She thinks it might bo be, 
tended with incanveniencies to me, bnd 
talks of coming ta town again in afew 
months; but I ſhall inſiit on her not . 
ing herjelt the fatigueet io long a jour - 
- ney, unleſs the-cumes to {tay all the nent 
winter with us. ent 
April 20. My mother writes me word 
that Miſs Bure nas obtained leave af 
her uncle, and is come to Sidney Cattlet 
Ihe wept all day. Mr. Arnold, ever ſhe ſays, the never ſaw a better beflaved 
good 282 would needs accom- young create. Sir Geo: ge bas tach 
uber ſome miles on her journey; ſo much offence.at her coming, that he 
n (ure I was not left behind. talks of going to his own houſe. My 
Ge 
would 


was do polite as to ſay, be mother add“ He bulraves,  however;: 
eſcort her down. to Siduey Caſtle. *- with manners, but I ſhall. not preſs; 
Len fyrprized at itz. for he does not him to. ty... 
oſten do obliging things. My mother Aan 6. An important birtb, my 
ehdly-accepted; of his company, and Cecina] the widow A nold has product 
fig, ſhe would make him her, priſoner, ed a young miſs. Laſſure you, the little: 
when ſhe hacl him there; for ſhe ſhould damſel has been uſhered into liſewith al 
de quite melancholy without me for a the ceremony due to a young heixeſt;: 
time. Now though I ſhould be very and her mather introduces her as nn 
unwilling not to allow the merit of a whom an unjutt uncle debars of her rü. · 
une action to dir George, yet Now you muſt know; that upon vn t. 
I attribute this in ſome meaſure to it's act caculation, this little girſ hes ma 
miwering a purpoſe. of convenience to her appearance juſt twelve days later tha 
himſelf .,You-know,. before his illneſs. ſhe ought to have done, to prove her le- 
lent him to the Spa, he always ſpent his gitimacy, dating the 2 ility of bre 
ſummers with us at the Caſtle, though he being Mr; Arnold's,;\rom the very day 
hay another very convenient houſe on his; whereon he 190K that ilineſs of which he. 
late... When he was in London he ne- died, and which conſiued him fur five : 
ver had any thing but Jodgings,for which days to his bed. In all that time his ſer- 
I have often, been angry with him. My vants never left him for a minute j this 
mother, ſince his geturn, made him à has oceaſſoned vn ioua ſyeculations ſour⸗ 
compliment of her houſe ʒ hut as the time lawyers ſay that it, is enough 10 de M%ꝙÿ 
ihe took it for is now expired, and it is her pretenſigns ; hut ſome phyſicians, 
lex anther family, he could no longer who have been conlulted op the occaſion, 
"oMinye avit, Mr. Arnold, u the multi. are of a contrary opinjon i and re 
leona manber, preſſed him tq;as-, they have knows mſtancestof children”: 
Kept af an — with us, Which he. being bem, even ſo hang aſier the feared. 
Abet. Nov, ag. be could nat, with- time allottad by nature for their coming 
It ſhewing us, an apparent flight, con- into life. ee hor a, 


invcly 


,- * 
, 
- AS 
| 


is that fecrerly abets the.widow, - 
we cannot find out; but it is certain ſbe 


an 1 an 1 claim; and the 
woman's fully frees her from the 


ſoſpicion of tes bang of er wn cn 
trĩ v igg. 


May 10. You canpol.imagine, 
= happy Lthiuk- myſt, ſelf, * 
ſuch @ bu app I think ml a 

| 19 Fd myfele er | 
| Ne p ures, the calm deli 
ſoluude,” [Arnold Abbey roms: a para 
| n (N 

x af her * 
of the widow Arnold. She ſaid ſhe was 
| 228 that having already diſgraced 


the family, now wanted to beggar them 
hut th / 
im for 


Rus wy” agency — 

- 3 N 
ly happy, having lived to ſec 

his daugbter married | (while we were in 
2 very much to his and her ſatisfac · 


I am heartily glad of it; neither 
— — (for her fake) that ſhe has 


left the 1 
May 11. Mrs. Vere is eome to ſpend 
a. few weeks with me according to her © 
. promiſe, She is a truly amiab 
ture; her diſpoſition ſo gentle, — 
per ſo mild, fuch a ſweet humility in her 
whole de that ĩt aftoniſhes me 
| her mother can ſtill perſiſt in her unkind · 
—— to her. But the eldeſt daughter was 
ys her darling, who Lu d is 
pretty much of her mother's own. caſt, 
3 t wife to a 
turbulent huſband. 50 that not- 
A ſtanding their title (for he is a ba- 
ronet) , - riches, they are a 


at if 


\ 


ſion a viſit 3. but e happened ſuch a 
tracas, that probably i it may be the laſt 

ſhe will ever receive from them. . The 
huſband, it ſeems; though very rough 
and ſurly in his nature, is, notwithſtand- 
ing, a well- meaning man, and not void of 

+ humanity; which had induced him to 
ve x {mall portion d a young girl, a 
Haan relation of his own, whahad been 
left an orphan. She was beloved by the 
ſon. of a ſuhſtantial farmer, à tepant 
of the baronet's, and had an equal af- 
fection for him; but the. 2 man, 
s n ary ws for his 


DD 


has ſomebody r 1 1 


mutual love had been contrafted between 


| itn deci fowl 


cou 


for love. 


ve 
"Trex: were late 0 pay Lady 0 to 


- giving it was a pra 
= it exceedingly di 25 — 
eſpecially as he ae bis 


— onſe, wad in tarde” 


old man him. 
fora dau 


| wastt of Fortunb 4"but this was ſuch 10 


obſtacle as was: not to de ſurmountedby 

— hu, being dceuſtomed to eam 
indefatigable induſtiy, 

Yalue upon it. His 

has —— madehin 

— to u an ©: in hib -fa- 


rage, and went to 


told him, in his own — way, that be 


came to {peak to him in behalf of a poor 
— 4p erm ry was bis (Sir 
. relation, /* I have a ſon that 
. 1 ſaid he, anch ſhe loves 
© himy but I cannot affurd do let the boy 
Manny" th wife that has n. 1 and 
you know ſhe has no . 4 wonld 

0 2 — for ſhe is 


6. girl, and very houſewifely: but 
yn will be ſo kind to give ſomething 


crea-". too ſet them a-going u little, 1 ſhall de 


content; if not, you will be the cauſe 

*. of my ſon's loſing a wife, for be ſwears 

© he will never marry any'other woman | 

© and they thing, may pine away 
71 do wo wx this 

© out of the ambition of having my boy 

© related to — but becauſe I think the 


2 is an girl, and may make 


„The rough honeſty: of the farmer 
plea his landlord fo well, that he gave 
oung woman five hundred pounds, 
_ them. a-going, as the old yeoman 
termed it, ough this ſum was but 3 
trifle to a man of — eue and the 


— her on the — 8 

not contented with ventin — 
«a on her huſband at home, but ſhe 
renewed the quarrel, by complaining = 
Lady Grimſton, that her opinion and 
advice were not only deſpiſed, but hat 


Sir William was laviſhing aw aythe for- 
| 2 had brought 


;him-wpon © $90 
of -poor relations af his own: en 


* 


4 qui your emmys at 
4 e 


of it as 


— — 


hood, 
" Leonfeſs I um not orry for ibis breach ; 
it may be the better for poor Mirs, Vere ; 


— Follancade 
aac" | 


Mt has had am 'offer of u c 


4 © dicates the weakneſs of their 


+ Amold 


iss BIDN xv buten. 


never ſee my dear little 
ing ee 
anxicyits, that my honoured and beloved = 
mother felt when her Sidney 
brat as this. 
4 have a right to all the duty, all the 
© filial love that tlus creature 4 
me, in return for . 
2 Atndld, he be e . 


— by te uncle,” who was then 


than we intended, 


6x 
but I think 
ts, the ſweet 


was ſuch 2 
Then 1 ſay Suitely T 


4 nurſe as bye nds. 
Lady 1 — ye we _ — — 

c 1 
2255 of the houſe; that 


pr bd had been ſummoned 


M. © She has lately written un 
to my mother of his deuth; ani that 28 
the nom her ferume d her own 
hands, ſhe intends im to 
„ and look out far ſome 
and reputable family in London (where 
wk the chaſes | to Wr "eng 
My mother, in ber letter e 1 
great ſatis faction at her veſohution 
8 
ſo pretty a young woman, left 
WHIP —·T%1 may be Habe to 
3 though ſhe thinks böch her na- 
tui — and her good ſenſe, ſuf. 


| ficient to guard her againſt actual evil. 


Our lawyer writes us word, that he 


Though the ſum — an 
, „ e round one, yet it plainly in- 


EET peop * | 


and-concludes with telli 


j” 
ng Mr. Arnold, 
that if fi- 


would buy them off, be 


OO CN OOTY give it to 


; as it would tacit wm the le- 
— * of their claim, ys be ew 
of troubleſome / 
hereafter z and therefore 3 Nu 
means have the iſſue fairly tried. 
'heartily at the 


he is very much Veg 


but 


| this hal; whin her davgheer has t 
to the whole; tent whoſt'confent he 
- ſuppoſts ir is not in the mother's power 
to make terme. 


1 widhwe were rid of this troubleſbene 
affair, as it muſt hu wy us to town ſooner 
the country is ſti} 


| e pars Again we! Neve 


quitted 
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quitted our (weet retirement;for the noiſe 
and buſtle of London; but thiss lows 
huſineſs, it ſrems, muſt be cloſely. pur- 
ſued, though our antagomiſtis imotions 
ſeem. alittle dilatory. We cannot find 
dut the ſecret ſpiing that ſets the machine 
a«geing; the wheels bow ver do not 
ſeem to move with ſuch alacrity as they 
cid though the widow ſtill talks big, 
and ſaya, e ſhall repent of having re- 
jected her offer. (Ho 
Otuber 3. My brother is arrived in 
towns but took caro toi ſettle himſelf in 
handſome commodious lodgings before 
he paid vs. alviſit; for fear, L ſuppbſe; 
that we ſhould again 1 _— t 
of apartments ih our hoſe. 4 L ſes he ũ 
determined” to (keep, up nothing more 
than an intercourſe Harely civil. Mr. 
Arnold can not but be diſguſted with his 
behaviour, but he is} too dehcate to take 
notice of it ta me. e 414 h Laa 
: 9. I am diſappointed in my. 
hopes of ſreing my dear mother in tovn 
this winter. Ver apartment as ready 
for her, and I delighted myſelf with the- 
thoughts of ſeeing her in poſſtſſion af it, 
at leaſt for a few months; but ſhe writes; 
me word that her old rheumatic com- 
laint is returned on her with ſuch vio- 
ce, that ſhe, cannot think of under- 
taking the journey. Sadly Lam grieved 
at this news and ſhall long to have the 
winter over; that Mr. Arnold and I may 
fly to Sidney Caſtle; he has promiſed me 
this ſatisfaction early in the ſummer. 
My mother informs me that Miſs; 
Burc hell conſtantly correſponds with her 
che tells her that her aunt is come to 
town to ſolicit for her penſion, bur that 
ſhe neyer ſets her; * as ſhe means to 
drop all correſppndence with her, ſhe 
does net iptend even to let her know! 
where ſhe.. lodges. I commend Miſs 
Burchell highly for this, as the acquaint- 
ance of ſuch a woman may be hurtful. 
to her reputation. ik i; 15th tl 
Here enſues another interval of nine 
months, in nobich nothing particular is 
. related, but that Mrs. Arnald berame 
mother io 4 ſecond child. This. laſt 
. ircumftante, with a feau pthers pre 
cediug and ſucceeding -that event, are 
related in the Fournal. by ber - maid. 
- Patty; after cubich Mrs, Arnold berſeli 


Pera! l 18 


1 * = 3; : k — bd * "A bf, . A U. . , 
Tuly 1, 1705, Again, my dear Ce. 


cilig. am 


I could not have lived ſu long from her 
i gat, Indeedſitavas 


the is admmable at the anecdotes/of x 
nurſery «Aim Lnot rich, think vent 
[Dwoacdarighters,. and both perfect beau. 
ties, arid great wits you may bi-ſure!.. 
The new-bortm damſel was baptized 


this day by the deart᷑ loved name of Ce. 


he takes: ſo little notice of this 0 
ſtranger; his uffectioms are Aller 
by Dolly: indeed; I'am almoſt-jealous 
of hery ſor he ſpends moſt of the time 
pay” Sn homeanthenuaſeryZ!:; 
© Qar antagoniſt is grown Alert again, 
and has renetwecl — e4 
thought be zan to flag a little, with ſteſn 
ügonr. W hence. the! derives thoſe re. 
ed is still a myſtery;.\but the 
now ſays ſhe wouldnqtacept of a com- 
xoſition if it were: offered. My poor Mr. 
Arnold ubegins uu fret a littieʒ it nou- 
and-then makes lim. thoughtful; not 
that, he ſays, he has the leaſt doubt 
about his ſitecaſi, but he has berth 
haraſſed .wrthethe: neceſſary. attendance 
that the cauſetequirts, tand downright 
tired with dangling atter lkiwyers; be 
ſules, they ſay, the cauſe cunnot come to 


an hearing in the enſuing term thou 


they. befdre made us hope that ãt uA 
be at an end long be fare this time. 
3 July 3. Lam morti fie. exceedingly, 
my dear Cecilia+; I find I am not likely 
to ſee my mother this ſummer. I thought, 


rely in the hope 
making her this viſit, that I prevented 
her coming to town-in the ſpring, which 
ſhe purpaſed doing, thaugh far trom be- 
ing well enough. ta undertake the jour- 
ney, I own I have been impatient un- 
der my cohſihement, as that, And my 
3 cirenumftances, detained u 
ong in town, and I this day aſked Mr, 


Arnold when we ſhould fet out tor 8 d- 


ney. Caſtle. He anſwered» mez” that he 


feared it would not be in his Fer this 
ſeaſon to pay the intended viſu to my 


mother: he ſays, he has not been near 
his eſtate in Kent theſe five years, exc 
for a day or two at a time, andthat 
thinks it nee 
it is.in, _I,beheve IL have told you that 
there is a pretty houſe on it. The place 
is called South Park, and is thut wh 


my mother choſe for my ſettlements: Mr. 
Arnold, who always preferred A 


Abbey to it, hardly ever viſited this place: 


and as he never xeſided there, an wy ö 


du Tam ahie ho Fraſſul e my, pens I. lay at an Ing hen de weur dars 


2 . 1 ESE 


to ſee what conilition | 


MISS StD BY BYDUEPHS 


er te, which # man ho receives his 
vm haus juſt made habitable for his own 
ene. e „e 
But thiat Thavs laid ãt down as a rule 
never ta oppole ſo good, ſo indulgent a 
boſband Nur. — & 
ance wherein I do not think a ſuperior 
7er 
tainly,ſhew ſome qu approbation· of what 
debe purpolet, Uoing. It wilb be at- 
tended with lo much trouble, ſo much 
expence too he has ordered the houſe 
at South Park to be compleatly furniſh- 
and ſays, he * 
2 as: ——— to tlie re- 
minder of the ſummer ther. Moſt 
(re it is, every place will be delightful 
to me where I can enjoy his company, 
and have my dear little babes with me; 
but methinks two country houſes are an 
unneceſſary charge, and more than ſuits 
our ſortund. I pray God this tender 
hnuſbanu may not have a ſtrong and pru- 
dent reaſott for this conduct, which. out 
of kindneſs he conceals; perhaps he thinks 
this lte pot at Suuch Pack may Tome 
time hence he the-whole of our depend - 


ance, und be hat à mind to be before- 


hand with il fortune, in rendering that 
retreat agreeable to me, and rather an 
object of choice than of peceſſity. If this 


vor would 1 daſh the pleaſure he ſeems 
w promiſe himſelf there, by inſinuating 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of what his reaſons are 


for going to it. If we lole Arnold 


Abbey, and the who!e eſtate beloriging 
to it, I ſhall only-regrevit for his fake. 

g. We are to ſet out to-morrow, 
my Cecilia, for our place in Kent. I 


have made the beit apology that I con 


to my mother, and Mr. Arnold tvo has 
wnt to herz but I Know ſhe will be ex 
wemely diſappointed at not ſeeing us. 
4 Jug 1a. 
South Park, Mr. Arnold in high ſpirits; 
my two young travellers bore the 
extretnely well. Pry 


an nqt ſurprized that Mr. Arnold 


ked che ald family-ſeat better tlian this. 
1 cannat-Jay. Fam much charmed with 
it, butt wilt not let him ler that. I 
Act do admire, and ſeem pleaſed with 
ery thing that affords me the leaſt op- 
Partuuity of commendation; The houſe: 
u very neat one it has not ben many 
Aus built, and is .im-perfectly good. re- 
dag, i ie, geatecliy, though ain. 
4 


| x Tv rc. =] 


Rae ef a market town... |; 
Jug 1 — 


ſhall like it 10; 
whoſt ſociety 
us, chan as it contributes to enliven ſo - 
litude, and gets a 


be his-motive;how much am I obliged to 
him? He has not hinted any thing like it; 


furvithed, innidrdiv bee u tdibablegare 
den but avthe'whiole domain is let, we 


are obliged to take a few fields from one 


of our tenants; to ſupply our immediate 
wänts. We are in 4 genteel and 
neighbourkeod, and within a 
+24 
regretted nothing > 
much in my able tm Arnold 
bey, as the being cut off from the hope 
of -ſeeing my. ble Mrs. Vere. . We 
can have butilone friend, to ſhare our 
s. 8 Boy no reſerve, and 
vhoſeloſt is irreparable but I perceive 
the abſence of a pleaſing acquaintance; 
is no farther neceffary to 


merely by compariſon, is a loſs,-eafily 
ſupplied z this I find by experience. 
There are Mrs: Veres + whereg but, 
alas! there is butcxe Cecilia! 


I us viſited to - day by two ladies that 


Jam charmed with, — it is the firſt 
time I have ſeen either of them. The 
one is Lady V. of whom you have for- 


merly heard. Her dord and ſhe came 


together their ſeat is within à mile of 
us; and Mr. Arnold had a flight-ac- 
quaintance with Lord V. before, - My 
lady is about forty, and has chat Kind of 
countenance that at ance invites your 
confidence; I never ſaw integrity, bene. 
volence, and good ſenſe, more ſti 
pictured in a face; heraddreſs is ſo plain, 
ſo perfectly free ſrom affrctation, or any 
of the little ſupercilious forms of. cere- 


mony, that a perſon, ignorant of What 


true politeneſs conſiſts in, would imagine 
ſhe wanted breeding; yet ſhe received her 
education in a court; but ſhe ſeems to let 
goud ſenſe and nature preſide over 


all her words and actions rather than 


form. She told me ſhe had deferred her 
viſit to me longer perhaps than the a 


of decorum would admit of, as we wert 
are ſafely arrived at 


ſuch near. neighbours; but, ſaid the; 
© I was determined not to be overloaked 


in the crowd of viſitors that ha ve een 


* thronging to you every day fine you 
came down. The charadter I dave 
© heardi of you, makes me wiſh for. an 
intimacy with you, and you ate not to 
look upon. this as a viſit of 


but as an advance — 


thi L with to culti vate. 
She ſyoke this with fo frank an air; 
that, flattering as the liment 


2 Lebald not help believing het 


42 


6 


erenct to others 


1 


1 
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pearanco did nat diminich that good opi- 


mon which the faid the had conceived of i 


me ſtom report. 

Lord M is many. years older than 
bis ladyy a robuſt man, as plain im his 
as lady is" in her 8; though hir 
* 's arc” very different, tor he 

even e bhmmeſs, but the deſt 
—— Toa b5d 
Tb other lady — 
2 widr; her name 26 Gerrarde, and ſho 
kevs upon = little etate the has in this 
ws an think I never beheld 
© a creature; ſhe is about ſin · and - 
twenty ; her ſtature, which is much above 
the common 'fize, is rendered 
— one of the 
ber face is not 


he of a piece 

I have wot yet been able to diſcover. 
Her viſit to me was but ſhort, for: ſhe 
had not ſat with me an hour, when lady 
V. came in, and ſhe then took her leave; 
but by what I could obſerve in chat hitle 


ume, ſhe ſeems to have as much viva- 


city and agreeable: humour, as I ever 
met with in any one. She 
dime with her at her 

it, to-morrow, and I like t 
refuſe the invitation. 


A ſhe calls 
al! to 


—— women, I wich, 


I ſhall fingleout for our chief intimates, 
from the. crowd which have beten to 


E een 


e be 
— . 
3 —— —.— 
lighted at my having 
r dn to render i 


| — 2 . We dined to-day ene 
to appointment with Mrs. Gerrarde. 

A-cottageſhr'called er hovſe, nor does 
it appear much better at che outſide, but 
within it is a fry yaa Never was 
arry thing ſo neat. ſo elegant, ſo perfectly 
wett fancied; as the ſiming up of all her 
rooms. Her bedchambers ars furniſtie: 


me to 


beds, chairs, and 


me; but my lord not being at home, he 
went ta ramble, about 'the grounds,” s 
that 1 had a long, 64s & t with Ly 
V—. She is an admirable woman, 


fine an underſtanding, ſuch delicacy of 
ſentiment, and ſuch an unaſfefted com. 


ib fills in her hehaviour towards me, that 


me at once with love and reverence 
for herz and next to my -CeciliapIthink 
F never met with any woman whom L 
could, fo highly 9 as Lady V—. 


She is an admirablemiſtteſs of her needle, | 
_ andeveryroomin her 2 


production of a ve 
with very great | 


rutal 
42 pg inimi $a 2 


excellent taſte. She tells ey if how 
ive her. leave to 


a woman as 


n hers * 17 f 


ſtance us which I ns at firſt fe uf 


An * e 


4 $1m every word ad | 
If Mrs. —— = _— 
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bbey begins to fa 
ey che troth; 1466 . of none of them 


« Vere, and my 
4. Mrs Qerrarde is a little 


not ſee her every day, and is downright 
jealous of my intimicy with Lady V—, 


of cards than 
Arnold and me in | 
at'piquet : at her houſe I am obliged to 
ſubmit; but at my own,. I aften take 
up 4 book, when ſhe and Mr. Arnold 
ae engaged at their 
them decide the con 


for the is unconſcionable at late hours; 
and as ſhe lives. very near us, and keeps 
a/chariot, ſhe does not ſcruple to go 
home at any liour of the night. What 
2 pity it is o amiable a woman ſhould 
de thus fontlly attached to ſo unprofitable 
ah amuſement? for I begin to ſee play 


is her foible; though, to do her juſtice, 


the never en s but for very triflin 
ſums, and ir our own Little 2 
meſtic way. But this may grow 
upon her, and ſhe may be led una wares 
into the Joling more than her fortune 
t 
Auguft 12. I never was ſo diſconcert - 
s I have been this day: you will be 
ſurprized when I tell you, it was by my 
Lady V. She came to pals the 


We were both ſitting at work in the 


the ſame inſtant ca 


 atered-myſelf with the hopes of be- £ 
es Sl to you.” Het words threw- 
me why" confuſion, though 1 did. 


% * 
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Gerade! Myſacquaintance-at Arnold © I don't Know by what meane L was, 
pon my memory: 


wonopoliſt; the grumbles if I do 


often for @ pool 


, and make 
between them. 
Nay, I threaten that Iwill, ſome night - 
or other, ſteal to-bed, and leave them; 


continued ſilent 


© ever likely to poſſeſa it. She, conti- , 
nued ſmiling, but ſeemed in ſuſpence . 
whether ſhe ould proce 222 

© pardon. my curidſity, m fad; 
ſhe, © but —— me leave wok. whether 

© Mr. Arnold was not once near loſing 
© the happineſs he now enjays? I felt my 


face glow as ſhe. ſpoke. .* There was 
They are acquaimted,- but J don't find 
there isa very cloſi intercourſe between 
them: Mrs. Gerratde ſays, her ladyſhip 
is too good a hovlewife for her; and as 
ſhe is not very fond of needle-work her- 
{f, the cannot endete people that are 
always poring over, a frame. I find in- 
deed, that this n rogue is fonder 
work; the draws Mr. 


once a treaty of marriage on foot, Ma- 
© dam,” I an{wered, between me and 
and another gentleman,'—* I am ſorry. 
© I mentioned it, ſaid my lady, ob- 
ſerving my confuſionz but as I was no 
flranger to the aFair while it was tranſ- 

© aching, and Mr. Faulkland is a kinſ- 
man of mine, I hope you will forgive 
my inquiſitiveneſs; for I own I have 
© a curiaſity, which I believe nobody 
© but vourſelf can gratify; and if I did 
© not think the moſt candid, as weil 

© as the beſt; tempered creature living, I 
* durſt not puſh my inquiry, My:jord, 

you are to know, was in Londan at 
the time Mr. Faulkland was firſt in- 
© troduced to you; and as they are ex- 
* tremely fond of eachother, Mr. Faulk- 
land did not ſeruple to diſcloſe his paſ- 
© fon to him, nor the ſucceſs it then ap- 
© peared likely to be crowned, with, Bir” 
c ing To at the ſame time ſuch a cha- 
c 


er of you as I have ſince found 


© you deſerye. 


* When my lord returned. to V==, 


© Hall, which he was obliged to do ve 


'© ſoon after Mr. Favikland had 


© this diſcovery to him, he informed me 
© of the alliance my couſin Faulkland 


was going to make z and we were 


* © pleafingourſelves with the thoughts of 


* congratulating him on his happineſs, 


© when we received 2 letter from him 


© that put an end to all our expectations; 
this letter contained but four diſtract « 
© ed lines: he told my lord, in broken 
« ſentences, that he had loſt all hopes of 
Mis Bidulph;; that an act of indiſ- 
cretion had been eonſtrued into a g 
©. pital crimez. and that being baniſhed 
L From the preſence of the woman he 
© adored, he was immediataly about to 
© hid adieu to England, perhaps for 
© ever; ag SHE SRES £18 41 * 
This was the ſubſtance of what he 


ſince a few times, hut he never clea 
© up che ma ter ta ua, nor ever o 


- 


aas mentionech ite. I have nat been in 
London fine u lord 


never end g any light intod che 


wrote to us: we have heard from him | 


3 
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« myſtery: he heard from ſome of our 


friends, Who knew of the intended 


match; that it was broke off nobody 
© knew” why, There were, however, 
« ſeveral idle ſurmiſes thrown out; ſome 
laid the blame on Mr. Faulkland, and 


ſpme on you; but the truth I believe 
remains ſtill a ſecret. Now, my dear, 


if my curioſity is improper, or it there 
< was any particular motive to this diſ- 
appointment of my kinſman's hopes, 
«which you don't chuſe to reveal, for- 
« give my enquiry, and think no more 
of it; but take up that book, and read 
© to me while I work.” 


Though my lady gave me this kind 
_obportunity of 'evading her queſtion, I 


did not lay hold of it! I did not indeed 
chuſe to reveal the whole of this“ affair, 
becauſe I did not think myfelf at liberty 
to divulge Miſs Burchell's ſecret, how- 


ever I might diſcover my own. I told 


my lady in general terms, that though 
Mr. Faulkland might pretend to a lady 
every way my ſaperior, yet there was an 
objection to him of no ſmall weight with 
us; that my mother had been informed 
of a very recent piece of gallantry he had 
had with a perſon of fome condition, and 


that it had diſguſted her fo much, ſhe 


could not think of uniting me with a 
man whoſe paſſions were not a little more 


ſtaid; and that this was the ſole reaſon, of 
her diflike to a gentleman, who was in 


every other reſpe& unexceptionable. I 
am glad it was no worſe,” faid Lady 
V=, imiling; © Tam fore Mr. Faulk- 
4 laid is not capable of a baſe action; 
© youthfut follies he may have had, 
© though I believe as few even of thoſe 
to anſwer for as moſt men of his years. 
I make not the leaſt doubt, however, 
© that Lady Zidulph was guided by pru- 
< dence in hat ſhe did. She certainly 
could not be too cautious in the dif- 
© pofal of ſuch a child as yortz and hat- 
©ever Mt. Faulkland's difa aq 
© may be, you I hope are Happy. Lad 

V— W hong rk ſhe + err 
theſe words, with an inquiſitive, ' though 
tender regard. I was glad of an oppor- 
tunity of enlarging on the merits of Mr. 
Arnold, and told her, I was as happy 
as my heart could with, or the worthieſt 
of men could make me. I am glad 
of it,” faid ſhe, with a Siek nen in 
her voice; but don't imagine, my dear 
Mrs. Arnold,” and ſhe took me by the 
hand, that I introduced this converſa- 
tion merely to gratify a curiofity which 


I fear you muſt condemn 
vate thoughts, though” you have been 


*. ſo good as to fatiify" it. 1 had another 


“ reafon, a much ſttonger one.. What 
is it, dear Madam ” almoſt ſtartin 
with apprehenhons'of I did not know 
what. Don't be alarmed,” (aid the 
ſmilingy It is only this ; a great an 
of Mr: Faulkland's is lately dead, who 
has left him à conſiderable” perfonal 
« eſtate, and he is coming over to take 
poſſeſſion of it; otherwiſe I don't know 
© when we ſhould have ſcen him in Eng. 
fand. My lord had a letter very lat 
from him; he was then at Turin, where 
* he had met with our eldeſt fon, who is 
© now on his travels: he told us he had 
© letters and ſome tokens of love to de- 
hover vs from him; and that he ſhould 
immediately on his atrival in England 
come to V— Halt, where he ſhould pals 
© a month with us. Now as we expect 
him daily, I had a mind to apprize you 
* of bis intended viſt, that you might 
not be ſurprired, by perhaps unex- 
pectedly meeting him at my houſe.” 
T thanked her ladyſhip for her obligin 
caution, though I thought it had fome- 
thing in it that mortified me. I toll 
her, that though I ſhould not ſeek to re- 
new my acquaintance with Mr, Fark. 
land, I had yet no reaſon to avoid him, 
Lady V=-, who is extremely quick of 
apprehenſion, rephed—* Without dovhr, 
© Madam, you have not; but you migit 
© be ſuyprized at ſeeing him notwith- 
© ſtanding.” ' Y p | 
She "preſently turned the diſcourſe: 
but made me happy the whole wo by 


4 


that inexhàuſtihle fund of good ſenſe a 


improving knowledge of which ſhe is 
miltreſs. - ulla 
Mr. Arnold came not home till very 
late; he complains that he js got into a 
k not of acquaintance that like the bottle 
too well; but I am fore his naturgl ſo- 
briety is ſuch, that it will not be in the 
power of example to lead him into in- 
temperance; thongh I am vexed he has 
fallen into ſuch acquaintance, becauſe. 
know drinking ts diſagreeable to him: 
yet a country gentleman muſt ſemetimes 
give à hftle into it, to avoidl the character 
of being ſingular. 
Auſt 22. Surprized I was not, be- 
cauſe I came prepared; but T ownIwa 
abaſhed at ſeeing Mr. Faulkland to- day. 
Mr. Arnold and I were invited to dine 
at Lord V="s, and bis lordflup, and bis 
gueſt,” came in from the fields, wer 


in your pri. 
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My lord is 


they kad been walking, juſt as we were 
ready to fit down to table. | | 

There happened to be a good deal more 
company; Mr. Faulkland was not in- 
Galle ſo that there was no room for 
auy thing conſtrained or improper of 
al 12 I preſeutly recovered the 
little embarraſſment that bis firſt entrance 
into the room occaſioned. I am ſure 
nobody took notice of it; for dinner be- 
ing immediately ſerved, there was a fort 
of buſtle in hurrying out of the draw- 
ing- room. The crowd we had at table 
G eyed all converſation; and nothin 

icular was ſaid N dinner, L 

— ſoon withdrew, and. all her female 
friends followed her, I obſerved ſhe 
frequently glanced her penetrating eyes 
Mr Fauikland while we were at ta- 
ble, but I did not chuſe to make any oh- 
ſerrations on him. We had not been 
long ſeated at our coffee, when four of 
the gentlemen flipped from their com- 
pany, and came to us: theſe were Mr. 
Arnold, Mr. Faulkland, and two others. 
y free at his bottle, and 
none of thele gentlemen I ſuppoſe were 
fond of that entertainment. Lady V— 
and I were fitting on a couch. I called 
to Mr. Arnold, and placed him between 
us. Mr. Faulkland approached me; and 
then, for the firſt time, with a reſpectful 
diſtance, enquired after my mather and 
Sir George, telling me he had miſſed of 
the latter when he was in London, being 
told he was at Sidney Caſtle. After a 
few more indifferent queſtions, he took 
adiſh of coffee, and retired with it to a 
window, Mr. Arnold aſked me in a. 
whiſper, if I was acquainted with Mr. 
Faulkland; I could only anſwer, that I 
was formerly yery well acquainted with 
m. Nothing more paſſed between Mr. 
Faulkland and me the whole evening: 
he returned ſoon to the company in t 
next room, and I ſaw no more of him.. 

I can with the utmoſt. ſincerity aſſure 
my Cecilia, that I now bebold Mr, 
Faulkland with as much indifference as 


d 1 other man of my acquaint- 
ance, 


e. Time, joined to my own efforts, 
mult, without any other help, have in- 
tirely ſubdued an inclination which was 
always reſtrained b prudential motives, 
aud reudered ſubſervient to my. duty; 
but I have, befdes this, now acquired 
a (lveld that muſt render me invulnera- 
nos the p 50 * tender affec 

bear my huſpand: this has com- 
pleatly l me againk the moſt diſ- 
” / 
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tant apprehenſions of being alarmed 
from any other quarter; yet notwith- 
ſtanding all this, I can't ſay that I am 

quite ſatisfied. at this re of my, ac- 

quaintance wich Mr. Faulkland. I 
hope, and indeed it is reaſonable to ſup- 

ſe, that I have now as little intereit in 

is heart as he has in mine: 4t is but na- 


tural to believe that a gay young man, 


like him, ſhould not be ſo weak as to 
nouriſh a hopeleſs paſſion for more than 
two years, eſpeciall y as he has never once 
ſeen the object of it all that time; and 
muſt, without doubt, have had his at- 
tention engaged to others in all, ike- 


lhood much preferable to berg o aß 


think I have reaſon to be as eaſy on this 
account as on my own, But ſtill Lam, 
diſquieted in my mind; I have a deli- 
cacy that takes alarm at the verieſt triſſes, 
and has been a ſource of pain to me my 
whole life - time: it makes me unhappy. 
to thiak that I am under an almoſt una- 
voidable neceſſity of ſometimes ſering 
and converſing with a man, who. once 
had ſuch convincing proofs that he was 
not indifferent to me. 

Mr. Arnold's ignorance of our former 
connections makes it ſtill worſe. At the 
time I was ſo averſe to his knowing any 
thing of this affair, I flattered myſelf 1 
ſhould never ſee Mr. Faulkland more, 
or at leaſt never be obliged to have any 
intercourſe, with him; but I now lament 
that I did not take my mother's advice, 
and diſcloſe the whole affair at firſt. Oh, 
my Cecilia! when the ſmalleſt deviations 
from candor (which we fu 


what muſt they feel whoſe whole life is 
one continued act of diffimulation! If 
Mr. Arnold had been acquainted with 
my former eugagements, my heart would 
be more at eaſe, and I ſhould then con- 
verſe with this man with all the diſen- 
gaged freedom of à common friend. I 
with Mr. Arnold's curiofity, would ex- 
cite him to. aſk me ſome queſtiuns rela · 
tive tomy acquaintance with Mr. Faulk - 


of telling him the ſecret. But the in- 
wy he made at Lady V— s was in a 
5 manner; he was ſatisfied with 
my reply, and ſpoke not of him ſince. 
+ You will laugh perhaps when I tell 
ou that I have not courage to mention 


it firſt: Mr. Faulkland is reckoned a 


very fine gentleman, and I think it 


would have ſuch an air of vanity to tell 


my huſband that I refuſed him: then it _ 


TS would 


ppoſe diſcre- 
tion) are thus puniſhed with remorſe, 


land, that I might have an opportunity 
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would bring on ſuch a train of explana- 
tions, and poor Miſs Burchell's hiſtory 
mult come out; for a huſband, on firch 
a ſubject, might be diſguſted with con- 
cealments of any kind; and I doubt 
whether even ſome circumſtances in my 
particular ſhare of this ſtory might not 
diſpleaſe him. In ſhort, I am bewilder- 
el, and know not what to wiſh for; but 
muſt even let things take their courſe, 
and reſt ſatisfied in the integrity of my 
own heart. Fw 

Auguſt 26. Oh, my dear! I am mor- 
tified to the laſt degree, leſt Mr. Arnold 
mould, from ſome indiſcreet tongue, 
have received a hint of my former en- 
gagement; he may think me diſengenu- 
ous for never having mentioned it, eſpe - 
cially fince Mr. Faulkland has been in 


the neighbourhood: I think his nature 


is too open to entertain. any ſuſpicions 
etntially injurious to me; yet may this 
Affair, circumſtanced as it is, make an 
unfavourahle impreſſion on him. I wiſh 
I had been before-hand with any offi- 


cious whiſperer: he has got ſo many new. 


acquaintance,” and is ſo much abroad, 
that the ſtory may have reached his ears. 
God forbid it ſhould affect his mind 
with cauſeleſs uneaſineſs; I would Mr. 
Faulkland were a thouſand miles from 
V. Hall. I think Mr. Arnold is al- 


tered ſince his arrival there—Colder he 


appears to be -I hope I but fancy it. 
t there #5 a change —his looks are leſs 
ind—his voice has loſt that teMlernefs 
that it uſed to have in ſpeaking to me— 
yet this may only be his temper—a man 
cannot always be a lover—Oh, I ſicken 
at the very thought of Mr, Arnold's en- 
tertaining a doubt of my true affection 


for him! I wonld not live in this ſuſ- 


pence for millions. IT would rather he 
thould treat me roughly—if I diſcovered 
that to be his humour, though it would 
frighten me, yet ſhould I patiently con- 
form to it. | 

*- Auguft 30. That which was ever the 
terror of my thoughts is come upon me 
Mr. Arnold—Ah, my dear Cecilia! 
Mr. Arnold is no longer the ſame! 
Coldnefs and indifference have at length 
ſncceeded to love, to complacency, aud 
the fondeſt attention What a change! 
but the cauſe, my dear! that remains a 


ſecret locked up in his own breatt, It 
cannot be that a'whitper, an idle rumour, 


ſhould affect him thus. What it he ba- 
heard that Mir. Faulkland loved me 
once? That we were to have been mar- 


nold's change 
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ried? Cannot he aſłk me the queſtion! 1 
long to ſet his heart at eaſ eannof 
mention the affair firſt after fo long a 
ſtlence; it would look like a conſcionſ. 
neſs. A conſciouſneſs of what? I have 
nothing to accuſe myſelf of. 

September 1. Tam no longer in doubt. 
The cauſe, the fatal cauſe of Mr. Ar. 
is diſcovered. This mi. 
ſerable day has diſcloſed the ſeeret to 
me: a black, a complicated ſcene of 

r. Arnold rode out this morning, 
He told me he was to dine with a gen- 
tleman at ſome miles diſtance, and ſhould 
not return till late in the evening. 

He was but juſt gone, when a lady of 
my acquaintance called in upon me, to 
requeſt I would go with her to 2 
that was to be performed at night. 100 
muſt know we have had a company of 
players in the neighbourhood fort ome 
time paſt, and it was to one of thoſe 
people's benefits that ſhe defired my com- 
pany. I promiſed to attend her, though 
you kro I don't much admire thoſe fort 
of entertainments in the country, and 
ſeldom go to them. ® | 

The lady and her huſband called upon 
me at the appointed hour, aud I went 
with them in their ooch. The 
which the players had fitted up for their 
purpoſe had formerly been a pretty! 
ſehool- room, and could, with the at. 
tron of a gallery, which they had made, 
with eaſe contain above three hundred 
people; The play had been beſpoke by 
ſome of the principal ladies in the neigh- 
bourhood, who had uſed all their intereſt 
for the performer, ſo that the houſe was 
as full as it could hold. The audience 
conſiſting chiefly of faſhionable _ 
it was with difficulty that we reac 
the places which were kept for us in the 
pit, as they happened to be on the bench 
next the ſtage, and the door was at the 
other end of the houſe. The firſt ob- 
je& that I obſerved on my coming in was 
Mr. Faulkland; he bowed to me at a 
diſtance, but made no attempts us of 
proven me. The play was come to 

atter end of the fourth act, and the cur- 
tain was let down to make ſome prepa- 
rations on the tage, when we were alarm- 
cd with the cry of fire. | 

It happened that the carpenters, who 
had been employed in fitting up this ex- 
tempore theatre, had left a heap of ſhav- 
ings in à little place behind the ſtage, 


which had been converted into a - 
** 8 ng- 
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a little boy belonging to the 
—— had Found 4 candle 2m, Mu and 
| having piled-up the ſhavings, ſet them 
on fire, and left them burning; the flame 
communicated itſelf to ſorpe dry boards 
which lay in the room, and in a few mi- 
nutes the was in a blaze. Some 
perſons who heard the crackling of wood, 

the door, when the flame burſt 
out with ſuch violence, that the ſcenes 
were preſently on-fire, and the curtain, 


which as I told you was dropt, ſoon 
it. | 
"conſternation and terror of the 


le, whoſe all-was deſtroying, is 
2 deſcribed : the women — 
ing, threw. themſelves off the ſtage into 
the pit, as the ſmoke and flames terri- 
fied them from attempting to get out any 
other way, though there was a door be- 
bind the ſtage. l 

The audience were in little leſs con- 
fukon than they; for as the houſe was 
com chiefly of wood, every one ex- 
pected it would ſoon be umed to 


The horror and diſtraction of my 
mind almoſt deprived me of the power 
of motion. My life was in imminent 
danger; for I was ſcorched with the fire, 
before I' could get at any diſtance from 
the ſtage, though the people were ruſhing 
out as faſt as could. 

The lady who was with me was ex- 
ceedingly frightened; but being under 
her hofoand's care, had a little more 
courage than I had. He caught her 
round the waiſt, and 1 over the 
benches, which were igh, givi 
me what aſſiſtance 0 0 be 
other hand. But the terror and hurry 1 
was in occaſioned my foot to flip, and I 
fell between two of the benches, and 
ſprained my ancle.' - 1 

Some people puſhing to get out, ruſhed 

me and my company; the ex- 
ceſſive pain I felt, joined to my fright, 
made me faint away ; in this condition 
Mr. Favlkland found me, and carried 
me out in his arms; for my com 
was too anxious for her own ſafety, to 
ſutfer her huſband to ſtay to give me any 
aſſiſtance, ſo that he had only time to 
— the men about him not to let me 
periſh, 
I ſoon recovered, upon being carried 
imo the open air; and found myſelf ſeat- 
ed on ſome planks, at a little diſtance 
dom the booth, Mr. Faulkland ſup- 
porting me, and two or three other peo- 


1 
ple about me, whom he had called to my 
aſſiſtance. 6% ut eee tie cat 
Indebted to him as T was for fabing 
my life, my ous wery at that time too 
much agitated to thank him as Fought. 
He told me he had ſtepped de ind the 
ſcenes to ſpeak to ſomebody, andiway 
there when the ſtage took fire z that he 
then ran to give what aſſiſtanoe he could 
to the ladies · that were in the houſe, (ob · 
ſerve he diſtinguiſhed not ns in particu- 
lar) and had juſt come in when he ſaw 
me meet with the aceident which had oc- 
caſioned my fainting away; and when 
the gentleman, Who was with me, was 
calling for helps but at the ſame time 
getting out as faſt as he cou. 
I now began to recollect myſelf I was 
uneaſy at Mr. Faulkland's preſence 3 I 
wi him away. I beſeeched hin to 


return once more to the booth, to ſee if 


every one had got out ſufe, for L told 
him I had ſeen ſeveral of my female ac- 
quaintance there for hom I Was alarm- 
ed. With the aſſiſtance of the people 
who were about me, I {aid T could make 
a ſhift to get to the neareſt houſe; which 
was not above a hundred yards off, 'from 
whence I ſhould ſend home for my cha- 
riot, _ J had ordered to come to me 
after the play. He I would give 
him Papa ſee — * that hevſe, 
but I would not permit him; and he left 
me in the care of two women and à man, 
— had come to be ſpectaturs of the 
1. | "= 7 — 4118 
| help of theſe people, I con- 
trived- to hobble (for my ancle pained 
me exceedingly) to the place I mention 
ed, which happened to be a publick houſe. 
All the * full, and the 
woman e ho! obligi 
helped me up ſtairs — — 2 
ber. I called for a glaſs of water, which 
was immediately brought me; and Lde- 
fired the woman to fend ſome ane to 
houſe, which was about a mile's diſtance, 
to order my chariot to come to me im- 
mediately. $1053 e E 
While the woman went to execute 
inſtructions, I had thrown myſelf into a 
chair that ſtood cloſe to the wainſcot. I 
heard a bell ring, and preſently-a waiter 
entered, and aſked if I wanted any thing; 
I told him No.“ He ran hattily out 
of the room, and entering the next to that 
where I was ſitting, I heard à voice, 
which I knew to be Mr Arnold's; aſk=— 
Were the ſervants found? The man, 
replying that they were not; * voor 
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ſid My. Arnold, * tell your miſtreſs 


© ſhe will oblige me if ſhe will let me 


have her chaife to carry this lady home. 


The waiter preſently withdrew ; ard 
withont refieting on the parti-ularity of 
Mr. Arnold's being there with a lady, 
zhout whom I formed no conjectures, I 
was about to riſe off my chair to go in 
to him; bat being almoſt diſabled from 


walking, I was obliged to creep along, 


holding by the wainfcot; when a tender 
exclamation of Mr. Arnold's ſtopped 
me. My deareft creature,” faid he to 
his companion, © you have not yet re- 
« c:yered your fright.” A female voice 
anſwered him with ſome fond expreſ- 
fins, which J could not hear diſtinctl 

enough to diſcover whoſe it was; but 

was ſoon put out of dorbt, when the 
lady added, in a louder tone, Do you 
© know that your wife was at the play 
< to- night? Mr. Arnold anfwered— 
© No; I hope ſhe did not ſee me.. Mrs. 
Gerrarde (for I perceived it was ſhe who 
ſpoke) replied —* I hope not, becauſe 
perhaps ſhe might ex 
© after the play. Though Mr. Arnold, 
in his firſt emotion of ſurprize at hearing 
that I was at the play, was only anxious 
leſt I ſnould have obſerved him, yet he 
us not ſo loſt to humanity as to be in- 
different whether I efcared the flames or 


not: Jam ſurprized I did not fee her,” 


ſaid he; © T wiſh ſhe may have got out 
© of the houſe ſafe. Von are very fo- 
© licitous about her,” replie ! Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, peeviſhly; there was one there, 
perhaps, as anxious for her preſerva- 
© tion as you are. The converſation I 
found here was likely to become ex- 
tremely critical for me; but I was pre- 
vented from hearing any more by the 


woman of the houſe, who juſt then en- 


tered the room to aſk me how I did, and 
to know'if I wanted any thing. 

had heard enough to convince me 
that my preſence would be very unac- 
ceptable both to Mr. Arnold and his 
companion, and I reſolved not to inter- 
rupt them; nor, if poſſidſe, ever let Mr, 


Arnold know that I had made a diſco- 


very ſo fatal to my own peace, and fo 
d: ſadvantageous to him and his friend. 


The meſſenger who had been diſ- 


patehed for my chariot metit by the way, 
and was no returned with it; I was 
told it was at the door and it was with 
difficulty T got down ſtairs, leaning on 


u home 


I mall now lay down my pen to 9 


I found Mr. Faulkland at che door: 
he faw that 1 wiſhed to diſengage myfuf 
from him after he had carried me our if 
tne booth; and though probably Ke did 
not take rhe trouble to execute the ſham 
commiſſion T gave him, which was in. 
deed with no other view than to get Him 
away, yet I believe he had too much re. 
ſpe& to intrude on me; and came then 
with no other defign than to inquire if 
my chariot had come for me, and how! 
was after the terrible condition he had 
left me in, fitting at night in the open 
air, with nobody but two or three ordi. 
nary people about me, and thoſe firangers, 
This was a „e of civility which hv. 
manity, had polſteneſs been out of the 
queſtion, would have obliged him to, 
He told me the fire was extinguiſhed, 
and happtly nobody had rectived any 
hurt; and that he. had only called at that 
houſe to know if I were lafe, and reco- 
vered from the fright and pain he had left 
me in. I thanked him, and was juſt 


ſtepping, affiſted by Mr. Faulkland, into 


the chariot, when Mr. Arnold ap 


at the door: he was alone, and 1 con- 


cluded, that having heard the chariot 
rattle up the coprt-yard, he ſuppoſed it 
was the carriage he had ordered 2 Mrs, 
Gerrarde, and came down to fee if it 
was ready to receive her. : 
The light which the ſervant, who at- 
tended me out, held in his hand, imme- 


_ diately diſcovered Mr. Arnold and me 


to each other. I could eafily diſtinguiſh 
ſurprize mixed with diſpleaſure in his 
countenance, He aſked me 2 
How I came to that place? which I to 
him in a few words, The cold civility 
of a grave bow paſſed between him and 
Mr. Faulkland, who leaving me in my 
huſband's hands, wiſhed me a good night, 
and got into my Lord V—'s coach, which 
waited for him. | 
Though I knew, from the diſcourſe I 


. had overheard, that Mr. Arnold did not 
home with me, 1 as I was - 


mean to 
now feated in the chariot, I conld not 
avoid aſking him. He told me he was 
engaged to ſup with company at that 
honſe, and that probably he ſhould not 
be at home till late. I knew this before- 
hand, and without troubling him with 
any further queſtions, drove home. 

I have thrown together the ſtrange oc- 


- currences of this 47 as well as the 
4 


tumult of my ſpirits would give me leave: 
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hem a little more calmly. My heart 
25 in me—=Qh, that I had remained, 


* 


in ignorance? | | 

18 it poſſible, my Cecilia, that Mr. Ar- 
nold, fo geod a man, ane who married 
me too for loye, and who for theſe two 


vars has been the tendereſt, the kindeſt 


huſband, and to whom I never 24 the 


mokt diſtaut ſhadow of offepce, ſhould at 
10 be led into I cannat name 2 
not think of it - yet a hundred circum- 
lances recur to my memory, which now 


convince me I am ynbappy! If I had not 


been blind, I might hays ſeen it ſooner. I 
recolie& ſome pt ages, which ſatisfy we 
that Mr. Arnold's acquaintance with 
Mrs. Gerrarde did not commence at 


South Park. I remember Lady V 


once aſked me, Had the and I been ac - fi 


quainted in London? I faid—* No,” My 
lard laughed, and in his blunt way {ſaid — 
I will {wear your huſband was, far I 
© have cy him hand her ont from the 
play more than once.” I never aſked 
. Arnold about this; it made no im- 
preſſion on me at the time it was ſpoke, 
and went quickly out of my thoughts. 
." Tis one o'clock : I bear Mr. Arnold 
at the outer gate; I trewbleall over, 
and feel as if I feared to ſee him. Vet 
pay ſhoyld I fear; I have not injured 


September 2, Mr. Arnold ſtaid long 
enough in his drelſing- room after be 
came in laſt. night, to giye me time to go 
to- bed before he came up ſtairs. Not a 
word paſſed between. us : I flept not the 
+ whole night; whether he did or not I can- 
not tell, Ile aſked me this morning, 
when I roſe, how I did: I told him in 
great pain, My ancle was prodigiouſly 
led, and turned quite black, for I bad 
regleRed it laſt night. He ſaid— You 
* had better let a ſurgeon fee it, and 
went cargleſs]y out of the room. Ho- 
new is unkindneſs to me, my friend! you 
know. I have not been uſed to it. Mr. 
Arnold adds cruelty to—but let it be ſoʒ 
ar be reproaches or complaints from m 
lips; to you only, my ſecond ſelf, th 
utter them ; to you I am bound by ſo- 
mn promiſe, and reciprocal confidence, 
to diſcloſ the Inmoſt 2 of my ſoul, 


and with you they i i 
ps 4 they are as ſafe as in my 


Lam once mort compoſed, and deter- 
mined on my behaviour. I have not a 


doubt remaining of Mr; Arnold's infi- 


ty but let me not aggravate my own 


cenlure. 


7. 
fte. nor to a vicious world juſtify my 
uſband's conduct, by bringing agy re- 
proach on my own. The Glens fuſter- 
ings of the injured muſt, to amp not 
ungenerous, be a ſhexper rebuke than it 
is in the power of language to inflict. . 

But this is not all: I muſt endeavour, 
if poſſible, to ſkreen Mr. Arnold from 
I hape his o imprudence 
may not render iheſę endeavours ineffec- 
tua], I am reſolved not to drop my ac- 
quaintance with Mrs, Gerrarde, While 
we continue upon a footing of ſeeming 
intimacy, the frequent viſits, which I am 
ſure Mr. Arnold makes at her houſe, will 
be leſs taken notice op. 

How Sir George would triumph at the 
knowledge of Mr. Arnold's. deviatin 
14298 
rom virtue! How my poor mother — 
be amazed and afflicked! But I will, as 
far as hes in my power, diſappoint the 
malice of my ſtars; my mother ſhall have 
no cauſe to grieye, por my brother to re- 
joice ; the ſecret ſhall die with me in my 
own. boſom, and I will wait patiently 
till the haud of time applies a remedy to 
my grief. Mrs. Gerrarde ſent a meſ- 
ſage to inquie how. I did. Conſcious 
woman! would not come herſelf; 


though ſhe knew not I. had diſcovered 


My dear good Lady V- hurried to 
ſee me the inſtant ſhe had breakfaſted: 
Mr. Faulklaud had told her of my diſ- 
aſter, and ber tenderneis ſoothed and 
comforted. me much. She. ſat by my 
h<diide two hours, and her diſcourſe al- 
leviated the pain of both my mind and 
body but now ſhe has left me, I muſt 
again recur to the ſubject that wrings my 
heart, Mr. Arnold is enſlaved to one 
of the moſt artful of her ſex. I look 
upon his attachment to be the more dan- 
gerous, as I believe it is the firſt of the 
kind he ever had; and no woman was 
ever more formed to pleaſe and to deceive, 
than (he who now holds him in her chains. 
Into what hands am 1 fallen! Mrs. 
Gerrarde muſt have heard my ſtory, and 
by the hint I heard her drop, what eruel 
miſreprentations may ſhe have made to 
Mr. Arnold! Mr., Faulkland ſhe can 
have no enmity to; but me the certainly 
hates, for ſhe has injured me. 


'Tis noon: I have nat. ſcen Mr. Ar- 


nold ſince morning; he has been abroad | 


ever ſince he roſe; Good God! is this 
the life I am condemned to lead? _-; 


A new ſcene of affliction is opened to 


% 
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me: ſurely my fate is drawing towards 
a criſis. Mr. Arnold has juſt left me. 
What a converſation have we had! 

After entering my room, he walked 
about for ſome minutes without ſpeaking; 
at laſt flopping ſhort, and fixing his eyes 
upon me, How long have you, ſaid 
he, © been acquainted with Mr. Faulk - 
© land?” I told him my. acquaintance be- 
gan with'him ſome months before I was 
married. He was once your lover I 
am informed. He was, and a treaty 
© of marriage was concluded on between 
© 118. '—* You would have been happief, 
perhaps, Madam, if it had taken lace.” 
I do not think ſo, Mr. Arnold; you 
© have no reaſon to ſuppoſe I do. I 
© had a very great objection to Mr. 
© Faulkland, and obeyed my mother wil - 
© lingly, when ſhe forhid me to ſee him.” 
I aſk not what that objettion was, 
ſaid he; © but I ſuppoſe, Madam, you will 
« without reluctance obey me, if I make 
© the' ſame requeſt to you.. Moſt 

chearfully; you cannot make a requeſt 
with which I ſhould more readily com- 
ply. But let me beſeech you, Mr. 
Arnold, to tell me what part of my 
behaviour has given you cauſe to think 
ſuch a prohibition neceſſary? “ I do 
not ſay, anſwered Mr. Arnold, that 
© I have any ſuſpicion of your virtue; 
© but your acquieſcence in this particu- 
« Jar is neceſſary to y peace and your 
ou honour. A lady's being married 
does not cut off the hopes of a gay man, 
* You give me your promiſe that you 
© will not ſee him any more.'—* I do,” 
ſaid I; Iwill give up Lady V—, whoſe 
« acquaintance I fo much eſteem: I will 
go no more to her houſe while Mr. 
Faulkland continues there; and I know 
© of no other family, where I viſit, that 
© he is acquainted with.“ . 

My pride would not ſuffer me to in- 

re where he had got this information: 
Fond knew it too well; and fearin 
he works rather deſcend to an untrut 
than tell me his author, I declined any 
farther queſtions, He ſeemed ſatisfied 
with my promiſe, but quickly leſt me, 
as if the whole end of his viſit to me was 
accompliſhed in having obtained it. 

77 . 8. What painful minutes 
am I obliged to ſuſtain! Mrs. Gerrarde 
has been to ſee me, gay and aſſured as 
ever. She affected to condole with us 
on the accident that happened to my foot, 
with ſuch an overſtrained concern, ſuch 


a tender ſolicitude, that her inſincerity 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


diſguſted me, if poſſible, more tha 
other part of arias Bag She - 
me, ſhe herſelf had been at the play, but 
very luckily had got out without receiy. 
ing any injury, I ſaid, I was ſurprized 
I had not ſeen her there. O, replied 
ſhe, *I was in a lntle ſnug corner, where 
© nobody could ſee me; Tor having re. 
© fuſed to 7 with ſome ladies that aſked 
me, I did not chuſe to be viſible in the 
© houſe, and ſo ſqueezed myſelf up into 
* what they called their gallery, for I 
© took nobody with me but my maid.” 
Audacious woman ! Is. it not ſtrange, 
my dear, that Mr. Arnold could be 
weak as to humour her in the abſurd 
frolick of going with her to ſuch a place? 
For fo it wolf flave been; or perhaps ſhe 
appointed him̃ only to call for her at the 
play; and he might have arrived but juſt 
in time to aſſiſt her in getting out. No 
matter which it was. 

September 9. I was born to ſacrifice 
my own ' peace. to that of other ; 
my life 1s become miſerable, but I have 
no remedy for it but patience. 

Mr. Arnold ſpends whole days abroad; 
at night'we are ſeparated on account of 
my indiſpoſition ; ſo that we hardly ever 
converſe together. What a dreadful 
proſpect have I before me! O Cecilia, 
may you never experience the bitterneſs 
of having your huſband's heart alie- 
nated from you! 

Lady V—, that beſt of creatures, is 
with me conſtantly; ſhe preſſes me to 
come to her houſe as my ancle is now 
pretty well, yet I am obliged to excuſe 
myſelf. I am diſtreſſed to the laſt de- 
gree at the conduct I ſhall be forced to 
obſerve towards her, yet dare not explain 
the motive. Cauſeleſs jealouſy 1s al. 
ways' the ſubje& of ridicule, and at all 
events Mr. Arnold muſt not be expoſed 
to this. ; 

September 12. I am weary of invent- 
ing excuſes for abſenting myſelf from 
V- Hall. My lady has done I 
me, yet continues her friendly and af - 
fectionate viſts; I fear ſhe gueſſes my 
ſituation, though ſhe has not as yet 
hinted at it; but her forbearing to prels 
me any more en the ſubject of going do 
her, and at the ſame time not W 
a reaſon for this hreach of civility as 
as friendſhip, convinces me that ſhe ſuſ- 
pe&s the cauſe of my reitraint. I am 
now perfectly recovered, yet do I &ill 
confine myſelf to my houſe, to avoid 15 
much as poſſible giving umbrage to 7 
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She called for cards; I ſffered 


plajed ein gigen. eee eg 


ng Me Gerratde, I was ſure Log 11 of 
vented her from going abroad, but ſhe 
would take no dental. I was conſttain- 
ed to, take a. diſh. of coffee, and Ws 
haſtening to get it down When the par- 
. lour door flew. open, and lol Mr. Faulk- 
land entered the toom. If an objekt the 
Tible te human nature had ap- 
before me, it could, not at that 


I let the cup and ſaucer drop from my 
hand: to ſay 1 turned pale, e 
and was ready to faint, 3 be too, 
feeble a 9 of the effect this 
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| glad of little air, tottered to the ftrect- 


| but preſently 
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ſpectre had on me. I was ſenſeleſs, 1 


a $7 4 
ug given me à ft in 
telling her I ſhould be 


." determined to go farbe tired, 


but the univerſal tremor I'was'now 


, 

2 

diſabled me from walking, and I fat 
down in the porch to recover myſelf a 
little. Mr: Faulkland's having been a 


witneſs to the agony his preſence had awa 


thrown me into, did not a little aggra- 
vate the horror and confuſion my 
thoughts.” Whatever his were, he had 
not ſpoke to me, nor was it ooſfible for 
me to have remarked his behaviour; I 
ſaid not more than two minutes in the 
parlour after he entered. In this ſitu - 
ation you will think my diſtreſs would 
hardly admit of any addition; but the 
final blow was yet to come. Mrs. Ger- 
rarde had ſtaid a minute in the parlour to 
ſpeak to Mr. Faulkland after I went out, 

6 followed 0 and was 
ſoothing me with the kindeſt expreſſions, 
when 1 beard the trampling of horſes, 
and preſently beheld Mr. Arnold aligh — 
ing at the door. I now gave myſelt up 
for loſt. My mind fuddenly ſuggeſted 
to me that Mrs, Gerrarde had contrived 
a plot upon my innotence; but how ſhe 
had been able to bring it about, my 
thoughts were not t diſengaged 
enough to conceive. My mind was all 
a chaos; I was not able to anfwer Mr. 


1 , 


ing ta get into it, when Mrs. 
3 
inet ec == 
— WHNGCE f in 9 
* him.” Mr. Arnold Kai, thy 
© What gentleman?” Mrs. Getrarde re. 
plied—* Mr. Faulkland, aui tobk it i 
« his head to make me a viſit this eben- 
ing. Se went quickly into the 
lour, and Araight returned with Mr. 
Faulkland; who bowing carelefsly to Mr. 
Arnold, and "civilly to me, walked 


Mrs Gerrarde ſte inte the ths; 
riot to me, and pers «po drive to my 
houfe, leaving Mr. Arnold ſtanding mo- 
tionleſs at her door. * 


A total filonice prevalled on my fide 


during our ſhort journey. tome, except to 
pers on 1 Mrs: Sen 
repeated inquiries after my health. She 
n my own * and took 
her leave withgut alighting. When T 
found myfelf alone, I began to conſider 
the conſequenices of this evening's ail 


interview j an interview, which, 
unthought of by me, I. was con- 
' laid all the cir- 


trived to enſnare me. 


Arnold when he ſpoke to me. He ſoon poſſi 


perceived my diforder, and inquired the 
cauſe, Mrs. Gerrarde took upon her to 


_ anſwer, that I was juſt preparing to go 


homie, when I oy taken oy wc; III. 
« : * (a .C 4 
x A you going abroad, ſaid ſhe, and 


„ this hovr; 1 fancy it ir ready, and may 
as well car: . Arnold home. 
« You had into the parlour, my 
dear, to me, © till it is brought to the 
8 | "= por oh . 7 a 44+  4* 0 ( 


© I am-now able to walk, Madam,” 
ſaid-I; * there is no occaſion to give you 
that trouble.” Mr. Arnold faid, I 
ſhould not walk by any means; and Mrs. 
Gerrarde immediately calling to a fſervant 
to order'the chariot to the 


* 


at home 
it would be the beſt way, and that he 
ſhould follow foon. The chariot was 


preſently'at the door, and I was pre- 


* 1 


ed the chariot much about down f ww 
have been Hable to miſconſtruKion ; ſhe 


, faid; as 
ſhe was going out, ſhe would leave me 
Pert. Mr. Arnold anſwered, 


and ſhe bad fo well guardgh ber cod. 
ance, that it was not eafily to be detected. 
e Rep 
mou lly wrote 

on paper; but this way world not 


had told me ſhe was engaged in the even- 
ing, yet detained me longer than I meant 
to ſtay. From the firſt of 
ſtances, it muſk a to 


that as I-had' come uhwillied-for, tho 
rid of me; the latter ob- 


wanted to 


viouſly ſerved her own pWhdſe; for itis 


as clear as day: light thatthe laid her 


ſo as that Mr. Arnodd ſhould find 


this I haye deduced from 4 

reaſoning on the circumſtanzes. But the 
1 of the m is, how 
ſhe contri to get Mr. Fa ma, 
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e circum- 
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I believe ho means. not to return to- 
£ nights for he bid me to deliver this 
* I opened: the, letter 


«£ ſolemnly promiſed to 
have my co 


entouſneſs.— Lis all a ftrange ri 
but I cannot : * | | 4 icular can no lon 
Be ſulpence . Arnold, perhape, ———— — 


ay diſcover; her treachery, while ſhe 18 © ; your deſigns may, be, it vin be leſs to 


rann © my diſhenour, if uu 
opinion. J from under your huſtand's. roof. 1 


Toning ban ike poor eimial, £ therefore eyoutill this da ſe'nnight' 
91 of 1 Nad, — © to —_— : — 
nene tor 


ſt him to-night! to: morrow, to your W2 
, he may be in better n ala 

to © tions, war mall I return to ft ti 1 hear 
| 6, yew hace removed rſelf. S 
of aj tion, which can 


; Cattempt 
« only: aggravate the reſentment 
. 22 eee 


4275 18996 5 1 


ay dete! 4 what arched lotis 
ee — lected, 
4 YE Tond By « hut 4 T* 


the- 
bw uch 
ver, to jealouſy cannot ſub- 
; Lhavea fatal proof * 
is prong defence t the ta the contrary! Mir. Arnold loves me 
gout Tar 5 not; yet doubts Nor honour. Cruel, 
deteſtable 


Te eren mean, ieion ! Oh that vile 
e t f aq — done this j like a 
ra mak th long. | Armen, ſhe urges on che 
houſe f — ruin which ſhe ſet on ft. 
I A it. was, broad day, and What can I do? Whither enn 1 y 


dmx watch, . It was 4 I cannot remain here any longer; * 

u þ 12 — Mr. Arnold from h 
4. Nr If 1 go to my mother under ſoch 
e = circumſtances, it LE break her heart; 


yer 


„% ee ee ee 


ſhe muſt know it, I muſt not wait 
to be turned out of my ou, does That 
thought is nt to be borne. I 'willi.gh 
qhis inſtant: no matter uduther? * 
tember 26. God preſerus me ih 
mes! I have % days and 
wor nights I kuow p_ in filence 
t food, vary telle me. But 
Think am a little recovgred; I Will 
vrite to my mother, and bug of. iti to 
her arins/to receive yer rhiſerable 
ild. I am collected Rn Ba ant RDO 
eee wy 07 
Þ 
herent-as mt is and —— rs, 
2 brought me one tatcRad 
come Hy tile poſt. ' I knew my dear mo- 
ther 1 on the ſv perſcription; and 
kiſſed it beſore 4 opened it: See em 
faſter; how the tendareſt of te Write 
to her uri ppy child owhong die fund! 
believes to be ie · darling of her 
and. bleſſed wil ddmeſtie 7 be 9 
iTAN HT. 9107 2042 ? 
vi uomer ont». hath CLUE 02. ? 
1 ageand inn mities are . 
* Lung chace upon me. [by cn? 
© jl}nefs:thook:me &verely, and las left 
a mamorandum afnatiat I may e 
an the next viſit it makes meyv Your 
* family cares avenqw ſo muoli enlarg - 
ade that I cannut æxpecti ao do I de · 
<. fart kliat you ſhould undettake à huỹů, 
hey to Sidney Caſtle to pay men bart 
© xiſit zu yet. my dear, as you ane the 
: *. confornrof myiage, I cannot, in the 
N gt s ſtate af my” health, 
< bear to be at ſuch a diſtance from you; 
© while God p̃ermits me ſtrengthLWòIll 
fſay hold at his hount anty, and, endeavour! 
4 72 t to London. ou have told me 
yair.aremor cdnvenientip cirouth - 
« 3 at Scuth Park as toqptay;yT 
«| witlinotthirefore incommade you/ but 
< ſhall vontent in yſelf withwhinng your! 
„ arrivab in hon, at your haufermn&ty! 
* . Stręnt but o nn Raſtan !“, 
*daparizrt from: — ie 
culint. I am in no immediate dan 
my dur, onby: willing ito lay: ol 
„nan intervbliof. health,” to get nearet to 
e, 722 If God ꝓrolongs dux lift, What 
will at he to nie 1 
G = Hit my darling, and heritlear good 
Arnold, and to feaſt my de 
„lovely grändchildren! t the, 


0 the amfort of: 45 chil . i 
\ ; hands 


112 * 1 * TL dis # iv: antigens 


& A 


© lived to ſee my $1 
arm of u fool Man e * 
* the'loſs bf parents; and dc. 


by ſelf thoſe tender ties which mature | 
_— — ey 155 6 es _ Fei 
—— never fall De 


6 furs e 
r. "Your drother 
vs 8 end deſires te be 1 


Berod t 5% f e s ſtaying h 
che * the Winter, = 


lauer end of the week, \dirit%y 

* aue me at 3 38 

1 am, "your moſt 

7 berely 1 we . 
ban em 1 Pongrur g Bipuk tu, 
= b R : Vf $16. 44% 


| „n is barting—0 Cet 
* 01 
wh Fe, 


venerable'þ 
dau; . of der ügef M 
beloved of her foul; a poor obe 
— ber e þ — turn. 
out his tdeeteg de | . 
M PUREE pony — 
— 


hind—M dare 
Trete Teri tears, 
you ma v eb 9 

So! Lam rel Ed, and Lim enden pt 
to fortify my c figainſt the tand Wears, 
that appesr 40 8 
ing exetW#tich 46. f guihy 
parting wich my children, an 
ing with my mio ther, As the letter ＋ 
wrote will inifs *f Her av Sidney Call 
I mall werte: te London, to prepare her 
to receive the wretch'whom her imagi- 


ration ha 2 to her e 
Lady V=— I hear her 255 
—1 eaniibt eGtived] my aMition; nd wy 


—_— b ban — . 

. ady v. hab Ant we 1 Teft-ie in 
aſtoniſhment and" new harrof;” | 
Gerrard! W vort think Mrs. 

rare = e uunt of Mi Bur. 


4 intb — fo A Sonny 


method; the'convertation that 
be ween Lady v. and me. She found 


r 8 face; 


fig ht of l.of 


they ſtreamed hoditr at 
2 s _ ie ant ot 


Jcnuld not conctal the 
Mr. Arnoldt's Jetter 41 


3900 * nenn 


5 betra yed her to de. 
de was ſent 


* cannot cbllect myſelf to tell you with 


into her tea Fe 
Ill am called from wort Ecball hure whs nat Ale ro = her the x = 
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baba 20 drive him to ſuch 
l . faid I, hat 
r 


Gertarde has am intrigue 
IE huſband ?'— 1 fear ſoyMa- | 
1, zeplied, „but I hape lit was mother 
1 Poor child, aid Lady London 
Vu This attachment to her has hen 
ſecret, 3 bnce he came down 4 
« this, chüntry, 2 4 
© wee. the. laſt (to. 2 
« aftn.dreaded the, — it, 
ever imagined ĩt would have comer 
* „J abvays had a bad opinion 
© of the woman, and only kept up m fact 
c 3 — to her in her hoſþand's time, 
n arcount of her niece, à c 
N lived with her but {mee 
q urchell has left her. —— 
6 no Dy acquaintance wit 
1 — 
r Captain i 
3 id her. 
name of Miſs Borchel had bel 
me els. The clue was no un- 
ravelled.; "WW what an unremitting 
zeal has this, þaſe,veuman gone on ãn her 
os of miquity! Lady V, who was 
intirely taken up with the! thoughts of 
my unhappineſb, teck no notice 
my ſulence or confuſian. D 
mean to do, my dear Mrs. di 
ſhe. * think it is not poſſible, 
interpoſtion of friends, to dii- 
r YOU: unfortunate huſband? For 
© unfortywate; he is, in a higher: degree 
0 thay yourſelf l you have conſcinus 
4 mnocence do A you. Oh, 
Madam, ſaid I, Lit i Pim e enk 
* Mrs. Getrarde has ſtruck- the 
blow effrctually. Were Mr. Arnold? 
kk to the workings of bis own heart, 
might, \pewhaps;--relent; but that* 
© woman, like! my evil genius and his, 
* will take care to keep his f 


uſpicions 


the old 1 


of been a 


howid jured- Lady v not to tell him; * 


from my huſband 
+ lang — ad, — 


max.“ — — — 


out for Sidney 


al- Faulkiand as — 1 
aftle to — *. 
222 — = = 


— — — him that 


e —2 
— — With — — added, 
. Faulkland 


rr as my © an 
bave Had obtained x promiſe fron ih @s . 


ſome time longer with them; at leaſt 


had left ber fortune to Mr. Faulk 
and to whom lord V— was executor. 


I told Lady v, I depended on 
friendthip to keep chis affair” a 


from Mr. Faulkland, 4 the heat ef this 


——— NN 
it, as might render m 

from Mr. Arnold doubly injurious to 
my character. Lady v ſaw che ne- 
ceſſity of this caution, and —— tõ 
obſerve it. She expreſſed great fi = 
at Mr, Faulkland's viſiting Mrs. 


rarde; whom the faid; the did — | 


gine he had been inted Wirth. He 
is no ſtranger," ſaid ſhe, to your huſ- 
band's amour with her, 40 dt havoien © 
topic of diſcourſe between 
my lod and me; and 1 can ha 
think he would be ſo indeſicate us 
© carry on a love uffair with ſuch un 


© abandoned creature; ly"as IL 
© have often heard him the ut- 
© moſt deteſtation of her on account of 


her robbing you of your huſband's 
© affection; which 1 | 
good while. But there is no knowin 
mankind, added ſne: if that fh 


© be the caſe, you may depend upon it | 
* that vile Gerrarde has said ber plan 


© deeper. than you” are aware of, 
C CE enter by all that Faalktai 
©. came to her . 


© alive, She poſſeſſes his whole heart, and than to have — 2 
* my removal is ere. yonß who to be d re 
* quiet of them both. I have my given hing u hint . 
* relglutiong I will immediately quit tis 1 {Now the worlt of it is; it is im- 


" * houſe, and leave 1 it to a 3ghtcous God I 


L me in his on time. '—— 
au: ſhould-.go no where but to my 
*\houſe,” ſaid Lady V—, with tears in 
her eyes, (but that L think it an i 

Nw ppg tion for ou, while Mr. Faulk - 
* kndis my 


| "Wes: dou of thin. 1 con- 


* 
* 


poſſible 10 have this matter oleared 


© land's/concurrence, and that you will - 


© not conſent” to.“ By no means, 1 


ady's affairs were ſettle,” who 


"obſerved for a 


9 


* to your huſband, without Mr. F aun. | 


| replied, © I would not for the world kae 
6 


Faulkland interfere in my juſtifi- 


{ as you have Guggeſied, a Litle drs 
may, 


„He wil be diſtraft- | © cation. If the affair hould really be 


” OO —— —„ 2 CO — — E — 0 3 _ 
- - — on * — — 2 * 


4 
. 
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then be ſo difficult to clear my inno- 
C cence, At preſent, her influence over 
© him is too powerful for me to combat 
C withz and I know be wiſhes for no- 


She ſtaid with me the 
day; it was a day of tears: the 


Re — woman was quite ſubdued at part- 


* { ſhall fee you no more, 


® your Mn deareſt Mas: Arnold," 


| he replied the time will, come when 


© yous huſbapd will repent of the bitter 
+ ditrgſs he hay-occafoned to you: my 

* lad and I will uſe our utmoſt endea- 
: vouis to convince him of his error. 
We ſhall meet in Landon, my dear; I 
<. ſhall. go thither early in the winter on 
. put pole - Have courage Vour inno- 
© cence. muſt, be cleared. I anſwered 
her not, my heart was too full. We 
embraced, and Lady V— E from 


me in ſilence. 


\ 


Z 


of them as the apple of her eye, and will 


1 have written to my mother, and di- 
zeied my leiter to St. James's Street. 1 
Would have her rd for the ſhock 
before ſhe ſees mez a ſhock, which I fear 
_ will not be able to ſuſtan. 

September 16. Mrs. Ger rurde ede 
ver called or ſent to me ſince I was at 
her houſe. She has effected ber purpoſe, 
and is contented without a triumph. 

I am prepared for my departure. To- 
morrow Ifturn my back upon my huſ- 
band's houſe, and upon my children. I 
have been weeping over them this hour 

they lie aſleep in their nurſe's arms. 
Fas I will look at chem no more. - Poor 

is almoſt dead with grief; ſhe 

would fain go with me, but I have per- 
ſuaded her to ſtay: I can rely on her fi- 
and her * towards my 
ildren z ſhe ſays, . at precious 


give me an account of their welfare from 
time to time. Sure Mr. Arnold will 
npt. turn her out too; ſhe is an excellent 


manager, and he cannot do without a 


keeper 
_ have — debating with myſelf whe- 
ther I; ſhould write to Mr. Arnold or 
rot and haye at length determined to de- | 


- M188 8$IDNEY BIDULPH, 
- perhaps, diſcover this wicked 
£ —— to NIE. Amold, and it will not 


part in'fience. Tt is an eaſy mat 
"the i iley to make as bold 4 te for 
innocent, and Jae — 8 Which 
: could now aſſert would make 
fon ob him. Had T nf = bg 
to combat, there mi; be 
his heart is alienated A 
3 continues attached to another, 1 
=_ of his liſtenin kr 
or of X ey — ever” his eyer 
opened, error ve' fade 
-puniſhinent to him, ps in 
ther or my brother may 55 me vg I'ma 
My conduRt, in time I he 2 2 
tity mo— Mean While 1 will not ve bog 
ſcentt to the weak juſtification of words, 
16. I have bid adieu to 
South Park, and arrived tins morying in 
London in a hired carriage; for I wonld 
not take one of Mr. Arnold's. T found 
my mother at the houſe in Bt, Jan's 
Street, where I now am: the got here 
laft myo and Wy my letter had'thrown her 
into agonies agonies, from which the had not yet 
recovered. .”* What have you wrote to 
« me?” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe held me in her 
arms; * your dreadful letter has almoſt 
Killed me. Sure, ſure, m dear child, 
25 cannot be true chat bu have left 
huſband! What is the canſe? 
— have you done? or, What has 
be done? 1 begs ed my mother to com- 
ſe herſelf a little, and they related to 
tircumſtance, in the fame man- 
ner y had them, as they occurred, 
Her lamentations pierced my heart; fhe 
2 in bitterneſs of Sg; 
did not the grave hide me, fad 
the; Obefare I ſaw ſhame and forrow 
© heaped upon my child! J exme to die 
in pence with you; you might have 
6% * — my days tera while; but 
weutthem off, My eyes will cloſe 
© in affliction! A wounaed fpirit who 
can bear! Had you died in your cra- 
© dle, we had both been happy. My 
« child would now have been a cherub! 
© an angel you have been in my eyes, 
and I am puniſhed for ity but that was 
r crime, not yours. But you ate a 
martyr to the crimes of others. 
My mother not all this time; 1 
wiſhed ſhe had; her paſſionate looks and 
tones affected me more than tears 


ED to run over, her's ſoon 


and it a little relieved 


accom 


the — of her grief. 


- She then b to reproac 
having liſtened to Lady Grimſton's fug- 
geltions in favour of Mr, Arnold, = 


roach herſelf for 


rest FLTRECIE 


e 
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fr her own ſoliciting this fatal marriage. 
But I opped her on a ſubject which I 
knew would ſo much _ torment her 

ts. I conjured her not to reflect 
on it in that manner; I told her I knew 
dee had acted for the beſt, and that no- 
thing but an extraordinary fatality, which 
could neither be foteſcen nor avoided, 
had made me unhappy. 1 ſaid, I was 
fure Mr. Arnold had been ſeduced by 
the wiles of a wicked woman, for that 
he was by nature a good man, and that 
he had more of my pity than of my re- 


ſentment. 

I found it neceſſary to reconcite my 
mother to herſelf on this head; ſhe ſeem - 
ed willing to lay hold on the hint, and 
turned al her indignation againſt Mrs. 
Gerrarde. A practiſed ſinner, ſhe called 


her, for whom nothing could be ſaid in 


extenuation of her crime. 
We now turned our thoughts towards 
fixing on ſome other abode. You may 
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be ſure Mr. Arnold's houſe is no place 
for us; and my mother declared, ſhe 
would not ſtay another night in itz ac- 
cordingly we have diſpatched her maict 
to take us lodgings immediately. - 
21. We have quickly ſhift- 
ed the ſcene, my dear Cecilia, and are 
ſettled, at leaſt for the preſent, in ve 
handſome lodgings in St. Alban's Street. 
We came to them laſt night, and my 
mother ſeems a little leſs diſturbed than 
ſhe was. e 
I fear I ſhall not ang enjoy that bleſ- 
ſing. She is fadly akered fince I lat 
ſaw her; a drepſical complaint rs ſteal- 
ing on ber faſt, her legs are ſwelled, and 
ſhe has entirely loſt her appetite; yet if 
her mind were a little more at caſe, l 
ſhould hope, that by the aſſiſtance ſhe 
can have here, ſhe might be enabled to 
hold out againſt this diforder for = good 
while. I endeavour to ſuppreſs my own 
grief, that I may not increaſe her's. 
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VOLUME THE. SECOND. 


s September = 
Was ſurprized to-day b. 
a . my . 
Miſs Burchell came to pay 
her reſpects to her: I have 
told you they correſpond- 
ed. My mother, it ſeems, 
had given her notice of the time ſhe in- 
tended being in town t the young lady 
had been to wait on her in St. James's 
Street, and was from thence directed by 
the ſervant, who kept the houſe, to our 
he is a ve oung wo- 
man; and —4 is P Bunty ſo indnu- 
— her manner, that there is no ſee- 
ing her without being prejudiced in het 
fayour, She changed colour when my 
mother preſented me to her by my name; 
but, at the ſame time, ſurveyed me with 
a ſcrutinous eye. My mother aſked her, 
had ſhe ſeen Mr. Faulkland ſince his re- 


16 


tum to England. She anſwered No, 


with a ſigh; but that ſhe believed he had 

n at Putney. To ſee his ſon?” ſaid 
my mother, without reflecting that Miſs 
Burchell had avoided mentioning that 
circumſtance, and ſto upon naming 
the place where the child was at nurſe, 
Ves, ſhe replied, in a timorous accent, 
and ſtealing a look at me. The woman 
* told me, that a young gentleman had 
been there about fix weeks ago, who 
* ſaid he came from the child's father 
© abroad, and made her a handſome 
| g — As I did not then know Mr. 

„ Faulkland was returned to England, 
I ſhould not have ſuf it was he 


* himſelf who had called, if his houſe- 


* 


© keeper (that gentlewoman in whoſe 
© care he left me) had not come to me 
© from him. She is ſettled now in a 
© lodging-houſez and Mr. Faulkland, 
© on 23 to London, went to her, 
© to inquire w the child was. She 
told me he inquired civilly after me, 
© and gave her a letter for me, which the 
0 -natured woman j y 3 
© me; but it contained nothing but a bill 
© of a hundred pounds, with two or 
© three lines, polite indeed, but not kind, 
© to inform me.it was for the child's 
4 * and I have heard nothing of him 
© fince. 

My mother told her, that as Mr. 
Faulkland was returned again, probably 
to continue in England, ſhe did not de- 


ſpair of his being brought to do her 


juſtice; eſpecially as ſhe muſt ſuppoſe ' 


the ſight of the child had made an im- . 


preſſion on him. She then, without ce- 
remony, entered into a detail of my un- 
happy ſtory : ſhe was full of it; and be- 
ing, as you know, of a very communica- 
tive temper, made no ſcruple to inform 
Miſs Burchell of every particular. She 
ſeemed very much affected with the ſtory, 
and grew red and pale by turns; eſpe- 
cially at finding her aunt ſo derply con- 
cerned in it. She exclaimed. againſt her 
barbarity, reproached Mr. Arnold for 
his injurious ſuſpicions, and condoled 
obligingly with me on the wrongs I had 
received;-and yet, my Cecilia, would you 
believe it, I thought I could diſcover 
through all this, that Miſs Burchell was 


not intirely free from doubt in regard to 


my innocence. * ga- 


4 5 


82 


— —— ͤͤr1' m — — ——̃ —̃ — — 


—— — — 


— w ⏑— , — 
— — — — — 
. 


* = — ” w 
—_— — — 
— — — —  ——_ _ _ — — — ——— — 


— 


hered only from certain looks that 
ecaſt at me, as my mother related the 
paſſages. There are little minute touches 
on the countenance ſometimes, which 
are ſo tranſient they can hardly be over- 
taken by the eye, and which, from the 
paſſions being ſtrongly guarded that 
give riſe to theſe emotions, are ſo ſlight, 


| that a common obſerver cannot diſcover 


them at all. I am fure my mother did 
not; but my ſenſibility was particularly 
rouzed at her relating a 1 that I did 
not then wiſh to. have divulged; and I 
was too much intereſted in the narrative, 
not to attend preciſely to it's effects on 
the hearer. am neither angry with, 
nor ſurprized at, Miſs Burchell, for her 


ſcepticiſm on this occaſion. She loves 


Mr. Faulkland, and had not herſelf the 


wer to reſiſt him: ſhe knows he once 

ved me, and may fancy he does ſo ſtill; 
nay, think perhaps I am not indifferent 
towards him: ſhe is a ſtranger to 
heart; but is convinced that her aunt is 
baſe enough, firſt to enſnare to vice, and 
then to betray. Upon the whole, therę 
is nothing unnatural in her ſuſpicions; 


but I think they could not proceed from 


A virtuous mind. 

Upon Miſs Burchell's taking leave, 
my mother gave her a general invitation 
to come 9 often as ſhe had lei- 
ſure z telling her ſhe muſt not take it 
amiſs if the did not return her viſits, as 
her health would not permit her to go 
much abroad. 

Miſs Burchell, it ſeems, has a houſe 
{not lodgings) in a retired ſtreet in Weſt- 


minſter, where ſhe has been ever fince 


ſhe yuitted her aunt, to whom ſhe never 
diſcovered where ſhe lived. Her fortune 


enables her to appear teelly in 
the private manner "Sg 5 N live. 


She goes but ſeldom into publick, and 


has but a narrow circle of acquaintance. 
"Thoſe are all of her own ſex, and of the 
beſt character; and ſhe has had the good 


fortune to preſerve her reputation unſu- 


ſpected ;; ſo that, I hope, ſhe may yet re- 
trieve her error an advant us 
match, ſhould Mr. Faulkland ſtill con- 
tinue averſe to her. 

Huber 28. 1 have had a letter from 
Patty: ſhe tells me her maſter is return- 
ed home, and adde To be ſure, that 
vile wicked wretch let him know you 


were gone. She ſays, he called for the 


— dear x or and I both. 
atty carried the youngeſt to him in her 
Lerhand, and the fays, 
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he looked "troubled. How came” 
* not to follow your lady, Mrs. } Me. 
lad 


« tha?” ſaid he. She replied M 
« was willing, Sir, that I ſhould ſta 4 
, Yto 
© look after he children.. And to be 
Da ſpy upon my actions, I ſuppoſe; 1, 
* not that to be part of your employ. 
ment too? Ah! Patty, Patty; Mis. 
* Arnold had better have looked to her 
* own conduct.“ Patty made no an. 
ſwer, but retired in tears. Every one in 
the houſe, ſhe writes, is broken -hearted: 
but that Mr. Arnold is never at home, 
ſpending his whole time with Mrs. Ger. 
rarde, whom the girl, in the overflowi 
of her zeal for me, heartily execrates, 
She informed him, that I was gone to 
London, and purpoſed living with my 
mother, who was now there. 
October 7. I have juſt received-a let. 
ter from Lady V—. She tells me ſhe 
ſent twice to invite Mr, Arnold to dine 
with them, in order, if poſſible, to lead 
him into a converſation, by which t 
hoped, in ſome meaſure, to have cleared 
my innocence, as my lord could take u 
2 juitify. Mr. v. but he de · 
clined coming, not knowing, 
that Mr. Faulkland was Jenn fin 
V— Hall, She ſaid, her lord had gone 
to South Park ; but either Mr. Arnold 
was not at home, or denied himſelf, My 
lady adds“ It is a delicate affair to in- 
© terpoſe in; yet would I have ventured 
© to have wrote to your huſband, if 1 
© had been ſure that you had no objec- 
© tion to my telling him, that you had 
made me privy to the cauſe of your 
* parting: tis plain by his avoiding us, 
© it is a ſubject he does not care to come 
© to an explanation upon. Let me have 
f your ſentiments, and I will a& accord- 
ing y. . * "7 
I ſhall anſwer Lady Vs letter di- 
rectly, and beg of her to leave the mat- 
ter as it is. . Gerrasde's teſtimom 
will have more weight than 2 72 
lord or lady could urge in my favour: 
beſides, they are not furniſhed with ſuf- 
fcient weapons to combat againſt ſuck 
- tur” they know nothing of Mb 
Burchell's ſtory ; my regard to ber cla · 
racter me from giving m/ 
lady this ſpecimen of her aunt s 8. 
I ſuppoſe the ſame reaſon may have 
Mr. Favlkland's lips on that ſubjeR: { 
that they have nothing to alledge againſt 
Mrs. Gerrarde, whith would help to in- 
validate her teſtimony with to Mr 


Ae knows that ſhe bas forfeited her 


of ſelf-love blinds a man in thoſe caſes; 
and he can believe that truth, fixcerity, 
and juſtice, inhabit the boſom of her, 
whoſe paſhon for him alone has cauſed a 
deviation from chaſtity. ; 
I cannot think of expoſing the poor 
Miſs Burchell by giving up her ſecret- 
Though it might contribute to clear me, 
by turning Mr. Arnold's ay Yonge on 
Gerrarde, yet would ſhe have great 
reaſon to reſent it; more eſpecially as ſhe 
is now, by a blameleſs life, endeavour- 
ing to blot out the memory of her fault. 
h my Lady V— is very prudent, 
her zeal for me, and my lord's good-na- 
tured earneſtneſs in my cauſe, might ren- 
der them unguarded on the occaſion; and 
ſhould they attempt to make uſe of this 
ſecret, in order to criminate Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, it might at the ſame time, bring 
malicious cenſures both on Miſs Bur- 
chell and Mr. Faulkland. 
I think, upon the whole, my mother 
is the properelt perſon to mediate on this 
| N When Mr. Arnold comes 
to town, ſhe can, with due tenderueſs to 
the young lady, diſcloſe the whole affair 
to him. The knowledge of this black 
part of Mrs. Gerrarde's character, join- 
ed to her arguments, may ur have 
ſome weightz though, to tell you the ſe- 
cret bodings of my heart, I expect not 
much from this. I have loſt my huſ- 
band's love; Mrs. Gerrarde poſſeſſes it 
all; and who knows whether he even 
wiſhes to loſe his pretence for abandon- 
ing an unhappy wife. I wiſh, however, 
. Faulkland were returned to v 
Hall : ſhould Mr. Arnold know of his 
abſence at this juncture, he might ima- 
gine poſſibly he was gone in queſt of 
me 


October 12. How the ſcene is cha 


my ſiſter! What a melancholy reverſe is 


here, to 1 late proſpect of domeſtic 
happineſs! I paſs my nights in tears and 


bitter refleQions on my diſmal ſituation. 

My days are ſpent in a painful con- 
t, to conceal the anguiſh.of my own 
, that I oF not —— of 

my poor mother. M eavours to 


: ſhe has 
en\unent 
reſcribed, he gives 

bar diforder at 


| ll 


4 


— 
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pretenſions to modeſty; but the deluſion hafd 


from gaining ground; and that ſhe may 
out for ſome years. | | 

I have prevailed on her not to give 
Sir George an account of my unhappy 
ſtory, till I hear that Mr. Faulkland has 
left him; becauſe I know my brother 
would conceal nothing from him; and, 
if ble, I would have Mr. Arnold's 
ſuſpicions of bim concealed. I have 
many reaſons for this; my own delicacy 
would receive a wound by it; for who 
knows what j ent Mr. Faulkland 
might form on this know ? But 
moſt material objection ls, ſhould he at- 
tempt to vindicate his own honour, what 
might be the conſequence! I ſhudder to 
think of it. I know Mr. Faulkland 
1s raſh, when of ang Rather let 
ſufferings and. my diſgrace lie 
in oblivion, than bring any diſaſter an 
the father of my children, 

October 16. Another letter from | 
V—, She tells me, that Mr. Faulk» 
land is returned from his viſit to my bro» 
ther. He was ſoon informed of 
parting with Mr. Arnold.: 'tis the ta 
of the neighbourhood; every body lays 
it on Mrs. 2 . — Faulkland 
was very inquiſitive to learn particulars 
from 5 „Which, he ſaid, he was 
fure I had told her; but ſhe took care 
not to give him the leaſt hint which could 
lead him to ſuppoſe that be had any 
ſhare in my fate. She ſays, he raves like 
+ Ars cg and 4 3 it abſo- 

tely neceſſary to im in ignoranee 
of the truth. She was obliged to tell 
him, that my having diſcovered Mr, Ar. 
nold's amour with Mrs, Gerrarde, ſhe 
believed, was the ſole cauſe of our 
ration. He aſked her, Was ſhe ſure 
thefe was no other? adding, that he 
thought my had been too gentle 
to 12 on A to ſuch extremes. 
My lady took accafion to aſk him, whe- 
ther he did not viſu Mrs. Gerrarde? He 

lied, he did ſometimes, having form- 
erlyknown her at Bath. She concludes 
with telling me, that Mr, Arnold is be- 
23 inviſible to every friend he has, 
Mrs. Gerrarde engroſſing him wholly. 
I hope Mr. Faulkland may not fi 
how much he is concerned in my miſ. 
fortune: my, abſenting myſelf, for ſome 
time before I left home, from V Hall, 


y andmy departure from my huſband, im- 


mediately after my interview with Mr. 
Faulkland at Mrs. Gerrarde's, raiſe 
ſome diſtruſt in his mind; but, while is 
continues merely ſurmiſe, he can hayg . 
no pretence for requiring an explanation 

L 3 | from 


[ 


* 


from Mr. Arnold; ſo that if my buſ- 
band keeps his own counſel, which he 
ſeems ocknied to do, and my Lord and 
Lady V— preſerve the ſecret, I ſhall reſt 
ſatisfied; \ 

October 20. My mother has wrote to 
Sir George, and given him a full ac- 
count of my ſituation, with a requeſt, 
which I prevailed on her to make, that 
he would not take any notice of the af- 
fair till he ſaw us. My brother, per- 
haps, may think of a way, with tender- 
nels and ſafety, to remove Mr. Arnold's 
doubts, without farther expoſing my re- 
putation, or laying my huſband open to 
miſchief. A prudent, cool, and at the 
ſame time zealous friend, might deviſe 
ſome means to effe& this; but I fear m 
brother's diſregard to Mr. Arnold, his 
_ dimi:iſhed love for me and his reſent- 
ment to my mother, will prevent him 
from 'engaging with that alacrity or 
precaution that the nicety of circum- 
ſtances may require. - I will, therefore, 
wait with patience, till God, in his own 
time, ſhall raiſe- me from the ſtate of 
Humiliation into which I am fallen. 

October 22. With what a tortoiſe 

ace dues time advance to the wretched ! 
— diimal are thoſe hours which are 
ſpent in reflecting on loſt happineſs! O 
Faulkland! how light was thy tranſ- 
greſſion, if we conſider the conſequences, 
compared to that which has driven me 
from my home, and from my children! 
ſteeled my huſband's heart againſt me, 
heaped infamy on muy head, and loaded 
my mother's age with ſorrow and re- 
morſę! All this is the fatal conſequence 
of Mr, Arnold's breach of his marriage- 
vow: all this, and much more, I fear, 
that is to come. 

We keep ourſelves intirely concealed 
from the knowledge ot all our acquaint- 
ance; not a mortal viſits us, but, now- 
and then, Miſs Burchell; and I have ne- 
ver ſticred out of doors but to church. 

October 28. Sir George has anſwer- 
ed my mother's letter, ji | as I feared 
he woul': he ſpeaks of Mr. Arnold 
with more con'empt and averſion, than 
he does of me with pity or brotherly 
kin nels. e ſays, * it is well for him 
E that Me. Faulkland knows not of his 
"4 injurious ſuſpicion of him, or he 
wo ld vindicate himſelf in a manner 
* he little thinks of.“ He tells us, he 
does not know (at this diſtance) how to 
adviſe ;\ but that as I am of fo pee. 
and forbearmg a ſpirit, he thinks my 
wrengs may {lcep till he comes to tawn, 
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which cannot yet be theſe three or foe 


who told her ve 
impatient for the commencement of 


weeks, having leaſes to renew with his 
_—_— and e of other buſi. 
neſs to do in the country,——So much f, 

George's tenderneſs. 25 | * 
October 29. My comforts are cir. 


cumſcribed within a very narrow com. 


paſs; for I cannot reckon one, but 
what I receive from poor Patty's letters, 
who never fails to ſend me week] 
account of my dear little children, 
They are well, thank God, and not 
yet abandoned by their father; but even 
the knowledge of this is imbittered by 
repeated hints of Mr. Arnold's loſt con. 
dition. Loft, I may call it: for his 
whole ſoul is abſorbed in the mad pur. 
ſuit of his own ruin, The poor girl, 
in the bitterneſs of her indignation, telts 
me, he has made Mrs. Gerrarde a pre. 
ſent of a favourite little pad of mine: 
ſhe ſays, ſhe had a mind to tear her off, 
when ſhe ſaw her mounted upon it. 
I wiſh not to be told of any of Mr, 
Arnold's motions, and ſhould forbid 


Patty to write to me any thing on the 


ſubject, but that I fear my letter might 
fall into Mr. Arnold's hands: his cu- 
rioſity might lead him to open it; (for 
the conſcious mind will deſcend to mean - 
neſſes) and, if he ſhould ſee my prohi- 
bition, he would he ſatisfied that his ſer- 
vant was too free in her cenſures. I am 
ſure he is quite unconcerned at my know. 
ing his conduct; but I would not, ne- 
vertheleſs, for my childrens fake, bring 
this tender, faithful, poor creature, into 
diſgrace with him, by convincing him of 
the liberty ſhe takes, though he may very 
naturally ſuſpect it. ; 
October 30. A lady of our acquaint« 
ance, who happened to ſee me at church, 
eame to pay me a viſit to-day. It ſeems, 
ſhe is intimate with the widow Arnold, 
lately, that ſhe was 


term, as ſhe then aepected the cauſe de- 

nding between her and us would be 

rovght to a final ifſue, and determined 
intirely in her child's favour. This ac- 
count alarmed my poor mother ſo much, 
that the could not be eaſy till ſhe ſent for 
our lawyer, who was ſo obliging as fo 
come upon the firſt ſummons. She ac- 
quainted him with the cauſe of her ap- 
prehenſions; and ' aſked him, whether 
there was any likelihood of the widow's 
ſucceeding. He laughed at my mother's 
fears, — at our antagoniſt's flouriſhes, 
as he called them; and faid, he would 


not giye a bent ſix-pence to enſure Mr. 
Five 8 bent lix-pe 145 
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g eſtate to him, which the enſu- 
ing term, he ſays, will put out of the 
reach of doubt. This affurance has 
quieted our anxiety on that head. The 
loſs of our ſuit would indeed be a dread, 
ful blow, as we ſhould have nothing 
then remaining but my ſmall jointure, 
for the ſupport of Mr. Arnold, myſelf, 
and our two · children; not to mention 
Mrs. Gerrarde, who, I have reaſon to 
believe, has been no inconſiderable ſharer 
in Mr. Arnold's fortune. 

November 4. Six melancholy weeks 
are gone ſince J have been here, I ma 
ſay, both'a priſoner and a fugitive. 
count the days as they paſs, as if I ex- 

ſome revolution in my fate; yet 
whence is it to come? No proſpect as 

et opens to me. Mr. Arnold's law- 
affairs will ſoon call him to town: ſome- 
thing may then happen—But does not 
Mrs. Gerrarde come too? He cannot 
live without her; and I ſhall reap no be- 
nefit from this, but the chance of ſeein 
my children ſometimes 3 though 
he may not bring them with him, or, if 
he does, he may be cruel enough to re- 
fule me the abt of them. Sir George 
is cold and dilatory: were he on the ſpot, 
ſomething might be done; he might ex- 
poſtulate: my mother too could join ar- 

ments to intreaties: Mr. Arnold per- 

— might be recovered from his delu- 
ſion; it is but a perhaps. 
g November 15. My brother is arrived 
in town ſooner than we expected, and 
came this evening to pay us a viſit. 
My altered and dejected looks, I believe, 
ſhocked him z but. George wants tender- 
nels, or at leaſt a capacity of ſhewing it. 
Afterarecapitulation of my ſtory, he 
me, Could I be io mean - ſpirited a crea- 
ture as'ever to think of living with Ar- 
nold again, even though he ſhould be in- 
clined to debreit? I tol'i him he confidered 
the matter in a wrong light; and that he 
ought to reflect on my reputation, and 
the future welfare of my two poor little 
. who would be material ſufferers, 
rom the want of my care and attention, 
3s they grew vp; not to mention the diſ- 
advaniages they word enter into life 
with, by my continuing under an aſper- 

* * hich might in time become very 
| peg, and perhaps be believed too, as 


would take pains to propagate it where- 
+ ſhe went. My mother added, Mr. 
; Arnold too might be ſaved from per · 
duion, if he could be fo far convinced 


Lal vibe r igngcence; as to de recon» 


1 


* 


made no daubt but that Mrs. Gerrarde 


—* And pray,“ ſaid Sir George, how 
* is this to be done, if that damned wo- 
© man has put it into his head, that 
© Faulkland and you are fond of one 
© another? Do you imagine that he will 
© believe what you ſay? what your bro+ 
© ther, or your mother, or even Faulk- 


© land himſelf, could ſay to the contrary? 
* I own to you very fairly, that Iſo 


© much "deſpiſe the man, that, unleſs 
© you will give me leave to talk to him 
* my own way, I will have_nothing to 
© ſay to him at all. Would you have 
me ſue to him for a reconciliation, agd 
c 93 perſuade him out of the belief 
© of an imaginary injury, which proba- 
© bly he was glad to make a handle of 
© to get rid of you? No, Sidney; you 
* you may be as tame as you pleaſe 


C ew” a „but it does not become your 
c 


rother to be ſo. When I go to him, 
© I muſt infiſt upon not having rules 
«© preſcribed to me: Vr delicacy, in 
© regard to Favikland's aſſerting your 


* innocence, I have nothing to ſay againſt; . 


© but there can be no objection to your 


© brother's vindicating the honour of 


© his family. I ſaw Sir George's re- 
ſentment was rouzed to the bigheſt pitch 
his eyes ſparkled with indignation, — 
his whole frame ſeemed agitated, _ 

© Dear brother,” ſaid I, I conjure 


© you,” and I fell upon my knees” and 


claſped both my arms round his, do 
not add to my affliftion, by 1 


'« yourſelf and my huſband in a fa 


« quarrel, What difference would it 
© make to me, if Mr. Arnold ſhould 
« fall, whether it is by your hand or Mr, 
« Faulkland's? The loſs would be the 
© ſame; the misfortune, the publication 
of my dif 
© huſband,” ſaid he, breaking from me, 
though a little ſoftened, © would have as 
© Food a chance as I, if it came to the 
6 8 or perhaps he might conde- 
© ſcend to take you again (if vou will 


gave it ſo) without coming to theſe ex- 


« tremities, if I am ſuffered: to argue 
1 properly with him.“ I will not con- 
© ſent to your ſeeing him at all, ſaid I, 
© The cauſe is now m 
oven, he anſwered, coolly; but I wi 


93 
ciled to her, and live with her again: 


- 


ce, the ſame.— Your 


do nothing to aggravate your diſtreſs.* _ 


I did not like the manner in which he 
ſpoke. My mother, who till now hid 
been ſilent, caught the alarm. Let me 
intreat you ſon,” ſaid ſhe; *© to drop the 
thoughts of any violent methods with 


Mr. Arnold, If you value * alter s | | 


Peace: 


. 
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* peace, or have any rega to the obe- 


A dience you owe me, I inſiſt on it, that 


© you neither ſee him nor write to him, 
© without our knowledge and conſent; 
© and if you do not promiſe me this, I 
© renounce all ties of kindred or affec- 


tion to you: your mother has as juſt 


* a ſenſe of the honour of her family as 


you can have; but it is not on ſ hot 


© a head, and ſo weak an arm, that ſhe 
© depends to ſee it juſti fied to the world. 
Sir George, who was nettled at my mo- 
ther's ſpirited rebuke, made her a low 


bow. No doubt of it, Madam, faid 
he, © there will be a miracle wrought in, 


© my ſiſter's favour, I would have you 
© let her try the experiment of the ordeal: 
© I dare ſay ſhe would come off victo- 


- © rious, and then Mr. Arnold will do 


© you the favour to take her home again. 
— I wiſh, ſaid my mother, gravely, 
that there was a poſſibility of bringing 
© my dear child's innocence to ſuch a 
© proof; I would not heſitate a minute 
2 J 
to put it to the trial: but fince there is 
© no ſuch a thing zow-a-days, I will 
* walt till God, in his own righteonſ- 
* neſs, ſhall judge her cauſe, and clear 
# her to the world. Therefore, ſon, I 
F infilt upon your promiſe before you 
© leave me. 
© I give you my word, Madam,” an- 
ſwered Sir George, I will not attempt 
© to hold any conference with Mr. Ar- 
© 'nold without your knowledge. Will 
© that ſatisfy you? — . It does, anſwer- 
ed my mother; for I think I can rely 
upon your word. Sir George left us 
not very well ſatisfied with each other; 
ſis pride and reſentment 1 rr to the 
igheſt. I cannot cenſure him for it 
here: he has cauſe; but the caſe is a nice 
and difficult one. The gratification of 
a private ſpleen ought not to enter into 


the meaſures he ſhould purſue, Glad I 


am that my mother's properly exerted re- 


ſolution has tamed him a little, Though 


George ſometimes fails in the 

which he owes her, yet I never knew him 
wilfuRy to diſobey her commands, or 
oppoſe her inclinations. *Tis well there 


is any hold on a diſpoſition. ſo ungentle 


and ſelf-willed as his. 

November 18, My brother has taken 
a very handſome houſe in Pall Mall, 
and told my mother, betwcen jeſt and 
earneſt, he is going to give her a daughter- 
in-law, to. make up for the loſs of her 


ſou-in-law. He is, in reality, making 


his addreſſes to Lady Sarah, P. the 


daughter of a new created peer, She 


of this viſit, as ſoon as ſhe is able to make 


What is there of, which that woman s 


has a great fortune, he tells me; hy 
know nothing moreof her. I wiſh hin 
better ſucceſs in his nuptials (if they tat 
place) than I have had. C 

November 20. Mr. Arnold is ai 
in town : he came late laſt night, and hi 
mam called this morning to inquire hoy 
I did, The poor fellow ſtole out befor 
his maſter was up; and was afraid af 
ſtaying a minute, ſeſt he ſhould be wanted 
at home. I called him up to the dining. 
room: I ſaw an honeſt ſhame and ſorrow 
in his countenance, * How does you 
© maſter do, Frank ?* ſaid I: * has he 
brought the children to town ?'—"Ny, 

Madam," ſaid he; * but they are pute 
e 2 hearty. I believe my maſter 
© thought it a pity to bring them out of 
the freſh air, Joh g as Mrs. Patty is 
there to look after them. They ar 
© better where they are. I aſked hin, 
was Mr. Arnold come to town to rake 
any ſtay ? I believe for good and all 
ſaid he, This ugly laws ſuit, to be 
© ſure, will detain him; but he is come 
© alone,” ſaid he, with an intelligent nod; 
* I don't ſuppoſe though he will con- 
* tinue long ſo.— Well, Frank, faid 
I, I am glad to hear your maſter and 
the children are well. Ah, Madan" 
ſhaking his head as he opened the doe 
to go out, * it was a woeful day for us 
* when you left South Park. gire 
© every one their reward] 

November 22. I have not ſeen my 
brother theſe two days : he does out 
know, I believe, that Mr. Arnold is 
come to town; though, if he did, Ian 
ſure he will not break his word; ſo that 
I am eaſy on that particular. My mo- 
ther ſays ſhe will go to Mr. Arnold her. 
ſelf, to reaſon with him a little. I ſhall 
not oppoſe it, . I have no hopes of 
her being able to effe& any thing pr 
favour : ſhe is now laid up with ac 
and is not able to come out of her room; 
but ſhe pleaſes herſelf with the thoughts 


ir, She has planned what ſhe intends to 
ſay to him; and is reſolyed to let him in- 
to the whole hiſtory of Miſs Burchell, 
that he may know, ſhe ſays, the full ex- 
tent of Mrs. Gerrarde's wickednels : 46 


not capable, who could fet ta fale the 
honour of an innocent, unſul 
creature, left to her guardianſvp? 
November 23. Amazing, wy der 
Cecilia! I thought I ſhov) wonder na 


more at any thing, yet is my wonder now 


' , re- 
raiſed to aftoniſhment—I have * 10 
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ved 4a letter from Lady V—— 1 
have read it over and over again, and 
an yet ſcarce believe my ſenſes. Here it 
it in her o words: 


0 e you know, my dear Mrs. 
1 that your baſband is in 
« town; and that he [fr Mrs. Gerrarde 
t behind him for no other reaſon, I ima- 
© gine, but that he did not chuſe to be 
« quite ſo ſcandalous as to let her travel 
« with him; for we heard that ſhe pur- 
© poſed following him in a few days. 
Patty, I conclude, may have informed 
« you of thus much; but the extraordi- 
« nary part of the intelligence, I believe, 
is reſerved for me to acquaint you with. 
« Know, then, that . Gerrarde is 
«© eloped, nobody knows whither. Good, 
« ſay you; good, ſhould I fay too; but 
for the concluſion of my ſtory. It is 
« with Mr. Faulkland ſhe is eloped : tis 
© poſitively true; ſhe went off with him 
© in triumph laſt night in her own cha- 
© riot, neither of them have been 
© heard of ſince. 1 own I am ſo much 
* confounded at this, I ſcarce know what 
« I wnite, | 

© Tam very glad, for 2 ſake, that 
bad creature has quitted your huſband 
* but that ſhe ſhould have drawn my 
t coufin Faulkland in, is matter of ſeri- 
$ ous concern to me. + It is evident the 
plan was previouſly concerted between 
© them; for I am informed to-day, that 
© Mrs, Gerrarde's maid decamped at the 
fame time, and took with her eve 
thing valuable belonging to her mil. 
' treſs, ſeveral of herdrawers being found 
* open and empty, Mr. Faulkland's 
* ſervants have alſo diſappeared ; ſo that 
ve cannot conjecture which way they 
© are gone. 1 

* Mr. Faulkland, who was ahout 
* leaving us, aſked my permiſſion to give 
* a ball tothe neighbouring ladies in our 
* new room, which is juſt Fniſhed. As 
J concluded he would aſk nobody but 
* our own acquaintance, I readily con- 
* ſented; my lord; you know, is 
* fond of thoſe frolicks. I own I was 
* ſurpriſed to ſee Mrs.Gerrarde amongſt 
* the y, as undaunted as the 
: ce there. I would not, how- 
* ever, affront Mr. Faulkland fo much, 
u to hey any diſreſpect to one, who 
© was, at that time, bis gueſt ; but I 
„u out of all patience to find that ſbe, 
a along with ſeveral others, was aſked to 
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joining · in the invitation. Mr. Faulk # 
© land made a pretence to wait on her 
© home, and the audacious creature 
© took that opportunity to march off 
« with him. . | 
© Now, as Faulkland really purpoſed 
* lcaving V— Hall the next day, I think 
it would have been but decent in him 
to have forebore this piece of bare- 
faced lihertiniſm, till he was fairly 
from under our roof, He might have 
made his afſignation in any other place; 
but, I ſuppoſe, the lady had a mind 
to ſhew the world ſhe is above reſtraint, 
and choſe to make her infamy a ſort of 
triumph. 
I am quite angry with my lord, for 
only laughing at this, and calling it a 
piece of ſpirited | 0 in them both. 
He ſays, he is delighted to think how 
your good man will ſhake his ears, 
when he hears his miſtreſs has left him 
in the lurch, and gone off with ano- 
ther lover. I ſhould ſmile too; but 
that it makes me ſad to think, that 
Mr. Faulkland, of whom I had 6 
good an opinion, ſhonld ſo impoſe 
upon my judgment, and forfeit his 
oven character for ſo vile a creature, 
Pardon me, my. dear Madam; I 
am ſo full of my own reflections, on 
the intereſt I take in this affair, that I 
have been forgetful of how much more 
moment it may be to you, Heaven 
grant that your huſband may think of 
making himſelf amends, in returnin 
to à faithful and amiahle wife, for the 
loſs of a deceitful, jalting miſtreſs. 
Surely this event muſt open his eyes, 
or he deſerves to loſe them. I hope to 
* embrace you in London in a very little 
„time; till then, believe me, my dear 
Mrs. Arnold, your moſt aſſured friend 
+ and ſervant, 
V—_ HALL, 
Nov. 21. 


* 


A. v. 


Well, my Cecilia, what ſay you to 
this? Are you not as much ſurpriſed as 
I am ? Mr. Faulkland to emerge at laſt 
the favoured gallant of Mrs. Gerrarde 
Prodigious ! I confeſs, my dear, I am 
ſo ſelfiſh as not to participate with Lady 
V in her uneaſineſs on this occaſion. 
That Mrs. Gerrarde flies from my huſ- 
band, I am glad; and that Mr. Faulk- 
land is the very man ſhe choſe to fly 
with, I am ſtill gladder ; he, of all men 


living, I would have wiſhed (though leaſt 
— to be the perſon, This ex- 
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12 * every thing that is paſſed. Sure- 
y, as Lady V— ſays, this muff open 
Mr. Arnold's eyes. I can now diſcover 
a double reaſon for my poor deluded 
man's having his imagination poiſoned 
with jealouſy, Mrs. Gerrarde did not 
aim ſingly at ſeparating my huſband and 
me: this, perhaps, was but a ſecondary 

conſideration ; or who knows whether 
it was at all intended ? But ſhe moſt 
certainly deſigned to ſecure herſelf againſt 
all ſuſpicions, by making me the object 
of them; and effectually to blind Mr. 
Arnold, perſuaded him, that Mr. Faulk- 
land's viſits, made to her, were only in 
the hope of ſeeing me. 

Let her views have been what they 
would, this event was beyond my hopes. 
Some glimmerings of comfort begin to 
break in upon me. Methinks my heart 
feels much lighter than it did. How 

ir George will ſtare at this account ! 
My mother will lift up her eyes; but 
ſhe has no opinion of Mr. Faulkland's 
morals, and therefore will be the leſs 
ſurprized. I pity Miſs Burchell: this 
is an irremediable bar to her hopes; faint 
and unſupported as they were before, they 
muſt now intirely vaniſh. 

November 24. I gave you a copy of 
Lady V—'s letter, while the ſubject 
was warm at my heart, and before I 
ſhewed it to any one; but my mother and 
my brother have now both ſeen it, My 
mother, (juſt as I expected) without 
any great emotions of ſurprize, only ex- 
claimed againſt their wickedneſs ; but 
ſaid, ſhe could not help rejoicing in it, 
as I, ſhe hoped, would derive happineſs 
from their accumulated crimes. Sir 
George read the letter twice over before 
he uttered a word ; and then ſaid, it was 
firange ; upon his ſoul, moſt una:count- 
able; and that either Faulkland was run 
mad, or that woman had bewitched him. 
© When he was with me, ſaid he, at 


Sidney Caſtle, he did not ſo much as 


mention hey: I aſked him, whether he 
was acquainted with Mr. Arnold? (for 
I had written him word of your mar- 
riage, when he was abroad) He told 
me, he had ſeen both you and him two 
or three times at Lord Vs ; but 
that, as he did not wiſh to renew his 
aquaintance with you, he had never 
viſited your huſband, I preſume he 
was not then a ſtranger to his connec- 
tions with Mrs. Gerrarde ; at leaſt to 
the conjectures of the neighbourhood 
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upon it; but as it was then but a me 


* ter of opinion, and he knew not of th, 
difference between you and your hu. 
© band, 'tis probable he did not cha 
© to diſguſt me more againſt my brother. 
* m-law, by hinting at this circum. 
© ſtance, He expreſſed great acknow. 
© ledgments to my mother, when 1 tol4 
him of the notice ſhe had taken of Mit 
© Burchell; though, he faid, he found 
(from my account of your marriage) 
© that ſhe had deferred her conference 
« with that young lady, till it was to 
late for her teſtimony to be of any fer. 
_ * & * I knew nothing of 
what ha between m 
and Miſs Bu Ayr 
no ſatis faction on that ſubject; and the 
recollection of paſt tranſactions be 
equally diſagreeable to us both, Iayoid. 
ever mentioning them after our fir 
© converſation; nor do I remember that 
© Mrs. Gerrarde's name occurred once, 
My mother now began to exult over 
Sir, George, and took advantage of the 
ſurprize and conſternation that Lad 
Vs letter had thrown bim into. This 
* 18 your boaſted friend,” ſaid ſhe; * the 
man whoſe honour and generofity were 
© not to be queſtioned, and whoſe 
* crime was a yquthful folly that he wa 
© ſurprized into with a filly girl, Iam 
c * however, that th: — 
© I was not ſo groſsly miſtaken in bebe. 
ing him a looſe man. Mrs, Gerrarde 
© js the fitteſt mate for him, and I un 
glad they are gone together. 
Sit George was too much mortified at 
the flagrant miſcondu& of his friend to 
attempt excuſing him: he contented 
himſelf with ting, It was the ſtrang- 
eſt thing he ever knew in his life. 
My mother then told him Mr. Ar- 


nold was come to town; and that, s 


things had taken ſuch a turn, ſhe hoped 
herſelf to be able to bring him to the uſe 
of his judgment; and therefore thought 
it wou!d not be at, all neceſſary for — 
brother to interfere. Sir George ſud, 
with all his heart; if her ladyſhip ſhould 
be able to patch up a reconciliation that 
would fave his ſiſter's credit, and ſbe 
could be ſo extremely pliant as to think 
of living with ſuch a huſband again, be 
ſhould not give himſelf any farther trov- 
ble about the matter; but, in hit opiniofy 
the affair wore a much odder aſpect that 
it did before. I find Mr. Faulkland's 
behaviour fticks with him, and has a lit- 
tle cooled his zedl towards him. 
November 2 5. I have had a letter frew 


urchell, I. could give him 
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defore he his mouth. He hardl 
W.-- Wade claw to ak me how 


account of the lover's flight; and ſhe 
tells me one of Mrs. Gerrarde's ſervants 


18 gone off expreſs to tuwnz I ſuppoſe, 


to bring Mr. Arnold the news; for 


are all in confuſion at her houſe, 


know not what is become of their 


with Mr. Favlkland. Patty adds, 
ſervants believe this ſcheme had been 
long concerted, Mr. Faulkland having 
been a —9 viſitor to their miſtreſs for 
while. 6 

" muſt confeſs I am aſtoniſhed at it 
it has ſunk the man extremely in my 
opinion, : | 

' November 26. Miſs Burchell has juſt 
been here. Poor creature! ſhe is quite 


miſtreſs; but they are certain ſhe is = 
he 
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Pitty/ who cofifirms my Lady V—"g 


ſtunned with the news : ſhe could ſcarce 


believe it at firſt, till 45 mother deſired 
I would ſhe her Lady V—'s letter, and 
Patty's, which corroborated all ſhe faid, 
She then gave way to tears and lanienta- 
tions; ſaying, That cruel woman was 
born to be the deſtruction of every bady 
ſhe had any connection with. I have 
found it ſoz you, Madam,“ to me, 
© have done ſo too; Mr, Arnold, I be- 
© lieve, has been a great ſufferer; Mr, 
* Faulkland is v her victim. In- 
* conſiderate and barbarous as he is, I 
* grieve for him.“ 

November 30. I have heard nothing 
of Mr. Arnold. Indeed it is hardly 
pon that I ſhould ; we are ſhut up 

from all commerce with the world, 
My mother's illneſs has confined her to 
her bed- chamber; we admit no viſitors, 
and I never leave her. I long to.know 
how he takes the ingratitude of his miſ- 
treſs; but I ſee nobody who converſes 
with him. My brother and Miſs Bur- 
chell are the only people we ſee. The 
latter is pretty often with us: as for Sir 
—_—_ he only looks in upon us now- 
and-then, and we all ſeem in an aukward 
ſituation. I wiſh my mother were well 
enough to call on Mr. Arnold: I am 
very anxious to know what his ſenti- 


ments ; 7 
e 


December 1. I have been almoſt aſleep, 
N dear Cecilia, for this week paſt; but 
have been rouzed this morning in a 


moſt extraordinary manner. Sir eorge 


called on us; he ran up ſtairs in a violent 
Ii and had a countenance, when he 
entered the room, that ſ. wonders 
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did (though he had not ſeen me for 
three days ow he r _—_— of 
papers out of his pocket, which be gave 
me. Tias from Faulkland, ſaid he, 
* and may be worth your knowledge.“ 
Upon opening the cover, I found it con- 
tamed, at leaſt, four ſheets of paper, 
written on every fide. * Bleſs me, bro- 
© ther,” ſaid I, do you expect I ſhould- 
© take the trouble to read all this?* He 
anſwered——* You may read it at your 
* leifure : you will find it will pay you 
for the mighty trouble of a peruſal. 
Sir George left me preſently; and having 
read this extraordinary letter to myſelf, for 
I happened to be in my own room when 
my brother came to me, I ſat me down 
to give you a copy of it. My mother, 
who coughed almoſt the whole night, is 
now endeavouring to get a little ſleep; ſa 
that I will ſcribble on as faſt as I can, 
while I have no interruption. , 


© BOULOGNE, Nov. 35, 170% 
© MY DEAR BIDVULPH, 


8 1 Am in haſte to vindicate myſelf ta 
* © you, but in much more haſte todo 
* fo to Mrs. Arnold; who, if the be- 
* ſtows a thought at all on me, muſt, I 
am ſure, hold me in the utmoſt con- 
© tempt; and great reaſon would ſhe 
© have, if things were always as they ap- 
Methinks I ſee her beautiful 


c * 
. C — at hearing I had carried off Mrs. 


* Gerrarde. hat a paltry fellow you 
© muſt think me too. Aud yet I bawe 
© carried her off, and ſhe is now in my 
« poſleſſion, not diſpleaſed wich her ſitu- 
© ationz and I might, if I would, be 36 
© happy as Mrs, Gerrarde can make me: 
© but I aſſure you, Sir George, I have no 
«* deſigns but what are for the good both 
© of her ſoul and body; and I have hi- 
© therto treated her like a veſtal. What 
« a paradox is here? ſay you, But 
© have patience till 1 tell you the ſtory 
of myKknight-errantry, 
« You are to know then, that as Ar- 
nold's amour with Mrs, Gerrarde was 
no ſecret at V Hall, from the mo- 
ment I heard it, I meditated a deſign 
of breaking the deteſtable union; not 
out of regard either to him or her, but 
in hopes of reſtoring, to the molt ami - 
-able of beiwupe A 2 — 
heart, 'which nothing but nnght 
magic, infernal witchcraft, could have 
robbed her of, OY woman 41 me 
lome, tis t me 1g A All ” 
true; * S — 
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: formed this deſign, I ſay, 
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I had 
the firſt. 
© notice I had of the intrigue; and, in 
© conſequence of this, reſolved to renew. 

my acquaintance with Mrs. Gerrarde: 
for 1 had known her before; known 
her to my coſt. She it was, this iden- 

tical devil, whom I have now in m 

wer, that was the cauſe of Miſs 

Burchell's misfortune; and therefore 
the remote cauſe of my. loſing Miſs 
Bidulph. Had it not been for her, f 
— have had the fall of that 
unhappy girl to anſwer for. I ſhould . 
not, 27 (mark that); for the mer - 
cenary witch was determined to ſell her 
to ſomebody, when my ill ſtars threw 
me in her way. I do not rank this 
affair in the number of capital crimes; 
and yet I never think of it without a 
pang. If half of my fortune would, 
retrieve the girl's peace of mind, I 
would give it freely; but it is paſt 
now, and-cannot be Leh She had 
the good fortune never to be ſuſpectedʒ 
and, if ſhe keeps her own counſel, 

robably never will. If I die a bache- 
for (as I believe I ſhall) I will leave 

her my whole fortune. What can a 
man do more? 

© How I ramble from my ſubject! 1 
meant ovly to tell you what my deli 
was in carrying off Mrs. Gerrarde. 
In order to- effect it, as I ſaid before, it 
was neceſſary for me to renew my ac- 

uaintance with her; and accordingly 

1 ut on a bold face, and made her a 
viſit. She was not ſurprized at this, 
our former intimacy giving me a ſuf- 
«+ ficient pretence for it. She received 
me with a pleaſed familiarity, which 
© convinced me my company was far 


© and as fantaſtic as an. a 
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from being diſagreeable to her; and I 


am ſure, had my views been other than 
they were, I ſhould have met with as 
*.kind a reception as my heart could 
© have wiſhed; for ſhe certainly thought 
of retaining me in her ſervice unknown 
„to Arnold. I was ſoon aware of this; 
for, though ſhe often deſired to ſee me, 
© ſhe always contrived jt at fuch times as 
<' ſhe was ſure of not being ſurprized by 
© him. This was, in * 2 meaſure, 
e mteting my purpoſe half way; but 
c though . —— diſengage her from 
Arnold, I did not mean to ſacrifice my- 
©- ſelf to her; and our views in the ma- 
terial point, wete very different; mine 
Here only to part her from her gallant; 
ger s were to | her favaurs between 
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us: for ſhe did not intend to let 
hold on him; and I believe m ow 
wardneſs, in puſhing my good ne, 
began to diſguſt her; but the time for 
carrying my plan into execution waz 
not yet arrived; it could not be till 
Arnold's departure from South Park, 
I meant to carry Mrs. Gerra:de 
with the a nce of her own con. 
ſent; and ew this was impoſſible, 
whilſt her lover remained ſo near her 
I had formed but a rough ſketch of 
my plan when. I received your let. 
ter, which ſummoned me to Si 
Caſtle; and I reſolved not to apprize 
you of it, till my enterprize was 
crawned with ſucceſs; more eſpeci 
as you were then quite — 
your ſiſter's wrongs. 
n my return from viſitin 

the firſt news I heard at v Hall — 
that Mr. Arnold and his lady were 
parted, I curſt my own dilatorineſi, 
that I had not executed my plan before 
mg 7 brought toſuchextremities; 
for I'well knew it was that artful fiend 
who had occaſioned it, though I then 
little thought how fatally I had con- 
tnbuted towards the misfortune of the 
ever-amiable and moſt reſpectable of 
women. 

© Lady V— told me, that ſiſter 
having diſcovered her huſband's inh- 
delity, had left him on that account; 
but-my lord ſoon let me into the whole 
ſecret. Oh, Sir George, that angel, 

who deſerved the firſt monarch in the 
univerſe, to be caſt off by an undiſ- 
cerning dolt! and I, though innocently, 
© the accurſed cauſe; I cannot think with 
* _ of wiat the divine creature 
* has ſuffered on my account; but was 
© it not all, from the beginning, owing 
© to Mrs. Gerrarde, that\gvenging fury, 
© ſent on earth as a ſcourge for the fins 
of me and of my anceſtors?—I rave 
but no wonder I am mad upon this 
ſubject.— Zut to return: then recol- 
lected, that the day before I ſet out far 
; e I received a meſſage 
from Mrs. Gerrarde in the morning; 
deſiring my company to drink coffee 
with her that evening. I obeyed the 
ſummons, little expecting to meet Mrs. 
Arnold at her houſe, whom L had ne- 
ver ſeen there before, The effect my 
preſence had on her extremely ſur- 
prized me: ſhe -preſently quitted the 
room. * Gerrarde took _ 11 | 
« partunity of telling me, that | 

| © dropped 
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© Gropped in on Mr yery 
© hut, as ſhe ſuppaſed ſhe would go di- 
© reftly away, we ſhould have an hour 
to chat by ourſelves. She then fol- 
© lowed your ſiſter out, and I remained 
lone in the parlour, Whilſt I was 
© refleing on this odd rencounter, which 
I did not then 1 
about by deſign, Mrs. Gerrarde came 
in to me, ſaymg, your lifter was g ill, 
© the was under a neceſſity of accom - 
„ panying ber home, and had ordered 
© her chariot for that * =? 
un apology for being obliged to leave 
4 no wes ſhe ſhould be glad to ſee 
© me the next day; I took my leave, 
« and in going out faw Mr, Arnold at 
- © the door, which 1 judged was the true 
* reaſon of Mrs. Ge! 's diſmiſſing 
© me. 

I ſet out for Wiltſhire the next 
© morning; and though there was ſome- 
© thing odd in the whole of this incident, 
© ] believed it was owing to chance 
© alone, and thought no more of it, till, 
upon my Lord V—'s telling me the 
* true cauſe of your hſter's — 1 
found that this ſerpent had laid the 
© whole plan on purpoſe to deſtroy her. 
© You ſee (for to be ſure you know all 
© the particulars) how ſhe ſeduced the 
* innocent Mrs. Arnold into this fa- 
© tal viſit, having firſt engaged me to 
come at the very point of tune when 
* ſhe knew the huſband would ſurprize 
uz; for his coming, you may be ſatis- 

© fied, was not unexpected. 

Jon to you, Sir George, in the firſt 
© motions of my rage, I could hare 
* ſtabbed Arnold, Mis. Gerrarde, and 
< myſelf; but my Lord V calmed my 
© tranſports, by telling me chat it was your 
© ſiſter's earneſt requeſt that this deteſta- 
© ble ſecret ſhould be kept from my 
knowledge; and that Lady V—, who 
© had intruſted him with it, would never 
, 2 him, if ſhe knew he had di- 
: — it. This reflection brought me 
back to my ſenſes, and I burned with 
* impatience to execute my firſt plan, 
© which Mrs. Gerrarde's repeated crimes 
* now called upon me to accelerate. I 
* communicated my deſign to Lord v—, 
* whowas delighted with itz for he per- 
© feftly adores your ſiſter. This,” 

* faid he, © though not ſuch a vengeance 
** as that wicked woman deſerves, muſt 
in the end be productive of what you 
# with, and Mrs. Arpold may be re- 
F ſtores to her peace, without injury to 
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but alſo to make 


« her character, or miſchief to afiy- 
cc oy 8 

Having ſettled my 'meaſures with 
© Lord V, I went to pay a viſit to Mrs. 
© Gerrarde, The cockatrice affected to 


« ſpeak with ſurptize and concern of 


0 ſiſter's ſeparation from her huſ- 
© band, I aſked her, Had the, who was 
« fo intimate with both, heard any rea- 
© fon aſſigned for it? Sheſhook her head, 
© and by a pretended ſorro in her looks, 
and a myſterious filence, invited me to 
© prefs for an explanation of her menn- 
© ing. She told me at length, with a 
© ſeeming reluQtanee, that poor Mrs. 
Arnold, though to be ſure ſhewas a ſen- 
* fible woman, was not without the little 
© frailties and paſſions of her ſex; and 
© that, aflon;/bong'apd groundleſt as her 
© ſufpicions were, ſhe had taken it into 
© her head to be jealous of Mr. Arnold; 
* and with whom do you think, of all 
“ people in the world ſhe fuſpects him? 
— * cannot imagine,” faid I, W 
« truly with me, replied the undaunt - 
© ed Jezebel, and looked as if ſhe ex- 
* petted I ſhould be as much amazed as 
© the nded to be. I affefted to 
© laugh at it; and enn 
© put an end to my viſit. 7 
© The meaſures I had to obſerve re- 
© quired ſome management. It would 
© not anſwer the full extent of my pur- 
© poſe to rob Mr. Arnold of his „if 
it did not appear at the ſame time that 
© ſhe had left him with her own conſent. 
To bringabout this, it was neceſſary that 
the flight on her part ſhould ſeem pre- 
« meditated; which would not carry any 
© face, unleſs ſhe took with her ſach of 
© her moveables as were molt valuable. 
This I knew could not be done with- 
© cut the aſſiſtance of her maid, whom I 
therefore not — Ping prom to truſt, 
a partner in her 
© miſtreſs's e nt. 
Having ſettled thus much of my 
* plan in my on mind, I began my 
operations, by making the maid pre- 
© ſents time I viſited the miſtreſs; 
© and I took care to give thoſe viſits as 
much the air of an amour as I poſſibly 
* could, I dare ſwear the girl thought - 
© Mrs. Gerrarde and I vor ge 
© beſt terms imaginable. © I affected to 
© come at ſuch hours as I was ſure Mrs. 
5 Grrrarde was alone; I always made 
Imp viſits ſhort, as if through fear of 
« being ſurprized whh her; and went ſo 
© fax as to leave my chariot (when I came 
NM in 


/ 


s walked to it alone, with the caution of 
© one fearful of being qbſerved. It was 
tna matter of indifference to me whether 
* Mrs. Gerrarde knew of this or not; 
© my buſineſs was, only to excite ſuſpi- 
cions of an intrigue amon 
vants, in order to anſwer a future pur- 
poſe; but if ſhe. were to know with 
what extreme precaution I viſited her, 
my prudence. could not but be very 
agreeable to her;: ſhe had her meaſures 
to obſerve, as well as myſelf. As it 
was, of conſequence to her to conceal 
our acquaintancefrom Arnold's know- 
ledge, ſhe mult neceſſarily be pleaſed 
at the pains 1 took (without her lay- 
ing herſelf open in making the reque ) 
ta conceal it from him; and ſhe jaw 
was as careful as ſhe could with never 
to interfere with him. 
© In ſhort, we carried on a private 
intercourſe, that, if it could not be 
called gallantry, was ſomething ver 
like it 3 for 1 amuſed, complimented, 
and flattered. her ſo a al „that I 
believe ſhe began to think herſelf ſure 
of me, and wondered 1 did not make 
a better uſe of the favourable diſpoſition 
ſhe was in towards meg but I trifled 
with ſuch- dexterity, that even ſhe, 
with all the cunning ſhe is miltreſs of, 
could not poſſibly fathom my deſign. 
Having thus laid the toundation of 
* my plot, I made no doubt of being 
able to execute it, with my lord V—'s 
© a:liftance; he was in raptures at the 
thoughts of our enterprize, and ſwore 
© he would never have torgiven me, if I 
had not allowed him a ſhare in it. He 
fſaid— “ TI would give my right- hand to 
„% make Mrs. Arnold happy; adding, 
e beſides, it will fave her nuſband from 
deſtruction; for, to my knowledge, 
that woman has alieady almoſt ruined 
his fortune... 
1 aſked him, might we venture to 
let my lady into the {ecret ? He ſaid, 
dy no means: my lady was too ſquea- 
© miſh to be trutted with ſuch. a notable 
exploit; but, when the affair was over, 
© he would take vpon bim to excuſe me 
©* to her, after he had diverted hunſelt a 
little with her ſurprize. 
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lag ( long in the country, as it de- 

layed my enterprize. There was one 
n cixeumſtance indeed that a little com- 
* penſated for this vexation; and that 


1 e that wy long flay at Ve Hall, 


diveSy +»-- 


her ſer+.. 


I fretted to death at Arnold's ſtay- 
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> in it) at a diſtance fromthe bouſe, and 


which could be no ſecret to hin, 
though he dropped viſiting there on 
purpoſe to avoid me, might in ſome 
meaſure help to efface his injnrious 
ſuſpicions with regard to his lady and 
me beſides, it gave the better colour 
to my other deſigns. ' 

At laſt the long-ſought-for oppor. 
tuniiy arrived. Arnold was obliged 
to go to.London on his law-affairs 


I took care to inform myſelf of the 


day from Mrs. Gerrarde's maid; and 
learnt at the ſame time that her miſtreſt 
purpoſed goin to town in a week af. 
ter; for ſhe ſil endeavoured to (aye 
appearances, and dared to the laſt to 
pretend to reputation. I propoſed 
giving 2 ball, to take my leave of the 
adies, on the night ſ biequent to the 
day fixed for Arnold's departure from 
South Park. My lord, almoſt as anxi. 
ous for the event as myſelf, imme- 
diately diſpatched invitations all over 
the neighbourhood : there was not 3 
rp" of any faſhion left unaſked; 
r. Arnold and Mrs. Gerrarde, you 
may be ſure, were not forgot. From 
the former, as we expected, we received 
a civil apology ; from the latter, a mel. 
ſage that ſhe would be ſure to come. 
© This was at the diſtance of eight 
days from the appointed time. In the 
interim, I continued to viſit Mrs. Ger- 
rarde as uſual, and took care to be- 
ſpeok her for a partner. Arnold went 
to town as opportunely as we could 
wiſh. I called on Mrs. Gerrarde the 
ſame morning; and having my lord's 
permiſſion for it, engaged her to come 
early enough to drink tea, as. there 
were a good many more ladies invited 
for the ſame purpoſe; and, at going 
away, I dropped a few myiterious 
hints to her maid; | 
© In the evening there was a very 
large company met at V== Hall; and 
having concerted my whole plan, 
when the ladies were engaged at the 
tea · table, I flipped out, mounted my 
horle, and rode to Mrs. Gerrarde's 
houſe, I deſired to ſee her maid : and, 
taking her aſide, told her not to be 
ſurprized; but that her lady was to go 
off with me that night: that the thing 
bad, for certain reaſons, not been de- 


. termined on till that very evening: 


that I had juſt ſnatched a minute 40 
deſire her to get all her Jady's trinkets 
together, and whatever money U 


ill te e bye is ber Ge; 


| to this, I gave her a parcel of 
22 which I had carried in my 
pocket for the purpoſe ; and bid her 
hold herſelf in readineſs againſt ſeven 
« o'clock, when a perſon ſhould call on 
© her, who would condu& her to a place 


« where ſhe ſhould find her lady and 
© me. 3 

I needed no s to perſuade 
« the girl; the thing appeared plauſible 


enough. She was fully convinced of 
© the intimacy between her miſtreſs and 
me; and _— her too well to have 
© adoubtof her ba 
« I ated. by Mrs. Gerrarde's directions, 
and promiſed punQually to obey them. 
© She ſaid ſhe could eaſily convey away 
in the dark as many things as ſhe 
© could conveniently carry, and, to 
« avoid obſervation from the reſt of the 
© ſervants, ſhe would wait at a cotta 
© hard by, which ſhe named to me, ti 
© her conductor arxived. 

« Whether any of the keys I gave her 
« would fit the locks or not, I was not 
* much concerned; if they did not, I 
* concluded ſhe would think her miſtreſs 
© had made a miſtake, and that ſhe would 
force them open rather than fail.” Hav- 


«ing ſettled this material point, I got 


back to my Lord V— , without hav- 
* ing been miſſed by the company. 
Our ball was very well conducted; 
I danced with Mrs, 2 and — 
paſſed à very agreeable evening. 
© {upped at — 5 and ſhe had ordered 
her chariot to come a little after that 
# hour; but I had given my fellows their 
* cue, As the dancing was not renewed, 
© the company broke up between one 
© and two, . Gerrarde was one of 
the firſt that offered to gog but as her 
y ſervants were not to be found, ſhe was 
* detained till every body elſe had taken 
* their leave. At length her coachman 
and footman were found in the cellar, 
* with one of my men, all ſo drunk that 
that they were got able to ſtand, Her 
X ſervants were really fo, and mine coun- 
terteited ſo well, there was no diſcover · 


ing the cheat. In this emergency no- 


* thing was more natural than the offer - 
* ing my ſervants to attend her home, 
: and of courſe to wait on her myſelf to 
1 ſee her ſafe. She readily accepted the 

' firſt offer, but declined the other. This 
* was eaſily got over; I handed her into 
i ber chariot, and ſtepped in after her. 


Our route was ſettled : we drove from 
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eneſs, ſhe concluded 


e the reſt of the ſervants.” 
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© ſhort from the road that led to Mrs. 
£ Gerrarde's houſe, we ſtruck down alave 


© which was to us. by croſs roads 
to our firſt deſtined ſtage, which was at 
© the diſtance of ſeven miles. Thi 
© no other than a gardener's Konſe, 
© to which * of my emiſfaries 
had been diſpatched that day to wait 
our coming, with a travelling chariot 
and four ſtout horſes. I had taken 
care, according to promiſe, to ſend a 
truſty groom for the maid, with a | 
to carry her 3 Top were | 
well mounted, and had orders to carry 
her to an inn on the road to Rocheſter, 
and within about n mile of the town. 
This inn was by a fellow. who 
had formerly been my ſervant; I had 
placed him there, and he was intirely 
at my devotion. He had already re- 
ceived his inſtrutions, and his houſe 
was to be our ſecond I con- 
cluded the maid had arrived there long 
before us, having had ſix or ſeven hours 
the fart of us, and the place was not 
more than twenty miles her own 
houſe. _ 4 * ö 
« Mrs, Gerrarde was not immediately 
aware of our going out of the road; ſhe 
was in high ſpitits, and I kept her in 
chat. As ſoon as ſhe perceived it, he 
cried out, with ſome ſurprize, ©** Lord, 
« Mr. Faulkland! where is- the fellow 
carrying us? He has miſſed his way.“ 


She called to him; but the coachman, - 


ho bad orders not to ſtop unleſs 1 
© ſpoke to him, only drove the faſter. 
« Pray do call to him,“ ſaid ſhe; the 
etch has certainly got drunk with 
I told her 
there was no poſſibility of turning in 
© the narrow road in which we then were: 
© that when we got out of it, I woutd 
© ſpeak to the coachmanz and begged of 
her, in the meanwhile, not to be fright- 
* ened. The Jane was a very long one, 
but our rapid wheels ſoon carried ns 
to the end of it, where I had appoint. 
© ed Pivet and one of my footmen to 
meet us on horſeback. I had another 
* ſervant behind the chariot, whom 1 
s purpoled to ſend back with it in the 
1 morning. «Ms 
At the ſight of two horſemen, who 
© were 2 ntly waiting for us, ſhe 
< ſcreamed out-“ Oh, the villain! 'he 
has brought us here to be robbed;” 
© She had a good many jewels on her; 
and, to ſay the truth, had ſome reaſon 
* for her fears, The chariot had now 


got. 


1s,vas 
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© goton! a good open road, and the horſes 
Nl galloped. The two 
© horſemen joined us, and kept up with 
us at full ſpeed. I ſaw ſhe was heartily 
< frightened, and thought it time to un- 
© deceive {Wb I 4 8 
© enough to keep her longer under 
© 2 * of * 1 and 
© thought ſhe would be leſs ſhocked at 
< finding there was a deſign upon her 
< perſon, than on her diamond ear - rings. 
© Now,” ſaid I, taking one of her hands, 
< with rather more freedom than reſpe&, 
„ fince we are out of all danger of diſ- 
„ covery, or any poſſibility of 1 ** 
« I will tell you a ſecret; and I ſpoke 
* with an eaſy aſſured tone. She drew 
© her hand away. What do you 
« mean, Sir?" "—* Nothing, Madam, 
% butto have te pleaſureof 
4% pany in a little trip I am going to 
66 1 believe me, you are inthe 
„ leaſt danger; you are under my pro- 
** tection; thoſe are my ſervants that you 
« fee, riding with us; and you may 
t judge of the value I ſet upon you, by 
<< the pains I have taken to get you into 
% my poſſeſſion.” —** Lord, Mr. Faulk. 
« land! why ſure you can't he ferious!” 
“ Never more ſo, in wy life, Madamz 
„ T.have long had a deſign upon you; 
& but your connection with Mr. Ar- 
& nod * My connection with 
% Mr. Aynold, Sir!” interrupting me; 
I don't underſtand you! ! Come, 
« come, Mrs. Gerrarde; you and I are 
«© old acquaintance, you know; tis no 
«* time. for diſſembling. He has been 
<+ a happy man long enough: tis time 
„ for a woman of your ſpirit / to be tired 
c of him; eſpecially as I think I may 
% ſay, without vanity, you do not change 
e for the wotſe in falling into my 
* hangs.” The lady had now recover- 
© et her courage; ſhe was no longer in 
« fears of being robbed, and her ſpirits 
< returned. * You audacious creature! 
% how dare you treat me thus? Have 
«© you the affurance to infinuate that 
there was afiy thing criminal in my 


e family?“ -, My dear Madam, I ac- 
„ cuſe you of no attachment to any of 
his family; he bimſelf was the only 
ic favouredperſon.” — Sure there never 
as ſuch an impertinent wretch But 
„1 Kno the author of this ſcandal: it 
zee was Mrs. ; and ſhe dared to 


your com-" 
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4% ſhall foon know how L have been . 
4% fronted;” and ſhe fella crying. My 
dear Mrs. Gerrarde, I be your par. 
% don; I did not mean to offend you; if 
© Mr, Arnold admired you, he did no 
more than what every man does who 
** ſees you. I beſeech you to compoſe 
«« yourſelf; by all thatis good, I mean you 
no harm: be calm, I conjure you, and 
<« don't ſpoil the prettieſt face in Eng. 
land with crying. A daring, pro. 
„ voking creature,” the ſobbed; © what 
could put ſuch an attempt as this in 
« your head? and to what place are 
% carrying met —“ Only to France, 
* my dear creature: have you ever been 
„ there? — To France! to France!” 
© the exclaimed; ** and do you dare u 
„% think you ſhall carry me there?“ 
“ Oh, you'll like it of all things,” fail 
© I, “hen you get there. Whatdo 
you think her reply was? Why, neither 
* more nor leſs than a good box on the 
© ear, I catched hold of her hand, and 
© kifſed it: You charminy vixen, how 
% I admire you for your ſpirit!” She 
© endeavoured to wreſt her hand from 
* me; but I held them both faſt for fear 
c of another blow. © Baſe, inſolent, 
&« raviſher, villain'”? As ſhe roſe in her 
* epithets, I replied with—* Lovely, 
&« charming, adorable, tender, gent 
<« creature. She cried again; but they 
© were ſpiteful tears, and did not create 
in me the leaſt touch of that pity, 
* which, on any other occaſion, they 
© might have moved me to. 

© I was glad our altercations had 1 
© ſhort truce, by the chariot's ſtopping x 
© the ner's cottage, where I had or- 
* dered my equipage to wait. All the 
family were in bel but the man's wife, 
© who came curt'ſying to the door. 1 
© led, or rather lifres, Mrs. Gerrarde 
© out of the chariot; for ſhe would not 
give me her hand; and begging thc 
© would repoſe herſelf for a few minutes, 
© whilſt I gave orders to my ſervants, 
put her into the woman? 


; hands. She went ſullenly in, without 
4 attachment to Mr. Arnold and his 


making me any anſwer: and ſceing 
nobody but the old woman, ſhe was 
© convinced that complaints, or an at- 


© tempt to eſcape, would pe equally fruit- 


* lels, and fo prudently acquieſced. [ 
© ſoon diſpatched my orders: I made the 
© footman, who came behind the cha- 


riot, mount the box, and directed him 


[+ 'prophane vor biter's honoured name; * de drive 'to an inn in the next Ane 
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+ who did not know to whom he belong- 
+ ed. I then ordered my on equipage 
« to the door; and entering the cottage, 


„ told the lady I was ready to attend 


« her. The old woman preſently va- 
« niſhed; ſo that ſeeing nobody was 
« ply to, ſhe ſuffered me very quiet 

+ to put her into my chariot, and 

« placed myſelf by her. It was made 
on pu for travelling, and I took 
« care to have nothing but wooden in- 
« dows: to which I had the aution 
* to add a couple of ſpring-locks, which 
« ſhut on drawing up, and were not with - 
«© out difficulty to be opened. One of 


« the windows was already up, and I 


« flurted up the other as ſoon as I got 
© into the coach. It was a fine moon- 

light morning, the poſtilion cracked 
« his whip), tf thong | the roads were 
deep and dirty, the four horſes darted 
© away like lightning. 

6 1 believe, Madam, faid I, you 
« are by this time convinced that my 
« ſcheme is too well laid to be baffled by 
6 any efforts you can make. I mean 
« to treat you with due reſpect, and beg 
« you will uſe me with a little more gen- 
« tleneſs than you have done; that is all 
« the favour I ſhall aſk in return, till 
« you yourſelf are diſpoſed to ſhew- 
R | 

« You are the moſt amazing crea- 
ture, ſaid ſhe, ** that ever breathed ! 
« What is the meaning that, in the whole 
* courſe of our acquaintance, your be- 
* haviour never gave me room to believe 
* that you were ſerious in your deſigns 
on me, and now at once you ſouſe up- 


« ing in their invectives 
„ Add to alt this, that Arnold has cer- 
t tainly run out his fortune, and is ſo 
involved that it will not be poſſible for 
« him long to make thoſe returns of ge- 
« neroſity which 
Fou and I have been acquainted long; 
Lam no ſtranger to your circumſtances; 
«© T know, at Captain Gerrarde's death, 
« your penſion as his widow, and the 
66 4 
% whole of your income. Arnold's 
&« loye, it is apparent, has hitherto bten 
« bonntiful ; how long it could be in 
„% his power to continue it ſo, may be a 
« queſtion worth your conſidering.” 
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„ thence to ſend. it hore by ſome one 4 every 


female of character that know 


« you. Mr. Arnold's parting with his 
1 mas by cf e cha to 
« your account; as ſhe is reckonet 
« a, very good ſort of a woman,” was 
© not that a | 


ſhe 


| > every 
part, and were not ſpar- 
againſt you. 


merit deſerves. 


mall jointure at Aſhby, was the 


© I found I had mortified her pride, 


© by mentioning the narrownels of her 
© circumſtances, and the demolition of 
© her character. If all 
& true, Sir, which is far from being the 
4% eaſe, with a toſs of her head, you 
« will find it no very ealy matter to 
„% make me amends for what I ſhall 
« perhaps loſe for ever by this violence 
« of yours, natwithitandi 

« neſs of my income, which you ſeem 
c ſo well informed of, I have a con- 
« ſiderable ſum of money, and ſome va- 
% luable jewels, lying by me, of which 
« my ſervants may. very. probahly rob 
„ me.” I aſſured her, upon my honour, 
© I would make good to her every thing 


ſay were 


the ſinail- 


on your prey like a hawk? —“ I'lL © ſhe ſhould loſe through my means, and 


* anſwer you in two words,” faid I. 
* When we firſt met, you had a huſ- 
band; 3 Wade, of our ac - 

quaintance (you n me) it was 
no ſeeret that you L lover 
in Mr. Arnold: I am not of a temper 
o ſolicit a lady by ſtealth, and I would 
not give a pinch of ſnuff for the wo- 
man who is not intirely at my diſpoſal. 
Vour attachments to Arnold forbad 
* this, and I was determined to have you 
all to myſelf.” My attachments 
þ. to Mr. Argold!” cried ſhe, impu- 
* dently, again. % Ay,“ faid I, coolly, 
4 | began to be talked of fo openly, 
i; at your reputation was mangled at 
, ery tea: table in the country; and 
1 had you ſtaid much longer there, you 

vould have found yourſ deſerted by 


: 


© would take care her ſituation ſhould ne- 
ver again be under the ſame precarious 
«© footing which it had been. 
© chuſe to mention the circumſtance cf 
my having ſecured ber maid and her 
© money tooz, I reſerved that for an agree- 
« able ſurpri 
© ſerve; I did not want; to be on good 
© terms with her too ſoon for obvious 


I did nct 


| rize. I had meaſures to ob- 


© reaſons, as nothing was farther from 

© ny heart than a thought cf gallantry. 
For this purpole, I aſſumed a more 

«© diftant behaviour, and affected to ſhew 


ber ſomethivg like reſpect. 1 did not 


© drop the leaſt hint of my knowing that 
Mr. Arnold had made his lady uneaſy 


© on my account, much leſs 


© ſeed her for the wicked contriver of 
© that miſchief, an, 
Bo, | ._ . © ing 


at I ſu- * 


| 
' 
| 
| 


\ 


\ 
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* opportunity ſhould offer, when it would 
be in my power to make a better uſe 
© of ut. / 

* M was by degrees to make 
© her — enough with her ſituation, 
nat townh to return to Arnald. When 
© F had once brought her to this, I 
* judged it would not be difficult to carry 
her ſtill farther, to the point I aimed 
« at; and that was, to write a letter to 
him of my difatmg. You will think 


this was a ſtrange expeRtation, and yet 


© it was what I reſolved to accompliſh. 
© I kyew the turn of the mind I had to 
deal with : bring a woman of this ſort 
into humour, and it is eaſy to 
* wheedle her into compliance. She has 


no ſolid underſtanding; but poſſeſſes, 


— 


in the place of it, a fort of flaſhy wit, 
that impoſes on common hearers, and 
makes ber pals for what is called cle- 


ver. With a great deal of vanity, and 


and an affectation of tenderneſs, which 
© covers the moſt termagant {ſpirit that 


. ever animated a female breatt, her rul - 


© ing and 
4 and yet, 
* of all things what ſhe profeſſes to ad- 
© mire, and is moſt ſtudious of having 
thought her characteriſtic. Her pre- 


verning paſſion is avarice; 


tenſions to this virtue I have oppoſed 


to her vice of avarice, as the terms ap- 


© propriated to each ſeem moſt contrary 


in their,natures; yet I do not mean by 
« generoſity that bounteous diſpoſition 
* which is commonly underitood by the 
« word: no, no; ſhe aimed at the repu- 
tation of this virtue in our moſt exalt- 
ed idea of it, and would fain be 
thought a woman of a greet ſoul. This 
« phraie was often in her mouth; and 
though her whole conduct gave the lie 


to her profeſſions, the would tell you 


fifty ſtories without a word of truth in 
* any of them, to 2 how nobly ſhe 
© had ated on ſuch and ſuch occaſions. 
On the knowledge of this part of her 
« temper, I chiefly built my hopes of 
* ſucceſs. | | 

I kept up a fort of forced converſa- 
* tion during the reſt of our journey. 
She as ſullen, but not rude. As I 
« was far from defiring to come to an 
© eclairciſſerment with her, I did not wiſh 


- © to have her in better temper. 


© We reached the inn, which was 
about a mile on our fide Rochelter; at 
«© eight o'clock in the morning. This 
« was a favourable haur, as by that time 
« every traveller muſt have left the ſtages 


ge to tell! generoſity is 
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woman of the houſe. 


luckily enough had no company 
in it. My old ſervant, Lamb, had rc. 
ceived my inſtruttions by letter, and 
was prepared accordingly for our re- 
ow This was the place to which 
I had ordered the maid to be carried; 
ſhe had arrived there ſome time before 
us, and was ſafely lodged. 
The chariot drove into the court 
yard, cloſe to the door of the inn; the 
p was let down in an inſtant, and 
Mrs. Lamb appeared to receive us, 
We both darted into the houſe, 
Dreſſed as we were for a ball, we made 
an odd appearance as travellers at that 
hour in the morning. I believe this 
conſideration made . 


very readily hurry up ſtairs with the 


© Tinquired for Mrs. Gerrarde's maid, 
having given orders to- Lamb that ſhe 
ſhould not be ſeen till I firſt ſpoke to 
her. I was carried into the room 
where ſhe was: ſhe ſeemed very glad 
that we were arrived. I defired her 
to lay out her Jady's toilet, which T: 
concluded ſhe had brought with her; 
for that Mrs. Gerrarde would preſently 
put herſelf in a proper habit for tra- 
velling. The maid told me ſhe had 
brought her miſtreſs's riding-dreſs 
with her, and as many other things of 
her wearing apparel as the could con- 
veniently cariy. I ſaw a vaſt heap of 
things lic unpacked on a bed which 
was in the room, and aſked how ſhe 
had managed fo cleverly as to get ſuch 
a number of things together without 
obſervation. She told me ſhe had loſt 
no time, from the minute I left her till 
the arrival of her guide, but — 

loyed the interval in carrying out ſome 
of the beſt of her lady's clothes piece 
by piece, and couveyed them to the 
cottage, which ſhe could eaſily do with- 
out the ſervants ſeeing her; tor, as it 
was dark, ſhe in and out with- 
out obſervation. Here ſhe huddled' 


them into a large portmanteau. Aſter 


this ſhe went to examine her _— 
eſcrutoir; but was a long time pu 

in endeavouring to * it, as none of 
the keys I had given her anſwered. She 
endeavoured to force it open with-as 
little noiſe as poſſible, but in vam. She 
then had recourſe to a ſecond trial of 


23 ber pers 
1 is in bank notes; an and though my 
v has ſuch a quantity of on 
wa T ami fure I have * 
@ about me, which I hate hid in dif- 
« ferent parts of . | 
© I commended the” girPs" diligerice, 
« 84 indeed it deſerved; and hay? 
fore ordeted rea and coffee into 
« Getrarde's room, T nom went in to 
„ breakfaſt with her. I found the wo- 
„man of che houſe ſtill with” her, at 
« which I was not at all uneaſy; for 
© ſhe had been tutored b her kb, | 
4 * ſhe was not to 
on, if Mrs. . 
ee at tht ini ＋ 
r a tie with her; I contrived to Keep 
© Mrs; Lamb in the room, by'defiring 
ber to drink ten with us 
When we had dene breakfaſt, I told 
. Gerrard, that as 1 feared ſhe was 
"deal fatigued, if it was agree- 
e wo her, 1 remain where 
c « ewere fo that dd that I would 
all means have 2 of . 
« ſome reſt! She ſad" (lie was xs yk 
© tired, and ſhould bs to * 41 
© fleep. I think 
« better go to bed d ird. L Ln, 
4 — A 1 quiet cbamber ready 
« where no noiſe in the houſe can — 4 
« 0. - $hew me to it) 
Mrs. Gerrarde, with à tone of weki- 
, "with and ill- humour. The woman 
I followed: the catried her to 
* 8 door of wn Some where the maid 
— e's 3 8 Ger- 


F Mrs. „ 
Fc. ns 3 


of her mai is 
chae l!“ in a to 


« Rachr, who did not think there was 


defcri ption. 
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Cat” bebo ©» he eee 
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1 enters Bug 
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© Madam I, "ſeppiriy © 
« that Mirs. GN 
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525 2 evening then roſe, * put 24A * 2 
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4c Hand, aft od repoſe.” 
— Strange, 4455 a 75 
© Mrs. Gerrard, Boing at we with 


© left han . . ; 
«ae ener ©» Oy od, 


© Fordered Mis.” ered Me yh 
eye to my p priſbners; ye 


ed, and threw m 
are an fix chef 


© t6 a habit fitter for w than 

. —4 in or 1 ro oy bo „ Thad 

t in a poſt-trun me, by the 

« meſſenger who, T ad = wh * 

"FE. f Lani of my op x, 50 

Gerratde was not y yer firri 

„ called for Rithael, and alked 
© how ſhe had coe off With . 

1 upon telling her the manner 
© ing into my ſnare. Rachael 904 ine 


© her lady woridered bo nyt pores 
1 0 


* and ſald 1 o_—_— . 
bn I fancy 


* that evet was born. 
I am ſure Mrs. Ga n ube 


© chael ſoftened the exp 


© me a ſtrange gentleman. "She — . — 
* miſtreſs ſled two of three fies at 


© her relation colarly at my givin | 
c her the keys. eden the W piring | 
eden tryed NS — 
mo 
5 _ 4 eee e reſetithicht.” 25 
A a tment. 

N Gerrande 4 did not rife er 
© eight o'clock. — had ordered as "Us. . 
gaͤnt a dinner as the houſe could afford; 
© and the lady, having NN into a 
* 
1 
9 


965 abile, "view 
fat down to table, and * 


ju tr 
t; 3 
e e 


far, and that's ſecond 5G 
7 5 


: 1 (as lefs 5 

© to res with us) , 
© to ob ation, I woul8, if ſhe 1 : 
«© reſigh'my in the charot do 
Rachael, and attend ner yfelf 
8 She anſwwered sue coldly, 


. e 
c 8 the” motive 1 'offefed 


munter of wavelling was Hot without 
it's weight, yet due reaſon way to . 


: EE 


* 
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* . 


not yet come for explanations, and I 
« was, afraid of being upon good terms 
© with her too ſoon, * 
The remainder of the evening was 
© ſpent by her and her maid in carefully 
packing up the baggaze,. which had 
© been brought in a confuſed huddle to 
© the inn. Mrs, Gerrarde had a con- 
© venient trunk N at Rocheſter for 
the putpoſe, and aſſiſted herſelf in lay- 
© ing them up ſafely. 
© She equipped herſelf in a ſmart rid- 
ing-dreſs, and at eleven o'clock, with- 
out any great reluQance, permitted me 
to put her and her maid into the cha- 
riot. The inn had no company in it, 
at leaſt that we ſaw; ard our hoſt was 
too diſcreet to let any of his ſervants 
be in the way, I mounted my horſe, 
and triumphantly galloped off with 
| my 0: | | 
We reached Dover early next morn. 
ing, and immediately got on board the 
packet. The lady, by this time, ap - 
ared ſo perfectly ſerene, that I be- 
eve in my ſoul I ſhould not have got 
rid of her, if I had defired her to have 
gone back again; but ſhe had aſſumed 
a new air, and. affected a fine tender 
melancholy in her countenance, I 
gueſſed at her thoughts, and found 
afterwards my conjecture right. Will 
you believe me, Sir George, when I 
tell you, the baggage had formed ſe. 
rious herourable deſigus upon my per- 
ſon? Fact, upon my word. I ſaw it pre, 
ſently, (you know my knack of read. 
ing peoples minds in their faces) and 
was not ſorry for the diſcovery; for 
though I determined not on any ac- 
count to encourage ſuch a wild expec- 
tation, yet I intended to maker . 
uſe of it; beſides, I knew it would af. 
ford me a handle for keeping a rep. 
ful diſtance, | | 
We landed next evening. She had 
been very fick at ſca, and continued ſq 
much out of order, that ſhe was put to 


K „ 4a Rue 
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© hed as ſoon as we got to-the inn, She | 


ordered her maid not to ſtir from her; 
© the. very thing I wiſhed; ſo that I had 


nothing tg do but to be very trouble. - 


* ſorne in my inquiries after her health, 
© and very ſorry for her indiſpoſition. 

© The next morning, however, ſet all 
* torights; and after congratulatipg her 
© on her recovery, and the revival of her 
beauty; T told her I meant to carry 
per to Boulogne, whither I had ſent 
Piet the night before, to take lodg · 
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© ings for us in a private houſe whichls 
Knew. I Mas that neither 2 
Gerrarde nor. her maid ſpoke French ; 
* a circumſtance I was very of, 
* though the former bitterly lamented 
© her aving forgot it. She made not 
© the leaſt objection, to the travelli 
from Calais to Boulogne, as ſhe hal 
done before; her late indiſpoſition gave 
me a pretence for inſiſting on Rachael 


attending her in the chariot. | 
Ille lodgings Pivet had taken were 
© very; handſome; our apartments were 
on the ſame floor, ſeparated only by a 
8 ras þ Mrs. Rachael had a little hed 
© fit * for her by my directions in 
ber lady's dreſſing- room. Thus far 
I had ſailed before the wind; but now 
came the difficult part of my taſk, It 
© was impoſſible for . Gerrarde to 
* conceive that any thing, butdownright 
© love for her perſon, could have induced 
me to do what I had done. 

© I had actually ran away with her, 
put myſelf to ſome hazard, and, what 
in her eſtimation was no {wall matter, 
* fume expence too. No other motive 
© had appeared in all my conduct towards 
* her; and though I had not abſolutely 
made love to her, yet what other con · 
ſtruction could my actions bear? for 
my words, to ſay the truth, were equi - 
vocal. She muſt neceſſarily have con · 
© cluded that I had no other view but a 
; "waa gallantry with her. Her de- 
© bgns on me were of a much more ſe- 
© rious nature; and her vanity made her 
imagine, that, notwithitanding my 
* thorough knowledge of her character, 
© her cunnipg, joined to my paſſion, 
might lead me into her ſnare. 

Now, I had two nice points to con- 
© ſider of, and two difficulties to fur» 
mount. The firſt was, not by any 
part of my conduct to carry «by 
© tion ſo ſar as to give her the lealt 
room to hope I could be mad enough 
© to marry her. This, bad as he is, 
and extravagant as Iam, I could not 
© think of doing, even to gain my fa · 
* yourite point. The other was, to keep 
* up ſuch an appearance of gallantry to- 
© wards her, as. ſhe muſt naturally ex- 


© pe&t, and at the-ſame time avoid all 


© approaches which uſually forerun.the 
* cataſtrophe of an amour; than 
nothing was more repugnant tomy 
< wiſhes, -.. 2 

To ſteer between thoſe two extremes 
* was the difficult taſk, en, the 


- 


\ 
\ 


» 


4 latter; for, between ourſelves, I 
« to be much more afraid of her than ſhe 
i was of me. I knew it would be im- 
* poſſible for me to keep up the farce 
« Jong; the ſooner it was over the better; 
« and therefore I determined to enter on 
my part directly. a | 

J had been ruminating on my pro- 
Jeb all the way as I rode, "When we, 
« arrived at Boulogne, I found myſelf a 
' little out of order, having caught cold; 
© and, as I was really ſomewhat feveriſh, 
* a thought ſtarted into niy head, that 
«this illneſs might aid me in my deſign. 
© When we came to our lodgings, I 
© made my excuſes to Mrs, Gerrarde 
' for not being able to attend her; I told 
Che I found myſelf ill, and muſt be 
© obliged to go to bed. She ſaid ſhe 


' . and perhaps ſhe ſpoke 
truth. | | 

e left her in poſſeſſion of her new 
apartment with her maid Rachael. 
© Their being ſtrangers to the language 
6 of the country, cut off all communica- 
tion with the people of the houſe, who 
eould not ſpeak Engliſh. I introduced 
* Pivet to them, whom they had neyer 
© {cen before (for he had taken particular 
care ts keep out of their view during 
the whole journey) as a gentleman 
who was to be their interpreter; and 
having thus ſettled my Youſhold, I 

© retired to my bedchamber. 
Not well, nor ſick enough to go to 


F bed, I threw myſelf however down on 


"It; and after revolving in my mind all 


© theoceurrences of the three or four paſt 


© days, I Rarted vp again, ſat down to 
© the deſk, and have given you, my Bi- 
1 N a faithful narrative of my pro- 
*ceedings down to the preſent period of 
© time, being November 2 3, eight o'clock 
in the evening. | | 
Tou may ſoon expect to have the ſe, 
© cond part of this my delectable hiſtory 
bew ing how Orlando, not being able 
do prevail, with all his eloquence, on 
* the as fair and beautiful, as fierce and 
© inexorable, Princeſs Gerrardina, to put 
ide finiſhing hapd to his adventures 
* and wolt wonderful exploits, did, his 
math being moved thereby, like an 
gentle knight, bury bis ſword in her 
8 but ſavage and unrelent : 
Fe. | breaſt; "whereat, being ſtung with 
de afterwards kills binſelf.” 
: Would not this be a pretty conclu- 
ere No, n6, Sir 
 \Prorge, oxpeRt better 
e 
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friend, I hope my knight-errantry will 
© not end ſo abr: wg But haſten to 
* make my peace with that gracious 
© creature your ſiſter; yet why do I name 
her and myſelf in the ſame ſentence? 
© She cares not for me, thinks not of me, 
or if ſhe does, it is with contempt; I 
© {aid this before, and T maſt x it 
* again; but tell her, what I have done 
* was a hes promote her hap- 

ineſs. Ohl ma be happy what- 
CE becomes of me. I . thy 
means I have uſed gta, her an- 

but try to make her forgive the 
—— fer the motive's abe. Tell 
her as much of this wild ſtory as you 
think proper; but do not let her ſce it 
in m wild rambling language; that 
is only fit for your own eye. : 
© Your mother, I know, is out of all 
tience with me. I am black enough 
in her opinion already, This laſt ae 
tion, as far as ſhe has yet known of it. 
will dye me ten ſhades deeper; 

ray put in a word for me there too. I 
—f ſhe will ſay, that, We are not to 
return evil for evil ; and that it is not 
lawful to do evil, though to bring forth 
good. But put her in mind that thei e 
are ſuch things as p40us frauds (though, 
by-the-bye, I do not take this of mine 
to be one of them;) that wicked people 
are to have their arts oppoſed by arts; 
and that good peaplehave not only been 
xs , but commanded to execute 
vengeance on ſinners. And 727 may 
bint at the children of Iſrael's bein 
ordered to ſpoil the Ægyptians, thou oh 
far be it from me to ſpoil Mrs, Ger- 
rarde of any thing ſhe has. This 
however, and as many wiſe ſayings as 
you can colle& for the purpoſe, you . 
may ways together ; and be ſure you 
tell her I have hopes of reclaiming 
Mrs, Gerrarde from her evil courſes, 
and do not deſpair of prevailing on her 
to go into a nunnery;y for Mrs, Ger- 
rarde, you muſt know, was. bred. a 
Roman catholic, though ſhe conform- 
ed on marrying Captain Gerrarde. 
© Now 8 r lan- 
guage, fit for that ve woman's 
ears ; for good, I mul cal ber, not- 
withſtanding ſhe was inexoruble to 
me, 8 ew #7 * * 
I am fatigued with'writing ſo lony 
© a letter—T feel my diſorder mcreale 
upon me; I will be let blood, and hope 
© ſhonto-give you a account of my 
erta Meanwhile, if I am not 

Naz o * quits. 
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| call it by no other name) as 
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quite reprobated, write me a line, di- 
6 Red under cover to Monſieur 5 
© at the Poſt-houſe, Boul : 


4 wel, my dear Bidulph; 5 well 1 
© am ever your's, 

© O.F.* 

Nr zh there ever ſuch a 

piece of kni What a mad 


is this! * dar, are you not 
cap i this at bin: am ſure Iam. I 


had not r y to finiſh the co- 


ying e. t E long letter, which I 

n 8 ay morning till very late 

this ni other has been 
ſo reſt -5 and ſo much out of order 


theſe two days, I defired her leave to read 
to her Mr. Faulkland's DP „(for Ican 
ſat by her 
de. She told me, I might let her 
now the ſubſtance of what he ſaid, as 
it would fatigue her too wack) to attend 
to ſo long an epiltle, 
hog _— ve ſmiled, my Cecilia, 
parent's amazement, when 
Tad her N. l. Faulkland' s proceedings, 
and his reaſons for them. She would 
ſcarce give credit to it at firſt, and I was 
obliged to repeat ſeveral circumſtances to 
her over again. And ſo, faid ſhe, * this 
© was all on Fork account, and he had 
« really no ill defign on Mrs. Gerrarde. 
© I am glad of this for Miſs Burchell's 
* ſake, and ſhall be 1 — to tell her 
4 of it.” oy her to wait 
a while for the alt « of Mr. Faulkland's 
adventure, before ſhe mentioned an 
thing of the matter to Miſs Burchell. 
© We do not yet know, faid I, * how 
© this matter may turn out; Mr. Fa lk - 
© Jand, to be ſure, will make haſte to 
communicate to my brother the iſſue 


of this odd affair, and it will then be 


time enough to inform the young lady.” 
My mother e y conſented to 


Bod be fo A br Wide ſhe knew 
d be e to ho Miſe Burchell. 


laud 2 1 ; but * that, 
05 and 1 * as is, 
n 


ſhe is too 


reſeryed in her | £01 ge ces. This 


- ftrange buſineGs. is, I think, at preſent 
in iS critical a re » truſt the 


Knowledge of it to any Tf Mr. 


15 mee 
ok it will be far from din, me. 


| George was with us for a few Fun oe 


gay, only to exult in Mr. Faulkland's 
avered credit. Has he not well ex- 
ers bimfelf?* ſaid be. Ob, I 


there . Wan 


c at the bottom of that 
6 ed ms a ſo much. There; 
* a man for you! Shew me another who 


© would carry his noble diſintereſted 
* to ſuch lengths! he 


My mother did not like that he ſhould - 


run on in that in, and theref, 
him. * The end crowns all "Si 
e\ : let us ſee how your fend 
« will conduQ, himſelf through this tick 
© liſh affair.'—* Let him go 4 5 
. 45 he will, 1 a my bro 
bluntly, Ithink Si oli 
© tions to 2 ſhe ought wb to fo Z 
3 16. ie ie intelli 
3 nger a nger I 
I ſent off my laſt 89 
re you muſt be tient for the con- 
clufion of Mr. F mga kland's adventure; 
and then what ſorry ſtuff has the inter. 
val been Ald up with ur Twi now 
make you ame My mother is bet- 
Gros, ank God! and every thing pro- 
miſes 
Sir "= has had a ſecond 
from Bou + Take the centinuation 


ce, my 


of Mrs. Gerrarde's hiſtory as follow 


© How pode | is the hand of ſickneſs, 
my Bidulph! it had like to have ſpoil. 

{ one of be beſt projets that ever was 

6 2 and canſign ed to oblivion 
© an action very of 3 I 
8 * have been very fnce I laſt wrate to 
„uf the diſorder which I then com- 

© plained of, turned out to be an vgly fe- 

c 7 and I ' was for three days in extreme 
5 danger. Mrs. Gerrarde was, during 
s : that time, cloſel y attended by Pivet, 
© whoſe ſervices I iſpenſed with on that 

* account, He told me ſhe appeared un- 
f e my ſituation, and inquired con- 
11 and kindly too, after my health, 


well enough to ſit up, [ 

8 ee the favour of ſeeing her in my 
F $he came very readily, 

© ſeemed d ht anxious for my re- 


© cov 1 told her I ho the Jed 
ack treated with 5 

« ſpe during my Ck, She fd 

Mr. Pivet was a very obliging, goods 

« patuxed man, and had endeaygured to 

c Fe. by her cophnement as eaſy ta ber 28 


i Theo ich fa 38 
tot A vantage t 

« elination the 2 ſed I had for ber, 

* inclined her to, wane 3 very 

c behaviour from what 


* ber, nah 9 


was natural to 


it afforded me a pretence for a 
oi cold and Janguid behaviour than 
1 with any colour have put on 
« at another ere 
« nity of playing her arts, and faci- 
« litated my dehgn beyond . 

+ She was ſeated by m fide: our 
« fri converſation coplilted of nothing 
. ——— on my fide, and con- 
« dolemenis on her s. I ſighed ſeveral 


« times, and ſhe fighed in return. « Mrs." 


« Gerrarde,”* ſaid I, . you are afllit- 
« ed; but my illneſs has no ſhare in 
« your concern, Something elſe op- 
« preſſes you; you. regret the being ſe- 
« from Mr. Arnold, and I am 
« always the object of your hatred. 
4% Neither one nor t'other, anſwered 
he, in a kind voice. "Tis unpoſſi- 
e ple to hate you; you know it is not 
« in nature for a 2vomer to hate ſuch a 
man as Mr. Faulkland. As __ 
« Arnold, though I own wy former 
« weakneſs in regard to him, yet I hope 
J have ſomething to plead in my ex- 
& cuſe. 1 was married very early to an 
« old man, and had never experienced 
« the happineſs of reciprocal love: he 
« died, and left me deſtitute. Mr. Ar- 
tt nold's generous, though I muſt con- 
i feſs unwarrantable paſhon, reſcued me 
* from diſtreſs. I did not know he was 
« married when I firſt unwanly accepted 
41 of his addreſſes, and it was too late to 
& retreat before I found it out; other- 
% wiſe the univerſe ſhould not have 
© tempted me to have liſtened to him. 
In the midſt of the affluence I ob- 
« tained from him, it often grieved me 
«© to think of the injury I did his wife. 
« There is nothing, Mr. Faulkland, fo 
L ating to a generous mind, and I 
« is one, as to live in a ſtate of depend- 
4 ence, and at the ſame time owothat very 
9 to a vice that you diſdain. 


* I was delighted to find that ſhe had 


* gt into this ſtrain; it was the thing I 
© wiſhed, but durſt hardly hope for with- 
* out abundance of trouble on my part, 
' and a diffimulation that was irkfome 
* tome. I knew ſhe had ſtudied this 
* ſpeech, and got it by rote to anſwer her 
© own purpoſe; but in this, as is gene- 
* rally the caſe of deſi ing people, ſhe 
* overſhot herſelf, became the du 

* to her own artifice, I Jaid hold of:1he 
cue the gare: Oh, Madam, you 
4 charm me! goon, go on; 


now in 
mind : happy 
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her def 


may venture to aſſert chat mine 


< the hint, 


Tor 
« would it be for'all voy ex, after 
having deviated from the paths of vir- 
© tue, if they could return to them 
« with ſo gopd a grace, ſo juſt a ſenſe 
« of their errors! —“ To gon, Sir,“ 
© ſaid ſhe, with a ſolemn air, “ I am in- 
« debted for my preſent reſolutions: I 
% hope from this time forward that my 
life will be irreproachable. ( hope 
% ſo too, Madam. I gueſſed be un- 
© deritood theſe words as favouring 
hgn: it was not meet to unde. 
© ceive her (a little mental reſervation, 
- — know, Bidulph:) the went on, 
* little thinking ſhe was forwarding my 
© plan, — 2 — to 
© her own. I hope Mr. Arnold will 
be as ſenſible of bis fault as I am of 
% zine, and that he will never fall into 
« the like indifcretion again. I believe 
«« there can be no true happineſs but be. 
„ tween a married pair who ſincerely 
% love each other,” 
* Good! good! thought T; ſure 
© better genius the woman 
1 thus. Ab, Mrs. -Gerrarde, 
* exactly do your thoughts corre- 
% {pond with mine! How juſt are all | 
„ ſentiments! What a true veliſh have 
«© you for virtue! Ves, I hope with you 
« that re to treail 
« in your : it is a pity he has not 
« your noble exam A Mrs. 
« Arnold is 'a good woman, and he 
„ might ſtill live with her in tolerable 
« contentment, if he can get the better 
of his irregular paſſion for you. What 
a noble triumph of virtuous reſolution 
« would this be, if you yourſelf were 
„the inſtrument to bring this about, 
% For Mrs. Arnold's and her brother's 
% ſake, as well as your own, I wiſh this 
« were fcalible,” | ; 


«I wauld do any thing in 
6 ſaid- the, — the obliged me by 
© the eee not 
* t means an event can be 
6 hen to paſs.” 

© I was afraid to urge the matter far. 
© ther; I was within an hair's breadth 


F point, but did not 
Err 


« We'll think of it another time, ſaid 

* 1, and groaned heavily, as if my fpirits 

© were fatigued with talking. She took 

« T am afraid have . 

40 have talked too much, 
you; m ” 

e 8 


50 good!“ She 


tired with a majeltic Hep, | 1 


faintly, . You are very 7 
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no more that day: ſhe had got upon 
* tilts, and it was not yet time to take 
© her down. To- morrow may produce 
£4 a wonder: I will wait for it. I am 
really weak, but begin to recover my 
« ſpins. | 


© BOULOGNE, DECEMBER 6, 
Nothing is ſo conducive tothe body's 
health, as the mind's being at eaſe. I 
have proved the truthof this obſervation: 
my ſoul had been racked with ſuſpence 
and uncertainty during my illneſs; the 
uneaſy ſtate of my mind increaſed my 
diſorders the diſorder itſelt had chiefly 
given riſe to my apprebenſions, as 
pain and ſickneſs are naturally accom- 
anicd with a glcomineſs of thought. 
hus the cauſe and it's effects were 
united in mutual league againit me, 
and reciprocally aſſiſted each other to 
plague and torment me. 

My fears were intirely on Mrs. Ar- 
£ nold's account. What,” thought I, 
te would be the 8 of my pro- 
« ject in caſe of my death? Mrs. Ger- 
* rarde will return back to England; 
« and, upon telling her ſtory, will be re- 
4c ceived again by Arnold; their union 
1. perhaps eſtabliſhed as firmly as before, 
% and poor Mrs. Arnold's hopes ruined 
« for ever.” Then I thought what a 
© wretch I muſt appear in her eyes, 
*- doubtful, may be, of my ſincerity as 
s to the motives I urged to you for m 
conduct. On the other hand, if chef 
£ motives ſhould by any means happen 
to be ſuſpected by Mrs. Gerrarde, it 
* might be the means of producing the 
© dire& contrary effect from what I in- 
t tended; and inſtead of baniſhing Ar- 
_ © nold's cruel ſuſpicions of his lady, only 
« ſerve to ſtrengthen them; for I know 
Mrs. Gerrarde would leave nothing 


1 - 
„ n K an «a K * 


* unſaid or undone for this horrid pur- 


© poſez and it is not every one, Sir 
Geo 
© enough to ſuppoſe a man may now- 
« and-then take a little pains from diſ- 
© zntereſted principles. This laſt ſug- 
s geſtion of my thoughts made * 

* moſt mad, and actually brought on a 
* delirium; and what may ſeem a para- 
t dox, though it is literally true, the to. 
© tal deprivation of my ſenſes for two 
days was the means of my recoverin 

© them afterwards; for I am ſure, had 

6 retained enough of them to have rumi- 


© nated longer on this fatal ſuppoſition, 
and my Cilorder had ftill. rad 


* 
— 
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, The firſt uſe 


» Whoſe hearts are enlarged 


me with death, I ſhould have run mad. 
The care of a ſkilful phyſician recalled 
me from the Nen of the grave; 
© the ſtrength of a conſtitution natural! 
good, joined to all the reſolution i 
could mutter, 7 the reſt. 
made of my recovered 
reaſon was, to conſult with myſelf in 
what manner, or by what means, I 
ſhould — on Mrs. Gerrarde to 
lend a helping hand to my deſign, 
Her leaving Arnold to go off with me, 
and to all human appearance with her 
own conſent, was a material point 
gained; but the moſt important of all, 
and without which every thing elſe 
would be fruitleſs, was to er to 
acknowledge, under her Ben, ovary; the 
injury ſhe had done Mrs. Arnold 
her vile inſnuations to het huſband, 
This was the grand obje& of all my 
wiſhes; this, you will ſay, was difh- 
cult: 1 confeſs it did then appear ſo to 
me. I had not at firſt wei Fd al the 
conſequences of my enterprize with that 
deliberation that I ought./ The prin- 
eipal object I had in view was, the ſe- 
parating Mrs. Gerrarde and Mr. Ar- 
nold, and raiſing his indignation againſt 
her, on account of the apparent infi- 
delity on her fide. To ſay the truth, 
I had not confidered what I was ta 
do with her when I had her. Two 
things I had reſolved on; the one was, 
not to let her return to England; the 
other, to provide for her in whatever 
way ſhe would * it in my power, (the 
deyoting myſelf to her exceptefl) in 
ſuch a manner as ſhould leave her no 
room to reproach me with having in» 
jured her temporal welfare, 
© During my illneſs, I had revolved 
all theſe things in my mind: the laſt, 
viz. the providing for Mrs. Gerrarde, 
was not a matter in which I expected 
to meet many difficulties; the other 
appeared very formidable. Several 
methods preſented themſelves, but 
none of them pleaſed me, and I rejet- 
ed them one after the other; and, to 
tell you my mind honeftly, I was al- 
moſt reſolved on uſing compulſion, 
and frightening the pour woman into 
compliance: for I preferred” even this 
to artificial dealings. I had already 
© uſed” more than F could have poſſi 
bly brought myſelf” to on any on 
© occafhon in the world; and 1 think L 
ſhould have threatened her with nun- 
5 0097, dende cr eee 
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« fooner than have failed, if ſhe herſelf 
+ had, not beyond expectation, beyond 
© hope, almoſt beyond the evidence of 
my ſenſes, led me as It were to requeſt 
(the thing of her, which of all others 1 
« moſt * of her conſenting to, or 
© even hearing propoſed with patience. 
« And yet, notwithitanding the ſeeming 
« ſtrangeneſs of this, it was nothing but 
« what was very natural, and moſt con- 
« ſonant to her own 2 Blinded, 
« and, as I may ſay, infatuated by va- 
« nity, ſhe imagined, that as I had taken 
© ſuch uncommon pains to obtain her, 
© I moſt love her with an uncommon 
- of paſſion; and that her ſteadily 
© refuſing any diſhonourable propoſals, 
might induce me, rather than loſe her, 
© to make her my wife. 

In order to prepare me the better for 
© this, no means were more natural, 
© than for her to aſſume the air of a pe- 
© nitent, to ſeem ſorry and aſhamed of 
her paſt ſins, and reſolve on a virtuous 
« courſe for the future. At the worſt, 
' that is, if ſhe found I was not diſpoſed 
to be as viituous as OG ſhe 8 
4 the might play an after-gamez an 
could Ally Falk b — am th the 
© ſeverity of her chaſtity, according as 
{I made it worth her while. 

This was the maſter-key to her be- 
 hayiour, and when once 1 had got it, 
* which I ſoon did, it was eaſy to unlock 
$ her breaſt, , 

She came into my room the next 
morning without an invitation, and 
only the previous ceremony of ſending 
* Rachael to inquire how I did, and to 
© tell me, if I were well enough to riſe 
* (obſerve her nicety) ſhe would fit half 
an hour with me. I had enjoyed ſuch 
* tranquillity-cf heart ſince my laſt con- 
5 ference with her, and had reſted fo well 
the preceding night, that I found my- 
* {elf quite another thing from what 1 
* was. the day before; and, excepting a 


" little weakneſs, I was as well as ever I 


vas in my life. I was upanddreſled, and 
you may be ſure ſent a ſuitable anſwer 
* toherkind meſſage, which ſoon brought 
* the lady, failing with an imperial port, 
into my chamber, After ſome civilities 
8 on both ſides, ſhe, by way of 
% ing her own intereſts on the tapis, 
* re-aſſumed the topic of our yeſterday's 
© converſation. : 

Lon can't imagine, Mr. Faulk- 
* land,” faid the, © how eaſy Iam in 
my mind, ſince I have reconciled my · 


* 


„ fluence with the ſec 
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. ſelf to the loſs of Mir, Arueld. 1 


own I had a regard for him; but 1 
„ think it had more of gratitude than 
love in it; for though he is an agrees 
able man, to ſay the truth, be never 
„% was quite to my taſte: he had alwa 
„ ſomething too formal about him.” 
I took the liberty to aſk her how ſhe 
* firſt. came acquaintgd with Mr. Ar- 
* nold; and, as may not know it, I 
© will give you the ſtory, She anſwered 
with à profound figh—* It was 
% mere accident I firſt ſaw him. After 
«© the death of Captain Gerrarde, which 
« happened in little more than a year 
after we left Bath, for the govt, 
* man, got into his ſtomach not — 
« after we returned home, and the 
© crocodile pretended to drop a tear; I 
« went to London, in order to ſolicit 
for my penſion. As I had formerly 
« been a Roman Catholic, and had not 
e publickly renounced that perſuaſion, 
66 — difficulties aroſe in the buſineſs; 
5 and a friend of my deceaſed huſband; 
« who had undertaken the affair for me, 
*« happening to be an intimate of Mr. 
« Arnold's, and knawing he had an in« 
at war, en- 
© deavoured to intereſt him in my fa- 
t your, by * * my ſituation in 
„the moſt affecting light he could to 
him. He kindly undertook to interfere 
« for me, and was as good as his word 
* but could not ſurmount the difficulty 
« of the objection which was made to 
* my claim. He happened one morn- 
ing, unluckily for me, to call in at m 
« friend's lodgings, to tell him of his 
ill ſucceſs; I, impatient to know how 
my affair went on, had dropped in to 
« jaquire about it a few minutes before 
“ him, and was fitting in the dinings 
% room when Mr. Arnold entered. I 
« was in my weeds, and my melancholy 
4% looks, I believe, made Mr. Arnold 
«« conjecture I was the perſon for whom 
« he had ſo kindly concerned himſelf, 
He told my friend he was ſorry to in- 
« form him, that though he bad uſed 
all means in his power, with-regard 
4c tothe affair in which he had employed 
&«& him, he found it was impoſſible to 
«© the buſineſs “ And I am the more 
© concerned, ſaid he, turning towards 
«© me, as I am afraid this lady is to be 
< the ſufferer,” '—- My relation ſaid, I was 
<« the perſon for whom he had-been-ſo 
„ fo good as to intercede. I returned 


© Mr, Arnold tanks, not withouttears, | 


4 ax 


et - 
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« at the uncomfortable I had 
* before me; for I had then nothing to 


depend on but my ſmall jointure · in 
« Kent. I was about to take my leave; 
« but obſerving it rained, defired m 
« friend to give his ſervant leave to c 
*« me a chair. Mr. Arnold very po- 
«: litely defired” I would it Him 
© to ſet me down; as his chariot waited 
« at the door. I would have excuſed 
* myſelf; but my relation ſaid— "Tis 
« in bis way, child; and fince you 
% have no hopes of a penſion, you ought 
to be ſpanng af chair-hire.” Mr. 
« Arnold very obligingly offered” me 
< his hand, and led me to his chariot: 
% He ſet me down at my lodgings, and 
« at parting deſired permiſſion to wait 
„ on me. The fatal conſequence of 
« our acquaintance it was impoſſible fot 
«© me to foreſee; for I never had the 
« leaft' hint given” me, either from m 
% gwn relation or Mr. Arnold himſelf, 
© that he was a married _ till he had 
4 ſo far ſecured mn titude, by repeat - 
« ed acts of — — that it wi im- 
© poſſible for me to refuſe him the re- 
as — he po meer — 3 
» oO gratef heart 9 i ; þ 
© tending to believe her cant, l 
« pity thou wert not deſtined to reward 
% a purer love! But I thought, Madam, 
% you really had enjoyed a penſion?ꝰ 
It was not neceſſary, ſhe anſwered, 
% that I ſhould let the world ſuppoſe 
„% otherwiſe. I was not at all known 
t when I firſt came to town. Mr. Ar- 
% nold's exceſſive profuſeneſs (quite 
« againſt my inclination) threw me in- 
* to a more expenſive way of living than 
1% before. I found myſelf obliged to 
« account for it, to the fe acquaintance 
% J had; by all the probable means 1 
« could deviſe; For this pur 1 
* pretended that I had not only obtain- 
* ed a penſion but had alſo a fortune 
« left me by the death of a relation. 
44 This was believed, as nobody trou- 


« bled their heads ts inquire whether it 


«© as true or not. - 

% Mr. Arnold was paſſonately fond 
% of the country, and always paſſed his 
„ ſummers there: but as e could not 
ce thin of parting with me, he was ſadly 
«© ata loſs how 10 have me near him, 
«© without'bringing-on us both the ob- 
« ſorvatiomof an inqviſitive neighbour- 
% hood (uch as all country places 
4% abound in) if I went” down, qaite a 
« ſtranger as I was, into Eflexy parti- 


- 


— 


% families near Arnold Abbey, who 


« cularly as he told me here were thy 


<« made it their huſineſs to pry iu 
4% peoples atfairs.. n 
« Grimiton; a cenſorious old woman, 
6 and the parſon of the pariſh, who was 
«« a mighty ftna- man, of whom Mr: 
«© Arnold ſeemed'to ſtand in ſume awe: 
„He therefore determined againſt my 
al 2 rt of the world: but 
*© having caſually heard me ſpeak of my 
« little cottage in Kent, where 
Captain Gerrarde and I had lived fot 
« two or three years, he aſked me where. 
„ abouts- it was, and was delighted to 
6 find it joined” his on eſtate at South 
« Park, and was within a mile of hit 
% houſe. Ne begged of meto go downts 
„m on houſe, which be in on fur. 
niſhing elegantly for me, and obliged 
alſo to 10 
— ound myſelf under ane: 
<< celtty'ot complying; About a fert. 
night after: I was ſettled, at Aſhby, 
% Mr. Arnold. and his family came 
% down: then it was for the firſt 
time, I ſaw his lady; I went to pay 
% my compliments to her, as' evi 
af family in che nei — 
% did and Ion I never ſaw her without 
© feeling myſelf ſhocked to death at the 
thoughts of the injury I did her; for 


I really believe Mrs. Arnold is a very 


„ well-meanin . 

: 0 2 thou eto muttered I to 
myſelf, „and yet thou haſt purſued 

« her to aMiQtior and rum!” | 

„That Mrs. Arnold is a well-mean- 


ing woman, ſaid I coldly, I have 


% no doubt: en om ſee Mr. Arnold's 
« opinion of her virtue was not ſtron 
enough to be proof againſt ſuſpicions; 
« for it is moſt certain, ia he had 
© not given credit to your tations 
« of bs wife's conteſt; AER 
% have ſuch lengths as to have 
15 — — her; for Arnold had al- 
te ways ſome regard to appearances.” 
46 M repreſentations, Sir!“ with a 
© look of aftoniſhment; -** pray do not 
deſerve: 


lay more to my charge than 


* what the particular reaſons were which 
« induced Mr. Arnold to part with his 
« wife, Iwill not ſay; bat whatever hid 
4 ſuſpicions were, they never took their 
« riſe from me. = i 
© I found ſhe imended/to'brazen this 
« denial- out; but as it was abſolute! 
© neceſſary to my deſign to bring her t 
a confellion of this particular ac of 
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verb, T reſolved to lead her into it in 47 of” and 1 withdrew! 1 
rr £ her's with a ſerious and m | reſent- 


cc Bhe idibdind AU) WEI « 
3 1, 4 know 7 ate of confuſion ; but recovering 
| * | 


; * K Pere «c ally, Mr. Faulk- 
4 aboveconcealing any paſt * 3 oak Y by bus! bad ſome tu- . 
« you are reſolved to mend. 1 — TY: i; dn of what you mention.. | I was 

« well that it was your infinuationg, . ſpicion our nen Gor Mire 
« — your's only, that kindled-the by rebar toy _ — and 
er gn . there was nothing very Curpriziog in 
C 
eee 4 2 4 hope ben he thought the neglect 
& have kim intirely to You; anc 8 el a lady met with from her huſ- 
CO might incline her to be leſs ob- 
« titled to To much attention from her « dy & to a'man ſhe was once known 
euro; dt pantera For cg > ried ger + Fed ever 
pong roi ny bug *\* This was enough did net — 
* was , 9 — — 1 euns neceffary to prefs he 
r you not am unmerciful | — 0 wet 7 eee me faid 
Innt ie ingolve me in the miſchief, © way a ſofficient acknowiedgment of her 
* ind put it into the man s noddle, that 4 Fake, though” the cunning ſorcereſs 
I had deſigns upon his wife? rern 
- © The eaſy manner in which I affect- « deedl thrown out on purpoſe) to her 
© ed'to ſpeak of this affair ſeemed to 7 n advantage; nod bad W eien 
* concile her a little n © to ayow an opinion which Had neyer 
© the laſt part of it, which re | 25 F 8 * * her imagination. 
© ſelf, truck her all of a heap. She 1 found it neceſſary now to catr 
© had no notion that I knew it.” She © the farce, by affuring ber, T bad never 
© was going to ſpeak, to deny the SE: Mats ee a though to Mrs, Arnold's 
„dation, I Iuppoſe, and therefore . « diſhonour; and mat though I made no 
© vented her; and taking — + Mb c t ſcruple of robbing a man of his 
© hand, Come NOW, laid I, 14 et I thought it a crime of the 
with me ingenuouſly; and of + Wes. an? xe nt tf the af 
I would perſuade me that you are ms ' 4 Gen ab Gal of his wife, 
« little lapſes which you have incon- © ſpoke. this à little diſconcerted Mrs, 
e eee ee , WA dar Ih 
* did you really believe that 1 ago, «- only fay, W very ſorry I en- 
„ thoughts of an amour with Mrs, © tertained ſo falſe a ſuſpicion; and morg 
« Arnold? F; CES „ * ſo, as it has produced ſuch untappy 
, « Tehoſetogive wy inquiry ie turn, 2 nſequences; but L hope Mr. Faulk- 
| of, by ring delt on the dent, 2. 4 nd Sor deletes Tanpant big 
© ſelf; by y hold on | mr, 3 or * W's RO? 35: 26 5 
* knowledge ber rn Tust Tam here you did net,” faid I; | 
| * for an anſwer, r. and yet this very affair has gi 
Mi, INI 
Lug the whole _ 12 « for as Mrs. Arnolds brother is my 
ro moot op tom etency re rbo vrPy 7 nar , 
and make a fort : . teſt of villains; if I coul 
* lincerity, by pretending to beheye what * „el egg diſhonouring 
he was thoronghl convinced there 40 his family: the fear of loſing his 
e gives me 'qzory pain 
* ſulpe&, but what her own wicked ſug- 4 I 5 expreſs, and there is no- 
i A {REL by 
tunate Arnd\d; er © | i > as 4114409 Hd, 
: 1 H to bim - . % : 
* rightly interpreted by me, made me go © nr „ ” cried Mies, 
Wm mer ng lr your ſecrets, Pd au! hoy huge 55 her eyes 
* and | are not the wom nan 1 take » ey rg Loc he aden Fovihel 
r 
ments in this particular + more of my & wiſh I had died before I was ſo un- 
' *:qui son it than you are aware l 0 „ happy 


| 
I 
| 
| 


4 


4% happy as to meet with Mr. Arnold:“ and, reſolving not to give her t; 
RE to. moo? 8 give her time js 


— — —— — — ͤ UäGꝙẽe — — 


— 


it had not been for him, I might, 


„% now have been an innocent and a 


* contented woman; and ſhe really 
« ſqueezed out a tear, though not of ton- 
8 n oo] * 
Dear Madam, n taking 
0 hand, te do not a 1 for 
45 what is paſt recalling; contentment; 
* nay happineſs, I hope, is yet within 
* your, reach; it will be Jour own fault 
if you do not lay hold of it: as for 


x 


* . 


the unhappy family that J, as well as 


* zo, have contributed to diſtreſs, I 
« with from my heart there could be a 
„ re-union amongſt them, Mr. Ar- 
1 nold's having loſt you, might perhaps 
16 incline him to turn his thoughts to- 
«& wards his wife, if he were not preju- 
« diced againſt her by the ſuſpicions he 
bad entertained of her virtue, Thus, 
1% J am afraid, will be an infuperable bar 
te to their ever living foge er, unleſs 
« your influence, which firſt gaye birth 
« to his jealouſy, is Rl forcible enough 
ce N ge vi . 
* I wiſh it were in my power,” ſa 
Mrs. Gerrarde; “ 5 is nothing I 
4% would not do to effect it : but what 
9 influence can I have on Mr. Arnold, 
85 after what has happened ? 
«© Suppoſe you were to write to him, 
2 Haid I: * you and he probably may 
« neyer meet again; and it-would be an 
* effort worth indeed of a 3 mind, 
1 to repair the wrongs we have dane to 
« 3 b y a candid 3cknowledgment 
# of our own faults, 
{© Arnold out of the queſtion, tis a re- 
« paration. you owe_mp charadter;, for 
90 —— light the world may make 
ff of a piece of gallantry with a married 
$ woman, it is a matter of ſerious mo- 
ic ment to me to acquit myſelf of the ſu 


% poſed crime to Sir George Bidulph,” 


If you think, faid ſhe, . that my 
* writing to Mr. Arnold could produce 
K ſuch good effects, I am ready to do its 
though I confeſs I hardly know how 
© to addreſs him; for he muſt, to be 
* ſare, look upon me as the very reverſe 
* of what I really am, and thinks me, 
. without Quipute, an_ ungrateful wo- 
„ man.“ - + * 8 1 . 4 „. 
F* We can but try,” aid T: . if it 
* does not produce the defired effect, it 
1 bil not 5 
% have the fatisfafton. to reflect, that 


= 


#*, you bays done your duty.” 1 ſtepped 


f brut whls J was {prakiogs 


Ls 4s. * N — 
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Putting Mrs, | 


your fault ; and you will 


* cool, took out pen, nk, and paper, 
* and Jaid them on a little Ae 
2 1271 her. It this ety breach, 
fai ver once made up, my mi 

6. would then be eaſy,” Ve 


© 'She took the pen in her hand: 
t ſeemed 1 a loſs _ | 
© begin, ** Come, Madam,” faid 1, 
« and confute, by your. own 
c the received erroneous opinion, that it 
& woman once ſtrays from the paths 
& of virtue, ſhe neyer returns to them. 
97 A falſe and ill-grounded opinion 
« ane 4 faid the, lifting yp her pro... 
ane eyes as in penitence. © What! 
Taye FR. „ FT00G 


ou arg to obſerve, that my 

* as ſhe went n 2 
« put between books.] 

Begin): Dear Sir,” [for 
© would be neither too familiar nor 
cold] The terms on which you and 
«'T have lived, intitles you to an expla- 
nation of my reaſons for leaving you 
% ſoabruptly; and 1 hope the 
« of my motive will incline you to over- 
* look the ſeeming unkingneſs of 
&« action.“ [This you may aſſire your- 
« ſelf it will, when he comes to conſider 
* coolly.] ,, „ The. unhappineſs that I 
«* occaſioned in — — W 
py the 4 of you and your wife, 
% has, for a long time, been a' thorn 
« in my heart; and the more ſo, as be- 
“ ſides the robbing her of your affec- 
« tions, I own, and take ſhame to my- 
ce ſelf in the confeſſion,” ¶ How noble 
© muſt he think this confeſſion!] © that 
te thoſe aſperſions, which I threwon her, 
© had not the leaſt 1 N in ava, 
[ This is truly great!] “I always | 
« lieyed her perfectly innocent; but if 
te could have had the leaft poſſible doukt 
« of it before, I muſt now be confirmed 
« in that opinion by Mr. Faulkland, 
« who can have no reaſon for excuſing 
sor concealing facts of this nature from 
«« mie at preſent; [ Here the added of 
© herſelf, repeating it firſt aloud to me] 
« and I think the preference he. bat 
6% given me. to her, bow in ber ſlate of 
« ſeparation, is a convincing proof 
« this. [An admirable: argument'] 
„(ber yapity would not let ber lip this 
4 obſeryation.) Proceed, Madam. ] 
«© The true reaſons of my infinuations 
re againſt her, were no other than chat I 
% could not bear to ſhare your affect 
{* tions with any-body; [an a very 


* 0 4 «<0 h < 9 „1 


haps © I to 
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a + (uffcient reaſon too, which a man that t we have both ſußured. . 
« loves can eaſily forgive.} I knew; « this muſt raiſe, how exalt you in hi 


« that ſo long as ſhe gave you no cauſe © opinion!” —** I think it muſt,” eri 
22 you were too juſt to * ſhez 1 her head, as 1th 


2 withdraw your whole hegrt from her, * were reall own ſentiments. 

„ and nothing but the hol » would 7 I belive,” faid'l; * this i 2 
« content me. (Still, | aber $ ox you 4 is necellaty to be ſaid? you may add, 
« ſhew A great mind. . « in a cripts 215 &d the 


« the, on; © but my reaſon Ge « houſe for you at Aſh very thin 
W ad ar A without wer Fo him of * in it is at his 5 N — 
« it, what are we to ſay for that? — er wil che Ir which wert 


Oh, nothing more eaſy to execute: he ſs his gifts. 
&« will admire y ou the more for the rea- RN of bi ed: ths 
6 men Come.} My de- * midſt of her heroics, ud I wiſh 1 
i gre. firſt making you w 4% could get ſomebody to ſell them for 
223 with my deſign, and go « me privately, and remit the money to 
« off with another perſon, ET « me; for, ince I am here, I ſhould 
4 fight ta very ge; but, to tell « Jike to ſor Hale more of France be- 
the real ſtate of my heart, I found ** fore I return. 
pr could not truſt to it's firmneſs „ © told her that would look mean, 
, the ſubhect of parting with you. * and below a great mind, Well,“ 
« Fas ou ſo, that it was with pain and * ſaid the, © let them go. I owe 
f I made the reſolution ; and I © ſervants a year's wages; and an- 
« too well, that had you uſed any a of perſon about fifty 1 for 
« arguments, whichto be ſure you would * *« little ave he bad N Juſt built in m 
« have done to diſſuade me, I, like an 2 and not quite finiſned v 
* eaſy foal, would have given 3 pe my came away 1 think I had gether 
-« good deſigns. - &* Te am only afraid ** deſire thoſe bes to be diſcharg 
« this will make him Iove you more than % have always been very punctual in m 
« eyer.}” (She ſmiled as ſhe continued „ dealings, and many} not it fer the 
« to write.) © As for the other article % wrong any body.“ 


* r a 


mn, = 


——_ r —_— w 


© [This 1 was more puzzled to excuſe ., You are in the ri ” aid T; “ it 
than the firſt; but, utting on a bold „ will look honou Tn' you ("ders 
* face, I ſaid Madam, I hope you - ** thoſe debts to be paid." | 


© will not condemn me here, while — * She now proceeded to conelude her 
excuſe yourſelf; the ſaying vou were £ letter in the fame file ſhe had begun 
run away with, will kno:k allthereſt * it, and added a poſtſcript tothe pu 
-* on the head, and he may chuſe whe- I mentioned. I haſtened to wake her 
« ther he will believe that you really in- * ſeal. it up, and direct it to Mr. Arnold 
&* tended to break off with him or not; © at his houſe in London, who; 1 ſup- 
« therefore that icular had better 2 has had the pleaſure of eng 
not be touched upon. —“ Well,” * it before now; for I diſpatched it 0 
_ * ſaid ſhe, “ get me out of this ſcrape © directly. I flatter myſelf with the hope 
* as cleverly as you brought me into © that it will have the defired" effect on 
it.. Fear not, faid 1; go on. © him 
As for the other article Gough I hall © You will think, „ that, as 1 
** never love Mr. Faulkland as T have have man aged it, "dave obs really given 
done you, yet in him IL have found a her a fort merit with him in the $5 
* or; and through his means, 1 © knowled of her fault, atid the 
pe to paſs the remaimder of my life - pretended reafon ſhe gives for leaving 
6 ha more ſuitable to a woman im. No fuch thing, Sir George. 
Del ka generous'way of thinking, than © Arnold is a man of too much ſenſe, 
4 that wherein ſhe conſidered herſelf as * and knows the world toe well, to be 
* encroaching on the rights of another. © ſo deceived. I have been told by my 
n hope, by this ſacrifice which I have © Lord V—, 12 knows him perfestly, 
K. made of my love to a more heroic * that n better mw 1 is 
* principle, that 1 ſhall expiate my for- not blind y the paſſion 8. 
1 mer offencez and that you wilt follow * profeſſions 155 go (nc nothing 7 


f To a oe CS a oc dt. Df. ar e / . RR tRrRas 
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| 1 mx example fo to” make what faFrareagainſt her, "Tis plain went 
. reparation you can d the woman eee eqns. 


| 
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* pearances premeditately, as her maid 
: and, her richeg. bore her company. 
© *Tis alſo plain, by her own confeſſion, 
© that this man ſtands well with her. 
© As. for her recanting her injurious 
© aſperſions on poor Mrs. Arnold, tis 
the only circumſtance in hey letter 
likely to gain belief, as ſhe could 
have no temptation to that but real 
compunction, with. which pe le of 
that kind are ſometimes viſited; and 
© for the reſt of her letter, to any one of 
common underſtanding, that lays cir- 
* cumſtances together, it will appear, as 
I intended it ſhould, the contrivance of 
* an artful jilt, who having almoſt ruin- 
ed the vretch ſhe has had in her power, 
* would afterwazds make a merit of de- 
«* ſerting him; for they muſt be harden - 
ed reprobates indeed that would not, 
* if they could, at leaſt try to palliats 
© their evil deeds, This is the light I 
© expect Arnold will conſider her in. I 
* know he is hurt deeply in his fortune 
© by this vile harpy. I hope the rem- 
* nant may be ſu{hcient tolupport your 
© excellent ſitter, if not in affluence, at 


< leaſt with camfort, ſhould ſhe regain | 


her influence over him, and ſubmit 16 
© Live with him again. This, I am.ſure, 
© will be the conſequence, if he is not 
+ blind to his on happineſs. 
I ſhall. be impatient to know how 
the letter operates on him; but this 
© you are not likely to be let into; and 
perhaps his pride may endeavour. to 
© conceal it from every body. My 
Lord V—, I am ſure, will pick up ſome 
intelligence, and ſend it to me. a 
I think Mrs. Gerrarde's confeſſion, 
* in regard. to Mrs. Arnold, (to which 
© ſhe could haves no intereſted motive) 


* with the corroborating cireumſtance of 


« my going off with her, at a time when 
© Mrs. Arnol was from under her huſ- 


© band's-prote&ion, injured by him in 


the tendereſt point, and aſperſed by a 
barbarous and invidious world; all 
© this, I ay, muſt ſumly clear from all 
< ſaſpicion that admirable creature: foe 
© who, that knows Mrs. Arnold, would 
< think that any man (except her huſ- 
band) would prefer any woman upon 
© earth to her? I this does not remove 
c all doubt of her conduct in Arnold, 
© as well as in the reſt of the world, my 
© yains have been to little purpoſe 3, and 
E 12. no other human means that can 
© be uſell to diſabuſe the mad credulity 
© of chat man. I pity him from my 
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6 heart in his t ſituation; for -Þ 
vill be ſome time before he will be ſen- 
ſidle of the good I have done him; and, 

I dare ſwear, the man is at this time ſo 

© ungrateful, that, if he could, he would 

© eut my throat. I do not want to have 
him know the extent of his obligation 
© to me: I ſhall be ſatisfied to fit down . 
© in the contemplation of my meritorious+ 
actions, without enjoying the fame of 


them. This ſs of mind þ 
© learnt of Mrs. But ta te- 
* turn. 2 N . 

The having gained my materiat 
point put me inte ſuch ſpirits, that F 
© could have kiſſed Mrs. Gerrarde; z 


liberty which, I aſſure you, however, 1 
never preſumed to take. She, for ber 
* part, ſeemed as well pleaſed with what 
© the had done as I was. I praiſed her 
far the part ſhe had acted, though Iv 
much feared ſhe would repent of it 
* when we came to explanations, which 
© I reſolved ſhould be on that very day. 
© I told her, I hoped ſhe would obli 
© me with her company at dinner. 8 
© conſented with.a baw... I had orderel 
© one to be got ready earlier than uſual; 
© and diretted that it ſhquld be in her 
apartment. We were told it was on 
table. I never faw Mrs. Gerrarde ſo 
* agreeable as ſhe was during dinnerz 
* ſhe was in high ſpirits and good hu- 
© mour:. I almoſt thought it a pity to 
© Jet her down that day; but I conlidered 
© the longer her expectations were kept 
up, the greater would be her diſap- 
© pointmentz and, out of pure charity, F 
determined to put her out of doubt. 
I had been told Mrs. Gerrarde was 
no enemy to a chearful glaſs; but the 
* deſigns ſhe had formed upon me put 
her on her guard, and I obſerved ſhe 
* drank nothing but wine and water, 
* made very finall. This, I was afraid, 
© would not be ſufficient to keep up her 
© courage under what I intended to ſay 
* to her. F pretended to be diſpoſed to 
* drink, and inſiſted on her helping me 
out with a flaſk of Burgundy. With 
affected coyneſs ſhe ſuftered me to fill 
© her glaſs; the ſecond offer I made, her 
5 — was leſs; the third ſhe made 
no objection to at all; and the fourth 
© ſhe filled for herſelf. The wine was 
© excellent; not that fort which is 
© commonly drunk in France. In ſhorts 
ve finiſhed our bottle. I thought her 
now a match for what Thad to ſay. 1 
© bad made the glaſs paſs igt | 


ul filled up the intervals with finging 


« came into my . 1 
« Mrs; Gerrarde, who no doubt ex- 
« pekted 1 ſnould make an advance of 
« ſome kind or other, ſeemed to grow a 
« little out of humour at my levy. 1 
« found the nog wor, Ropes been quite 
« thrown away upon her, and had had 
very little effect: The was ſilent for 3 
© few minutes, and ſeemed to be conſi- 


* 


« ed; and I will give you the converſa- 
den that paſſed between us by way of 


« that you and I ſhould underſtand one 
« another's meaning 4 little better than 


u well that you have put au end to 
« my expectations in England: indeed, 
« if 1 were at liberty, I could not have 
« the face to return there again in any 
character but that of your wife.“ 
<« was glad me began firſt, and that, 
6. 1 gveſſed at her views, ſhe had 
« uſed ſo little Eaution in © diſcovering 
them, as it at once rouſed in me an in- 
« dignation which I could not fupprefs, 
5 and without which I cbuld not have 
© brought myſelf to mortify her as ſhe 
«© deſerved; 7) — FS oc * 8 
« Mr. F. My wife, Madam!“ a 
ping her at that tremendous word; 
*.be leaſed to tell me if I heard you 
g 5 . 5-4 
« Mrs. G. Yes; Sir, it was your wife 
I faid: if you think you and I are to 
live together on any other termi, you 


taken.“ I ſmiled, and ſuffered her to 
g on. 1 thought, Sir,” ſifting the 
* anger that I ſaw ariſing, ** that the 


© the letter which 1 juſt now wrote, 
where you ſay—f had in you found a 
„ proteftor, and one by wwhoſe means I 
Heal be able to paſs the reſt of my life 


* tn manner more ſuitable to a woman 


. They am. 

« Foy ou w_ there wad ſomething 
vocal in : 

' when 1 defred er is write it 

N 


2 >=, 
\ 4 — 
7 


« dering of ſomethingi at taſt ſhe open- - 


s f 5 
10 2 G. Mr. Faulkland, it is time * 


« will find ' yourſelf exceedingly miſ- 


6 words which you ourſelf dictated in 
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. © "© Mps. G." Then, Sen how am I'ts 
« catches, and rattliug on any ſubje&that -* underſtand them?? 5 


% Mr. F. I proteſt, Madam, you 
« haye eng n e that I never 
* once ſo much as dreamed . 
0 ns G. Why, *. A ”» 
© wi a Ve 7 tone, cx ; ou ancy 
« that, by cdaging Mr, Arnold for you 
% on any other conditions, that I am 
% ſuch a mighty gainer by the har - 
” MF” Why, really, Madam F 

* . 7, | am, 
« that were to be the caſe, I don't think . 
70 id be a very hs; 
2 1 much re 
as you could expect: I am able to do 
«© better for you z and, as I am 


« we do at preſent: you know "_ „ reſpet, be rather a more eligible 
92 | | | 


% Mrs. G. Sir, you uſe me very ill} 
"66 3 uch treatment. 
Mr. F. How, pray, Madam! Did 
« T ever ſay I would marry you?” - . 
«, Mrs. G. No, Sir; but your be- 
* haviour 2 ven me room to ſup- 
. poſe that ing was in your 
EE OS CE | 
. 8 
* obliged to me for treating you with. 
„  fuch reſpe& as made you ancy ſo?” 
4 Mrs, G. RefpeRt! reſpectiꝰ mut- 


© tering between her teeth, Mr. Faulk- 
« fand“ and the ſtood up; there is 


« not a man in England but yourſelf, 


4 after what I have declared, that would 


« refuſe making me his wife.“ 

% Mr, F. What bave you declared, 
„ Mrs; Gerrarde?” - Ih 
% Mrs, G. Why, have I not inge 
* nuonſly owned my failings, ſhewed 
% myſelf ſorry for them, quitted them, 
« and made all the reparation in my 


" Fore th by 
” © IT was amazed to ſee how anda- 
* ciouſly ſhe had adopted, as her own, - 


© the ſentiments which I had ſuggeſted *. 
could 


© to her; it was ſo like her, that 
© have laughed in her face. 8 
* Mr. F. Your behaviour, on thie 


* occaſion, has really been worthy 


« the imitation of all your ſex, and 
* the praiſe of ours: for a Woman pa- 
„% Iaritarily to quit an irregular life, and 
©, that too from mere motives. of con- 
«© ſriencom——""F was ſtopped-by a knaviſh 
©* ſineer, which I could not ſubdue. . She 
© ſaw it, and fired promos, bu 
ſtruited about the rom n 


* 7 
1 ; 


* 


- 


no 
© ſelf; at laſt, for I ſat very ſilent, look - 


* at her, and playing with one of the 
. 


Mrs, G. Nr. Faulkland, if you 
are di 
« will vouchſafe me a ſerious anſwer, 
« 22 tell me, Are you abſolutely * 
66 termined not to marry me? 
« Mr. F. Abſolutely,” 
« Met. G. You are not. ſerious, ſui 
« Mr, F. My dear creatute, why ſure 
** thou cauſt not be ſerious in aſking me 
* the queſtion?” . 


« a ſerious anſwer,” 
Mr. F. Why, tnen —ſeriouſly, 1 
* have no more thoughts of marrying 
„ thee, than I have of marrying. the 
« firlt ſultana i in the grand Seignior's ſe- 
"c raglio.“ 
Mrs. G. Very well, Sir; very well; 
« 1 am anfweled. “ And ſhe walked 
* ©. quicker about the room than before. 
We were both ſilent. She, I ſup- 
* poſe, expected that I ſhould propole 
other terms, and a ſettlement ; and 
4 waited, to try if I would ſpak. I 
had a "mind ts teaze her 5 hl and 
* hummed a tune. 

« Mrs. G. (Advancing to me, and 
* making a low. curt'ſey, with: a, moſt 
« ſcornful and ſarcaſtical air) 4 May I 


.« bels s pleaſure is in regard to me? 
% Do you intend. to keep me for your 


es nurſe againſt your next illneſs, or to 


L ſend me to the grand Seignzor's ſeraglio 


* to wait N firſt lultana?“ 
Mr. F. Neither,” careleſsly, and 
4 3 Jooking another way. ** I have not 


"RES: Ditdoſe of me! Ade of 
._ ov IE e of me! 

= me! why ſure (he man has 

* (enſes!”? 


„ My. F. Look ts Mrs. Gerrarde; 
„we will play no er at croſs · pur- 
. * poſes: fit dowt a * * for a few 


« minutes, till you bear what I have to 
„ (av. 

* '« She did ſo, ich e kind & impa- 
« tience in her looks, that informed me 
«1 might have made a free prapo- 


« ſal, without any great of her 
4 reſentment. 


„ Mr. F. How long have you and -l 
c, been aequainted? 


„ Mrs. G. Lord! what is that queſ- 
t tion to the fe?” 


. Mr, F. CES order—to my 
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ſpoſed to have done trifling, and * 


Mrs. G. Sir, L an ſerious, and espeg * 


5 preſume to inquire what your Mighti- 


* yet determined which way I ſhall dif- * 


Se 22 2 would look 
n aſk Nd lr. 


to look upon me 


od I when we were travellin « 
6e ther: what is uſe of it now?” 
Mr. = „in the courſe of um 
re myſelf to be 
II "Fe 
Qu 2 any condition?“ 


MAY'S « G. . 


4 of 1 you in m 
to venture on the ſmalleſt li T 


4% you? or a deviate. from that re. 
« ſpekt in behaviour, that I was 


times, to treat you 


I do not did; . 
« and it was that Ee 
0 inclined me to itnagine you had other 
ba” 8” than thoſe I find you have.” 
% r. F. You drew à wrong con- 
4 64 though it is to be confeſſed 
* not à very unnatural one. Such a 
* behaviour might have been ſo con- 
« Kue by & lady otherwiſe circam. 
i ſtanced you "were but I think a 
% woman of your f ere ht — 
« concluded, that, with 
66 a man would firſt 3 
&* tune upon gentler terme * thoſe of 
© matrimon 
« Mrs. 2 Well, well,“ pervililyʒ 
1 do not underſtand pour tiddles: ta 
40 the p int. 5 N 
„ . F. Why, the point, in hn, 
© is this; that, without any particular 
deſigns on your perſon, my whole 
view, in carryin — out of En 2 
© was to break our intercour 
« Mr. Arnold.“ 
. © She ſeemed 0 Muck; but re- 
covering herſelf And is this hat 
« 1 ach do bear calmly?” Aod ſhe 
* flounced off the chair tothe other co 
« of the room. 
1 followed her; and, takin ing be 
: © dapd, begged 2 
: © and hear me 2 — _— 
chair, and t her down in it 
« Mr, F. Nan, for your gyn ſake, 
„ hear me with, patience; he 4 
6s perverſeneſs wall *. of no | 
ou. 
. Mrs. G. Very well, Sire lam her 
* priſoner; your fluve at preſents. 
5 ä warm 


* * ” = 
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Mr. F. Well then, Madam, as 1 
Haid before, I really never had any 
« deßgus upon you merely on your own 
« account. I ow you to be a very ſine 
66 woman, and capable of inſpiri love 
« jn any man that ſees you; but muſt 
« tell-you plainly, that (we has had no 
« ſhare in my conduct. 1 faw tified 


« oe in her face; but I | Sr a «I 
« 1 — K already told you the real motive 
« of my carrying you off; it was, as I 
« ſaid, to diſſolve the union between you 
« and Mr. Arnold; and my reaſons for 
« wiſhing to do ſo are Mr. Ar- 
« gold is married to one of the beſt wo- 
men living, for whom I have the 


 « higheſt reſpect and eſteem, and whom 


« Lonce adored; that lady has, by your 
a influence over her huſband, not only 
« been thrown out from his heart, but 
« eyenthruſtout from his houſe, But the 
«calamity ſtops not there; ſhe is cruel; 
« afperſed by the world through your 
« ſuggeſtions, and I, am the perſon 


«pointed at for the injurer of Mr. Ar- & 


«,nol's honour; and the deſtroyer of his 


« wife's innocence. You have brought 


« ſhame and grief into a worthy family. 
“Lady Bidulph fon excellent woman) 
& bas not been. able to overcome the 
« ſhock of the barbarous treatment her 
« dat has met with. Her brother, 
« the beloved friend of my heart, ſuffers 
© equal diſtteſs.z for be is con- 
« ſcious of his ſiſter's innocence, be feels 
4 the wounds that her tion has re- 
* ceived; nor can he potlibly redreſs the 
« miſchief, as his ſiſter's injuries auß 
** from a cauſe which her delicacy wi 
not permit to be ſerutinized. Her two 
6 poor children are left without a mo- 
4 ther; ſhe herſelf almoft withoutafriend, 
and ſinking every day under the wei 


aof ſuch complicated miſery. As for 
* Mr. Arnold himſelf, + 90g no per- 


* ſonal regard for him: I ſcarce know 
(him; but; for his family's fake, I 
"my life to ſave him from ruin; for 


an employment for one of your bro- 


\thers, and redeeming another from a 
F priſon. You. have lot nothing b 
my proceedings but what I 


y 

«6 

f 

« 

is 

1 >, . 

hy has lavidhed on you; his purchaſing 
" 

rf 

« 

jd to you, if you be- 
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% Mr. Arnold's heart, and blinded his 
« underſtanding, he may be induced to 
t do juſtice to his injured lady and her 
« family. -If this comes to paſs,'as L 
© have ſtrong reaſon to hope, I have no 


4% doubt of the lady's character being 


«© retrieved. Groundleſs calumnies ge- 
6“ nerally die of themſel ves, unleſs in- 
« duftriouſly kept alive by malice. . 
„% Mrs. Arnold's blamelefs conduct, the 
<4 friendſhip ber brother has all alon 
% continued to favour me with, joi 
4 to this laſt: apparent proof of my 
et attachment to you, will, I am certain, 
« in the eye: the world, 2 her 
© of all ſuſpicion of gui our let- 
« ter to Mr. Arnold will, as far as te- 
lates to er of her, give 
% unqueſtionable evidence of her inno- 


„ cence. 


y | LH 
+ Now, Mrs. Gerrarde, lay your 
F , hand on-your heart, and anſwer me if 


% I have not given you reaſons; which, 

though they may not be 3 

to you, are in themſelves of weig 

& ient to. juſtify my condudt. 
IT had watched her countenance nar- 


£ iſtened to without once lookin 
© at me. I faw Thad ſhocked and ev 
© confounded her; but I ſaw no remorſe, 
© no contrition, in her looks. All arti- 
© fice was now at an end, and. ſhe un- 
* maſked the fend glirectiy. She ſtarted 
off the chair with cus looks and geſtures 
+ of a ; and fixing her eyes (which 

had really ſomething diabolical in them 

© at that inſtant) ily on me. You 

% wretch!”” ſhe cried, with a voice an- 
fſwerable to her looks, © you are ſuch 

5. a falſe, diſſembling, mean-ſpirited rep- 

tile, that if you had a kingdom to LA 

4 fer me, and would lay yourſelf at m 

* feet to beg my acceptance of you, 

% would trample on you like dirt!“ and 
* the ſtamped on the floor with the air of 
s an Amazon, © Do you think you 
% ſhall on this fine contrived en- 
« terprize? No! if I periſh for it, I will 
40 
«6 
cc 


have vengeance : . Arnold "ſhall 
know how I have been decewed and 
ed, and I will at leaſt have the 
« — of getting your life, if 1 
«loſe every thing beſides.” * 4 
A burſt of malignant tears now 
guſhed from her eyes; but ſhe robbed 
them of their efficacy, by mixing with 
them the bittereſt imprecations againſt 
* me. She curſt even the innocent Mrs. 
Arnold, you and the whole — 
| her own folly in being blinded , the 


- 


| 


© rowly during my diſcourſe, which the 
2 — 


* 


arts of ſuch a worthleſs 'milk-op as 
+ © I let her give vent to her paſſion, 
© calmly walking about the room all the 
* timez only now-and-then caſting an 
eye on her, for fear ſhe ſhould — 
© ruſhed on me with a penknife; for I 
© have not the leaſt doubt, if ſhe had 
< had ſuch an inſtrument about her, ſhe 


© would have made an attempt that might 


© have given a very tragical turn to my 
4 adventures. 5 a . 8 
When ſne had done ſobbing, I ad- 
© d rxeſſed her in a very ſtern voice; for I 
© found I had no baby to deal with, and 
© therefore reſolved to frighten her into 
© fubmiſhon. | | 

1 told you before, Madam, that 
ce violence would be of no uſe to your 
«« your menaces I laugh at; you are in 


. << my powerintirely,and abſolutelyatmy 


% diſpoſal : to think of getting out of 
c my hands would be vain; for it is as 
© impracticable as flying. No mortal 
* knows where you are but the people 
of this houſe, who are ſtrangers to 
4 your name and circumſtances; and if 
ac they knew both, they are fo totally at 
© my devotion, chat it would not avail 
« you. I ſhall cut off all poſſibility of 
« a correſpondence to England. What 
Ce then muſt be your reſource? I am 
. prepared l all events; and I 
ce would carry you about locked up in 


% an iron cage, like a Turkiſh tyrant; 


4 tilt I had ſubdued that t 
* ſpirit, ſooner than you ſhould; have 
« your liberty to do more miſchief. If 
% you have any regard to your oven in- 
* ſereſt, you will endeavour to make me 
«your — ; I have the power and 
«© the will to ſerve you; I have done you 


no injury; 1 ſaid I would be your 


* protector z and ſo J will, if you will 


« ſuffer me to be ſo. I faid 
be the means of your 
« days in a ſtate more 


* would 
g your 
igible to a 


„ woman of either ſpirit, diſcretion, 


1 


** or- a grain of honour, than you 
have huberto done. This Iam 
«© to make good, if you will not be 
4% wanting on your own part to your own 
% happineſs. You have acknowledged 
„% that you are conſcious of your errors, 
** are ſorry for them, and are willing 
* to quit them. This was turning her 
© own weapons againſt kerſelf.— If yon 
are in earneſt in this declaration, Iwill 
40 give you the means of quitting them, 
The money you have now in your | 


1 polſeſlion, even with the adgution of 


” 
# 


oh - 


ready „ vent; take which you 
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% your little jointure, is not ſulſicient ty 
<< promiſe you ſuch à ſupport as woald 
«© make you eafy, if you were to return 
© to England to-morrow; and your 
* ſtory known, (as it would be) what 
could you ? Do you think Ar. 
© nold would be ſo beſotted as to re, 
6% ceive you again? What muſt be your 
« reſource? Why, to continue, while 
« your beauty laſts, in a wretched aban. 
% doned courſe. Ten thouſand to one 
«© you might never light on another 
*« whoſe love would he prodigal enough 
% to enrich you, - The only choice left 
45 — is, to ſtay where you are not 
„known, and here, if you behave well, 
„you may gain the reſpect and eſtetm 
« which you could never hope for ina 
„ place where your hiſtory is known, 
If you will content yourſelf with an 
« eaſy fortune, joined to à life of vir. 
4 tueand tranquillity, I will provide you 
« with a huſband that many a woman 
in your circumſtances. would blef 
© her ſtars for: I will double the por. 
tion you have already; and get it fet- 
* tled on you; and will, on certain con- 
& ditions, add a handſome yearly in- 
* come. If you do not like this pro- 


« poſal, I have no other alternative 


© to offer but a mann I know you 


„ were bred a Roman Catholic: Im 


tc {ure 1 I ſhall do N 
4 your religious ſcruples, if you have 
4 any. IL can "x admitted with 
© eaſe: the religious bere will think it a 
&© meritorious act in me, eſpecially on 
te the terms I ſhall ſe; for I will 
*© make it worth their while to receive 
6 and treat you as à lady of the firſt ſa- 
6 mily in France: but remember there 
« js a final periodgto all intercourſe with 
„ this world. If you think you can 
« bring yourſelf to ſubmit to ſuch a 
<< life, I wovld really recommend it to 
4 you; for I am ſolicitous for your hap- 
< pines both here and hereafter: if not, 
« you have the other choice to make; 
«© and fo, Madam; a huſband or à con- 
« give you three days to conſider of it.” 

EI ape up © Gere —— 
* a reſolute tane. I rang the bell as 
© ſoon as I bad done ſpeaking. Rachael 
© came in before Mrs: Gerrarde could 
© anſwer me. Take care of © your 
« miſtreſs,” ſaid-1;/and left the room | 
© without the leaſt ceremony of -a bow, | 
or deigning to look at her. I locked 
© the chamber-dcor; which I took care 
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id chat he woul 


my pocket, left the lady and her 
c Rs Po duke at their ü. f 
ou know, Bidulph, I am not na- 
« orally moroſe; and that I am not very, 
«apt to be wanting in that complaiſance 
: which all women expect, and which I 
« really think due to almoſt all women: 
but this one had, in the preceding 
« ſcene, ſo intirely thrown off her ſex, 
« that I could hardly conſider her as a 
tfemale. I had known many of her 
ill qualities before; but thoſe ſhe now 
« diſcovered, if they did not ſhew her 
8 more wicked, certainly rendered her 
© more diſguſt ful to me than the others. 
t In ſhort, I found that all decorum wag 
© to be laid aſide; I had gone too far not 
o put the finiſhing hand to my works 
c . T had no other meaſures to obſerve, 
© but to finiſh by diot of force what J 
# had begun by ſtratagem. When 1 
* mentioned the nunnery to you in 2 
© former letter, it was in mere gaicty of 
5 heart; 1 had no ſerious thoughts of that 
* kind, nor did I now propoſe it 38.4 
* praftical ſcheme, I knew the woman 
© too well to ſuppoſe ſhe would acquieſceʒ 
* though, to confeſs the truth to you ho- 
© neftly, I think, if ſhe refuſes my other 
"plan of accommodation, I muſt com- 
© pe] her to accept of this: nor ought it 
© to be couſidered in any other light than 
hat of confining a wild beaſt, who, hav- 
* ing already done a great deal of mi. 
chief, would ſtill do more, if left at li- 
* berty; but I think I ſhall not be driven 
* tothis. TJ believe ſhe will accept of a 
© huſband, with a good ſettlement, ſooner 
* than reſign her liberty, x. 
And now who. do you thipk the 
* huſband is whom I have, under con- 
© templation for her ? Why, no. leſs 2 
man than my valet de chambre, Mon. 
* eur Piyet. He is young and hapd. 
* ſome, of good parts, and a man of 
* birth, He tells me he has an uncle 
* that is a marquis, and three or four 
© coulins that are in the high court of 
, | r "Without 3 JOE, * fel 
low is of a pretty good family; he was 
© bred a mercer, 04 in a ole bad run 
ij from his buſineſs, when I picked 
him 2 at the time you and I 
were there together. He then told me, 
* that he on! 


0 ; ired with me for an 709 
portunity d, 


ſeeing a little of the wor 
one time or other fit 


own and ſettle to his trade. I have 


7 


funded him on the point in hand, and 


: 
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- 5 Congratulate 71 Sir George, hay 


© find him very ready to accept of the 
e * with all her allts. TO | 2 
I told yon I had introduced him to 
Mrs. Gerrarde to ſerve as her inter- 
© preter in the houſe, at the time I was 
in. I did not then tell her hg he 
was; and both ſhe and her maid take 
him for no other than an acquaintance 
© of mine, who happens to lodge in the 
t ſame houſe with us. The vain rogue 
has encouraged this opinion, 44 I 
* ſuppoſe paſſes for a very pretty fellow, 
* with-them ; for, you know, Pivet is 2 
beau, and is really not ungentee]. But 
do not faney that I intend to impoſe 
© him, on, the lady for any other than 
* what he really is. All diſguiſe is now 
laid aſide, and I ſhall proceed with the 
utmoſt plainneſs and fimcerity, as, ſpan 
as I know the lady's mind in regard 
to apo; | 8 Gee . ly N i 
Here, my dear Sir George, I am 
© take We little: it has — 10 
* day. I undertook a difficult voyage 
Without the certainty of a, landing. 
* place; a feu frm expected to ene 
* counter; A hope 1 aVs weathered the 
* work, and hayg come at length. tg 
© ſome pro | 
my next greeting to you will be from 4 
© fairer ſhore, —Upon ſecond thoughts, 
I will not ſend thus pff, till can, put 
© both you and myſelf out of the reach. 
6 of ſuſpence.... - OE To 


EE » , # 9. Yo” 


© nour me, as the firſt of fiene, t 
« greateſt of negociators l Let no hege 

romance dener bimſelf to me, for 
« firſt making diſficulties, and then exe 
© tricating myſelf out of them z let no 
giant pretend to equal me in the may 


nagement of captive beauties in in- 


*. chanted caſtles; let no necromancer. 


of an harbour, I expe} 


« preſume to vie with me in {kill for mes 


« tamorphoſing tigreſles into dotes, a 
changing . jmperious Fes inta 
c [wo country nymphs . A this haves 


brought to paſs, without the aſſiſtance 


© of inchanted ſword or dwarf, in the 


' compaſs of a few days; but take the 

circumſtances in the order they oce 

f curred, | A A | 3 
I left the lady, as 1 told you, to ute 

© ter her complaints to her confidante, 

© Rachael, a ſimple girl, who had} 

« ſenſe enough to regard her own intereſ 

* was not likely to give her miſtreſs muc 


© conſolation; for ſhe was at leaſt as 


i 
e 


- 


7 


1+ 


\ 


1 catched hold o 


| ve hands, 2 
, money in 1a 2 conttive the 
Feeds 
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© paſſed the night I know not; for my 
* own part, I ſlept in perfect tranquillity. 
I defired Pivet in the morning to 

© and inquire, as from himſelf, how he 
© lady reſted. Mrs. Gerrarde, who was 
* {fill in bed, no ſooner heard his voice 
© in the outer room, as he was ſpeaking 
* to her maid, than ſhe called out to 
* Monſieur Pivet, and defired he would 
© be fo good as to ſtep into her chamber, 
© Pivet, nat much abaſhed at being ad- 
4 mitted to a lady's rielle, 71 ber 
* ſummons, and placed himſelf in an 
© armed-chair by her. He ſaid he 
© hoped it was not owing to illneſs that 
© he ſaw her in bed. Yes, Sir,“ ſaid 
© ſhe, 1 am exceedingly ill: I have 
* not ſlept the whole night, and am 
* now in a high fever. Has Mr. Faulk- 
* land told you any thing in relation to 
* me?” I had prepared Piven and he 
had his anſwers ready. Madam, 


© ſaid he, T am nota ſtranger to r 


« ſituation, and am exceedingly ſorry 
« for it: I wiſk the little influence I have 
* over Mr. Faulkland could be employ- 
4% ed for your ſervice; but he is à poſitive 
* man, very enterprizing, and not to be 
* controlled by any body.” —** 7 
* know my ſtory, Sir?” cried Mrs, 
© Gerrarde, He bowed, and looked 


© down. Mrs. Gerrarde underſtanding 
© this as an affirmative, and raiſing her- 


& ſelf up a little, cried out—** A baſe, 
% ungenerous man! Does he intend to 
% expoſe me wherever he goes?” —** By 
* no means, Madam,” anſwered Pivet; 
e there is . in your ſtory that 
would do you the leaft injury in any 
„ body's opinion here: the ladies in 
% France do not think it any diſgrace 
« to have lovers. 211 2 
Tou are very we, dir, the 
- replied; . and perhaps I have as much 
5 to ſay in my vindication as any wo- 
* mant but ſure never was mortal uſed 
jr in the barbarous manner I am. Do 
*« you know the propoſal he had the in- 
1e ſolence to make me laſt, night? Either 
vt to take a huſband of bis chufing, ( 


„ low fellow, 1 ſuppoſe, he thinks go 


c enough for me) or immediately to go 
« into a Reh Oh, Sir!'” and 2 
his hand, ** as you are 
1c a gentleman, if you have compaſſion, 


4. any humanity towards an unfortunate 


T woman, oy to deliver me out of hi; 
I have a pretty good ſum of 


* my power] I ſbould think myſelf bn 


40 you ſhall be unboun ed!" 
« wrang his hand. a 5 2 
. Ah, Madam!" nid Pivet, look 

* tenderly at her, I would it wert 


10 tao happy if it were poſſible for me to 
„ accompliſh what you requeſt, but [ 
* fear it will be impracticabſe: I declare 
* toyou, if I were at my own diſpoſal, 
«* would fly with you to the remoteſt 

* of the world; but I am a young 

% who have my fortune to make: Im 
* under particular ties here, and have 
% peſides ſuch obligations to Mr. Faulk. 
„ land, as makes it impoſſible for me, 
„ conſiſtently with honowr,. to interfere 
«Kin = buſineſs,” | 

Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, eagerly, * can't 
0 write a letter for me, 4 nd on 
«« with the means of informing my 
„friends in England of my fituation?” 
% Madam, faid he, ** before Mr. 

„ Faulkland permitted me the honour 
4% of ſeeing you, he engaged my ſolemg 
10 nal that I would not intermeddle 
% in your affairs.“ 

Lord, what will become of wel 
„% What would you, Sir, adviſe me to 
„ do? For as for that wretch, mean. 
© ing me, I am determined, if I can 
« help it, not to ſuffer him to come near 
% me.” 
% Tis a very nice point, Madam: l 
re really do not well 2 how to adviſe; 
© but, to be ſure, a nunnery is a choice 
ce not to be recommended to a lady of 
= your youth and H your 
% inclinations ou way; they 
* jindeed—— Pr " 
_ © Sheinterrupted him. © Don'tname 
„it to me, Sir; don't name it: I an 
re determined to keep out of that ſnare, 
&* if it be for nothing but an opportu- 
«nity to be revenged on that tyrant: | 
te would marry a begger ſooner thap give 
« vp that hope.” 


As for that, Madam,” (aid Pivet, 


* 1 ſoppoſe Mr. Faulkland would vt 
« be ſo ungenerous as to compel yay 
© to marry one beneath you: there an 

% many young men of good families 
* who would think themſelves honour · 
* ed by your. acceptance of them: your 
* ' perſonal accompliſhments alone are 8 


1 fufficient recommendation; but Mr, 


„ Faulkland mentioned to me the 
6 tional advantage of fortune. 1 
** anſwer for him he will not think 


| % beftowing you unworthily.” 
cage; my gratitude to 


* T had charged Pivet not to gp to 


Wi 
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« far: he thought it time to break off the 
* converſation 7 * riſing up, he told 
0 Gerrarde he was going into m 
7 505 t, and defred to 2 if — 
t would honour him with any com- 
4 mands. © _ | 

« Sir,“ faid ſhe, ©* I ſhall * hag 
you will tell Mr. Faulkland, that 1 
« hever cam think of his propoſal; that 
« 1 am very ilk, and beg to be left in 
« quiet for a few days; but ſhall be very 
= ſee you whenever you are at 
« leiſure.” ke; 

+ He bowed, and left her; then came 
directly to me, and ed the con- 
« verfation” he had with her word for 
i word, 1 am glad,” ſaid I, “ to 
« find you are ſo much in her good 
« races: it will accelerate my plot; but 
« we muſt not make you too cheap: if 
« we manage diſcreetly, ſhe my poſſi- 
« bly think herſelf very well off to get 


«you. 

% At ſent I ſtand well with 
« her, Sir,“ ſaid Pivet: ** ſhe does not 
* ſuſpe&t that T am your ſervant; I fear, 
« if the did, as the lady ſeems to have 
«-z high ſpirit, ſhe would forbid me her 
« preſence.” ; 

I found Pivet had no mind to have 
© this part of his ſituation explained: 
© his yanity had. been highly tickled at 
* paſſing upon her for a gentleman and 
© my friend. Hef had, in obedience to 
my orders, ſpent much of his time 
* with her during w had 
* been too ill to fee her. I had, at my 


* firſt introduction of him to her, cau- 


* tioned him agair.it letting her know in 
© what capacity he was with me; I did 
* not then give him my reaſons. for this, 
© and he 7 
„wan that, finding it neceſſary to have 
him pretty much with her in ber con- 
* inement, I did not chuſe to alarm her 
y — by the knowledge of his ſation. 
I did not hint at my deſign till the day 
before I had prevai 
* the letter to 
not at all diſreliſh the al: he had 
* not been blind to N 
* charms: he only ſeemed ſurprized at 
my being willing to part with ber © 
Leon; for he bad not the leaſt concep- 
tion of my reaſons for carrying her off, 


on her to write 


.* and Ne concluded I was 


* 


in an amour. It was 


! - | 
* difficult to gueſs his thoughts on 


ocgaſion. 


ct, fad 1, * I mult premiſe one 


ia 


uppoſed they were no other, 


r. Arnold. Pivet did 


1 
te thing to you: I aſſure you there is 
© not, nor ever was, any intrigue be- 
te tween Mrs. Gerrarde and me. I do 


© not, however, pretend to vouch for 


« her cha by It was no ſecret at V 
4% Hall that ſhe had occaſioned an un- 
* happy breach in Mr. Arnold's family 


and that, and that only (as Thaveamoſt 


6c Ia value and affection for that 
* family) was my motive to the carry- 
* ing this lady away. As I hope 
© difunion (now the cauſe of it is re- 
20 e e no longer ſubſiſt, I find 
« it nece 
* rarde ſome way or other. A good 
« huſband I would wiſh to beſtow on 
© her. I do not yet know whether I 
* ſhall be able to being Bo into any 
te meaſures; but if ſhe ſhould be pre- 
« vailed on to atcept of you, and I 
„ ſhould make it worth your while to 
« accept of her, can you overlook the 
« levity-ſhe has been guilty of, and re- 
6 folve to uſe her kindly? 1 
He promiſed he would make the beſt 
huſband in the univerfe. I bid him 
not be too ſure of ſucceſs, as I did nat 
t know Mrs. Gerrarde's mind, and 
I ſhould find it hard to bring her 
into. terms; adding, that though I in- 
tended to EI I be very 
unwilling to make uſe of compulſfiong 
but if ſhe ſhould happen to like him, 


.« without ſuſpefting my deſign, I might 


© accompliſh my purpoſe with leſs re- 
© lutance on her ſide, and much more 
* ſatisfaftion to myſelf. _ 28 

© The converſation he had juſt had 
© with ber elated him highly: ſhe had 
© made him her confidante; the had im- 
< plored his aſſiſtance; ſhe had promiſed 
© an wabounded gratitude z ſhe 2 pro- 
© hibited my viſits, and invited bis. All 
© this facilitated my work, and I at one 


time thought of letting her even work 
© out her Pts, and run blindfold into 


my trap; for it is plain, if Piset had 
given into it, ſhe would have marched 


© off with him, and even married him, 
© to get out of my clutches ; and then, 


you know, ſhe could have blamed-no- 
4 body but herſelf for the conſequences. 


But I reſolved not to impoſe on the 


« gipſey any farther; but let her know- 
d $9 the was to expett before the bar- 
© gain was concluded, and at leaft give 
6 13 option of having the power of 
continuing a jilt, or being canonized 
© for a ſaint, ö 


= * were now likely to 
| 2 | * 


ry to provide for Mrs, Ger- 


F 


115 


et ſtill required management. Piver,” 
© faid I, „you mult let her ſee you no 
« tore to-day; it will make her prize 
1% your company the more: keep out of 
« the way, that you may not be ſeen by 
„% Rachael; aud give ſuch orders in the 


«© Houſe, as that there may be proper at- 
e tendance for the lady.” 


One of my 
* footmen ſpoke a little French, and he 
© had been directed to receive and com- 
municate Mrs. Rachael's orders in the 
© family. > dike» rode 
Though Pivet aſſured me that he 
© thought Mrs. Gerrarde was not fo ill 
as ſhe ſaid ſhe was, I yet thought it in- 
cumbent on me to have the advice of 
a phyſician. The people with whom 
I lodged faid I could not have a better 
x than the doctor who attended me, as 
© he was reckoned very ſkilful. I told 
them, in the preſent caſe, I believed 
© honeſty was more requiſite than ſkill. 
They ſaid he was very honeſt too; fo 
41 deired he might be ſent for. 
Mrs. Gerrarde, being determined 
© to carry on the farce of fickneſs, pre- 
© tended ſhe was not able to riſe; and 


© the doctor was introduced to her bed- 


« fide. As he could neither underſtand 
© his patient, nor make himſelf under- 
* ſtood by her, I had ordered the foot- 
man, whom Fmentioned to you before, 
© as knowing a little French, to wait at 
© the chamber-door; for I was reſolved 
© ſo far to keep up my reſentment and 
© my importance, as not to youchſafe 


« aſliſting at the conference; which by 


this means became the moſt ridiculous 
4 ſcene you can imagine. The doctor, 
© having felt Mrs. Gerrarde's pulſe, 
+« propoſed his queſtions by the footman, 
& who juſt d his noſe 1n at the door, 
Fle explained them (very ill I ſuppoſe) 
© to Rachael in Engliſh, who repeated 
them to her lady within her curtains; 


| © for ſhe would not ſuffer them to be 


drawn back. Mrs. Gerrarde's an- 
4. ſwers travelled the ſame round about 
* way back to the doctor, who got hou 
< mangled in very bad French from his 
© interpreter. | 

Mrs: Gerrarde, provoked, I believe, 
at the doctor's viſit, and very much 
« tired of his queſtions, aſked peeviſhly 


© where Monſieur Pivet was? This in- 


© quiry I expected; and the fellow who 
+ told me of it, had been ordered to in- 
* form her that Monſieur Pivet was not 
* a home. | REPS 4 


1 
- 


\ 
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take ſuch a turn as I wiſhed; but it 


The doctor, after leay 


ing his patient, 
came to me and e., the charac, 


ter I had received of him, both for 
{kill in his profeſſion, and integrity ig 
his practice; for he told me very ho. 
neſtly, that he thought the lady wa 
in perfect health. I thought the doe 
© deferved a double fee, and. accordi 
gave it to him; requeſting him, how. 
* every to continue his viſits: for I told 
© him, that, though the lady might 
be very well, ſhe was, however, 4800 
c 7 ns 
c 


a = =» 


left her to her reflections the whole 


* day. Rachael inquired three or four 
times of the footman if Mr. Pivet wa 
* come in, but was always anſwered in 
© the negative. I was pleaſed at her ſo- 
© licitude about him. 

I defired him to wait on her the next 
* day at the time the doctor paid his 
© vititz and inftrufted Pivet to aſk the 
doctor, in her preſence, what he 75 — 
© of her caſe, and to report his 
fairly to her; for I was reſolved not 
to let her imagine that ſhe unpoſed on 


me. | | 
© The doctor, by Pivet's means, diſ- 


© courſed with her more readily than he 


© had done the day before. Pivet aſked 


© his opinion of her diſorder, and the 
© phyſician declared it as freely as he had 
© done to me; rage” he ſhould not 


© hayerepeated his viſit, if I had not in- 
* filted on it. 


* Pivet could not help ſmiling. Mrs. 


© Gerrarde obſerved it; for, I ſuppoſe, 
© ſhe watched his countenance, — aſked 
him what the doctor had faid, © He 
« fays, Madam, what gives me 4 valt 
% deal of pleaſure; which is, that your 


1 diſorder is intirely imaginary.” —*He 


&«. is an ignorant fellow,” faid Mrs. 
© Gerrardez © and you may tell him [ 
« deſire to ſee him no more. The po 
doctor, who knew not what ſhe ſaid, 
* made her half a dozen ſcrapes, and 
© withdrew. | 
She then drew back her curtain; and 
© re-afſuming the ſubje& ſhe had been 


upon the day before with Pivet, aſked 


© him if he had had any converſation 
* with me about her, and what reſolution 
I had come to. 

© Pivet (who had begged I would 
< leaye this cgthference intirely to his ma- 


* 


© na ement) 2emed to heſitate a little, 
« and 


appeared melancholy. « We 


„ have had ſome talk about you, = 
dam, ſaid he; and Mr, Faulkls 


. 


- „ * 1 
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tells me; if you reject the nunnery 
: 2 (ahh! I think le ſeems to be 
« fondeſt of) that he has a perſowin his 
« thoughts, who, he believes, will be a 
« ſuitable match for you, if you are wil- 
« ling to accept of him; if not.. 
Here he ſtopped. © What if I ſhould 
not, Sir? Pray ſpeak,” —“ I hope, 
« Madam, he will not carry matters to 
4 an extremity.” —* Bxtremity, Sir! 
Do you think he can be brutal enough 
« to force me into a nunnery? Are there 
« no laws in France? —“ I bope he 
« will not, Madam; but I can't pretend 
« toanſwer for him: he is a ſtrange man: 
i he ſeems out of temper too: the doc- 
« tor told him nothing ailed you; he 
« believes him, and ſpoke __ on the 
« occaſion.— And what * aid ſhe 


« is the match that he calls ſuitable ? | 


« One of his footmen, perhaps, or his 
« barber?” | . 
4 Pivet affected to look concerned. 
« He tells me, Madam, he has caſt his 
« eyes on a young man, well born, and 
« genteelly educated z not contemptible 
« in his perſonal accompliſhments, and 
« one who, he is ſure, will make you 
fond and obliging huſband.” © - - - 
© Piyet ſighed deeply, and caſt his eyes 
© languiſhingly on her. You ſeem 
« — Sir,” ſaid ſne. Do you 
% know the perſon?”'—** It is my doubts 
« on that occaſion, Madam, that is the 
* cauſe of my uneaſineſs. “ Pray ex- 
plain yourſelf, Mr. Pjvet.”'—** Ma- 
% dam, I dare not,” he replied, with 
great ſolemnity. I will only aſſure 
« you, that whoever the perſon be, whom 
« Me, Faulkland has not yet named to 
% me, I think him the happieſt man in 
the world,” —** What can be his 
% meaning,” aſked Mrs. Gerrarde, for 


* telling you ſo much, and yet conceal- 
ing the perſon's name?*'—" He ſays, 


he has not propoſed it yet to the gen- 
*tleman, Madach; and, as he tells me, 
te de canꝰ't in honour conceal any part of 
* your ſtory, he is fearful=——I beg your 
* pardon, Madam; you will excuſe me, 
« if I do not t his ſcruples on this 


*  occahon.” J underſtand you, Sir. 


He ſuppoſes his friend will reje&t me. 
Some ſuch inſinvations he threw 
* out, Madam, fa Piet. I told 
* him, that he n 


„made any objectſon, M hat be the 
plindeſt and moſt inſenſible man alive. 
(Ae ſpoke this witl” a warmth that 


| | 


Splpermit the ©* and withdrew full 
** gentleman to /ze yo i he then 


© ſeemed highly po_y to the lady. She 
* bowed, and anfwered—*<* Amen, Sir, 
„ are not as generous as you. But 
«© hat did Mr. Faulkland ſay to this? 
He only ſmiled, and ſaid he wiſhed 
© his triend might think as I did; that 
© he would tell me his name another 
time; and that, in the mean time, it 
* would oblige him if my viſits to you 
« were leſs frequent.” —** Inhuman' 
„ monſter!” ſaid thez “ would he debar 
me of the only fatisfaftion I have? 
Let me but hve to get out of his 
hands! if I can eſcape him by any 
means, I will find ways to reckon 
with him for this. Be ſo good, Mr. 
Pivet, to tell him, that I am content 
to take the perſon he offers, let him 
be who he will: 1 ex nothing 
from him but inſults: therefore ſh 
not be ſurprized if I ſee myſelf ſacri.- 
ficed to ſome deſpicable wretch : but 
any, any thing is better-than to be in 
the power of ſuch a tyrant!” Ma- 
dam, anſwered Pivet, „you need 
not fear the being , to accept 
of an unworthy object: Mr. Favlk- 
land declares, that if you ſhould abſo. 
lutely diſlike the gentleman, hen you 
ſee him, he will be far from conſtrain- 
ing you to take him for your huſband, 
The other choice is ſtill open to you; 
and, by what I can judge, Mr. Faulk- 
land ſeems to wiſh you would give that 
the preference. L would die firſt," 
© cried, Mrs. Gerrarde.—** The fool, 
does he think I can be fo entrapped? 
% No, no; the authority of a huſband, 
* even of Faulkland's chuſing, cannot 
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© be ſuch. a bar to my revenge as the 


© walls of a nunnery would be. 
« Sir, I think myſelf obliged to you, 
© and flatter myſelf you would have 
«« ſerved me if you, could. I may yet 
* have it in my power to make you a 
« return for your kind intentions to- 
« dards me. I preſume, when Mr. 
* Faulkland has diſpoſed of his proper- 
„ty, you will then be abſolved of your 
% promiſe to him in regard to me, and 
“% will till have charity enough to be- 
« friend an unfortunate woman.“ She 
6. wept, and Pivet owned he was ready 
to do ſo too; but conſtraming himſelf; 
« proteſted the ſhonld command his life, 
of ſeeming uneaſi- 
© neſs. | bn 8 
le cold me what had paſſed between 
him and the lady, and I could not help 
* approving. his management of *this | 
| x 6 ſcene, 
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; ſcene, 


© {age of acceſs. 


was ſo tranſ 


though the rogue had ſtretehed 
beyond the truth; but ſtratagems, you 


© know, are allowable in love, and a 
lover he was now become in earneſt, 
He had taken care to alarm Mrs. 


Gerrarde's apprehenſions at every paſ- 
He had informed — 


that I had a huſband for her in my 


thoughts; and at the fame time, that 
he avoided the moſt diſtant hint of-it's 
being himſelf, he engaged her favour 
by ſeeming to wiſh it were. Then he 
took care to inſinuate, at leaſt, a poſſi- 
bility of her being retuſed by the per- 
ſon deſigned for her, and this he very 
naturally ſuppoſed would raiſe his own 
conſequence wich her in caſe any ſuſpi- 
cion ſhould fall on him of his bem 
the intended huſband. He pretend 

I had taken umbrage at his viſiting 
her, {till more to er flame her reſent - 
ment againſt me, and increaſe her iin - 


—— to deliver herſelf out of my 


nds; at the ſame time he artfull 
binted that he was not the man deſ- 
tined to be happy. This, as he faw 
already he was not unacceptable to 
her, he thought would make him doubl 
welcome when ſhe ſhould find herſelf 
no worſe off, Then the nunnery was 
mentioned, in terrorem, with broad 
hints of my reſolution. In ſhort, Pi- 
vet played his part fo cunningly, that 
it had all the effect he could have wiſh- 
ed; and Mrs. Gerrarde, finding her 
ſpirit matched, was obliged to ſurren- 
To at, diſcretion. 
© I own did not expect to have ſuc- 
ceeded fo ſoon; and without Pivet, who 
had now a feeling in the affair, I cer- 
tainly ſhould not. I reſolved directly 
to make the beſt uſe of the advanta 
I had gained. I told Pivet that 
ſhould be married the next day. He 


he begged I would give him leave to 
go to Mrs. Gerrarde to declare his love 


and his good fortune together; * For, 


„ Sir,” ſaid he, © you know the pro- 
% miſes to ac 


of whomſoever you 


10 ſe, and I hope the will not de- 
46 * choice ſo much as ſhe 
4% thinks ſhe ſhall.—“ Softly, ſoftly, 


— Monſieur Pivet, your violent 
nen 


will foil all. I do not mean 


4 that you ſhall ſee her till to- morrow. 
Not till to-morrow! Ah, Sir! do; 
« I beſeech you, Sir, allow me; ſhe will 


« think it very 
q- 


ervel.” —c< Poor Pivet, 


thought I, „thou wilt have enough 
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own buſineſs. Where do you 


ed at the thought, that * 


© of her.” —“ Simpleton,“ W 
* this day's T l 
« buſineſs more than all you could 
% to her in ſeven hours: is it not 
© you are ſure of her? We have other 
* * 
*« life do you propoſe to purſue? 
«© know { have vaoarifel bs 2 
2 
% Sir, faid he, „I always i 
6% to follow the buſineſs I was bred to: 
« and if Nur, of extraordinary 
« fortune had xot happened to me, I did 
66 pon though you have been the 
60 of maſters to me, to have aſked 
your permiſſion to return to my 
friends, in order to ſettle in my trade, 
„as I have ſome capital of my own, 
7 _ * ſure, Sir, I ſhall be direct. 
4 in this, as in every thing elle; 
% your will and blech. 50 
cc _ of your deſign intirely,” ſaid I; 
© but there are certair{ conditions tat 
« muſt be previouſly ſettled between you 
« and me. In the firſt place, tell me 
** honelily, what is the capital you ſay 


% you are worth.“ 


* He anſwered, his father had left him 


© about t thouſand livres, which 


e hands of a banker at Pari 

© whom he named to me, and ref 

* me to him for confirmation of the 

truth of what he told me. | 
« Well,” faid I, this will go a good 

% way towards ſetting you up in your 


« of ſettling?” 

© He anſwered, Paris was the beſt 
© place for his trade. | 

On that I put an abſolute negatiy 
© I faid Paris was too much frequent 
by my countrymen to be a my 
© place for Mrs. Gerrarde to make 
© appearance in, as ſhe was likely to meet 
© there with more of her acquaintance 
* than might be convenient: I told him 
© I had no objection to any other large 
« provincial town, ; a 

© He ſaid he was born at Dijon, and 
* ſhonld like to gg thither, as he had 
many friends there. : 

ar Be it ſo, ſaid I.“ What K 
% poſe. doing for you is this: Mrs, 
% Gerrarde A eight hundred pounds 
„of her own: I will add as muck 
« more to it, for which I will give you 
my bond, till 1 can have the money 
© remitted from England; and this you 
„ ſhall ſettle on her, that ſhe may be 
i« ſureof a ſupport in caſe of your death, 


« and 


* — 


now to mind, What plan of | 


1 „„ Lag _— * 


2 28 2 2 8 


« and the intedeſt you ſhall allow her 
« for her own ſeparate uſe, but without 
« her knowing that you are tied down 
« to it, that you may have it in your 
10 to oblige her. 2 
He made — reply, but acquieſced 

« with.a low bow. ; | 
I laughed at the ſimplicity of his coun- 
4 tenance. ** Pivet, ſaid 1, though 
« J have taken care of Mrs. 's 


& intereſt, I do not intend to neglect . 


4 yours, provided you make no'demur 
4 to the terms. You already know my 
« reaſons for proceeding as I have done 


4 in this affair. I have t canſe to 
« apprehend Mes. Gerrarde's vindictive 
10 * if ſhe ſhould find means, which 
« J know the will endeavour at, to lay 
« open the real ſtate of this tranſact ion 
« to ſome: peg>le in 
© might fruſtrate all that I have been at 
% ſo much pains to accompliſh; be it 
« your care then to prevent it. I can- 
% not wiſh you to ufe harſh meaſures 
« with your wife; but if you have ad- 
« dreſs enough to prevent a e nd- 
« ence with any one in England (an 
« elypement, for both your ſakes, I am 
% not willing to ſuppoſe; though I 
think, For Bane time at leaſt, you muſt 
« keep a ſtrict eye over her) if, as 1 
« fajd, you can prevent a correſpond- 
«ence, I think it will anſwer my pur- 
e poſe; and that I may make it your in- 
* tereſt to do this, I will bind myſelf by 
* as ſtrong an obligation as the law can 


make, to pay you two hundred pounds. 


« a year Engliſh, ſo long as you 

* your — within b + 6 
* ſcribed; provided, if after three years, 
| I find thoſe terms nolo 
* they ſhall,. if I then chuſe it, become 
void. I ſhall alſo add ſomething to 


4 enable yon to fit up a houſe and a ſhop, 


5 AL not be under 4 2 
reaking in upon 1 
_ * Pivet's gratity — rs at his 
* lips far this (as he called it) noble 
f proviion. He ſaid, he made no daubt 
ol gaining ſo far upon Mrs, Gerrarde's 
* afleftion, as to be able eſfectually to 
* fulfil his covenant without uſing vio- 
© lent methods; © but,“ ſaid he, at 
„ Mevents, I warrant you ſhall hear no 
more of her. n 
Ne, thus r 
a 0 tation, to m 
4 „ two ſepa · 
rate articles for the ſes mention · 
3 ai de ar was t9 be a ſecret between 
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Pivet and me, as it was by no means 
proper for Mrs. Gerrarde to be let 
into it. The other, which 
* her own particular ſettlement, was in- 
* tended for her peruſal and approbation. 
© Ich the notary to uſe diſpatch, 
© and he iſed to have both the tg 
ready by nexty morning, as alſo the 
8 which I was to give Pivet for the 
payment of eight hundred pounds. 

* The lawyer brought the papers ac- 
# cording to his promiſe, and they were 
* ſigned, fealed, and delivered in due 
form. That which was to be the pri- 
vate agreement between Pivet and me, 
* was worded in conſequeuce of an ar- 
„ ticle which I drew up myſelf, and 
* made Pivet 3 L &et forth 
6 3 at . 8 ”" 

© Piyet was impatient | 
© beloved, bots kick Silt ſhe 
© ſhould. be diſguſted with ham, when 
© ſhe ſhould come to know the fituation 
© he had been iv. I bid kim not bedif- 
* cg „ telling him I ſhould ſet off 
* that circumſtance of his having been 
my gentleman (for ſo I choſe to call 
4 him) 2 1 favourable cs 4 
rigs Dr — 
« clothes, which I va poco and 
« which fitted him very well, as 
know he is nearly of my ſize. Lou 
© cannot imagine how handſome the ſel- 
1 
he inen i i 
able to his clothes. TOS 

© I then deſired him to wait on his 
« goddeſs; but he, who had been ſo eager 


* 


little before, was now quite abaſhed 


© at the thoughts of making his preten- 
« ons known to the ladygandintreated 
© we to preſent him to her. I ſaw he 
Was quite diſconcerted at the ferious 
* ſcene he was going to engage in. 
I pitied him, and told him I wonld 
4 go with him to Mrs. Gerrarde; but 
s that it was proper Gt to prepare hors 
* kitle. | | 


He faid he thought ſo too. 
* 4 T inomediately ſent for Rachael, and 


making ber a 
© viſit in half an hour, and ſhould intro- 
£ duce the gentleman, whom I expected 
© ſhe would, according te her promiſe, 
* yeceive- at my hands for her 

© reſerving to herſelf ſtill the liberty 

5  chufing the other alternative, in caſe + 
* ſhe dilliked him. r 

| « Pivet 
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©. Pivet ſhewed the ſolicitude of a lover 
after this meſſage was ſent to his miſ- 
© treſs. © Poor dear lady,” faid he, 
% how I pity her! What muſt ſhe ſuffer 
* in this interval!“ But your pre- 
% ſence, Monſieur Pivet, ſaid I, will 
„ diſpel all her fears, and make her the 
„ happieſt of women. 

The poor fellow was out of counte- 
nance, and I dare ſay as anxious as 
Mrs. Gerrarde, 

© As I received no anſwer from her 
to my meſſage, I conſtrued her ſilence 
© as leave to attend her; and according- 
* }y, at the appointed time, I entered her 
apartment, leading Pivet by the hand. 
She was fitting at a table, 2 
© her head on one of her hands; ſhe ca 
* a look of ſcorn at me, and immediately 
© "withdrew her eyes, not ſo much as 
* deigning to caſt them at Pivet, little 
* imagining that -t was he who accom- 
* panied me, though ſhe Knew it was her 
* wtended bridegroom. | 
© Pivet was not able to ſpeak; he 
* trembled, and, like a true inamo- 
© rato, ran to her, clapt one knee to-the 
ground, and ventured, though with 
0 t diffidence, to take one of her 
* hands. y g 
This action obliged the haughty 

c fair one to vouchſafe him a glance of 
© hereye. == 

Her ſurprize, ſpite of her aſſumed 
_ © airs of grandeur, was, not to be con- 
© cealed; it was apparent, ſhe colouref, 
© and though ſhe intended to have been 
© ſolemn and lofty, ſhe even fared; and 
I could diſcover a little gleam of plea- 


s fore dance over her countenance. 


* What! Monkeur Pivet?*” And then 


© ſhe looked at me, as if for an explana- 
Ves, Madam,” faid I, © Monſieur 
% Pivet is the man.” IT was going to 
* fay the happy man, but I did not mean 
© to compliment her; my buſineſs was 
to make her think I was doing her a 
* favour, © It has been your good for- 


«© tune to make a conqueſt of himz and 


* in the hope of your making him a 
good wife, as I am ſure he will make 
«« you a good huſband, I have conſented 
4 to the matchz' and I ſpoke this in 


© the tone of one, who, thinking he has 
eat obligation on an un- 


© conferred a 
* deſerving object, expe&ts to be thanked 


for it. e 
The woman, with all her art and 


b 


* aſlurance to boot, was quite gonfound- 
=? » is 9 . 


— 


' 


© ed, | I did not give her time to recover 
© herſelf, but talking the ſettlement out 
© 'of my pocket, and reading it to her, 
% Loo 4 ere, Madam, and fee if I have 
« injured you in the difpoſal of | 
ti perſon 5 your fortung,” 1 
* Mrs. Gerrarde, always alert when 
her intereſt was in the queſtion, took 
* the paper, and, notwithſtanding her 
* confuſion, read it intirely out. Pivet's 
© handſome appearance, joined to her 
former prepoſſeſſions, had made ſo good 
© an imprefſton on her, that ſhe 
to think the matter worth attending to, 
When ſhe had read the paper, ſhe put 
© it into Pivet's hands. „Sir,“ ſaid the, 
« it ſhould appear by this that you have 
*© aCted generouſly; but as I have already 
been 1mpoſed upon by that gentle. 
man, “ looking at me,** all this may, 
% for aught I know, be a deceit; but ag 
it is not m my power to make terms 
*« for myſelf, it is to no purpoſe for me 
to make objections, or to inquire any 
«« farther. I am ready to accept your 
« offer, only I ſhould be lad to know 
© who the man really is that I am to 
% make my huſband.” , | 
© She ſpoke this with fuch an air of 
* diſdain, that the poor lover, ſhrunk u 
© and diminiſhed in his own eyes, lk 
me to make an anſwer. © Mrs. Ger. 
6 rarde,” ſaid I, I declare to you ſo- 
lemnly that there is no deception in 
any thing which you ſee, nor any 
foul play meant to you. This young 
man whom I no preſent to you far 
« your huſband, is well born, and has 
many genteetr<lations in this country; 
he has it m his power, to my certain 
* knowledge, to make good the ſettle- 
ment he propoſes for you, which I 
& will take care to ſee properly ſecured, 
That part of it which is your own 
« property, you have now in your wh 
| Fifion, the other half I know is in his, 
% He was brought up to a creditable 
„ buſineſs, which he intends to follow, 


I know him to be good -natured, and 


« of an obliging temper, He lived with 
me ſome KA; and accompanied me 


„% in my travels. I ſuppoſe his having 


© been my gentleman, which ſtation he 
«© did not accept through neceſſity, will 
© not he a material objeftion;” and I 
© ſmiled, and affected to look very proud 
« and I only mention it to convince you 


4 that I have no deſign of deceiving. 


Woh, ed A 
s ao: _ 


- at a <a „ — = a » 8 a» 


* 


„Are (for I Hole, a, fide 
and looked 
ent with 


6 2 that can be . 
ou are diſpoſed to 4 . 


« war 2 1 = — 


10 Fo day, Madam. 
« fon is there for farther 92 a 


© Pivet now — — bel antes 
« ented 
« that ſhe — —9—— his ha . 


I told her, between mirth and chiding, * 


« that I was in haſte to end of gay 


charge, aud was therefore 
© to. make | 3 NG, Pivet that 
evening; and telling her I would give 
orders about the ceremony, left the 
© lovers to make out for themſelves a 
« ſcheme of conjugal felicity. Pivet 
« pleaded his own cauſe ſo effectually, 
1 in the evening, I bad the ſatis- 
ation of beſtowing, with my own 
hand, that ineſtimab , treaſure of 1 
tue and meekneſe, Mrs. 
my faithful ſquire, Monſieur, Pivet; 
* to the no ſmall jo of the latter, and 1 
© believe, if the were known, to the 
no great mortiſi cation of the former. 
* Mrs. Rachael and m 


© witneſſes of this illuſtrious union. 


When the ceremony was over, I ap- 


« proached, according to cuſtom, to con- 
* gratulate and ſalute the bride; but ſhe 
* turned her ſaucy cheek to me, and af- 
* feited the whole night vaſt dignity of 
* behaviour; yet it, was ſo foreign to her 

* nature, that it appeared ridiculous 
* however, it was better than ranting. 

. * Tinvited them both to ſup with me, 
q * and treated Pivet with a familiar ci- 
* vility that ſeemed to pleaſe him highly, 


* axit did him 1 
* bis lady: e the. preſence 


© matters. 


ended to go to Paris, 9 a [ 


* would receive for. him the ſum — had 


in the hands o the banker; which, be 
* laid, if Þ would remit to him, it would 
* enable him to enter upop his buſineſs 
| . * 2 time he 

with no ill grace) preſented me my 
? bond again, r 


. 
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7 whach. I ſhou 


if were the only 


d 3g my honour for che execu- 
c tion uy Ae 3 
t I would put that, toge- 
* "wah Mrs. Gerrande money, 
c « i ſhe approved of it, into ſuch han 
© av1 ſhould 
advantage, 
© I was pleaſed at the openneſs gf his 
2 proceedings, and to do every 
for their mutual ſatis faction; 
©* but inſiſted on his keeping the bond, 
0 1 lodging it in 2 1 till 
I could redeem it ying the mo 
* 4 gare ſhould be 
K m Fn, 41 told him, I thought 
he ſet out for his own 
ay te ae He ſaid, he ſhould 
1 Sor next day, if Mrs, Ger- 
he did not yet preſume to 


18 71 A . own name) did not ob- 


ect to it. He appealed to her with 
© his looks, 
© She had ſcarce candeſcended to 
* her lips before; but now anſw 
Lou may be . ſure, Sir, I ſhall not 
90 A 77 
cc * 

He aſked; her if ſhe choſe to take 
© her maid Rachael along with her? 


1% Certainly,” de ds 1 ſhould not | 
© be fond of having a ſervant about 


© me, by whom I ſhould not be under- 
© ſtood.” 


©. thing pro to her. She. ſeemed 
«© rather inclined to return to England: 
© but I told her the could not, in grati- 


* tude, deſert, her lady in. a ſtrange 
country; and that if ſhe had a mind 


© to make me ber friend, which. the 
© ſhould find me upon any future occa- 
© fion, the would attend her home, and 


continue with her till her miltreſs was 


© willing to part with her. 
1 upon this conſented to 
and received Mrs. Gerrarde's 
| ＋ 2 to. prepare for det departure 
L 7 DES” 
In the morning net. a pre- 
© ſent for his travelling charges, and 


4 Rachael another; telling her, accord- 
* 1e . the account I ſhould have of 
r behaviour, that 1 would be kind 


* her. She made me all the pro- 
© miſes that I could deſire; aſſuring me, 
that it as purely to oblige me that ſhe 
© ſtaid with Us. Gerrarde. 

7 Pivet told me, that he would ſend 


© the ſum which his wife had, in bills 
2 10 we, to be appropriated ja the man- 
QC © ner 


W | 


© Rachael was now called in, and the 


= — — — —— — 


© ner 7 on: for he ſaid, that hav- 
* ing that morning mentioned to her my 
* generoſity in reſation to the bond, ſhe 
s Fad owned, that, notwithitanding her 
© reſentment to me, ſhe had na di truſt 
© bf my honour in thoſe particulars, 

© I took this opportunity of telling 
Pivet, that, when he could get his wife 
in the humour, be might prevail on her 
to give an inſtrameut, impowering m 
ſteward to receive the little income of 
her jointure at Aſhby, which I would 
take care ſhould be remitted to him; 
for, trifling as it was, it might be ſer- 
viceable. r 
When they were ready to ſet for- 
ward on their journey, I begged leave 
to ſpeak a few words to Madam Pivet 
by herſelf, She ſeemed not inclined 
to the conference; but her huſband 


- 


„ a. 6 & 


with me in enmity, and at the ſame 
time quitting the room, ſhe was obliged 
to hear me. 

I then very frankly aſked her pardon 
© -for the lengths T had gone; telling her, 


c 


* . 
a „ K => „ * 


*< Tenſe, would convince her that ſhe was 
© more obliged to me than her paſſion 
-< would then give her leave to ſee. Re. 
4% member, Madam, I have kept my 
« word with you. You'are now mar- 
', ried to a very deſerving young man; 
you have a competent Tupport during 

your" life. Happineſs is in your 
power, if you do not wilfully caſt it 

away from you. Shew now that 
« greatneſs of mind of Which you have 
a Þ often boaſted, by forgiving the 
„ man who has, as you think, injured 
4 you; and reſolving at once on a be- 
«© haviour that ſhall, in your turn, in- 
ce title you, not only to the forgiveneſs, 
but even to the eſteem, of thoſe whom 
© you haye injured,” ? 


II would have preached on, and given 
her more good advice, but the cut me 


* ſhort with this dęciſiye anſwer.” „ Sit, 
% I neither defire your counſel nor your 
os den opinion; Mr. Pivet may deſerve 
% fore regard from me, but 90 1 ne- 
% yer will forgive; and ſhe flung from 
« me. * *% . 3 4 1 * 
I called in Pivet, and telling him I 
was infinitely pleaſed at the good diſ- 
s poſition I found his lady in, I wiſh- 
Fed him all happineſs, and a ſaſè jour- 
* ney; and they ſet out directly for Di- 


jon. 


1404 


And now, my dear Bidulph, top, 


very obligingly preſſing her not to part 


that I hoped time, and her own,good+ * 
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©'to praiſe, to admire, to wonder at 
© virtue! I, who have had one of the 
« fineſt women in Englaid in m poſ. 
© ſeſſion for ſo many days, (amd; b the 
© way, was not her woke re bog yield ug 
« her (by me) unpolluted charms to t | 
© arms of another! Add to this, that it 
© hascoft me more to make one woman 
© honeft, than it need have done to have 
made half a dogen . otherwiſe. 
I had like to have writa ſtrange ugh; 
word, that was juſt at the nib of my 
n. | * | 
If you relate my ſtory with the land. 


-* able partiality of a friend, udiciouſiy 


* aboliſhing the context, (for which you 
© may have many precedents) and neatly 

ſplicing together the uſefu fragments, 
4 th: I not appear to poſteyity: as grea 
£ as Scipio bimfelf? Ah, Sir Ger if 
< we knew the ſecret rings of many 
of thoſe actions which dazzle us, in 
© the hiſtories of the renowned heroes of 
© old; it is not impoſſible but the won- 
* drous page might 'dwindle into as in- 
© 'hhg1iificant a tile as mine is, 
Well, I chank my good genius that 
has led me ſafely through ſock a laby- 
© rinth"as'I had got into. In getting 
rid of that woman, (aud not dilgrace- 
fully neither) 1 feel as if 1 had faken 
«off a great load; But what a grace- 
© leſs haggage'it is, not to thank me 
for my kindneſs !' I, Who have been 
© more than a father to her, in ſaving her 
« firſt ſrom perdition, and then ſettling 
© her well in the world—but there is no 
© odliging ſomè tempers; s 

© F ſhall leave this place to-morrow 
„for I muſt haſten to Paris, to put 
* every thing on à good fooriog for the 
ne- marie pair; and then will go 
© mid ramble; I do not care whither, for 
© arvther ye#r, "I ſhall lodge at Paris, 
Where 1 did before, and defire you 
will rrite ta me directly an aęcoun 
© of all that paſſes within the circle 
© your family.” Let your fſter and my 
© Lady Bid ph know in what manner 
< I have diſpoſed of Mrs. Gertardez but 
i de ſure to do it ' diſcreetly, and take 
© care not to mention that paltry cu 
© eumſtance of her ſettlement, or an 
© &her priyate agreement with Pivet. 
© know Mes: Arnold's delicacy world 


of — 
-S « 


© he hurt by the knowledge of . 


© therefore beware of dropping the leaf 
hint of it, at o 285 ell Lady 
* Bidulph I will pray devoutly for het 
© davghter's happineſs? if * 


1 


done will promote it, it will not a little 
« 2 my own; though I be n 
to ſeel it is not to be expected in this. 
+ life, at leaſt by ſuch à hopeleſs wan- 
1 derer as I am. 
I could ſit 


e and indite melah⸗ 
© choly verſes, 


ar write an Elegy, or 
© make my will, or do an other ſple- 
« netic thing: in ſhort, I have a, good 
mind to turn monk, and go into a mo- 
naſtery. I am ſure I ſhould have Lady 
i Bidulph's vote for that. 1 

Adieu, my dear Bidulph; you will. 
i not hear from me again, perhaps, 
© I am in another region.” 


December 17. What a ſtrange man 
this is, my Cecilial The more I refle&. 
on his conduct, the more Iam amazed: 
What a mixture is there in his nature] 
Wild, to a romantic in bis con- 
ceptions; yet how ſteady, how reſolute,, 
how 2 in putting thoſe flights. 
of fancy into act! Generous he certainly 
ist how few men would put themſelves 
to the trouble and expence that he has. 
done, from ſuch a diſintereſted, ſuch a 
compaſſionate motive! Nay, on the con- 
trary, I believe moſt men would be cruel 
enough to take a ſort of pleaſure in the 
vexation of à man, who had ſucceeded 
to the love of a miſtreſs, once ſo much 
valued; and. would enjoy a mean tri- 
umph in being, though without reaſon, 
the object of By jealouſy, who had cut 
them off from all hape. .. _ ' 

Mr. Faulkland is above this. I think 
myſelf highly indebted to him, whether 
the ſcheme he has in ſo extraordinary a, 
manner undertaken for my ſervice ſuc- 
ceeds or not. Yet do I wiſh from my 
heart, that the ration between Mr. 
Arnold and Mrs. Gerrarde had been 
brought about by any other means. 
What if Mr. Arnold ſhould ever come 
at the truth, (though I think that hardly 
pollible) might it not leave him more 
24 from me than he is even now? 
or if be ſhould, in conſequence of this 
odd adventure, return to his poor ba- 
mhhed wife, repent of his injurious ſu - 
ſpicions of her, and reſtore her to, his 
confidence and love, can he ever reftore 
| to her that peace ſhe has ſo long been a 
to? Will no latent ſparks of 
0 indneſs ever rekindle and 
light up the fre of diſcord ? How un- 
willing do we repair the unprovoked in- 
Juries which we find we have done to 
ethers] Poor Mr; Arnold! if I am fo 


= 
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paſſionately throw 


* 


123 
y as to have my innocence cleared. 


to him, how miſerable will his own re- 
flections make him! But if he is con- 
vinced (which has been my daily and 


if 1 can make him otherwiſe. . Oh, my 
dear! it is the wiſh, the ardent longi 

of 2 recover the 1 

I loſe the love, of Mr. Arnold! For I. 
call that Being to witneſs, who knows 
the, ſecrets of all hearts, that ſince I have 
been his wife, 1 have never, even in 
thought, ſwerved from that perfect and 


till inviolable fidelity which I vowed to him. 
- What then muſt have been my Rn ; 
is 


deprived of his love, caſt out from 
houſe, and branded with the dreadful , 
name of an adultereſs? For where is the 
difference between the intention and the , 
act? To me there is no diſtinction, 
the huſband muſt be groſs that makes 
one, 4 R f 

My mother has ſuffered me to tell her 
the ſubſtance of Mr. Eaulkland's letters, 
though ſhe would not read them, I own 
I was better ſatisfied that ſhe ſhould re- 
ceive her information thus, becauſe his 
light manner; of expreſſing himſelf in 


— 


many places would have given her great 
offence, 


f Sir George did not conſider 
this when he ſubmitted the letters to my 


mother's as well as my peruſal. 


Fay 7 did ſhe wn dur: | 
ng my recita many times lift up 
her _ in wonder at Mrs, — 
behaviour. She often ſaid Mr. Faulk- 
land was frantic to undertake ſuch a 
thing, and wiſhed he had not taken ſuch 
a terrible woman in hand. When I. 
came to that part of the account where 
Mrs. Gerrarde had been prevailed on to 
write to Mr. Arnold, I begged ſhe would 
ive me leave to-read the copy of the 
E to her, as I aſſured her was 
nothing in it but what would give her 


plealure, | 

She conſented: and I read it; leaving 
out Mr. Faulkland's apoſtrophes. My 
mother did not interrupt me; and find» - 
ing ſhe continued ſilent when I came to 
the concluſion, I looked at her, and ſaw 
tears running down her cheeks. * Yes, 
my dear, my innocent child, faid ſhe, 
ing her arms round 
me, you were wronged; God knows 
you were wronged; and He now 
© claims your innocence even from the 


mouth of your moſt inyeterate enemy!” 


And lifting up her es Thou haſt 
2 curved the þearts 41 — the wiſ⸗ 


* 
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„dom or the juſt; therefore ſhall the . been convinced of his error; and; of 


* righteous give Thee thanks.” 
* G that woman all her 


« ſins for this one act; and God forgive 
Mr. Faulkland bir fins; and reward 
Sure your 
© huſband will —— ſure he will 


© hin for this goodneſs. 
long to take my poor, forſaken, vir- 
© tnous child, "—and the tears 
ſhe ſpoke—* to his boſom again!” 


ry own tears almoſt choaked me: at! 


I faid— My dear mother, I have no 
doubt of Mr. Arnold's _— 


* kindneſs: he will, I hope, be convjpe 


that I am guiltleſs; and we may yet be 
God ſend, God 


* happy.” 
| She dried her eyes: | 
© ſend you may! But what has Mr. 


< Faulkland done with his poor peni- 


« tent? 1 hope he will 'behave honour- 


* ably to her. For this excellent parent 
had no doubt but that the letter, written 
by Mrs. Gerrarde, was, in a great mea- 


ſure, the reſult of her own contrition; 


for as I had not been minute in giving 


her a particular account of alt the pre- 


vious ſteps taken by Mr. Faulkland to 
obtain it from her, ſhe had not the leaſt 


idea that Mrs, Gerrarde had writ in that 


manner ſrom any other motive than the 
| — one which appeared obvious to 
er 2 5 


I told her, that 1 feared Nirs. Ger- 


rarde was far from being the penitent 


ihe — her; and then acquainted” 
her wit 


the true reaſons which had in- 


duced her to write in the manner ſne had 
done. I then proceeded to tell her of 


her behaviour after writing the letter, 


and how Mr. Faulkland had acted in 


conſequence of that; concluding with 
informing her of Mrs. Gerrarde's being 
married, and provided for in a very re- 
putable way. | 

My mother was, highly delighted: at 
this laſt circumſtance; for, ſhe faid, Mr. 
Faulkland had no right to be the pu- 
ni ſner of her crimes; and if he had not 


made a decent proviſion for her, ſhe. 
would never have looked upon him but 


as a diſhonelt perſon. . 
She told me, that though ſhe was v 
glad, upon the whole, that Mr. Arnold 
and that bad woman were ſeparated, yet 
ſne was neverthelefs not quite ſo well fa. 


« ſenſe muſt, one dime or other; 


\ 
— 


guſhed as 


And bis on accord, returned to a right 


6 ns of —_— « A 

1 anſwered, That might poſſibly have 

ha ed; bat that he mi 1 a typ 
ed long enough under his infatuation 

intirely to ruin bis family* and as for 

what regarded me in particular, I knew 


of no means ſo likely to reinove his un- 


I could not anſwer her for ſome'timey = ally, which 


Mr: r hack taken. ha 
| You are right, my dear,” f. 
© let us eps Ur be Lam gh 115 


© Faulkland does not mean to tüm 


ſoon to England; there is but one event 
* which could ever reconcile me to his 
doing ſoy and that is, in order to do 
« juſtice to the unfortunate Miſs Bur- 


* chell. If he woyld wipe out that blot 


Din his character by marrying her, I 
© ſhould again allow him to be a goo 
man: at preſent, I own, I cannot 
being diſffatisfied, that one, ſo blame- 


* able as I think him; ſhould have laid 


© my daughter under the obligations 
* which he had done.“ 

I faid it would rejoice me if he could 
be prevailed on to make Miſs Burchell 
the reparation ſhe mentioned; but I fear- 
ed ſhe had no advocate with Mr. Faulk- 
land; though I was of opinion, if he 
were made acquainted with the life of 
ſorrow ſhe led, as well as her reſerved 
and modeſt behaviour, he would be in- 
clined to favour her; eſpecially if he 
were to fee the poor tile boy. 

My mother ſaid, he never could ex- 
pect quiet of mind, till he had wiped the 
tears from her eyes. N . A 

Miſs Borchell came m while we were 
ſpeaking” of her: my mother is always 
glad to ſee her. The poor girl has been 
exceedingly ſhocked at Mr. Faulkland's 
carrying away her aunt, She, thought 
this action put ſuch ag invincible bar be- 
tweert her and her hopes, (almoſt deſpe-_ 
rate before) that it went near to di 


| her; for though there was no conſan- 


ity in the caſe, yet the degree of te- 
tionſhip” between her and Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, made her look v this amour 
(for fo ſhe conſidered it) with the utmoſt 
horror. 'She had often expreſſed her 
ſenſe of it in ſo lively a manner, both to 
my mother and me, that had Mr. FavlK-. 


land ever been inclined to offer her his 
tisfied with the manner of it. For, 1 


* think,” {aid the, 5 that it is impoſſible 
but that a man of Mr. Atnold's good | 


hand, ſhe could not, conſiſtentiy either 
with virtue or cominon deteaty , have 


accepted df ie. ©. 
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, was in haſte to communi- js full of remorſe for the injtry he did 
cate the trüe ſtate of the caſe to Miſs * you, and I dare believe retains in hit 
Burchell. It was ber intereſt to keep, © heart a tender ſenſe of your merit: 
our ſecret; therefore I made no feruple * is ſill free; nay, he has declared bis 
of tuſting her with itz eſpecially as I intentions of continuing ſo. Thele 
the it would To much contribute'to * circumſtances give largeroom for ho 
her peace of mind. e your unobjectionable conduct joins 

mother accoſted her with ſaying— . to paternal affe@ion, may fill brin 
0 A 'Burchell, I have ſomething to about that wiſhed-for, happy eve 
dell you, that 1 believe will give you © but this muſt be left to time, and 
« cledfure.* The unbappy young woman workings of his on heart. 
Top her melancholy eyes ; and, ſhak- * know Mr. Faulklnd js. in his patur 
ing her head, arifwered—* That I believe, © temper, impatient- of reſtraint; he i 
© Madam is now impoſſible f Vour but a 8 and has a few 
« ant is married, aid my mother? but * of thoſe leyities which a little more 
pot o Mr, Faulkland; and, what is © ſettled age infallibly will correct, 
« mote; there has never any thing paſſed * where a good heart and a good under- 
between them that need be a bar to you, * ſtanding are united. Pardon me if I 
© if he could be brought to conſider you * add, that Mr. Faulkland rs not unge- 
„as he ought.* Miſs Burchell looked * nerour, however blameable he ma 
aihdzed; then turned her eyes from my have been in regard to you. A 
mother to me, as if for an explanation. circumſtances conſidered, I ſay, may 
My mother defired me to acquaint her * warrant your indulging a hope, that 
with the hiſtory at large of Mr: Faulk- . be will at left be brought to make you 

land's proceedings; I did fo, and took * the reparation, which is nine and m 

cate not to omit the tender manner in I as much as your own,” 

"which he had mentioned her in one of —* Ah, Madam" ſaid ſhe, * but Mr. 

his letters. She dropped, ſome tears at Faulkland is a great way from me: 

the recital; and then, turning to my mo- the remembrance of me is already but 
ther My dear good Madam, you have © too much worn out; diſtance, time, and 

* ſnatched me from deſpair by this diſ- a variety of objects, muſt intirely ef- 

_ © covery! I was overwhe 3 I think face it. Your hand, the powerful ma- 

© T could not have got the better of my © gic of your touch, would ſoon brighten 

© prief; a faint ray of glimmering hope up the colouring of thoſe Faint, faded 

is once more let in upon me, Mr. traces, that he but ſcarcely preſerves 

* Faulkland may yet be mine without a, of me in his memory. What could 

* crime; or, if he is not, I ſhall at leaſt, © not your pen, guide: a heart ſo 

© have' the ſatisfaction to think him not, © tender, fo ſympathizing with the grief 

© ſo abandoned as he * de to me an of others, effet on the man who con- 

hour ags,-Oh; worthy” and lovely. ſiders you as a divinity? If he had any 

Mrs. Arnold!” ſaid the, addreſſing her- hopes of you, Madam, it would be pre- 
ſelf to me, you fee how Mr, Faulkland © ſumption in me to put in my claim; 
© reveres you; oh, chat you would but © but as you cannot be my rival, be my 
© engage in my behalf! you can influence. advocate: do, dear angelic lady!'—and, 

* his heart; you can guide his reaſonz the lifted up her hands to me fervently. . 
* you are his fate?” 8  — + write to Mr. Faulkland; if you can 

Her fine eyes, which ſhe fixed on me * reſtore him to me, what prayers will I 

Ned with perſuaſive eloquence, let me not pour out for your happineſsl ?: 
into the whole of her meaning, and con- My mother, who was greatly affected 

tyed more to me than it was in the at her diſcourſe, ſaid to me—* Indeed, 

Wer of words to do, I underſtand, © my dear, if you could effect that, it, 

Jou, dear Madam," ſaid I: and it would be a very meritorious work. 

Fieres my beart to think I cannot, Who knows what the high opinion, 

* mult not, intereſt myſelf for you in the , Mt. Faulkland has of you, and the, 

«manner I would moſt ardentiy under- great deference he pays to your judg- 

Jake to do, if there wert hot ſuch ob- ment, may produce?” F | 

„ fracles in my way, as it is impoſſible I was ſorry my good mother's open-, 

"for me.to pet over,” Mr. Faulkland, . neſs of heart had made Her enter ſo ſud-, 

4 gu fee, is free from the guilt we all "0 into Miſs Burchell's ſentiments: 

fear] br ts Falera dle he it encouraged her to renew eee! | 
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ſhe ſnatched both my mother's hands, 
and kiſſed them; ſhe wanted words tg 
thank her. * * 
I was unwilling to a cold in 
Miſs Burchell's ingreſ, oro refli do- 
ing what my mother ſeemed to approve; 
but the reſolution 1 had long before made, 
never to ſee, or, on any account whatſo- 
ever, to hold the leaſt correſpondenc 
with Mr. Faulkland, determined me. It 
ftri prudence might, on ſo extraordinary 
an occaſion, havediſpenſed with this pro- 
miſe, which, as I had made it to my 
own heart, I thought amounted almo 
to a vow, I could not however anſwer it 
to that decotum which 1 had, as an in- 
violable law, determined to 
by in ſo critical à ſituation. And I ge. 
ſolved to have it in m _— to ſay, in 
caſe Mr. Arnold and I were ever to 
unite again, that I had not in the ſmalleſt 
artiele departed from it. 
I told Miſs Burchell there was but 
one reaſon which could prevent me from 
complying with her requeſt; but jt was 
one of ſo much weight with me, that, 
after my informing her of it, I hoped 
ſhe would be ſo good is not to urge me 
farther. I did, ſaid I, upon my 
© parting with my huſovand, make a firm 
© reſolutiof, not only never to ſee Mr. 
© Failkland, but never to receive trom, 
© or write a line to him, nor in any man- 
© ner whatſoever to keep up the leaſt in- 
© tercourſe with him. | 
] did not know but that Mr. Faulk- 
land, (if he ſhould learn the truth) 
conſidering himſelf to be (as he really 


- 


that unfortunate ſepuration, might, ei- 


cion of blame, have endeavoured to (ee 


„ W K K > a «a a a +4 


miſtaken; his prudence, or his reſpe&t 
for me, prevented him trom attempt- 


© ing either. The reſolution I had 
© made, however, I thought due to my 
+ © huſband's honovr, as well as my own, 
© The ſame cauſe ſtill ſubſiſts; the weight 


© of it perha's more in my own — 12 
© nation than in reality; but if it even 


4 ſo, indulge me, dear Madam," (to m 


A © and dear Miſs Burchell, in 
© this ſingularity. I have (not impro- 
© hably) the happy proſpett of being re- 
« ftored to Mr. Arnold's eſteem; let me 
© then be able to aſſure him, that theſe 


« eyes, | theſe ears, theſe hands, have 


* been as guiltleſs as my heart, and all * again, Mr, Fzulkland may pro 508 


/ 


ide m ſelf 


was, though innocently) the cauſe of 


ther with a deſign of conſoling me, or 
of vindicating himſelf from any ſufpi- 


me or write to me. In this I was 


equall from Mr. Faujk 
“ land. This 4 declaration I e 
due to that n ar, give me leart 
© to call it, that delicacy, r have endes. 
* voured to preſerve in all my conduct. 
© —Mother, you always taught me 1 
© avoid even the ſhadow of reproach,” 
Very true, my deareſt,” anfwered my 
mother; * I believe you are in the right, 
* Miſs Burchell, I think my FE. 
© cannot, conformably to that diſcretion 
E by which ſhe haz always been govery. 
© ed, undertake your cauſe at preſent; 
* it did not appear to me at firlt in the 
© light wherein Sidney has now put it,” 
Miſs Burchell — 4 no anſwer, but 
by her tears; we were both affefed; and 
I wiſhed ſincerely to have had it in my 
power to ſerve her, I told her, if Mr, 
Arnold and I ſhould ever be te. united, 
that I would endeavour to draw him ſo 
over to our party, as to obtain his 
emp to correſpbnd with Mr. Faulk. 
and; that I was ſure he would join with 
me in wiſhing her. the reparation ſhe 
hoped for and that I would make no 


ſcruple of engaging warmly for her in 
ſuch a caſe. 2 * then, Madam,“ ſaid 


ſhe, * with what face can you Intereſt 
* yourſelf for me, ſo long as Mr. At- 
nold ſhall think that my aunt has been, 
criminal with Mr. Faulkland?'-, 
That thought, ſaid I, did not occur, 
to me before, as is indeed a are 
for ſhould Mr. Arnold know that the, 
elopementof Mrs.Gerrarde was againſt, 
her will, and the letter ſhe wrote him, 


extorted from her by Mr. Faulkland, 


* 

c p 

x 

0 

c 

c 

c 

* 

© it might perhaps injure me as much in, 
© his opinion, as Mrs. Gefrarde's falſe, 
© \uggeſtions had done before. Thoſe 
© iBtricacies, dear Miſs Burchell, muſt 
« beleft to time, which I hope may un- 
« ravel them favourably for us all, The. 
© attempt to diſcloſe this affair to Mr., 
© Arnold muſt not be ſudden; indeed, I, 
. 
c 
c 
c 
1 


muſt be well aſſured of his reſtored con · 


% 


fidence and affection before l can ven- | 


ture upon it at all. Whenever chat 
"joyful event happens, aſſure yourlelt, 
of my beſt endeavours to ſerve you, if 


I have really any influence over 


© Faulkland, and circumſtances ſhould 
„ ſo happily concur as to put it in Wy, 


power to make uſe of it. | 


© Be contented, good Miſs Burchell! 
ſaid my mother, with this promiſe which 


© my daughter has made you; if Mr. 


Arnold and the ſhould ſive together, 


\ 
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#xcturn to England; as nothing, I be- 
5 lieve, now keeps him abroad, but to 
* ayoid giving Mr. Arnold 2 
in the preſent N diſunjon be- 
5 tween him and his Wife. | 
December 18. M continues 
ſullen; he ſeldom viſits us, and when he 
Joes; the meeting on his part is cold, 
He has made himſelf maſter of many 
particulars relating to poor Mr. Arnold's 


| nhappy connection with Mrs. Gerrarde 
for 


nce her elopement the affair has bee 
more talked of than it was before, and 
her whole hiſtory traced out. She was 
the daughter of an innkeeper in 4 coun· 
ty town, and ran away with Captain 
Gerrarde; in his march through it, upon 
an acquaintance of but a few days. The 
huſbant,who was palſionately fondof her, 
concealed the meanneſs of her birth, an 
pot her off to his relations fora young 


y of a reputable family, with whom, 


he got a good fortune, is induced his 
rm z widow lady; the mother of Miſs 


of theunhappy girl to Captain Gerrarde. 
The captain, whoſe 'infirmities increaſed 
fait upon him in a few years after his 
marriage, got leave to retire upon half. 
pay into the country; and he lived for 
the moſt part at Ashby, a little eſtate 
Which he had purchaſed and ſettled upon 
his wife. It ſeems he had a pretty good 
perſonal fortune; which he had ſquan- 
dered ; for his fondnely-could refuſe het 
nothing, except living apart from lim at 
London, which he could never conſent 
to, though it was always ber deſire j but 
being debarred from this, the betook her- 
ſelf to ſuch pleuſures as che country af- 
forded, and was always a leading woman 
at horſe - races, aſſemblies, and ſuch other 
amuſements 'as were within her reach: 
which, together with-expenſive treats at 
home, and card playing, (her fupteme 
* left her at his death, Which hap- 
pened About five yeurt after their mar- 
Hage, in the indignant ſtate ſhe in her 
account of herſelf to Mr. Faulkland ac- 
knowledges.” It wus then Mr. Arnold 
became acquainted With her, and in the 
manner ſis fepreſented; For! my brother 
has lately fallen into the acquaintance of 


that” very relation” (as "the calls him) 


which ſhe mentions, 4 Mr. Pinnick, at 
e lodgings- they firſt met. This 
gentleman, who was in reality nothing 
ore than an humble ſervunt of the lady s, 
ough ſhe called him couſm, the better 
een a more particular connection, 
r > 4 = g 


„tere ous 


Burchell, to leave at her death the care 


was ſo provoked at her deſerting him i 
favour of Mr. Arnold, whom he ſaid 
was ſure ſhe had enſnared, that he made 
no ſcruple of telling all he knew of her. 
He ſaid, ſhe had two brothers, very 
rofligates ; one of whom had been put 
nto priſon for forgery, and would have 
been hanged, had not Mr; Arnold, at 
the Ep of à yery conſiderable ſum, 
(aved his life, © The ether, ſome very 
mean' retainer to the law; A plauſible fel- 
low, and Mrs. Gerratde's 


fluence” enough to prevail on Mr. Ar- 


nold to purchaſe à conſiderable employ 


ment. It would be endleſs," ſaid Mr. 
Pinnick, to tell von the variety of 
ſtratagems ſhe made uſe of to get mo- 
ney out of thoſe whom the had in her 
power, and who: were able to ſupply 
her. I, for my part, was not ric 

6 enough for- her, which was the chief 
5 reaſori, I ſuppoſe, of Mr. Arnold's ſup- 
f. planting me; and I take it for grant - 
ed, that thoſe arts, which ſhe praftiſed 
on me to little effect, ſucceeded better 
* with him. One time her poor father 
Was in gaol, and his whole family 
would be undone, and her mother ſent 
n begging; if he was got relieved 
© from ius diſtreſs, by a trifling ſum; 
© fifty pounds would do. Angther time 
© her faſter's Huſband, a'tountry ſhop- 
6 "keeper; was upon the 
ing, and would be inevitably ruined if 
© he was not aſſiſted. And then the had 
9 formal letter 1 from her 
© ſiſter upon the melancholy occaſion. 


Theſe circumſtanees ſhe made no ſcru- 


1 

ple of laying open to me, as ſhe knew 
0 g was no ſtranger to her origin, having 
© reſided for ſome years in tht town where 


© ſhe formerly lived, though 1 did not 


then know her. Her mother was a 
Roman Catholick; and, in order to 
have her daughter r the 
. fame principles with herfelf, "had ſent 
© her to a-relation in Dublin; where the 
© Teceived her education in a nunnery. 
* Though her artifices to get money fron 

me unte grown/quite ſtale, I make no 
doubt but the. practiſed them all, over 
again on poor Arnold, "She. was not 
© contented with the | lodgings” 7 had 
< placed-her in, hut obliged hun to take 


a handſome houſe 1 furniſhed 


for her a very fine ot and horſes 
« were the next purchaſe; for à hired 
one the lady would not vouchfafe to 
« fit inz ank I am fore I have Teen her 

2 | . : . s K 6 in 


| s great fa- 
vourite, for whom ſhe had art and in- 


int of break - 


” Oo” 


2 72 in Ro at the play with as many 
wels on her as any lady there. 
: .1L theſe ungrateful particulars, which 
Sir Alltel had received from Mr, Pin- 
ick, he took a-ſort of ill · natured plea- 
we in e . &0 mY N me. 
PPY .Arnol into w taguiph * 
didit thou powarily plunge thyſelf! Is it 
not amezing that this affair was eyen.fo 
long a ſecxet? Tbat it was ſo to ue is 
ſtrange; {or it is natural to ſuppoſe 
8 laſt perſon to 
receive à hint of this nature; but that 
Fe ſhould never have been in- 


ed of it is — "Tis certain 
old was, at uſt very cautious 
xy Miſits, making them generally at 
bt, and even then he weve was car- . 
of in his own. ch am ſhocked 
think of the miſchiefs which I fear he 
bas done to his temporal , for bis 


dae de s lake. as well as his qwnz hut 
ce he is delivered from the thraldam 


rh whichthis Fanen held him, the reſt, 


>: by future good man pt, 
e Wald a es, b 


athing left me to lament, but 


s ſure he is deeply in de 
158 „too, 1 hear is lixely to ae ee 
4558 be the caſe, it will 


Ke 19. How miſerable is = 
of 7 55 am, if poſſible, more un- 


1 
5 Salle of bis fortune! dir Farms 98 


rr . chan when I was without thery and 


* mo 24 1 and. 25 
. More, one 

Dar coke 2 came 10 a nal henna: 

ys 5 * I was not tolſch it Gr il 


5 4 7 inſt vs. 
Og this, ſtroke, loſes nine 
bunked Poon e conſider- 
e colts... 
11 Into hat an abyſs of mi- 
U. 


upfortupate 8 plunged! 
T « him! that 1 
t regain.his confidence l that I 
and comfort him in bis 1 


ter 
SIP je unkind: oft 


tought, L ſhould be mych to blame if I 
bake Mr. Arnol d. a he = 
Nn fixous of it. What proſpect 

* * Ben n 125 1940 
her. I. fuppoſe his next Pp will be 


f,to, wheels Jou out of your jointure, 
1 only ſupport you have now Erft for 
Land vou chüldren. 
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g. and only prepared for it | 


Nothing now remains but 


* (he Aal eiae, is bis. 


c PN I could 2 

for I burſt into tears. 

. cl eo" 8 
— — 
n weight wid hen of my 


My mother aeplied—* Sir G 
. * youd not nl ther me or your 


ll, Let her, in the name of Gel. 


ollow the dictates of her duty. If the 

q 4 Anold ſees bis ervor, 

©,can you be ſo unchriſtian as to endea- 

* ,ypur at ſteeſing his wife's heart againſt 

. him? 19 199.) is is not the way to ob- 

8 2 2 of God for your own 

8 be it from dad 
roffered love of a g..huſ. 

* bat = dear, (to me) * don'taf. 

flictyourſelf;if your huſband has grace, 

; you. ſhall both be as happy together 

* aid! [Ln . — Mite, 


Geor 
De 1 don't t 22 
7. * will repent moſt heartily; 
* the 2 laviſhed away his fortyne, 
and the airing jt, may give 
© him the. rde we ake his wife again." 
. 1205 George, ſaid my mother, an- 
giilys {you will oblige me if you lay no 
f. more bn the ſyhje&t.” 
J have dope, ren, aid my bro 
1 120 N cave. * 1 
almoſt forgot to you 
„hat means 2 . Arnold carried 
uit againſt us ou May remem- 
15 informed 32 ſhe had at the be- 


ginning, 7 to produce a witn 
d prove. 


who cou that her late h 


had brit i her, pn. a particular ni 

a very little time befpre 1 1 
3 : Wa be n _ 
penetrable rd did, however, 


Lee um. ns 8 


tried; and the witneſs proved to 
| Gerrard&s-, by —_ that very . — 
whom Mr, Aon 5 Arnold had redeewed- from 


a gaol ; a vel perl ril of hangj ing: This man, 
it ſeems, had been very — with her 
during her huſb 1 2 's life- e A. 
was in a ſlate. of ſeparation from bim: 

wy [whether he was at all acquainted with 

late My. Arnold, we have no 

— — than, his on. * Tis, however, 
moſt certain, at ſhe was ſuf ed of 
anjntrigne with himz and in all human 
probability that child, which is to inherit 


I 


/ 
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1 * Li 


is concealed villain undonbtedly 
5.— perſon who firſt ſuggeſted this 
vile attempt to her, and ſecretly abetted 
her in all her proceedings; It was after 
the commencement of the law-ſwit that 
de was put into gaol; and Mr. Arnold 
little imagined,” when under Mrs. Ger- 
rarde's influence he obtained his liberty, 


wretch r to ruin (9 

I do dert ine Mrs. Gerrarde was 
in this ſecret. I ſuppoſe ſhe would not 
knowingly have contributed to 
the man by whom ſhe was ſupported in 
Maence. But, be that as it will, the 
evidence of this fellow, who vas bred 
an attorney, together with that of Mrs. 
Arnold's maid, eſtabliſhed the proof on 
which the iſſue of the whole affair 
turned. a . | | 

Unfortunately or us, we o_ find 
nobody capable of giving an mon 
which could ere. and hy 
rity of the late Mr. Arnold's 
life gave theſe evidences an appearance at 
leaſt of truth. God forgive thoſe peo- 
ple the 4 pe they made uſe of! I 


would not s a king's revenue on 


the terms they now enjoy the Arnold 


eſtate. Tis whiſpered, that the widow 


is ſuppoſed to be privately married to this 


attorney; ſhe owes him a recompence ; 
for I fear he has riſqued a great deal to 
ferve her. The wretch had the effron- 
W to acknowledge his obligation to 
Arnold; and at the ſame Hime de- 
clared, that nothing but then Fice 
which he owed the widow, and the or- 
phan of his late friend, could have ex- 
torted a teſtimony from him to his pre- 
ce. 

I need not tell in what hi 
rMr. Arnold ſooks upon Be Se 
ſaid to a gentleman, from whom Sir 


rge had the account, that he was 


Geo 

— puniſhed for having furniſhed ſuch 
avilum with the means of undoing him, 
and execrates the memory of Mrs. Ger- 
rarde, who prevailed on him to do it; 


time, Wong only ſeen him once or twice 
a her ngs. But let me drop the 
ho em f ſuch wretches at once. My 
at is full of impatience to hear ſome- 
thing from Mr. Arnold, Mrs. Ger- 
rarde's letter I fear has had no effect on 
him; he muſt have received it long ſince. 
can this dreadful filence mean ? 

My mother now expects the advances 
Wards a recopeiliatioy ſhould be on 

* : ' 
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that he was mts Doghearone a by 


for he ſcarce knew the fellow at that 
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his fide. I would 1 were rid of my ſu- 
| ce. | | 
1 23. Lord and Lady Vu | 
arrived in town laft night. They ſeyt 
a compliment to me as ſoon ay the 
alighted at their houſe, which was not 
till nine o'clock; and this morning; ax 
the ſame hour, I was bly ſurprized 
a viſit from my lord; farprived tf ſay, 
for he is ſeldom out of bed fo ſoon. 
had him up to my dreffing-room; my 


mother bar never ſeen him, and as ſhe 
was undreſſed, did not chuſe to appear. 
© Well, my good lady, ſaid he, after 


faluting me, have you heard any thing 
© from Mr. Arnold lately ?* I tald him 
I had not. I don't know whether you ' 
© are apprized, ſaid be, that I am in 
© all your ſecrets: Mr. Faulkland and L 
© correfpond, and I know how all mat- 
© ters ſtand, You = not made ac- 
© qurainted, perhaps, that I was aidin; 

4 2 — — ek 8 a certain ' ſcheme?” 
T told him that Mr. Faulkland had writ 
my brother the whole account, and that 
T was fure of his kind participation in 
every thing that related to me. That 
© you may depend on,“ ſaid he; the 
© thing cannot be named that I would 
© not do- to you. I underſtand 
from Mr. Faulkland; that Mrs. Ger- 
© rarde has writ ro Mr. Arnold: have 
© you heard of no effects produced by 
© that letter?” I told him, I had never 
heard a word from Mr. Arnold ſince he 
had received it. *T hope it will not be 
* long before you will, anſwered he: 
I called on you this morning on pure 
© poſe to prepare you; for I ſulpet Ar- 
© nold wants to be reconciled. He wrote 
© to me ten days ago, conjuring me in 
© the ſt terms to come to town, 
© and to prevail on Lady V to accom 
£ pany me: he ſaid he had ſomething of 
the utmoſt conſequence to conſult us 
by * in which our friendſhip might be 
© of moſt material ſervice to him. He 
© concluded with telling me, that the 
© whole happineſs of his life depended on 
< our complying with this requeſt. Now 
<. as this was immediately on his receiv. 
ing Mrs. Gerrarde's letter, (for I had 
© regular intelligence of the whole | 
« ceeding) I flatter myſelf that it was in 


© conſequence of that Yd this 
'© requeſt; with a deſign, as of ge 
< — us to mediate tween you. "ASX 


could not juſt then attend his ſummons, 
© having buſineſs at V— Hall to detain 
* we, I wrote him word, that Tſhould 

| R * © certainly 


\ ; ra 
* * 


© that Lady v would be ſure to accom- 
© pany me. I have not heard from him 
7 — till laſt night, when I ſent a mei- 
.© ſage to his houſe to deſire his compan 
1 to breakfaſt with me this morning : I 
expect him at ten o'clock. Now I had 
© a mind to inform you of bis opening, 
© which to me ſeems to promiſe very fa · 
'* yourably for you. I ſhall not mention 
© my having ſeen you; ſo that I can ſay 
* nothing from youto him.“ I aſked him, 
Was my lady acquainted with the affair 
as it really ſtood ?. He ſaid ſhe was; for 


that ſhe had been ſo exaſperated agaiuſt 


Mr. Faulkland on his firſt going off 
with Mrs. Gerrarde, whom ſhe thought 
* had run away with upon à very dif- 
ferent deſign, that he was very glad 
to undeceive her, and that ſhe would 
preſently have done the ſame by me, 
after the letter ſhe had wrote me about 
that affair, but that he prevented her, 
thinking Mr. Faulkland would be 
better pleaſed to unravel the myſtery 
himſelf. He added, that ſhe was 
too much, my friend, not to enter 
warmly into my intereſt, and had been 


extremely impatient to come to town. 
I thanked my lord for his and his lady's 


friendſhip. He then aſked me how our 
law-fſuit went on? I anſwered, it had 
been determined ſome days ago, and we 
had loſt our cauſe. , He turned pale at 
the news. Good God! what an un- 
<: fortunate man your huſband is ſaid 
he, What will become of him?“ 

Hle put an end to this viſit immedi- 
ately; telling me, that either he or his 


Noon, to let me know the reſult of 
their conference with Mr. Arnold. 

_ I flew to my mother, to tell her the 
Joyful news, She offered up a prayer 
that it might turn out as my Lord v 
had ſuggeſted; and. faid, . ſhe herſelf 
was of the ſame opinion. 


With a heart elated with pleaſure, | 


my dear Cecilia, I have ſcribbled over 
the occurrences of this. morning. God 
grant I may be able to cloſe my jour- 
nal of to · day with the happy wiſhed-for 


event! 


I pever counted the clock with ſuch 
impatience as I did this day, waiting the 
promiſed viſit of Lord and LadyV—; and 
Y coder myſelf to be denied to all com- 
ay but them. At one o'clock good 


LadyV— came, without 2 When 
1 heard the rap at the 7 and ſaw 


from the window it was her equipage 
I was ſeized with ſuch a trembling, that 
when Lady V—, who hurried up tairs, 


1 
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certainly be in town as on this day; and 


entered the room, I was unable to ſpeak, 
or ſalute her. She ran up to me, and 
taking me by the hand, affectionately 
embraced me. My mother was preſent; 

I made a ſhift to preſent her to Ladyv—. 


She then led me to a chair, and ſat down 
by me.— Come, my dear Mrs. Ar. 
vold, ' ſaid ſne, recover your ſpirits; all 


will be well.“ I began to apologize for 
giving her ladyſhip. the trouble X com- 
ing to me, when it. was my duty to have 


waited on her. 


ok forms. 


indeed he more deſerves 
your reſentment.” | - 


way | Do not mentiòn cere- 
A mony, ſaid ſhe; I was in too much 
haſte to 2 ye good news to think 

| e have had Mr. Arnold 
« with us till within this half hour; and 


your pity than 


Oh, I feared it! ſaid: I; and tears 
ſtarted into my eyes. If you are ſo af. 
fected at the barely knowing this, ſaid 
my lady, * I mult not tell you the par- 
_© ticulars of our conyerſation ; it will 
be enough for you to know, that your 
* huſband is convinced of the injuries 
© he has done you, and deſires nothing 
more than your forgiveneſs.” 
Dear Lady V, faid I, © exeuſeme; 
my heart is really ſo ſoftened with ſor- 
to, that I cannot command my tears. 
But I beg that may not deter you from 
< 3 me with the particulars of 
ehe paſſed between you and Mr. 
©:Aznold, If I do weep, as my tears no 
© longer proceed from grief, do not let 
them interrupt you. 4, 
My mother joined in begging Lady 
V to inform us of: all that paſſed in 
that morning's interview. 


lady would call on me in the after- | 


Lady V— obligiagly N and- 


gave the following account of it. 
Mr. Arnold came exactly at ten 
© o'clock; my lord was juſt returned from 


© his viſit to you, and had got in but a 
© few. minutes before him. Poor Mr. 


Arnold looked: abaſhed upon ſceing 


© me; his countenancg and his Voice 
© diſcovered the humiliation of his mind. 
After the firſt compliments were over 
© we ſat down to breakfaſt ; your bul- 


band drank a diſh of 
nothing. We were in 


coffee, but eat 
haſte, that the 


© ſervants ſhould leave the toom, and 
« diſmiſſed them as ſoon as we could. 
My lord they opened the converſation, 


6 
« 


- 


* 


* by ſaying, Well, Arnold, here aue 
Lady Ve and 1 cane 49 attepd yay 
| 1 


ſummons 


« 

: 
« 
« 
6« 


ä 4 a, wife that I 
news ſhe 


. 
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„ ſymmoHsz. pew tte] us what. ſervice 
you have; to emp] oy us ing for I 

« Zac you wear th ready to do you 

« any act of 2 711 in our power. 


d, I „ fſaid Mr. 
7 NN ys malle *. — 


« me with, I flattered yl ſome time 
« ago, might; have been ſerviceable to 
« me; I muſt not now think of making 
« uſe of it. When I requeſted the fa- 
« your of Lady V4 preſenceand your's 
« intern, I meant to intreat your inter- 
tion between me and Mrs. Arnold. 
know I have wronged her fo, that 
« were. ſhe other than the woman 
« ſhe is, I could never hope for forgive- 
« neſs; but from ber I did hope it, and 
« thought your good offices might js af 
« about a re- union. But that is a 
« over; I neither deſire nor wiſh it now). 
am ſorry for that, Mr. Arnold. 
aid Iʒ © Iam ſure nothing in this world 


* « beſides can ever make either your lady 


6 of happy 2 82 
6 on Know, Madam, ) ſaid he, 
©( n L looked wild-- 


e that you ſee an abſolute beggar 
Ky Ci you? A man without a fqot'of 


« land, — — with debts, and 
ho ſhortly will not have a bouſe to 
te ſhelter himſelf in. I deſerve. it all, 
% but Mrs. Arnold does not. Do you 
* think, that after all the wrongs I have 
© done her, I will involve her in poverty 
« too? No, Lady V—, no! Lam-not- 
« ſuch an abandoned wretch.,, All I 
© deſire now of your 2 is, to tell 
her forgiveneſs, 
take care of our 
** two children; * the ſcanty — 
* tance that her mother's ſcrupu 
4 We. retained for her EN 
her to do it; but while Lady 
8 « Bhat lives, I believe ſhe will not ſce 
them want. 
* He uttered all this with ſo much 
* Eagerneſs, that we never once attempt- 
* edto interrupt him. 
I did not then know of the loſs 
of your cauſe, I was ſurprized to hear 
bim ſpeak, of his circumſtauces bein 
by lo deſperate, and really feared his head 
© was turned. But my lord ſoon ex- 
ined the matter, by ſaying he 


had heard that morning of the iſſue 


| of his law-ſuitz yet full hoped, that 
matters were not ſo 


ld, he waz extremely glad to Go 
"at bis with bad wa 


bot —" 


” : 


bad as he — 
2 2 2 to be. He then told 


— 


* 
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nion; adding, that be always had 
: 72 higheſt one of your virtue, © It 
«© amazes me, Mr. Arnold,” ſaid. I, 


40 that you ever could entertain a doubt ay 


% it.” ““ So it does me now, Madam 
© faid Mr. Arnold; but 1 have been 
« for this year paſt in a dream, a horrid 
cc delirium, from which that vile ſor- 
66 cereſs, who brought i it on me, has ou 
«« juſt now rouzed me.” 
* I wanted to draw Mr. Arnoldto this 

point. Have you heard any thi 
ber ſince ſhe left you, Sir? Ak“ — 

He drew a letter out of his pocket, 
and without anſwering me, put it into 
my hands, and deſired me to read it; 
© then roſe off his chair, and walked. 
about the room 

* My lord and I read Mrs. Gerrarde's- 
ee ;/we were both curious to 

Fau 


＋ſeeit, land having mentioned 
* it in his correſpondence. Mr. Ar- 
«© nold,“ I, returning it to him, 


a without any ſuch proof as this, I be- 
% lieve ts 2 that knows your lady 
&« would think her guilty z nor could 
* everentertain ſo bad an opinion of Mr. 


„ Faulkland; I have known him from 


* his boyiſh days, and never had reaſon 
© to believe him capable of a diſhonour- 
«© able action.. 

I believe bim innocent, as to this, 5 
* anſwered Mr. Aruold ; © but you gan- 
not copceive the pains that were taken. 
«© by that vile woman to make me think 
© otherwiſe; neither would her vctracting 
« all ſhe ſaid now work ſo much on me 
© as other corroborating circumſtances. 
« Her running away with the very man 
«© of whom ſhe raiſed my jealouſy, after. 
% having plundered me of almoſt every 
« thi Tad tobeſtow, does not look like 
t a ſudden reſolution ; the ſcheme mult. 
« have been concerted for ſome time 7 
« and Faulkland, I ſuppoſe, way ber 
& ramour at the very ume ſhe ſo dy 
« flandered Mrs. Arnold; for I am not 
4 ſo blind, even tothe perſonal charms of 
« my wiſe, as t to jmagine the greateſt in - 
« conſtant would grow tired of Her in ſo 
« ſhort a time.” | 

* Why, I muſt own,” ſaid my lord, 
« that is à natural inference ; which 
« joined to the perfidy and 7 .— 
« Mrs. Gerrarde, puts it out of di 
4% that ſhe traduced Mr. Fa-' ad and 
your wiſe, m 22 gan he own 
wicked ends; and part cf, which I am. 
« inclined to think the coutelles in her 


„ .4 * | an vou in- 


=! tiraly 
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« tirely in her own hands, 

+ the reaſon ſhe there gives. p 
4% motive, I think, now plainly appears 
e by the conſequence: ſhe thought, if 
«you were jealous of your wife, yob 
« would hardly fuſpect ber with the 
« ſame perſon, whoſe viſits, to my know- 
« ledge, were pretty frequent at her 
4 houſe,” —* Then,” ſaid I, (throwing 
* my weight into the _ the unob- 
ac jectionable character of Mrs. Arnold 

« her pious education, her modeſt an 

0 jonate behaviour to you for to 
< Jong a time, and the recluſe life that 
* ſhe has led with her mother ſince you 
* ne, makes the thought of any ill 
© in her quite incredible.” _ 
6 Lady V—," faid huſband, im- 
* patiently, © I am as conſcious of it all 


er other 


* as you can poſſibly wiſh me. I know 


« Tama bl nd infatuated monſter. What 
« eanyon ſay more?—Faulklan, Ithank 
* you for ridding me of ſuch a peſt, Oh, 
that you had taken her before Iwas ſo 
* curſt as to ſee her face! If you had, I 
© ſhould not now be the undone wretch I 
„ am — My lord—my lady —villyou do 
0 me the favour to tell my wife and Lady 
«© Bidulph how contrite I am?” (and he 


laid his hand on his breaſt.) While I 


« had any thing to offer her beſides re- 
„% pentance I could have thrown myſelf 


r at her feet for pardon, and conjured }. 


1 her to have returned to my boſom,and 
«© to hero deſerted houſe, from whence 
«« my madneſs drove her ; but I have 
« now no houſe te bring her to, do 
% not deſire even to ſee her face.” | 

© His manner was ſo vehement, that I 
© really feared the agitations of his mind- 
might diſorder his brain. My lord told 
him he was too deſponding; and ſaid, he 
© hoped all might be yet retrieved. He 
© then inquired into the particular fitua- 
7 tion of his affairs; which are, I am 
© prieved to ſay it, very bad indeed. We 
© were told, when we were in Kent, that 
© a part of South Park was mortgaged; 
© but did not believe it, as we knew it 
Vas ſettled on you. Upon being aſked, 
© Mr, Arnold himſelf acknowledged it; 
confeſſing. at the ſame time, that he had 
been prevailed on todo this, in order to 
© deliver Mrs. Gerrarde's brother out of 
6 gaol, and that it was the other villainous 
6 Cracks who had tranſacted the affair for 
him. I find, beſides this mortgage, 
that, with the coſts of his ſuit, he owes 
near ſeven thouſand pounds; to anſwer 
© which, he ſays, be is not worth fix- 


h not for 


My lord then 


__ © ynot)—the 


s his plate and the furniture of his 
ſes in town and country excepted. 
Though I had ſhed many tears, whil, 
Lady V— was deſcribing Mr. Arnold't 
behaviour at the beginning of her dic. 
courſe, I heard this latter part of her ac. 
count with a compoſed attention, 
Lady V— took me by the hand 
* am ſorry, dear Mrs. Arnold,” faid 
ſhe, © that I am obliged to repeat ſuch 
* uncomfortable tidings to you; but you 
© muſt know all, ſoon or late, and it is 
© as well now as hereafter. I am ſure 
© your patient temper and ſenſe 
© will . bear up again 


©. misfortunes. 


proceeded to aſk Mr, 
© Arnold, if his friends could make hit 
* circumſtances a little eaſier, and Mrs, 
; 2 8 „e to live with 
im again, had he any objection to it 
My lord, anſwered your huſband, 
„from the moment I heard of Mrs, 


% Gerrarde's elopement, I flattered my. 


% ſelf with the hopes of being reſtored to 
«© my ſenſes and my peace by a re- 
* union with my wife: for I own to 
you, her innocence from that very 
c time became evident to me; and it was 
mere ſhame that prevented me from 
« making my application to Lady Bi- 
, dulph for the purpoſe of a reconcilia- 
« tion. The receipt of Mrs. Gerrarde's 
jetter -( whether the wretch has 

« felt compunction, or whether hercruel- 
«ty to me, in order to make me more un- 
* happy, has drawn it from her, I know 
| receipt of that letter, I ſay, 
% wherein Mrs, Arnold's innocence is 
% fo intirely cleared, convinced me I 
* ought not to delay making * 
** the reparation in my power, I hon 
«© I was ſhocked to think how much I 
© had fooliſhly ſquandered away, I was 
« till in poſſeſſion of an eſtate of nine 
0 — 4 pounds a year; ſor though 
© it was then in litigation, my lawyers 
« amuſed me to the laſt with a belief 
that I ſhould carry my ſuit; and not- 
<«« withſtanding that the payment of m 
„ debts would leſſen it, I knew, wil 
& one of her contented and gentle ſpirit, 
oc it would be ſufficient to make us happy 
* and her jointure (which I hoped ſoon 
to clear) added to it, would enable us 
© to fit down in the country in 


4 affluence; and I had come to a refolu- 


tion to make it the ſtudy of my life to, 
4 render Mrs. Arnold happy. I know 
© ſhe is an admirable cxconomilt ; 


, 
* 
—— (oo iro at. a. a az a TR 


: Ire- 
« ſolved, 


, 


«- folved to imitate her, and I hoped in 
« time to retrieve our circumſtances. 
« Theſe were my ſentiments, my lord, 
« when I wrote to you, to beg that you 
« and my lady would come to town. I 
« own I had not courage enough to make 
« any efforts towards the ſo much wiſh - 
« ed-for re-union, without the interpoſi- 
tion of friends, whoſe good hearts I 
© knew would rejoice, could their en- 
« deayours bring it about, and whoſe in - 
« fluence over Mrs. Arnold, I was cer- 


2 tain, would make the accompliſhment | 


« ealy. Do me the juſtice, my lard, to 
« e, that if I had not thought it in 
« my power to have made Mrs. Arnold 
« amends for the injuries I have done 
« her, this hand ſhould have been ſooner 
employed 
my head, than to have endeavoured to 


« procure your mediation in the affair. 
«« Byt as things have turned out, I 
« would not for this earthly globe in- 


s yolye her in my ruin; nor ſhall her 


4 family have it to ſay, I fought her 
4 friendſhip when I was abandoned of 
« every other hope. IR 

© « Asto that point,” anſwered my lord, 
Lean beat you witneſs, that your firſt 
« overture to me, in order to bring about 
« a reconciliation, arrived before there 


« was any likelihood of your ſanding in 


4 need of affiftance, either from your 
« wife's friends or your own ; for I be- 
2 lieve wy = as well as yourſelf, were 
pur of your carrying your ſuit 
* which, if yu had done, 2 — 
might, with a little care, have ſoon 
“ been in a t meaſure retrieved. 
* Therefore, if they ſhould attempt to 
make the ungenerons charge you ap- 
« prehend, I can confute it, ad will to 
* all the world; and for the reſt, wemuſt 
„manage as well as we can.“ 

My lord then propoſed ſome methods 
to make his affairs à little more eaſy; as 
* Iamſurehis friendſhipfor Mr. Arnold 
* and you will make him endeavour to 
* ſettle them to the beſt of his power. 
 MyLady Vs politeneſs and genero- 
ity would not ſuffer her to mention the 


culars of the methods propoſed ; 
22 a to 158 Aþ my good 
Ywill intereft himſelf ra . 
her than I wiſh. Saf" ee 

* When my lord and Mr. Arnold,” 
ſhe proceeded, © had talked over theſe 

matters for ſome time, in which my 


w 
o 


hand bad much ado to get the better of 


' Arnold's obfitinecy, be told him 
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chat he made no 


to ſend a piſtol bullet through 
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* that I hould enden to xplain his 
© fituation to you id ; 
＋ doubt of TT 

*. dernefs in forgetting all that was paſt, 
© and being willing to embrace his for- 
*- tunes, let them be what they would; 
% For,” ſaid he, © Lam fore „Ar- 
% nold would think herſelf happier with 
4 you, on three hundred * a year, 
« than the would wich twice fo many 
4% thouſands without you.” 5 
Oh, madam!” Haid I, interrupti 
her, my lord has read my very heart. 
My Lady fmiled, and went on. © Lady 

«4 Bidulph,” faid my lord, © is ſo good a 
« woman, that as ſhe muſt look on you 
© in the light of a repenting ſinner, you 
© may be aſſured of by pardon and fa- 
% vour.“' — That he may reſt ſatisfied 
© of,” anſwered my mother. My in- 
© come is not conſiderable, and 1 have 


| © never been able to lay any thing by 


© but if Mr. Arnold can be extricati 
from his preſent difficulties, ſo as to 
© be able to retire quietly into the coun - 
6 inys I will ſhare that little with him.“ 
y lady V— s eyes moiſtened; mine 
were \ "an ſuffuſed; * I aſſure you,” ſaid 
Lady V—, * it was not without abund- 
© ance of a 


ents uſed by my lord, 
© and downright lling on my fide, 
© that Mr. Arnold could be prevailed 
© on to conſent that any other applica- 
tion ſhould be made on his part, than 
© that of acquainting you with his peni< 
© tence, communicating his reſolu- 
© tion, together with his motives for it, 
© of never ſeeing you more. 

+ © He ſays, Sir George Bidulph never 
© was his friend; and, as he ſuppoſes 
© himi more now his enemy than ever, 
© he would be ſorry to be under an 
© obligations to him.“. 
My mother, who never conceals her 


thoughts, anſwered directly Of that, 


I believe, he need not be ap nhve 3 
© Six George is not very liberal; be 
«. would bave perſuaded his fiſter agai 

© returning to her huſband, and I am 
© fure will not be willing to contribute 
* towards making their re. union bappy. 
© Befides, as he is now going to be mar- 

* ried, he troubles Rina ik wich little elle 


% 


© than his intended bride.” 


Lady V— emed hocked, Iwas forry 
my mother had ſpoke ſo freely of Sir 
George to one who was an intireſtranger 
both do him and hier 5 but the is ſo god, 


1 nee een ” 5 Bw 


\ | 5 6 Well,” 
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Well, faid Lady V—, © we have now 
ſeen the worſt ſide of the proſpect; let 
us turn our eyes towards the pleaſanter 
view. What do you mean to do, Mrs. 
Arnold:?“ 5 : 
Mean, Madam!” faid I, to go di- 
© reftly to my buſband.” | * 
Well, well, replied ſhe, ſmiling, 
that 1 ſuppoſe; but how do you pur 
poſe to ſettle your little houſhold mat- 
ters? | "42 
© I think,” ſaid my mother, © the be 
thing you can do is, to go directly 
down to my houſe in Wiltſhire. You 
know that and the furniture are mine 
during my life ; they go to your bro- 
ther afterwards. Send for your two 
children, and honeſt Martha; diſpoſe: 
of your houſe in town,” and all your 
effets here, as well as at South Park 
and in Eſſex; let the produce be ap- 
plied to the ere debts as far as 
it will go. Lau will chen have your 
jointure to receive, to which I will add 
two hundred pounds à year, which will 
enable you, by degrees, to pay off the 
reſt of your debtsz and J do not ſee 
* why you may not live comfortably be- 
* lides,” 125 
Extremely well, ſaid my lady, with 
Mrs. Arnold's management; 
© eſpecially as they will not have the ex- 
© pence of houſe-rent. I am ſure my 
lord will willingly undertake to ma- 
* nage Mr. Arnold's affairs in town for 
© him; and I would have you both 
* into the country as faſt as you can. 
© I am intirely of your opinion, Lady 
V., ſaid my mother. t do you 
« think, child? Dear Madam, I think 
that I am the happieſt woman breath - 
© ing. Such a t as you, ſuch a 
© friend as Lady V, and fuch a huſ- 
© band as I promiſe myſelf Mr. Arnold 
© will prove—How can I be otherwiſe 
than happy? I am ready to do, to do 
o Joyful, whatever you direct. Dear 
s Lady V—, ought not I to ſee poor Mr. 
© Arnold immediately? ? e 
Why, ſaid Lady V, © I would not 
© have you ſurprize him; he is to dine 
c with us to-day, and I will prepare him 
©tq receive you in the afternoon at my 
© houſe, if you chuſe it. 3 I 
By alt means, my good Lady V—. 
« I will come to your houſe at five 
< o'clock,'——* Well, ſaid ſhe, bring a 
* few ſpirits with you, and do not 
© the interview ſoften you too much. 
Lady V= then took her leave, as ſhe 


fn, „ „ „ 


* 
„ 


W K K K K a «a „ 


* © credit me. when 1 told him vou were 


ſaid ſhe hould hardly have time to dreſz 
before dinner. My mother and I f 

the interval between that time and even 
1 5 talking of our future ſcheme of 
life. Remember, my dear,” faid ſhe, 


that when I die, you loſe the beſt part of 


© your income, as my hovſe, 

© with my jointure, revert to Sir Geor 

© and you have no great reaſon to 
that he will continue either to you 3 


© it therefore behoves you to uſe ocono. 


© my, as well for the ſake of ſaving 1 
e little, as to accuſtom . 


© upon a little. I would myſelf accom. 
< pany yo down to the country; but as 
my ſon's marriage is fo near, he would 
© have reaſon to take it amiſs of me; and 
I know ſhall have his imperious tem- 
< per to battle with on our making 

© matters between you and your buſband; 
* but 1 ſhall make myſelf eaſy, by re- 
© flefting that we have both ated agree 
© ablyto our duty.“ | 


You never, my Cecilia, experienced 


| ſuch a ſituation as mine; and therefore 


can have no idea of what I felt, in ex- 
pectation of : ſeeing the perſon whole 
preſence I molt 1 for, 
and yet was afraid of 
My fears were not on my own ac- 
count; conſcious as I was of my in- 
nocence, I had no apprehenſions on 
that head: but I could not bear. the 
thoughts of beholdin Mr. Ar- 
nold in the ſtate of humiliation in 
which I ſuppoſed I ſhould find him. 
I withed the firſt encounter of our eyes 
over; and, as the appointed hour ap- 
roached, my anxiety increaſed : I was 
aint, and ſeized with univerſal tre- 
mors. | + | 
My mother did all ſhe could to en- 
courage me; and a little before fiveo'clock 
I was put into a chair, and carried to 
Lord Vs houſe, | 
My lady met me on the fairs; [ 
could ſcarce breathe, She carried me 
into her dreſſing- room, and made me 
fit down till I recovered à little; ſbe 
was affected herſelf, but endeavoured 
to raiſe my ſpirus. I wiſh, ſaid 
ſhe, ſmiling, „yon had been in my 
© lord's hands, he would have prepared 
© you better than Lady Bidulph has tog 
this meeting; he has been trying © 
© make Mr. Arnold drunk, in order to 


© give him courage, be ſays, to face 


© you. Poor man, he could ſcarecly 


* to come this evening.” ay 


+ 


— 2 — a 


interview. 


*%. am = as 
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my taking a few drops, which 1 

| to; and bidding me pluck up 

my ſpirits, {aid ſhe would ſend Mr. 
d to me. 

I catched Lady V— by the hand, and 


not to mention any thing that was paſt; 
but let our meeting be as if the { 
ration had only been ↄccaſioned by a 


long journey. 


She left me; and Mr. Ai 
few minutes entered the room. He 


approaclied me ſpeechleſs ; my arms 
were extended to receive him ; he fell 


into them; we neither of us ſpoke; 


there was no language but'tears, which 
we both ſhed plentitully. Mr. Arnold 
ſobbed as I preſſed him to my boſom. 

My deareſt Sidney," ſaid be, (can 
Git be! is — — you ame 
« ſtill?” 

I Lady ter nan WY "a 

you, my dear Nr. Arneld, en | 
© would not ſpeak thus to me. ' 

L underſtand you, d be Oh, 
« my dear, I never wiſhed for wealthigr 
«© Jength of days ell aa. 
I can Iwill.“ 

„Ferber, my love, bad I; — 
© ber my lequel. 1 wantcd to give his 
thoughts another turn. My mother 
© longs to ſee pos; when will you _ 
„ hr + 

* I will throw m elf at her feet,” ſaid 
he; I want a bl ing from her, and ſhe 
has ſent me one; warmers d-anracag 
again round me. 

How much are we- obliged to good | 
© Lord and Lady v—!' faid J. 
oh, they have apened to me the 

© path to heaven he anſwered. * If it 
had not been for them I chink 
we had better: go to them, ſaid. I; 
they will partake in our happineſs,” + 

He took me by-the hand without an- 


been and dab we i the dwig- 


* —.— „cer, 3 61 
called our — converſation, in or- 
to give it to- you as well as I could. 


All chat I can remember I have ſet down, - 


3 


Hh Lord v. in eyen ſparkled * be e 
us enter together ; but my lady and he, I 

A had agided — do ſay 
I g that could-recall any paſt griets, 
+for they only ſiniled at our entrance; 


"7 lord Arnold, you really He caſt a cold look at me; and, 9 | 
your lad vun as gallant an a Sherk | Þ 


” ie 


ſhe-would defire him, — me, 
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air as if you were married within theſe 
ſchree hours.“ And ſo I have been, 


my lord, anfwered 


| My lady preſently called 


Mr. Arnold. 
for tea, and we 


chatted as if nothing had happened. 


The ſervants waiting in 


the room made 


this neceſſary; though I could obſerve 


epa- the two footmen, who had lived a 


 while-with Lord V, looked with no 
ſmall nen at Mr. Arnold and 


me. 


When the duenne were uw, 
my lady introduced the ſubject of our 


going out of town. -She had before ac - 


quainted him with my 


mother 8 


polal, and I repeated what ſhe had ſaid 
to me on _ — after Lady vV— had 
left us. lord reuewed the kind of- 
fers of hind iendſhip ; and faid, as we 


meant ſo ſhortly, to 


part with our houſe 


in St. James's-Street, chat he thought it 
would be better for us not to go into it 
at all, but make uſe of his houſe while 


we taid in town; as 


perhaps Mr. Ar- 


- Hold might not Aike to be at Lady Bi- 
dulph's, on account "of Sir  Grarge's. 


coming there. 


— I readilyaſſented — and 
Mr. Arnold faid it would be moſt agree- 
able to him. J told him, however, I 
. e glad of 'my mother's approba- 

; and aſked: Mir. Arnold i did 


= ot think it would be right of us both to 
wait on her together, to let her know of 


my Jord's kind invitation. My Lady 
 V— faid, By all means, and the ſooner 


oft the better ; 2 pleaſe, I will order 


© the- chariot: ald 
Lady Bidvlph directly.“ 


have you ſee 
Mr. Arnold 


ſaid, it was w eg nome dying that 


2 — 
I chariot was' _ the door. 
Lady V— ſaid, I have * a * 8 


ready, and _ A. 


2 idul 


e 
e promiſcd to return dn wore 


ap mother's. 


T-left Mr. Armed inthe e 
 whil I ran up ſtairs to inform her of 
his being come to wait on her. 
Unluckily, as well as 8 I 


| found my brother with her. I judge 
by his voice, as: I came up ſtairs, 
he was talking warmly to my ded; 


he ſtopped, however, when I came into 


the room. , He was ſtanding, and had 


his hat under his arm. 


I concluded he 


was going, and was not ſorry for it: 


Arnold,” 


— 


= 
* . — — 
22 to-rtceive you at lat 


"£6 Sicevling 
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Arnold. And e pronounced my 
with an emphaſis. "Though 1 I was 
ſtung at manner, I would not let him 
ſee it.. Thank you brother,” aid T : 
God be praiſodyi have cauſe torejolcel 
.« Oh 4- ui hey * fo have 
28 your · husband hes been 
eee — ou 


— 
te is — 
vu ſhock | me 
ens is the heed of thoſe * 
| nor —FU — are 


Sir George err rp 
© eftidl repe 


£ unkind. Anditoudinet refrain from 


* tours # ad ii 7 i 6 62 


he more bhtteable Mr. Arnold's 


end hat deen, fad my mother, mine, 
. me meren hive wes” rHoice in "Tween 
-/* kis'ahf6fdmants) We wut make al- 


© a Jooſt mahl“ if, 


4 


—— rr OÄ ] ¶ W. ] a w CS 


. and#fmiled, 
my other w 


„ man. d tas. Wis 


„ill eee 


N failing 
- A, N t 
* obe vs Hot pound th Ger ele 
bi&ther2s) ba yo nog ov 


My mother Nenmbdiſeonctried ut the 


with an. air wf l- nntuted triumph. As 
in anſwering, 
I replied. be vaſes are very different, 
* deen ene ohliges ug to 
© paſs by n huſband; I ig hardly 1 
moral n to uiſcbuntenance in another 


0 6.24406, 
* 4 ita}! fait wy mother; 
a womai'cerewiwly'Sught not ed marry 
xnowW- S im to be 
© ſucks bert if its ner Mis ſortune to be 
ic - jy EEG je& - 
5 ile ſe bi him 

— 4, 


5 huſbend, my —— . is 
© bel6v dne ; *heis come to 
:* receive or rm and your 
-© blefſin ——— faid 
3 — 

80. — ng tree irprrat4 © 1 
n 
will give 
e 
— 

. e beg the 
. to 
metbꝭi rag the bel}; But 


F- edits 
1 hr up le 
f tly d 
—— os 


Er 


t, cafe thegeefvio 
bens 50 6 1 Mart. i 


80 bing 
ſaid my AI 
not — IT 
8 


” 6 . 


A 


I” > -—— ——— e—_— 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
name patient at m 


our ir domeſtic 1 e — my 
— tiould Ray | bh 55 but 


two or th 


erediter as himfſdF.:: He ulſd propoſes 


re #Tervatie'tould'\t:end Ahe went may de 


N 
T we, Mr. Arnold, 
* wok * 
ere hoverto 
Acher of you.“ 2 _ 


/ 


Poor man, his 
ton made — dargr — 
that looked like a flight. l 
my brother had been 2 ſtairs = 
as I did not think a meeting would at 
that time haverbeen agreeable to either 
yas 1 waited-ilt he was gone. 51 


«, perceived he knew. I was in the houſe, 


— of: :faid Me. Arnold, „ by —— 


manner of his departuùro . 
N ; but, taking — — 
led: im to my mother?! 
That deſt of women veceiued him · vit 
a tenderneſs tht delighted met he 
one knee to the ground while"ſhe em. 
| braced him With mnternal love); then 
raiſed: him, and n. _ = 


mares” ee 


children,” aid ſhe y * and — never 

more de ſeparated, till God, Who joined 
calisa one o other of yu to 

fr Amen; cried I fervent, 


L — repeated Mr. Arnold. 
He then-beſ6ught my mother to for. 
give him for all the uffliftion he had oc. 


caſioned both to her and me} "Muri 
her that his veneration for her; and 
- tenderneſs for me, were aupthented an 


*bundred-fold; and ſhould — 


ve had ac the 
offer af being ax his houſe; rather than 
wiln wey brother from 


bers. "ut 22 Vite EW LT 2 


© +78 (Metis 


avwwrRabiernan; faitthe; 

„ but a6 1 0 hot willy to with 

my children; © think” it-wil depru- 

dent for you te ta at mg lord ' facher 
1 Wan hehe; Mr. Arnold ſaid Wis ob- 
5 Lord V. were whſpeakable; 


Era 
all our anairs 

take the of: Lauth. Fes into 
his own * as — fears we perſon 
. who bew has it will not. he ſo dender 3 


us the ſule of my — pays nn 
hat m ab cons 0 what 

Ane 2 my 
1 „ ft th not been for 
ſuch Yes his,” eee 
| La Bydv! wr 3 

57 1 
y Pt des 


goodneſs, and 
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1 ſhe took rather increaſed myuneaſmeſs. 
©, $he'told me, ſnhe believed my honour 
as yet had received no injury; and 
to preſerve it effedtually, ſhe _— 
I could not do better than to forbid 
my wife to ſoe Mr. Faulkland. The 
60 e woman, continued 
s your huſband, ** knowin that this 
66 22 would cut off her viſiis at 
© V Hall, no doubt apprehended my 
1% wife would not ſo readily acquieſce 
„ under it; and ſhe was ſore any re- 
«6. fiſtance on her part would but the 
4 more inflame me. But in this the 


4 as diſappointed ; for I no ſooner re- 


s quired Mrs. Arnold's promiſe on the 


«4 occaſion; than ſnhe, withour the leaſt 


«<< heſitation, made it. My requiring ſo 


* extraordinary a proof of her obedi- 


* ence; induced Mrs, Arnold to enquire 
% into the cauſe; and upon my ex- 
60 pry a er acknowledged that Mr. 
% Faulkland had once been her lover, 
and that the match was broken off by 
« ker mother, who had conceived ſome 
6 diſlike to him. This was ſo far from 
« gaining credit with me, that it only 
e terved to corroborate hat Mrs. Ger- 
, rarde had told me. I was, however, 
«© contented for the preſent with the pro- 
© mile that my wife had made me; of 
4% which I informed Mrs. 9 
He then proceeded to tell me df his 
* finding you and Mr. Faulkland « 7 
ther one evening at the houſe of Mrs. 
1 Gerrarde. I muſt confeſs,” continued 
he, this unexpetted incider t tranſ- 
e ported me beyoud the bounds of pa- 
% tience: I «ſuffered; notwithſtanding, 
4% Mr. Faulkland 3 out of the 
_ #$'houſe,"more for Mrs: Gerrarde's'{ake 
4% than any other couſideration, and pet - 
_ © minted her to go home with my wift, 
(ve I then thought pretended ill- 
% — waiting in the mean time at her 
%% houſe fot her return, in order to have 


this extraordinary and unexpected 


„ meeting enplained. . 
Mrs: Gerrarde, on her return, ex- 
4% preſſed the utmoſt concern and re- 
s* ſentment on the occaſion. She told 
me, that as the had expeRted me that 
45 2 Awhich was really the caſe) 
_ ſhe Had ſent to my wife to engage her 
_** for the next day, in order to prevent 

% her coming to interrupt us; which 
4% was not unlikely, as Mrs. Arnold 


had not been to fee her from the time 


2 "HI laid up by. the hurt the re- 
eyed; and the ſaid, ſhe did not care 
routen 


1 


to lay herſelf fo 
as to have herſelf denied to the wife 
« whilſt ſhe entertained the huſband, + 

40 I myſelf,” continued he, having 
e theſame apprehenſioſis, had aſkedMrs. 

Arnold, on my going abroad in the 
** morning, how ſhe propoſed to diſpoſe 
* of herſelt for the day; and ſhe had told 
«© me ſhe intended to ſtay at home, 
Mrs. Gerrarde ſd, that notwith. 
ſtanding her meſſage, ſhe was ſur- 
cc prized with a viſit trom Mrs. Arnold 
5+ juit as ſhewas ſitting down to dinner; 


that ſhe, however, put a good face on 


f the matter, and received her very cor- 
% erally; but, in order to get rid of her 
* fſoon, told her, ſhewasengaged abroad 
in the afternoun. **-Mrs:Arnold;" the 
added, '** however, thought proper to 
** ſtay, and I could not avoid aſking her 
$6 eee coffee. While we were at it, 
old, to my ve reat ſurpriꝛe, 
Mr. Faulkland font in hi — and 
© immediately entered tha parlour. 
As I gueſſed, continned Mrs. Ger- 
garde, ** that this was a ſettled aſſigna⸗ 
tion, I own I was extremely provoxed 
at it. Mr. Faulkland, with whom ! 
formerly had a veryſſight acquaintance 
dat Bath, /o ſlight ndeed as never to be 


«© viſited by him, now very audacieuſt7 


{5 made an apology for not having wantet 


on me ſooner; but ſaid; that he did not 


cc 


*© hear of my being in the neighbour- 
“ hond till a day or two before, and 
% hoped I would allow him the honour 
of renewing his acquaintance. I had 
* hardly temper enough to make him 2 
4% civil anbwerz but ſaid, I was ſorr 
i 2 and muſt be 
©, obliged to go out immediately. I 
{© thought this hint was enough for Mrs. 
ce Arnold; and that ne would have had 
the diſctetion to have taken her leave. 
10 Sheaſked pardon for having kept me at 
** home ſo long, Ar (he had really 
forgot that I told her I was engaged. 
{© $he begged ſhe might not detain me 
« any longer; fayirlg;ſhe had ordered her 


. «< chaript to come. for her in the evening, 


„ and that ſlie would wait for it, as ihe 
found herſelf not very well, and there: 


4 fore not able t6 walk home! I now 


« . ſaw into the whole ſcheme: Mr.Favik- 
% land would naturally ſtay to keep ber 


os e e and they would have my 


4% houſe to themſelves 5 but I-refolved 
% to diſappoint them both; and telling 
Mrs. Arnold I would 2 Wh 
home, the cbariot to de Bor 

nen g, 


* 


1 


to her ſervauts, 


7 * 8 
— = 
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Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH; 


t: Mrs. Arnold oppoſed this, under pre- 
i tence of not giving me ſo much trou- 
© «« ble 3 and, ding to be ſick and 
1 faint, faid ſhe would ſtep to the door 
e in order to get à little more air. 1 
1 followed her haſtily; and your coming 
1c in the inſtant, I ſuppoſe, detained Mr. 
« Faulk land in the partour; for he could 
ec not but ſee you from the window. You 
1% knowthe reſt,” added Mrs. Gerrarde; 
«.and I leaye you to judge, whether 
4% Mrs: Arnold be inclined to keep her 
«, word with-you in regard to Mr. Faulk - 
4 land: 0 3 n . 
«,Can you blame me, Madam, pro- 
i ceetled your huſband, '** jf, after what 
1% ] now faw and heard, I was en 
 4.z}moſt to-madneſs againſt my wife? 
1% The baſe woman; wha had now»ac- 
« compliſhed her wicked purpoſe, en- 
« couraged me in my deſperation. In 
i« the miditof my fury, however, I could 
nat, help making one' obfervation, 
4% which was, that as Mrs. Gerrarde's 
« going; or pretending to go, out that 
— was a caſual thing; they 
« could hardly have expected an oppor- 
© tunity of being alꝭne at her houſe, even 
though the meeting was concerted. 
Mrs. Gerrarde antwered; That was 
© very true p and ſhe ſuppoſed there 
uns nothing at fi ſt Farther, intended, 
„ than that the /avers ſhould have the 
4 pleafure of ſeeing and converſing to- 
4, gethery as they had been ſo long __ 
„ med. Theother; to be ſure, fai 
{© ſhe, was an after- thought, which the 
opportunity ſuggeſted. She then, 
after making me {wear ſecreſy, told me, 
that Mrs. d bad; when ſhe fob 
4 lowed her out to the door, conjured 
© her not to tell me that Mr. Faulkland 
and ſhe (Mrs. Gerrarde) were ac- 
„ quainted. For, ſaidſhe, * as Mr. 
* Id is of a jealous temper, and has 
bend chat Mr. Faulkland formerly 
**,courted-me; he would not ſuffer me to 
come near your houſe, if he knew that 
Mr. Faul ſatid viſited you. I pro- 
I wiled her I would not, added Mrs. 
ky and I make - — but 
tnt ine hoped: in time (relying on 
© wy good-nature, my ſeeming Gods 
——— und the r my 
>. tetmper)! to me as counts 
—— — — 
Meet 
No 
_ Sings (t 


* det paſſed between 
1 my wife, at leaſt ſince 


— 
. 


«< artfully diff 


„ ſhort, that gt- 


© he was exceedingly 


% was no withiholding a woman frim 


her will, it was very probable that 


© Mrs., Arnold would contrive the 
„ means of merting, though not at Her 


46 houſe, yet ſomewhere elſe. I rayed, | 


* threatened, talked of ſighting Faulk - 
% land; and — up my wife. She 


© lent meaſures by a number of argu- 
„ ments, which L will nog trouble you 
« with | other things, 


„ ſhe ſaid; that I had no right tor call - 


% Faulkland to an account merely from 


„ fſurmiſe, which was all I had to 


„ ground my charge on; and/though 


there was the ſtrongeſt reaſon to be- 
© lieve he had diſhonourable defigns on 


% Mrs. Arnold, yet, as I could not di- 


A roſy 1 them, I. ſhould 

be laughed at m A 
« quarrel which . the wes. would 
appear to be ſo ill grounded. As to 
© what I threatened in regard to my 
„ wifes ſhe faid,. ſuch meaſures only 
«© make a woman deſperate, and would 
be far from preventing the evil; in 
be better to part 
% quietly, without embroiling myſelf 
« with her friends, -or — ww the 


© hateful office of becoming: r to 


„ my wife. She found me but too well 
« diſpoſed to follow her fatal counſel. 
J wrote that eruel letter to my wife, 
«which turned her from her home, at 


„Mrs. Gerrarde's houſe, She kept me 
«« with her till midnight, and had worked 
p my reſentment to ſoch a pitch, that 
I determined not to ſee Mrs. Arno 
« any more. To avoid expoltulations, 


« ] went to a friend's houſe,, ati the diſ 
«© tanceof ſeveral miles; When came 


„ back Mrs.Gerrarde told me that Mr. 
% Faulkland was abſent from V Hal, 
and ſhe concluded the lovers were no 


9 ther,” 1102013414 Yi ITS r 
I imerrupted your buſhand at this 
part of the 40 purſued Lady . 


and told him, that to m knowledge 


Mr. Faulkland had gong to Sidney 
Caſtle to ſee Sir George Bidulpb, bo- 
fore you leit. your on bouſe h ànd 


did not ſet out ſrom thence on his; re» 


turn till about three weeks after your 
© ſeparation; at the account f whi 
por 


- $4 Dear Lady V., farg he, 


5 think IL now want auy farther argu- 


ments to convince me what-anarju- 


« .rious voreteh 1 have, been to tho beſt 
«.of wohiba#V. bil of. hor, N 
I have one obſervation to make to 
| S 2 jou, 


E 


me ſrom ſuch vio- 


deen 


— — — — 


= Fg 
- * 
* * 
d 4 . 
\ , % 4 — 
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N. Armets,” added 34 which 


2 isforvure was 


4 ber big 
nett to me; at the 
E 
had” beet your wor 


8 7 


er con ' overheard, 
oc . t NG you ant Mrs. 


r Gerrarde, This T extorted from heb, 
. e boy 8 


TILES 
% Now; Mr. Arnold, 
Fe Tale wh 
your lady, hatfhe re- 
with your infidelity, as 
Fond have hone, though 
it mi ph hve venne x rmporary 
neſs to you both, _— CO 
* « have prevented ing's fu- 
«+ <riflce to that mo — ind wicked 
« of her x; for you could not then 
* fave had boch an improbable falſe- 
hood impoſed dn you, av that Mrs. 
„ Arnold would have riade*choice'df 
* thi wre of her hoſband fora con- 


*« ffdtante, att ſtæ on her houſe us this 


4 vegdeb vous for à love. ntrigue. The 
ac baſe woman herſaf had ne reaſon, 
— from Arnold's prudent and 


tle Venavioür, to think the was 
* «eas and fred op his 
on 
r huſhand li J e 


0 , and Rrikinig bis bred, 
"Rind" Banne Wiedz" * infatu- 
onder! are there 
0 ametide=n o e in thy power 
r ſuch — PR 
ett hear fuch a deſeription of 
off Mr. Arnold's deep contrition. 
Bady v and, now 
Wee of all I” Borrow 3 
ehanged the corfferſitibn. 1 N 0 | 
Set the wok [th all ſped. I 
to country with R 
ave writ tg Pi Kt Be ſet out with the 
two childten for Sidney Caſtle as ſoon 


as poſſible, "Mr; Arnold hat put Bis 


MISS SIDNEY: BIDULPA; 


— N 


We nate preparing to 
theabſence of their miſtreſs. Oli, 
Cecilis! how exquiſite are the pleaſures 


of town — Monday; to 2 
Lady V= mother, as do Lord and 
V=, 9 apr 
with her to London, 
perhaps 


— > as 
down to me, as the intends to do, 1 
ſhall have no 
. 6.7 ee t . 
$52 4 111K 3: 28 
ene age 
- Here am —— dear; in the houſe of 
nativity. r Sidney and her. Ar- 
nod a3 «bg as a Kin it arr 
ing or queen in 
— dear little giels are _ = 
Goc und ok 
babes d they — — 
mo When I left them, yen they now 
Sage Poe at ſeeing oakland My 
s almoſt aut of her wits 
9 bodied 
A's — whom my mother left 
here to Iook after her houſe. Mr. Ar- 
nold has retained but ene of his men: 
the garden ie taken care of by in old 
man in the neighhourhood, 10 whom 
— r —— 
in * in order. 
nh what 
of my childhood, which I paſſed here ſo 
1 Von, my dear Cecilia, mit 
yourſelf in all my thoughts : every ſpot 
almoſt brings you freſ.intomy-memory- 
The little filbert- wood, the ſummer- 
houſe, the mount, and the cheſnut-clo 
that yon uſed to. love ſo! but the-igh 
1 makes me melan- 
oly. - I think, I could not bear to g 
into the houſe z the deſerted avenue > 
me appears much darker than it uſed to 
do; and your doves are all 
about wild, and, I think, ſeem to mourn 


— ns that thoſe of too nice fect- 
— ven, , 


Slight do L recal the days ; 


caucea ey eV SS WwRheSWwEST?T 
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7 hi. a Md SS _ AT _ = at Lov cc 


MISS SIDNEY-BIDULPH... 14 


on ſeveral of the old elm trees: this. con- 


: a houſed pleain ideas, , and 
bags back thoſe ys when. we were 
Bat are 


Rivers, nor T Then I think 
what I have ſuffered ſinoe I loſt that 
name, and at bow remote a diſtance you 
are from me ʒ and I: hke a child 
Bot away with ſuch ions: — 

happier, beyond compariſon hap- 
— Ithink, than I was before my at- 


Ii overtock me. Mr. Arnold's 
recovered. heart I prize inbnitely more 
than 1 did when — firſt made me an 
offer of it; -becaufe I am ſure he gives u 
now from a thorough conviction that 1 le, he. 2s had an. 
deſerve it, and therefore I am certain ment laid. on, her boule by ape 
never to have it — built. fame hauble for ber in Ber gard 
7 4 It is alrboft three years for which he claims a debt of, ni 
ſince I left this and the welcomes pounds, though: the we lays i is 
I have received from. all our old neigh- not worth thirty, J All things, U. 
dourt and acquaintance, have given me © ever,' my lady adds, Ib 
more ſatisſactiom than 1 can exp in the beſt manner w.. 5 
Mr. Arnold is highly pleaſed with the * lopd will not let Mr. Aragl& be 
marks of- affeftion| which. be - ſees We on account e ceny 
n * that may happen in thoſe face. W 
me from my infancy... I am the more = jewel, my Cecilia, is an haet, warm 
friend!! Deos on 


8 e of iy mother's letter 
. ir / ; , 
. 8 2 


terday to Lady 8 


u 


fnends, and ſeems equally delighted wi 
: you know we have ſome of the 


] 
Þ 


my- 


$5 


dear 

me her 
—— 

ſays, he has alread | 
—— 

now 
ied at twe 
Pounds, 


2 ; 


* 
»% 
” Is " 
* 4 
\ 
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the country, and my 
Uke Eden. Mr. Arnoid is ſuch a ſportſ- 
man, that we have mare than we 


know chat do do with; but his chief 


pleaſure is hunting. Na _ 
Vour little nameſake promiſes to be 


the. greateſt . beauty in the country. 


Dolly, who is a pretty little cherry- 
cheek, and her father's great favourite, 
prates like a parrot. How delightful 
will be the taſk of expanding and form- 
ing the minds of theſe two cherubs ! how 


\ joyfully and how thankfully do I look 


back. on the troukled ſea which. I have 


My voyage indeed was not. 


g, but my ſufferings were great while 
? laſted. I never, ſince I was mar- 
ried, enjoyed life till now. You know 
my match was originally the reſult of 
duty to the beſt of mothers; and though, 
if ever I knew my own heart, it was ab- 
ſalutely freed from all attachment to any 
other perſon, yet was it not ſo devoted 
to Mr. Arnold, as to mw — him 
my choice preferable to other men, 
if Thad. — in this, as in every 
other action of my life, to be determined 
dy thoſe to whom I owed obedience. 
When I married Mr. Arnold; befteemed 


bim; a ſufficient foundation; in the per- 


ſon of, a. huſband, hereon to build love. 
That love, his kindneſs and my own 
gratitude, in n little time, produced in 
nty heart ; and I vll venture to ſay few 
wixes loved ſe well, none better. Vou 


kngw I could never bear to conſider love 


as. A childiſhi divinity, who exerciſes his 
power by thrawing the heart into tumul- 
tuous raptuxres: my love, though of a 
more temperate kind, was ſufficiently 


Avent to make Mr. Arnald's coldnets | 


towards me alone capable of wounding 


my heart moſt ſenſihly z but when, this 


coldneſs was aggravated i by the druel 
diſtruſt which he was taught to entertain 


of me, the blow indeed became ſcarce 
ſupportable g and 1 did not till then 


know the progreſs: he had made in my 
aſſedlians. IL 1015 ff} Ata ie 1 
Sorrows, my Cecilia, ſoften and ſnb- 


due the mind-prodigiouſly; and I think 


my heart, was better prepared from it's 
ſufferings. to 


ſnip . in . . 
life.could have framed. it to. Jexult in 


He deſerves it; I am ſure he does: be 
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family; then I have the beſt poultry, in 
garden flouriſhes: 


receive Mr. Arnold's re- 
turning tenderneſs, than an age of court - ments are and what 


gay and proſperous days f 


was led away from me by enchantmen. 

nothing elſe could- end: a Burge! 
charm 18 broke, thank Heaven and 1 
find him now: the tendereft, the beſt of 
men. Every look, every word, every 
action of: his life, is /expreffive of a love 
next to adoration” Oh, I ſhould be 
too happy, if the bleſſings I now poſſes 
were to be my conti portion in this 
life! There is, however, but ont about 
which I can rationally indulge any fears 


—My mother-<Her Fears, and ber 


growing infirmities, will not fuffer me 
to hope for her being long abſent from 
her final non of felicity. You always 
uſed to ſay I anticipated misfortunes: 
this event may be farther off than my 
anxious fears ſometimes ſuggeſt to me; 
fo no more of it. 

March 10. My good Lady v. 


writes me word, that all our buſineſt is 
finiſhed. Ihe whole amount of our ef. 
feats came but to three thouſand four 
hundred pounds; our debts (including 
ſome charges which! have occured in 
the tranſacting of our affairs) exceeded 
eight” thouſand. Our worthy Lord 
V— has paid the whole, and has made 
himſelf our -<,nly/ creditor. We have 
nothing now that we can call our o, 


but my joĩmutre. I do not reckon upon 


my mother's bounty to us; our More 
ſrom her, and the houſe we tive in, Will 
be Sir George's, whenever it is our me 
fortune to loſe her. But ſhe tells: me 
ſhe is well, and talks of coming dom 
in a fort night.. 4 0Loye6v » 

March 21. I am here in a ſcene of 


ſtill life, my dear; and you muſt no 


expect to hear of nothing but ſuch tt- 


vial matters as uſed to be the ſubjects o 


our jaurnals when we were both girte, 
and you lived within a bow-ſhot of did. 
ney Caſtle, and ſow me everyday. The 
laſi three-months of my life have gflided 
away like a ſmooth ſtream, hen there 
is not a breath of wind to vuſſle it ani 


after you have read the tanſactions of | 


onediy; you k now how I paſs altthexeft. 


I hade told you of every- body tin 
came to ſec me und all the viſits thut 1 


returned: L he grvew you an act 
of all our old acquaintance, and of ſon 
new ones. Von know-whatmy amoſe- 
my hufineſsg in- 
deed; what IL call buſinefe, id my chic 


pleaſure. : Vong whore 
his. æeſtared affections, and love him a 
thouſand times better than ever 1 did. 


the gaieties of a ſplen did court, had 


ol the partiality-which I Kno ybukave 


** 


for your Si 


r = 38 


\ 
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of ber inſipid narrative. But, I ſup- adviſed him to make-it to her brother, as 
pole, if I were to tell u, that on ſuch ſhe was not then without ſuſpicions cha 
2 day. my white Guiney-hen brought: he wiſhed to retain her fortune in the 
out a fine brood of chicken, you might family; and that it was only to ſave ap-. 
de as wall pleaſed with. it, as 1! ſhould S had propoſed a match to- 
be to bear ſrom you of the birth of an her, of which he was ſure ſhe would hot: 
Ach-ducheſd. Indeed, my Cecilia,” accept. But in this opinion ſhe injured 
theſe is ſuch a lameneſs! in my now him. She thought, however, the eu. \ 
vanquil days, that I believe I muſt have periment might be of uſe, in giving the- 
recourſe to telling you my dreams, to better colour to her „ 
furniſh out matter of vnriet . the man whom ſhe loved. 
March 19. We hdve had a wedding But it was an ill qqudged attempt, aud 
to- day in our neighhourhood. Young ſucceeded accordingly: for, if the brew” 
Main (Patty's brother) has got a very ther ſhould have given his conſent, he 
pretty young gentle woman, with a for - could have no pretence for 3 
tune of five thouſand pounds. It her portion; or if he did, by ſo mutuat 
{ems, this pair had been fond of each agreement, his moatiye for denying his 
other from their childhond; but the girl's conſent before, mutt appear too ob. 
fortune put her above herfover's hopes: viouſly to be a bad one 
however as he has, for a good while, Tbe young people, not conſidering” 
been in very great buſineſs; and has the this ſufficiently, reſolved to make he 
reputation: of being better {killed in his trlal; accordingly Mr. Main wrote to- 
ofeſſton than any one in the country, the brother a very ſubmiſſive letter; tell 
was in hopas that his character, his ing him he would, in the moſt ſoletmn 
miſtreſs's affectĩan far him, and his on manner, relinquiſh all claim to his ſiſter s 
conſtancy, would have ſome little weight fortune, if he would make him happy 
with ber family. (Accordingly, he ven - by conſenting to their marriage; without 
tured. to make bis application to the which, he ſaid; the young lady's regard 
young woman's brother, at whoſe dif- for her brother would not ſuifer her td 
paſal ſhe; was, her father having bern take ſuch-d ſt ep 
dead for ſome ears; but he was re- his letter had no other effect than 
jodded with corn, and forbid the houſe, that of making the brother entremely 
The girl's father, it ems, had been angry. He ſent a ſevere meſſage to the | 
an humouriſt, and left her the fortune young man, to acquaint him, that he 
under-a ſevere reſtriction; for if ever ſne looked upon his propoſal as a moſt inju - 
married without her brother's conſent, rious affront to his character; but the 
the was to loſe it; ſo that, in that parti - he was ready to ennvinde him, and everyc 
cular inſtance of diſpoſing of her-perſon, body elſe, that he had no deſigus upon 
the way never to be her own miſtreſs. his ſiſter g fortune, as he would not re- 
In the diſpoſal of her fortune, however, fuſe his conſent to her marriage with any 
he did not ſo tie her up for, after the other man in the country, but himſelfe 
age of [one and- twenty, the had the This was a thunder - olap to the poor lo- 
power * her fortune by ver: he comforted himſelf, however π-nk 
will to whom the pleated; v1: +4 the hopes mat his miltreſs!s heart would 
The brother, whois a very honeſt determine her in his favoury notwieh! 
man, had no motive; but a regard to his ſtanding the ſeverity of the buotliler ,. 
lſter's intereſt, in refuſing poor Mr. There had been it ſeerns;| Beſides e 
Main. Aman of a good fortune had gentleman's not thinking: Main is feits' ' 
deen propaſed for her, wham the bro able match. for bis fiſter; ſame old fa. 
therimportuned her to accept of z bit mily pique between him and Mr. Mui e 
the was furtu torherfinſtattachments v1) father. „ pO aw orion 
The young lover found means ta con- Theſe tranſactions happened ſojne | 
2 his miſtreſa, in Which he time before I dame to the cot. Juſt" 
old her; that as he G in circumſtances about tlidt juncturt, the poor gitF had! 
o ſupport! her genteelly, if ſhe would the misforune to receive a hurt in hen 
vue g accept of his hand, he would: breaſt, by falling againitithe ſaarp corner 
nevet mont heſfoꝶ a thought on her for» of a deſk from ſtool, on which the Rad 
n — 1 young ſtood in ordet 3 N 
Nommn declined an her wn but waz in 4 f over Pie det? 
2 * dyn part bit a in e ee wh "Fl gat 
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bling uc = bun at be too 
much ru 


The heroig,, young woman, with a 


ſmiling countenance, begged of him to 
& bo eyes ; Perhaps faid, the, © I 
may recover. Ther fzing herſelf .. 

| 4 in the char oche DET with . 
much compoſuse, *-1 am ready. Two 


mas! er ſtood one on each ſide of 
urgeon drew near to do his 

palm He chad uncoyered her 
= off the dreſſiugsa W ben 


begged he mighthave leave: to examine 
1 1 —— The other 


3 indignation, ſaid, 
doing 1. an unneceſſary 
S 2 oy e . 
when Mr. Main, having looked 


at it, ſaid he was of opinion it might be, 


taved, without endangering dhe lady's | 


| life, - Thy other, with a contemptuous 
ſmile, gold him, he vas ſorry he thought 
him ſo-ignoranyet,his profeſſion, and 


——_— much-cergmony quitting. him 


2 
mo dads, who beco-an 
eyomyirngls anke + — 
not ſuffer there Hen 43 gow 


chowgvewſo- irgglel 
id, a delirg her ts ay 
- pone the: . 
1 2 but as thgre wa 


7524 


. * 
ſhould thersforg rrfe 

her caſe to a 2 * 
(woke, Fg * 


- oF ttzpne, eagyly ine db, in her 
333 Wants „ and of WAS, a mortal 
pu ELSE 


—— THY 


ym 


| * ea 


W905 
- 


in lending an xrel. 0. R 


was About. to proceed to the. 
25 when Mrs Main layi boli of. 
ad. that uh never | do it 


 thodghtiy,p told 
thounfechngapera ht be 
bake ſare ſhe a iſtant N 
x -he pain, 5 1 
the 10 ma ſuſtzin, ing cond a 
he _— ugh,yery all 


a. cure without it, — i 


— who ace * 10 
E 1 l 


Per 


2 
Ora. 
5 e 


telling Mr. Main he would make him 
— what it was to traduce the ſkill of 


jolent A ſaying go his pa- 
he had a mind min ee 


gy res — — . rs ON 


Antena 19983 6 
. IT o __ --* 
— — — ppoled 2 


— tothe alflicted par — | 


conjwing her to call in the aid of: 


9 caſting his eyes at her breaſt, ahleſt fargeon that cold 
took his lea 


_ ++ Fhe&: bro 


WS? + 1 119023 


ther de lde 


prized of what had: paſſod. 8 
=> 8 


A very —— gratwuty, induce 
wenes io ſet — tf 


em . 
malay 2 —— 


arly the next Mas 
mean time poor Main 


aid dear fox his ſupe — — —— 
. The * * 


* 2 * 2 r 


a of Ls mel dut, n the 
amixal of bat hg: 


"2 g PE 
bh. lurgean hav 
nn res 


— — Wa e ed. to 


e lo — — 2 4 ith 


Main, i n 
— h 
Fe N 


a that bs hav — 


Joung man, t 
. 
9 1 0 Kale 10 0 5 
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755 „[ of his ſtanding, marched 


Se 


a dangerous 


e of the famil yy 2s 
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any of the parties concerned in his 
- life del 


re, wrought ſo much on the 

rother of the lady, that he did not 
heſitate to put his under the care of 

Poor Main, though ſcarce able to 
leave his bed for ſome time, was neyer- 
theleſs carried to his patient every day, 
at the hazard of his life. His ſkill, his 


tenderneſs, aud his aſſiduity, were all 


exerted in a particular manner on the 
preſent occaſion; and in Jeſs than five 
weeks he had the pleaſure to ſee his miſ- 
treſs reſtored to perfect health. * 
The conſequence of this incident was 
very happy for them both; the brother, 
exceedingly pleaſed at his whole beha- 
viour, told him, he was an honeſt gene. 
rous fellow; and fince he was convinced 


it was his ſiſter's perſon, and not her 


fortune, he was attached to, he would, 
with all his heart, beſtow both on him; 
and accordingly Mr, -Arnold and I had 
this day the r of ſeeing this 
wort u ir united in marriage. 
1 a little deli win, 
her brother's fortune. The honeſt 
youth, who has ever ſince bis father's 
death fu his mother, and. as 
many of the younger children as were 
not able to gain their own livelthood, 
has now invited his ſiſter Patty to live 


with him ; but the faithful girl declined- 


the offer; telling her brother the would 


never quit me while I thought her wor- 
. thy of my 1 | 


regard. | 

I look upon myſelf to be much oblig- 
ed to her for this, as the ſtation ſhe is 
now in cannot be fo advantageous as I 
hoped to make it when 1 firſt took her 


into my ſervice; but I will make vp in 
kindneſs what may be wanting in profit. 


Indeed, I conſider her rather as a friend 
than a ſervant; and Mr. Arnold always 


- treats her with reſpect. 


5 March 20. Fam very 0 at not 
aving it in my 7 r to fulfil J- 
miſe to poor Mifs Burchell; bot bd is 
a ſtring I dare not as yet touch upon, 
Indeed, I cannot bear any converſation 


that leads to the ſubſect. Whenever 


Mr. Arnold begins t6 accuſe himſelf 


for his unhappy conduct in relation to 
| Mi Gerardo n does, T 
always ſtop him, or turn the diſcourſe to 


ich he often does, I 


ſomething elſe. He never ſpeaks of her 


now but with a conteniptuous indiffe- 


rence; and is ſo firmly perſuaded that 
ſhe went off willin gly Jann Me Faulk- 


land, that 1 dare not as yet undeceive 
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him; which I muſt neceſſarily do, ſhould 
I expreſs even a wiſh that Mr, Faulk- 
land ſhould repair the niece's ron 
— r. Arnold knows nothin 
of Mits Burchell's affair. I went once 
ſo far as to ſay I had heard Mr. Faulk. 
land formerly liked this young lady. 
Mr. Arnold anfwered-— I am glad it 
vent no farther than lik ing; if i had, 
© probably 1 ſhou}d not have been {6 
© ſoon delivered from my thraldom to 


© her aunt." This reply filenced me: 


I am. exceedingly lexed about it 
Would to Heaven Mr. 


unhappy girl juſtice! 

My mother writes me word, that Sir 
George had informed Mr. Faulkland, 
by letter, of the ſucceſs bf his projeR; 
and that his anſwer was full of congra - 
tulations and expreſſions of joy. He i 
now in Italy; but talks of returning to 
England next ſummer. He ſays, be 
hears ſometimes from Pivet, and that he 


and his wife live very well together. 


My mother ſays ſhe often ſees Miſs 
Burchell, and that the encourages her 
with the hope of what may happen when 
Mr. Faulkland comes back. If this 
match ſhould ever take place, it would 
give me molt ſincete ſatisfation. The 


irl's family is not contemptible; her 


ne is pretty large; her perſon lovely: 
the ferns falke ſtep ſie made is an 
entire ſecret, except to the perl 
mediately concerned; ſo that, withregard 
to the world, her character too is good. 
Mrs. Gerrarde, at worſt, was only her, 
aunt by marriage; but if that circum» 
ſtance ſhould be the — rub in her way 
to happineſs, I would ſooner declare the 


whole affair, and run the riſk of Mr. 


Arndlts being let into this tickliſh ſe- 


cret, than be a hindrance to the poor 
young creature's welfare. Tb 
never comes a-croſs me, but it makes 


me ſigh. God ſend a fayourable iſue #4 


to it! 

have received” moſt, heavy news! N 
od Lord V—, chät tedfaſt, that ver. 
y, that beſt of friends, is vo more! 

He was p and togoto V— Hall thre 

days ago; but was eired with an apo- 

plexy, as he was comin down ſtairs to 

go into his coach, and died before any 


aſſiſtance could reach him. Ob, ve 


have a. ſevere loſs in the death of this 
wy "dear and valuable man But 


4 . 


hy do I'mentlon our * 


8 


4 | = 


aulkland would 


of himſelf think of doing the amiable 


ons im- - 


This affair . 


rh 26. Alas; my Cecilia ſ we | 


nennen 


,  ..} =. 4a ©. 


1 
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Lady V—, is almoſt diſtrafted— 
d well ſhe may—the belt of huſbands, 
thets, every thing ! His eldeſt ſon, who 
abroad, is _ or 53 on this pe 
lancholy occaſion.— My pour mother 
is Mid exceedingly : Aw body that 
' knew him muſt be W. 

Mr. Arnold and I have loſt more 
than a father. How eff recurs every 
mioute'! Let me think of Lady V— 
again, and not dare to complain on my 
own account: but my obligations to him 
were of ſuch a nature, as claim all my 
titude to His memory, and all the 
that 1 have abundantly ſhed for 
” „Arnold is largely in his debt; 
we have no room to expect the ſame 
friendſhip from the preſent Lord V— 

that we experienced from his father. 


| This circumſtance did not occur to 


ne till poor Mr. Arnold put me in mi 
Cit? wy thoughts were too much ab 
ſorbed in grief, which the death alone of 
friend occaſioned. My mother 
hinted at it too, in her letter to Mr. Ar- 
nold ; for it was to him ſhe wrote the 
mournful tidings. % 


What a dark cloud of forrow is now 
you over Sidney Caſtle! and how this 


has embittered' our little domeſtic 

joys! But let me not carry my complain- 
17 into preſumptuous murmurings. 
I haye loſt a ſincere and truly valued 
friend; but do I not (till poſſeſs infinite 
eſſings ? My "huſband, my dear Mr. 


of mothers—and thee; my ever- 
beloved Cecilia, whom I ſtill call mine, 
though C an * * * 
en I comtort m with reſlec 
that Lady V— has fons, who, I hope, 
will be a bleſſing to ber; that her for- 
tune is affluent, and that my lord had 
paſſed through a well-ſpent life to a 
ity advanced age: he was turned of 
lixty, All theſe conſiderations ſoothe 
my mind; and I da, a, that, 
Apen the whole, I have by far more 
cauſe to be thankful than to repine. 
; March 30, Lady V—'s journey 
down td V— Hall having been ſo fatally 
1 ſhe is obliged to remain in 


brought on her, a fit of illfeſs. I find m 
lord has not left an ready money; his 
. fortung was large, but as they always 
lived in great ſplendor, he laid hone of 
income by'; the whole ſum which he 


. The. ſhock ſhe received has 


ld command, he laid out for our uſe. 
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My lady's jointure is pretty conſiderable 
if 1 4 ten times more, ſhe ever 
it. Oh, may her ſons prove worthy of 
ſuch a parent! The youngeſt, I hear, is 

very fine youth, He is come to her 

om Oxford to comfort her, till the ar- 
fival of his elder brother. _ | 

My mother writes me-word, that her 
old friend Lady Grimſton is dead. She 
has left her whole fortune to charitable 


uſes 3. not a ſixpence- to either of her 


daughters. Poor Mrs. Vere! She is 


content with her little income, and has 
no Joſs of ſo unnatural a parent, who car- 
ried her vindiQtive ſpirit with her to the 
ve. As for the eldeſt, ſhe did not 
nd in need of any affiſtance from ber; 
but I own, though I had no great eſteem 


for Lady Grimſton, I could not yep 


1 at the brutal behaviour 

her ſon-in-law to her in her laſt hours. 
She had never ſeen either him or her 
daughter from the time I told you they 
had rr but when ſhe found 
berſelf dying, ſhe ſent a meſſage to this 
favourite daughter, deſiring to ſee her; 
her huſband, whether out of diſregard Pp 

the old lady, or his wife, or 2 W 
ſolutely refuſed to let her go. My wo- 
ther remarks on this paſſage in theſe 
words Thus was this unfortunate pa- 
© rent puniſhed in kind, for denying her 
© late huſband the ſatisfaQion of * 
« his youngeſt daughter, when be was 
* in the ſame circumſtances with her- 


RY A Ts | 
2 two ſweet children —the 


My mother is neyertheleſs very much 
troubled for the death of her old ac- 
quaintance; who, ſhe ſays, was a valu- 
able woman : ſhe conſiders her deceaſe as 
a memento, which warns her of her 
own approaching end ; for ' they were 
juſt of an age. | pe 

I fear my mother is not well, though _ 
ſhe does not ſay ſo; for ſhe has put off 
her coming down to Sidney Caſtle with - 
out giving me a reaſon for it. | 

pri 22. . Fthagk you, my beloved 
Cecilia, for your cordial wiſh. Your 
opinion, that all my troubles are at an 
end, is conſonant to your defiresz but, I 
doubt, far from the real fact. The young 
Lord V is returned home; but, oh, 
how unlike that honeſt man whoſe title 
and fortune 8 inherits | How Euler 

his worthy parents in their hop 

of himl he is A e to every a 
ment of virtue, I have had a letter this 


day from my Lady V—, wherein ſhe la- 


9 


n 
„„ * 


of her lon, whom | 
, ro ; P they - 


. 


accompliſhed 


we can call our, own! 
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they were made to believe a pattern of 
excellence: but the tutor to whom they 
entruſted him was as profligate as him- 
ſelf. In ſhort, ſhe ſays he is quite a re- 
probate; ſhe has not the leaſt authority 
or influence over him. She laments this, 
particularly on our account we are in- 
debted to him near Eve thouſand pounds; 
and my lady ſays ſhe fears he will preſs 
Mr. Arnold, He is profuſe, ſhe ſays, 
in his expences, without being generous, 

What can we do, my dear? There 
is nat the leaſt proſpect now of our be- 
ing able to pay this money, but by our 
felling the only remaining ſtake we have 
left. Had my lord lived, he made us 
hope that by his intereſt he could. pro- 
cure Mr. Arnold ſome enployment, 
which would have, enabled him to dif. 
charge this debt at his Eaſe, without our 
being obliged to ſtrip ourſelves of our 
all, As we purpoſed living with the 
utmoſt economy, this might have been 
in a few years, This 
proſpect is now loſt to us. We mutt 
fabmit. I have begged of Mr. Arnold 


to think immediately of ſelling my join» 
ture ; tor we have no reaſon to expect 
any lenity from a man of ſuch a charac- 


ter as the preſent Lord V is. We 


can ſubſiſt upon the income which my 


mother is ſo gcod as to allow vs: it is 
8 it is true; but ſomething may 


"happen; I rely cn that Providence who 
| has hitherto protected me. 


April 28. Lad , Vs apprehenſons 


were but too wel 


ounds a year. We Thall then have but 
ty pounds a year in the world which 


upon my mother's life; theſe ufflictions, I 


tear, will haſten her departure to another 


World. From Sir George we have no- 
thing. to expect: he is abſorbed in va- 


ny; his new allianzes engroſs him en- 


tively. . 
My dear Lady V— writes vs word, 


| ſhe will do her | tmoſt to promote Mr. 


Arnold's intereit. She has numercus 


ami powerful friends; and fays, ſhe 


makes no doubt of obtaining ſomething 


for him worth his acceptance. 
me; my Cecilia, I am not diſheartened 


Believe 


at this freſh blow. If my dear Mr. 


* 


Arnold could reconcile himſelf to it, I 


could be well contented. I will not 


now (though you uſed to accuic me of 


| 
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founded, We have 
nad a letter from her fon's agent. The 
debt 72uft be paid; and we are come to a 
 1elotution to fell two hundred and fifty 


I reckon not 


"* 


it) anticipate misfortunes ; we have qt 
enough for the preſent to live on de- 
cently ; and if my Lady Vs kind 
endeavours ſhould ſucceed, we may yet 
be happily provided for. I will not kt 
ſhe thought of my mother's death inter- 
fere : let me but calm the anxious fears 
of my poor Mr. Arnold, and all will be 
well. ILY, 
May 12. Thank God we have done 
with the mercileſs Lord V—! his money 
is to be paid directly to him. I have re- 
coyered my tranqaillity; T enjoy my 
little in peace; and have the ee to 
fee Mr. Arnold's mind more at eaſe, 
and reconciled to his lot. To Lady 
V—'s goodneſs, as well as my own car- 
reſt endeavours, I impute- this. She 
ſays, ſhe has the promiſe of an honour- 
able and a profitable poſt for him; but 
we ate to wait ſome months for it, The 
perſon who is no in poſſeſſion of this 
Place is to be peferred. to a better; and, 
ſhe ſays, ſhe has the word of an boneft 
man on the occaſion: © He is a very 
« great man too, ſays my lady in her 
lettet; © but as it is on the firſt part of 
his character chiefly we are to depen, 
] mention the other only by-the-bye.” 
Now, my dear, have I not reaſon to 
be contented ? A thankleſs heart ſhould 
J have if I were not; but I am, indeed, 
my Cecilia, I am; and-I begin again to 
be happy. Our domeſtick felicity was 
but Ace rded for a While; it was nat 
overthrown. © | | 
Here will I cloſe : I have an opportu- 
nity of ſending this immediately by 2 
private hand to my. beloved. 


Here Mrs. Arnold's maid Patty conti- 
nuts the Journal. ] | 


take up the pen; and ſhe has char 
me to ſet down every particular. God 
knows I am ill able to do it! but I will 
ſtrive to obey her. My poor dear lady 
is in ſuch trouble, "ſhe has not the heart 
to write, nor ſcarcely to do any thing. 
My maſter—Oh, Madam | how fal 
expreſs myſelf my poor maſter, now 
he is ſo good, we are going, 1 fear, io 
| loſe bim I muſt write, according, tomy 
lady's cuſtom, every thing in the bet 
_ order I can. | | 5 
Vou cannot think, Madam, bon 
happy they have lived together ever ſince 
my lady came horne. to him again» 


ſeemed to grow fonder and * 


3 r ou ft io Rot © - 


May 15. By my lady's orders 


und I am fure 
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th every day: 1 believe be perfefily; 


adored ber; and he had reaſon. 
: You know, Madam, my lady was 


always uſed to a chariot ; but they never 
ittempted keeping one fince they came be 
down to Sidney Cattle. She aiked my 


maſter once, if he had a' horſe quiet 
enough for her to venture to ride on to 
church. I obſerved my maſter turned 


dway his face, and put 
t his eyes. I believe 


Ris handkerchief 
he thought of a 


little favourite pad that he had given to 
Mrs. Gerrarde. I have not one, my 
„love, ſaid he, © that I would truſt you 
on. You had/onoe a pretty horſe 
«that you were fond of, but my defpe- 
* rate fylly has ndt even left you that; 


bat I will look out for one that will 


© fait you! No matter, my dear, 
laid my lady, ſmiling, and taking him 


by the ri 


women! faid my 


| and, * I will ride doable; I think 
that will fuit me beſt. Deareſt of 


maſter; and he 


ferelied a deep figh, © when ſhall I be 
able to make you amends?” He la- 
mented hourly the Joſs of his'fortunefor 
ber ſake. * at will berome of you, 
my deareſt creature, and my bg > 
children, faid he, when he was ohliged 
to part with her jointure, © if I ſhould 
© dit before you ?* © And then he cried, 


and. wring. his hands. 


| | 'My lady begged 
of him to put ſuch melancholy thoughts 
out of his head, ſaying they never di- 


farbed her. © I ho 


pe, fad ſhe, I 


© ſhall never ſee your death; but if it 
© pleaſes God to puniſh me ſo far,'a lit- 


* tle, a very little, will content me for 


the relt of my days. My maſterem- 
braced her and the ſweet children; and 
Haid, if Heaven ſpared his life, he would 

et be the happieſt man in the world. 


ny a time have I been witneſs to ſuch 


diſcourſe between them; fot they knew 
my love for them was fo great, that th 

would never ſcruple talking of their af- 
fairs before me. Oh, Madam! I believe 
there was never a'truerpenitent than my 
maſter. My dear lady has ſaid to me, 
Line * were forced to ſell her join - 


atty, though we are now re- 


duced to little more than two hundred 

pounds a year, I have much more 

comfort than when we tad twelve. I 

have che ſatisfaction of ſedng Mr. Ar- 

- * nold-ſuch as I wish him; be is an al- 

.* tered man, *. he is truly virtuous, 
e 


iht reaſon. I am 


81 . | 2 
ſe Mile hat is left us. 


A J 
. 


FR. 


7 


loves me now from 


content with the 


1 dlways prayed for her profpeiity 7 
but, Madam, Goh is pleaſed to der 
things otherwiſe than we poor filly mor- 
tals think the, beſt. My lady bas always 


yet bring her out of her troubles, thou gh 
they are great and many. ng 

My lady always charged me td be 
minute, and to write particulars ; but, 
good Madam, exciſe tha filly way I put 
my words together, I have not yet 
come to the diſmal part of my ſtory, aud 
I hardly know how to fo bn; for, indeed, 


Lam forced to break off every now-and- 


then to 7 Reaſon enough T have, to 
be ſure ; but what is my ſorrow, com- 
pare1 to my lady's! * * | | 
Tue day before yeſterday my maſter 
was aſked by ſome gentlemen in our 
neighbourhood to go a hunting: he had 
no mind to go, for my lady was not 
very well, and he was unwilling to leave 
her; but ſhe perſuaded him, becauſe ſhe 
knew he loved hunting dearly. She has 
blamed herſelf for it ever ſince; but ſhe 
could not know by enchantment what 
was co happen. He left my lady in bed, 
and, went out about five o'clock in the 


morning, At eight, as my lady was - 
fitting at break faft, and Tattending, the 
other maid called me out. Our mar 


who had gone abroad with my maſter 
was in the kitchen, and looked as pale 
as death, I aſked him what was the 
matter? TIED fellow could hard! 

ſpeak ; but at laſt ſaid, My hare hab 


got a deſperate fall in leaping a ditch, 


and I am afraid has hurt his Kull: he 
© is lying at Farmer Hill's cottage, and 
© one of the gentlemen is rid off for a ſur- 
« 'geon; but that is no place for him, we 
© maſt get him home: Tthoughtit beſt to 
* my lady before” the ſees him.” 

y lady, rung her bell before I could an- 
ſwer him: Tran in; but I am ſure I looked 
like aghoſt, fot my lady ſtarted when ſhe 
fawme. *Bleſsme, Patty!" faidſhe, what 


©'is the matter? Has any thing happen. 


* ed do Four! mater! 4+ Nag, much, 
© Mädani, fad I. He is killed # the 


cried,” and ſprung” out ot ber hair. 


© Indeed he is not, Madm, I anſwer- 


ed, ſtanding between ber aud the door; 
but he has got à fall, and is a little 
Hurt.“ She made me no anſwer, but 
flew down ſtairs, out at the front dor, 
and down the avenue as quick as an Ar- 
row. H ran after her, and the other fer- 
vants after me; we could not overtaki 


ber: but ſhe Was ſoon ſtopped, wr 


— 
= 


en good and pio1s; and IT hope He will 


_ regard any of them. 
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met my-poor maſter borne by four men. 
ſoppot (he thought he was dead; for 
ſhe fainted away directly, and we car- 
ried her in aſter him. | 


My maſter was put to bed; he was | 


alive, but not able to ſpeak. He had 
ot a dreadful cut in the head, and was 
Baly bruiſed beſi des. 
As ſoon as my lady came to herſelf, 
we told her my maſter was not killed. 


She went into his room, but had not 


wer to (peak, but ſat like a Gone ſta- 

e at his bed- ſide. The ſurgeon came 
in leſs than half an hour. I believe he 
is but a ſorry one; for after he had 
dreſſed the wound, he ſaid there was no 
danger in it. At firſt we were all in 
hopes that it-was ſoz for about two 
o'clock my maſter got his ſpeech again; 


he complained of fickneſs at his ſtomach, 


and violent pains all over him, 
My lady, on hearing him ſpeak, 


ſeemed to be rouzed as if out of a deep 


fleep. - Seyeral of the gentlemen who 
had been out with my maſter, had come 
to enquire, how he did; and though 
ſome of them, came into his chamber, 
my miſtreſs did not ſpeak, nor ſeem to 
hem firſt word ſhe 
uttered was to eall me. Patty,” faid 
ſhe, * what is the reaſon I do not ſee 
'* Mr. Main here?“ It was my brother 
e meant. who is a ſurgeon; and ] 
believe, Madam, ſhe has mentioned. him 
to you, as one that is reckoned pretty 
Tkilful in his , buſineſs. One of, tl 
gentlemen immediately ſaid—* B' al 
means; let him be ſent for directly. 
My brother was ſoon fetched, and he 
thought proper to bleed my maſter in the 
arm. He would not take the dreſſin 
off his head, as the other . 
declared the ſkull was not touched: but 
ſaid, be would be preſent when the 
wound was dreſſed the next day; and 


would watch all night by my maſter. 


My lady was not to be removed from 


the ded - ſide; nor could we perſuade her 


to take any ſuſtenance the whole day. 
My poor maſter was in a high fever all 
night; and I thought he ſtroye to ſtifle 
his groans, that my lady might not 

ear them. She did for all thatz and I 
am ſure every one of them was worſe 
than a dagger to her heart. She ſtole 
out of the room ſeveral times for a mi- 
nute, and I could hear her burſting in- 
to tears as ſoon as ſhe was- without fide 
the door; then ſhe would come in again, 
and fit by him, till her heart was again 
o full, ſhe was forced to go out to give it 


and worſe every 


vent. The whole night paſſed oyer i 
this diſmal way. Ml Ys 
When my maſter's head was exam. 
ed the next day, my brother found that 
the ſkull was not touched where he had 
received the cut; but that it was broke 
in two other places, aud in ſo dangerous 
a way, that it was impoſſible to ſave his 
life, as it was not in a part where he 
could be trepanned. The other ſurgeon, 


ho found he had been miſtaken at firſt, 


now joined with my brother in opinion 
that the world could not fave my 1.1after's 
life. Oh, Madam! if you had ſeen m 

lady when this was declared to her! | 
ſhall never forget ber looks. I remem. 
ber a piece of fine painting at your 
houſe, which I uſed to hear your fa. 


mily commend mightily. It was the 


picture of Deſpair. My lady put me in 
mind of this Per e had the very 
counienance of it; but I think, if the 
had then ſat to a painter, he could have 
made a ſtronger and more heart-break- 
ing look even than that picture has. 
Such another diſmal day and night I 
believe never was paſſed in this houſe, 
My brother ftaid with us, though he 
could do but little ſervice, except to 
watch my poor malter; for he was be- 
tween whiles quite out of his reaſon, 
No reſt did my lady take all laſt night. 
She could not he got out of the room ; 
ſhe has. taſted nothing theſe two days, 
nor ſlept a wink theſe two nights. She 
will deſtroy berfelf Wbt will become 
of us? I have wrote to my Lady Bi- 
dulph, to let her know the deplorable 
condition we ate all in. My God! 
what will become of the poor children, 
if my lady goes on at this rate ! She 
cannot hold out, to be ſure, ſuch a load 
of ſorrow at her heart. without nou- 
riſhment ſleep! Oh, my good 
Madam! I am not able to 10 on with 
my taſk We have not the leaſt hopes 
in the world my maſter grows worſe 
| hour, : he has his rea- 
ſon now, and is ſenſible that be is dy- 
ing. Heaven knows, if I could hy 
down my life to ſave his, how gladly 
would do it! I ſhould be no Jols, 
he will be a grievous one. | 
Lord help me! 1 am not able to go 
on. I have writ this by bits and ſeraps. 


© [Mr. Main in continuation. ] 
MAY 16, THREE O'CLOCK 
IN THE MORNING». 


Mr. Arnold had been delirious the 
greatett part of yeſterday ; but w_ | 
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Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, © 151 


o clock in the evening, having come a 
* Little to his ſenſes, he was conſcious that 

he was going faſt, and deſired that pray- 
ers might be read by him. His lady 
ent for the miniſter of the pariſhʒ but 
he was gone to London: the Dr 
whoni, he had left to do his duty was 
' taken ill the night before, and was not 
able to leave his bed. He ſent the meſ- 
ſenger; that went, for him to another 
clergyman, Who lived about four miles 
farther off, to requeſt he would attend 
in bis ſtead 3 hüt he was Engaged on the 
ſame duty in his own part and could 
not come, he ſaid, till vext morning. 
The fervant had waſted above two houi 
on this errand: it was nine o'clock whe 
he returned, Nx. Arnold, during this 

teryal, had had ſeveral n bu 
72 now again a little compoſed, t 6-18: 
apparently worſe. I whilpered theapo- 
thecary, who juſt then came in, that he 

wid not ive till morning. . 
nold obſerved me, -and ed to know 
what I ſaid. I told her tenderly, that 
Ifeared Mil [hat was the 
clergyman's name) would arrive too 
wy if he deferred his viſit" till next 


: 


day. 53 

Race . 
to ſtudy a little; then went compoſed] 
to Mr, Arnold% bed ſide. My dear, 
ſaid ſhe, Mr. Downs is unlackil 
© from homez his aſſiſtant is ſick in bed; 
and we cannor-to-night get any other 


' clergyman taHifit you : but, as you are. 


* deſirous of offering up your prayers to 
« Almighty Gods, I hope is will 
* improper i, read the ſervice for the 
> by. you,” He ſtretched out his 


hand towards hers and ſaid, in a faint, for 


yet eager voice, Dec, 


| my ood an- 
75 Tears ſtood in 


Leu ady's ey 
3 the turned from him; but the 8 | 


ped them off, and requeſted of me 
and the apothecary to join. with her 
in che ſolemm offick ſhe was going tc 
perform; which, ſhe ſaid, though ſhe 
was ſenſihle it was an irreę 

be * ped, from the neceſſit 
. e de accepted in 


fight of 


3g taney and then kneeled down at 
8 Re p 
urely nothing ever a o grace- 
fulz her fine hands ard ber fine eyes 
lified up to Heaven, while the book lay 


Mrs. Ar- 


ting down b 


hope it will not be 


57 &/ <a 


wind ar n 


 reverential, ſoch an ardent, yet ſuch 4 


mournful ſupplication in thoſe fine eyes! 
She looked like ſomething more than 
human! After having, in this poſture, 
offered up a ſhort petition in ſilence, ſhe 


b 79 7 r 
| exe J fee true devotion before; 
the feryor of her looks, and the tone of 
her Voice, was. ſuch, you would have 
thought og yeh her SN with her 
; For m ooked on 
with ck — 1 that ſhe. ap- 


red to me like an angel interceding 


or us poor mortal ſinners. 

Sde went, through the office with ad 
mirable trevgth of mind, (omitting the 
exhortation) till. he came to that part of 
the prayer, which ſays, © Yet foraſmuch 
ng in all appearance the time of his 
* diflplution draweth nigh,” &c. Here 
ber voice faultered, and ſtopped; but 
ſoon recovered herſelf, and proceeded 
with an unbroken tone to the end, 
Temp one preſent wept but herſelf. She 
thanked us for our kindneſs in flaying ; 
and begged we would continue by 
Mr. Arnold, while there was the eat 
Fer of adminiſtering any relief to 

im. | 


I I told her I would moſt willingly obey 
er commands, and fit up all the night 
with him, though it was not in human 
power to give him any alfiſtance. | 
She repeated her thanks; and then fit, 
| y the: bed-ſide, remained 
compoſed and filent. 


ners. 0 f 


About twelve o'cleck, finding Mr. 
Arnold ſpeechleſs, I entreated her to re- 


tire to her own chamber, and if ſhe could 
not ſleep, to take ſomes little refefhment; 
* ſhe had taken nothing that whole 
day, nor for the two preceding. ones 
0 $04 of: ten, which my liter h 


| r 

« Ms, Main,' ſaid me, ſuffer me to 
continue a little longer; my, taſk will 
© ſoon be over I I was unwilling to urge 


her; and ſhe remained fitting in her 


a et Ser) 
ive a roan, © He is gone!” 
ſaid pos fared off her hate, 1 
ſt to his bed-fide, and found. in- 
deed he had breathed his laſt. e 
ſnatched up one of his bands. that lay 
upon the coverlid of the bed, held it for 


near a minute to her lips, and then, 
without any audible token of grief, ment 


out of the room, 1 
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152 MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH.. 
| God to omfort much as poſſible not to cry; 1 
_ \ L * Kae wor wy 1 e re- 0 tha N the 1 Wh, 1255 
| [ aa © „Laib at continuation.) 1 Ne bi e 11 5 

me, bt the 

Amen! Aten Sure my r e | 595 ran down her cheeks. 
| Happy kady is enough to break” one's © lu Ttwas a doleful fig ht, t 1 0 888 
| heart to -'& — F'was nt able td go then, her and m Ga, 7 0 be 


| ! 
on, Re Ac, and df ing yobr ld F eves 1 and fool ooks 
. Vece en Whit rede af 
Ar 2 * = — 5 Words Mad 1 5 PAI. 5c 4 105 


5 gp for the for a lad by fax i in years, 821 
| We 11 NG My night, and Would bot 2 10 ee l 174 troubled: 
J ſuffer — Seb” ore nean her. It is 1 hope he wil ood to. her. 

ſes how e fpent Her time i Yue 1. Myl y aſked mie is mann 
west, +6 de fine, the took none; ſnhe ing, if 1 had gaht or i 775 
1 i t If ſhe had been * tna for this 9 it: 


— —_ — — 


5 Fore eee bed in the lixmber r'T had; and ſhe Hit il be it 
| wher® TheAdcket "herſelf up. 50 ſ5 many tears while ſhe Nat It, tha 
| | ofthe 1 hdy, Who is our 92 the paper be 1 wet when the gave 
| 0 l 'Womian, cam in it to oper again. 'Shie 0 ordered me to 

ber ow/coa: wid took away my lady op the pac 1 700 odd it off, as ſhe was 


T a the ce children. She néithef con- not in a ch tloh to add any ef tht 
| ſenttd nor teftifed; I. er ſeemed ta let us herſelf, * 


de what we Gould with ber; for e aid dhe @ won ge 
nothing, ut fufferec the dy and me to Lien. Aeli. continuation}. 
leid her down ſtairs, and put her into "ub 20; Ves, wy dear Cexilia, 1 
| the Coach; But thefightof the two chil- have need f The tender clndolemens 
| 25 tMrew ber into fach an a Ae that with which your laſt Kind packet w Was 


—_— I" mould N died filled. "Wal may vou call me a child 
** only with ſeeing * ffliction; I am now ſo exerciſed in 
2 te oe again to is Lady Bidulph: revs, that TTobk forwarlt'to nothirg 

3 Aide ie able to be Ture'the will come elſe. ei 
| - downf'biit' That rather The would fend © © Patty; I find, has been A angebe 

© formyJadyyFor this a forrowful place peilt n ta carried dn her me. 
2 her te faz in. PUNE Py lancholy narrative to this AA: thig/day, 

May 20. My lady has received a let ' on which, for the firſt tice, bare ten 
a ** her mother; defiring her to come à pen in my hand for more than two 
| do towndirectly with the children, She months: but th war's eyes ate much better, 
Hays ſhe is not Able to come down for and I hope 1 half hot e bh 
her, as her health is but bad; and my the aſſiſtauce of 1 „ Unlelß ſome 
Lady V= has been fo: good as to ſend tiew 1 7 99 n 
down her on coach to carry the little from uhng wy * 

ſamily to town. Pet, the erg riefs, 97 
N 7 brother das taken the care of my not do retufn thanks 9 

maſter's funeral upon himſelf,” He is 1 have ſuch an afftum bs fy 

10 he carried to che family burying:place arms bf one öf the beſt of hers 4 
* at Arnold Abbey“ "As ſcon as ier is my dear! while Fhayt ber, Tou! gh hu 
- over; ue muſt try to get my lady to to hp that T have Lok every e 
town t ſlle has no bi neſs" to go into 'George has been more obligihg 770 
her own lenelyt houſe again; it would fatal Jols than he Was be 1 Viit fill 

be enough to kill ber. there wants that cordial heart 7 
Mia ze Thank * hat got! fortnerly had?” A for his lady, I 
back 2 to London. very little of her. Shit came to ſe 

up wonderfully 5 Ld 771 wr y ice fince my arriv* ary in 4 
that ſhe has at her heart. She dees not formal parade of ü Cn 6 ib. ile UW 
complain nor lament herfelf, as I have does the og Ms fort" with 4 
| ſveh1'ſome*doy-who liwve not been in half  Hoifſe of Us were 
bert. "She hirdly Pele word my N, 855 LH 5 ſcethe do 

f eee und frove as e 150, boo , 
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Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, . 33 
{4s if the was diſguſted at viſring good opin opinion, I ſhould 818 
ple in 0 , who were ſo nearly loſe the ſecret to him, and 2 
Link ther brother and ſhe are to join with me in ſuch meaſures 
down this ſummer into Scotland, ſho;;1d have thought beſt for Miſs Bur- 
2 a nobleman, who is her uncle by chell's happineſs. It .now reſts upon 
her mother's fide. She is ridiculouſly myſelf longs s and I tn leave nothing 
tuin of ber family, and has taught Sir 
George to be ſo too; ſo that now he 
e to own a relation that 
is unfit A 
June at. Lady 'V, whoſe friend- | Miſs Burchell told me fo this day. 
ſhip bas been one of the chief reſources. mentioned it in a careleſs, manner, 
comfort to me, went out of town this 
ing. She 1s retired, for life I fear, 
2 a diſtant part of Laneaſhire, f in order — Haag 
the reſt of her days with her 
43 ſiſter, a Slow lady, of whom ſhe ed. 1 


Fs 


1 


7 fond, Her ſon's ill behaviour tientl we he was, 
ſted her ſo, ſhe has broke with 7 | z to none of 
15 4 rely. ASST which ſhe could give any anſwer, but 
into the army, not, with her ap- | returned 
probation : and ſhe told me, ſhe has was at his ſeat 
mehing now worth living for, ati ſurprined Sir 
for which ſhe 1d ſubj ” to me: to 


rge 
vary to the cares of life. She inſiſted - be ſure he knew itz be is not extremely 
oh my correſponding with her; and re- nice in his notions 3 however, thi 
newed her affurances of that kind at- decorum for which I am obliged to him. 
tachment which I have already ſo ftrong- ? Lady V— doubtleſs was ignorant *. 
ly experienced, | Ther 6 nod * | 
"At wother time the Joſs of this dear 
's ſociety would have affefted me from 
= ſenſibly ; a I am . _— I * 
appointment an am al- is ſhe to 
E 
Fatty has already Cote you, that 
Miſs Burchell is often with us; ſhe is 
by hq 6 , more aſſiduous than ever, 
her attendance on my mother. I find 
&; even tht'oiy wet her. two night, on 
an illneſs which ſeized her on her firſt 
bearing the news. of my misfortune, 
Poor rl my mother tells me ſhe went hi 
ſo far as toex ng we 


4 in ut my — ; promiſe 
my being. 2 head (nt with: and that, as ſoon as decency would pe: 
out a ſoft reprim Wr mit, fe ſhould binder me 
8 putting wy in as hat, beſides ſtrenuous advocate for her... | 
mſtances not beingaltered in regard (She 8 my hand, and whiſpered, - 


, the had received my ſolemn pro- Bo; * my fate is in your. - 
that, whenever it was in my 


1 d uſe my whole influence * | un it vere, then ſhould the ſoon | 


288 be) in her favour. I beh But I will uit m as 
make her fach . and ſhall ern. ) — 7 


farms it to the utmoſt. une 24. "Ts proved gde. 
. 5 2 abſence from ' the 25 brother's to-day; the firſt tine 


t it out of my that I have been abroad ever ſince 1 
wand e Sr — One I had 8 


ved var. N Id tion, ha , 
ever attempted it. Mad bal he lived, a — and ſhe 
gel as T as te his confidence Sq 3s de taken awils k 
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154 iss SIDNEY, BIDULPH.. 


herſelf having made the i invitation. Her luted me me, looked at his watch, and ae 
lidyſhip (aid, I need not be fearful of Lady Sarah, had the ortfered dinner 
ing ſtrangers at her houſe, as it was than vſpal > She told him, "the had ore 
ta be a private day. 80 much the bet- deredit halt an hour later thian ordif Mary, 
« ter," thought of nothing elſe ſhould as nf 4 mind to make a fon 

4 induee me to oY - pl wh wit dedicated 1 it to tt ra 

It wan the fir by e ein Sir pl wow oe ad hand ig 
George's houſe; which if, a very mag. eta 9 Sechay e a fide f 
rificent oe, within”a 1 'or two- of at we: I thought” de lodked a ** 
N 5 Sr. type of cut bathed" at the impertitence and” fl. 
26 Daly Sarah b N his wife⸗ 


which he had ian Bas a Senf,; Lady Sarah bad ame ode | 
— — —. * np ee on her clothes: 9 fobtman 


ek ; ef grandeur, ſuch at tie door, who ſumtnon 

an * 2 i Fn ept'bow to dinner, Ft 
dor; * though Ane an mſolr * * milliner ga v her k 
upon er. f . —— te n" wet 1 them into a band-bok ; 481 
ſumptboue during r 


private 4 y. ee — Lady wered, « ov 
wilds private d us Sarah” Anf You. 
— — e * 2 a mon — 1 to 


Ae l "hs —.— been 2 (T forget the 9; i 
new wathied, felt ay 05 work * Thave — 5 done e 

1 was told Rer- lady hip Was dreſſtpg, a nfl dine here, as we ale Alone; 
Wee e ned, ef. Fon look ,over the py of the; 
dianertittte,” Tuns ſh way gs in the evening, as 1 ſhall 
far" About half I” hour, Lady Sa * r He? am ig. 


— exrhe g deſirt me to walk 
| the woman did not dl. ab Nr te fir 17 
me, and from theJitrle ceremony ſhe ſaw | une 17 5 lieve, Lady Sarah," 
me treated with coneluded 1 was is ' ſaid de, this gegtlewomaty has a coach 
htmbleviſitor, ſhe tod ie up the back- . waiting for her at the der, Che bad 
ſtairs to her lady“ dfelfing-room; where been ie or he was but juſt Tome id;) 
I fond Lady Sarah, who” was pot E Nit may be inconvenient to de- 
half dreſſed, in conſultation with « tainher; the may leave the things, and 
pallines.” The worhay was e call another ti e.*” The woman took 
head-dreffes on her before glaſs. the hint, though the before ſeemed in- 
She made me a'yery* 'thght Tag. for clined to accept of the honour Lady ' 
having ke : we waiting ſo | W had done her, She made 
to mend — nie; 24 Ih : | and withitfew” As * "4 | 
Ot ne randy VP} 1 e * 1 had drou dt on @ Yarie 
hbouſe, Tſkou —. ume enough to do in ſtructiona, it aned e e wil 
it before dinner I thanked der; but the dinner” was quite cold;” vor 1 
ſaid, I had already fat ſo long in the ropes had it even been Bars by 
cot; cat 1 felt in chilles; and, méans anfwerable to tlg N $i 
with” her” lady hips? permiſſion, would means the ſuperb fide and 
place ah at Ber firs-fide till dinner number of attendants. wort, the : 


was fen She ukkd ber woman care- dinner was compoſed of 3 parcel of - 
ow 2 bs „had per been ſhewn' into oo up diſhes, that Jooked like the” 
x ing-parlbuy. — turned th * ents'of a feaſt. Von know, them 
her müller agen, to hen flies ove 3 . more indifferent to the pleas 
Pang charge to have'a ſujt of very ſures of the table than T amy yet I own - 
point, queens hag ef very fu thax this, zoined to4he,reſt of is fooliſh, / 
. ber againſt the next night; by,” 6 's behaviour, nettled me extreme- 
which I found my _ was a here was ſuch A mixture of ſor- 
Wheel 


thtow elf der Med S and - vanity in the whole The 
wel ſhe had? a 115 Front that  paratus, made i troly oem | 
guten for J mat aſte 7 447 an end. 35 my 


ſuch /- i heb a ah © viſit, as won as Mbly could after, 
NEO ü Git ih x even e 
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» noſe” © iow: nas" — 

$arah, you may 0 ona, 4 

idea of what fort ——— 

ſhould pity Sir 4085 Das. 

her diſpohition . id fo much, . 

Fu 14. een 0 Pe os A mentioned Me. Fav 

Arnold is actually married to that vile * land's name to you 

attorney who. was the contriver, 'and rr 

more than in her iniquity. I © rn . 

um really glad ſhe has loſt the name of a 

family to which ſhe was a diſgrate; *© Aare 

Every body now believes that I and my * er a 

children have been y injuredz but * ſureT infor mei him of 13 

how unavailing is compaſſion! it only tion to your late — 29n'y a-recon- 
he 


mortifies, - when it is expreſſed by t 4h 
itying words and looks of e Who © happineſsto you, ed to 
— 5 neither in their power nor inclina- Faulkland for. eee, 
g tion to aſſiſt you. This Mrs. Arnold, * tance it was that inclined him to e- 
bad as the is, is viſited and careſſed. © turn to England, which otherwiſe 
Favour always follows the fortunate. 28 aps he, would never again have 
h the neceſſity of his affairs 
ame * here, which he had left-at random, re- 
tv take, his leave of us; but made an Gomes his * To avoid "lors 


for Lad Sarah whoſe hu — — ; 
won vo peril her to call on us. My private hore in in — country; | 


deter ap, they ey ſhall ſtay ſome months + hom 1 paid him a viſit, - Few of hi 
it her uncle's, Lord K. He told me, friends, _ ſelf, knew ul 
- ing, he ſhould write to me as ſoon * being in the Eng, 
got to his 1 s end, having | © Remember, . Sidney, the great; ob- 

— particular to fay tome. * ligations-you have to Nr. — 

uh 55 ve read over my journal and let t t-propare your \mind for - 
Pour gap poker Perera « whas Fam yeldgts-iy 
think what 2 poor inſignificant being 1 * You are now become a free woman: 
am. p yu. My e a& worth recording, * * Faulkland loves you 1 
chen to you whole life perhaps leled affection. I bad a 

may have paſſed E ow is apc ren 
ew ta they re lg ſomething of EEE 4 

engaged in the * of his hopes from your preſent fitua- 

— — be it in ever ſs ben, ntreats me to be"mindfuf | 
tiling a manner; and when you find 2 He me, how 
you have a variety of incidents priory © ever, not to'mention dee to yu. 
in which you If were concerned, 6 till a decent time was paſſed other 
that your time has not been thivain. « wiſe, probably, would have been 
But For Jhele laft fourteen , had — — with theſe - particulars 
ſhould have had as muck to ſay for her. * little 8 — 2 5 
: July 8. 1 thall grow buſy again: I refs, Lthivk 
received the promiſed letter & from : I have | har ad al — act 
an extraordinary one it is; a9 you avs; now: | 
nat 2 N «months a widows. 
yourſelf, 


82 
tag them 


| | eee ee 8 
113 
| 225 


9 " — ; 
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A Lady Sarah deſies 


© innocence. ; But I will not reptoach 


_ © the memory of the dead. 


. < Whateyer pretence — ors 
& merly have had to carry punc- 
*,tilios.to an extraordinary lere. cer - 
tain cireumſtances in your life have 


© now made your ſitustion very dif- 


© ferent; Vou are deſtitute of fortune. 
© incumbered, with children. Reflect 
on this, and let your own imagina- 
tion ſupp n To any- body 
but yourſelf, I ſnould think all that 
have faid- needleſs; but 1 know the 
minds that I have to deal Witz. 
50 I muſt take this opportuni 2 tell · 
ing you, that I am furprized at m 
* mother's continued attachment to Mi 
© Burckell; ſhe is an artful creature, 
and, I think, by no means a proper 
11 for you. I am far from 
« wiſhing 10 injure ber; but ſuch an 
© intimacy may be dangerous. 
© You vill cet hear from Faulk - 


land before it be long. I repeat it 


4 again, Vou owe him more than ever 


you will be able to rtpay: the recom - 


F ce he deſires will enſure your own 


ppineſs and /proſperity : your — 
: — well as your prudence, will 


* now be put to the teſt; and your con- 


duct, on this occaſion, will determine 
* me as to the light 223 1 hall 
© henceforth conſider you. 

s Preſent my duty ta me -mother. 
ſervice may be 
ee SOIT 1-1; ©: ohh 
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of ſentiment; he dreums of nothing but 
the r that fortune and 


procure; Md hom he ar- 
too! Weak argue He sil not 
Ts 7 0 the — — 


rien,“ u m — 
eee. 12 40 1 


—.— 23 2 Er 


—— n ſha even. he? 


{MISS SIDNEVBIDULPH. 


the ſame from tho 
; but ſuch a promiſe, binding; as it is, de- 
termines my — -apygt N 


A than ever, if 
2 We 292 


— 10 far. 


give hu- 
man — nl nat fron frailties 
of a huſband, a repenting huſband, who 
was ſeduced to the commiſſion of thoſe 
crimes. which he abhorred : but ſurely 


that is no-plea for my overlooking the 


faults of another, to hem I am under 


no ſuch tie. I rr 
and incumbered with children. "Ine 
licate man! does he think that an 
ment in favour of his propoſal? it — 
ſtrong one againſt it. Shall I, who, 
when I was in the virgin-blove of youth, 
flattered with ſome advantages of perſon, 
which time and grief have fence unpaired; 
and not deſtitute of fortune; I, who then 
rejected Mr. Faulkland from 
which ſtill ſubſiſt; ſhall. I, Py 
have loſt thoſe advantages, — 2 


deſceud to acce 2 of a FT 


This would, 1 „be acknowledging, 
that the humiliati change had levelled 
me to thoſe — which 1 formerly 
contemned; — lay me under mor- 
Sony obligations to ” Mr, Faulkland, 
y the merit. of that refuſal 

which — from fuch juſtifiable. 
No, my ſordid brother} if 1 could . 
compeuſe. Mr. Faulkland as he deſerves. 
at my hands, I avonid do it; hut, with 
ſuch a mind us L bear it cannot be dana 


f 'omule / 
| nds Ls Basel I bal none. 


made her ſuch, m „ would þe. 
othet conſiderations 3 


lity of a daub rt. 
How: unreaſonable are Sin George's: 


"$344 11131 | | 1 with 11 * to this — 
- What a letter it this, my-fiſter) Bot | 
Lis George is till himſelf ; groſs;. void 


creature! 
out invectrxe againſt b her. 2 
cruelz hut I am tempted to forgive him,, 
as know i proce rain His attach - 
ment to his He nerd not put me 
in mind of the "mr: Mr. | 
Faulkland; 8 of © 
it: but Sir George and Aber widely 
in ont deas of „ Segraliteds, 


My eonduc? im ther. air is an determine = 


bim as to the light iw*which he is bereafttr 


10 cortfider ane. Why, be ir fo. L 4 — 4 | 


meʒ 


dan give it her? My. 


A. F * it. on,” tn. cd. "— 


| ſhave chants TY to ; 
ef my honour. ' I know the worſt that mother's notice, hen be 2 


defalt me is poverty. Iuave already land the noble ſupplies chat 
2 almoſt every poſſible ill in r her with ever 
but that; and for that Lam prepared. the — uſe z his behaviour 
— ll not call myſelf poor while I — nya i 
have an upright: heart to fupport me; tares5> the tender mn 
dd the meanyy” poor and icable as — his letter to 
they are, of fuſtaining life. But what — mother's conſtantly in- 
do 1 call deſpicable Þ Have 1 not an ———— 
eftate, my dear a hole fifty pounds a org day recover Mrz Faulkland' m af- 
peur, thut 1 can call my own? This fections: all theſe cireumſtances, I y, 
much was reſerved to me out of my joined together, have kept alive 
jointare* when che reſt was ſold ; and un warmeſt and moſt romantie dove Leer 
this, whenever it pleaſes Heaven to take ſaw or heard of. Well may the men 
my mother away; will I retire to fome fay, Phat forſaken women are always 
cottage in a cheap country, where my the maſt paſhonate loversy it may be o, 
two children and 41 Win tie and e and Miſs Burchell is one inſtanceof the 
at the rich and the great. truth of this obſervation ; but T think 
My brother's" letter has . ond I ſhould never make another. There is 
114 Lady Sarah ſomething to me unaccountable i in this; 
preſents her ſerwice. Vain woman! is but Miſs Burchell is all made up of lan- 
that a becoming phraſe to the mother of ments and ſoftneſs I — heard 
ber huſband? I am fo provoked, Ithink her ſpeak of Mr. Faulkland im ſo rap- 
I hall notanfwer him he has no reliſh — wo 6 has amazed mez and 
for ſuch arguments as I could produce ſhe vnce owned to me, that ſhe is fure 
in ſupport of my own opinions, and my ſhe muſt have died, if be bad not re- 
writing to him would only bring on di- turned her love. Return it! Ah, mx 
altereations. My mother is in Cecilia, how did he return it? Ho mor- 
2 downri uwith him. * Selfiſh tifying is her ſituation 4to-be-compelled = 
« wretch!” ſhe called him; and ſaid, he to court the man who flies her, and to 
would facrifice both: honouc and juſtice make uſe of a rivals mediation too Buer 


eue 


nit 


10 bis on pride. let me forget that name I am no longer 
June 19, Miſs Burchell, poor ſoul, — and ſhall do my beſt. to pr - 

how I pity her! Her anxiety — — She wearied me with importunities 

every hour. She, you — — Faulkland now he is 


haps ook-out en all Mr. au in; come to town; but 1 beſeeched her to has 
; for; ſhe tells me, ſhe hears he a little patience, till ſome overture wn 
—— town. I ſuppoſe I ſhall firſt m by him towards a-renewal of 
receive 3 be kind or other our acquaintance; which, I told her ãt 
from him. py girl! the was very probable I ſhould ſoon recen. 
e T Gow was Vou may be ſure I too care not to lat 
extravagant a love as her's: ſhe has her know of the intimation L had from 
nourithed it im folirude, and I believe Sir George. She ſeems fearful- of m 
has a heary naturally tender to an un- ſecing N- Faulkland. Oh, Madata!* 
; *otherwiſe ſhe could ſaid ſhe, * if he beholdsyout face again, 
2 and with ſo lit - I am undone, n 2 
| ay 2 Jear Nin B e 
{1 6 A uz u 1 
1 ape ey yr | 
aulkland, 4 unleſs Lam fir convinced. 
—— — is . „Lean reſtore him to you. 
pouling me, pom. che firſt! encourage- good you are, Madam! —— 
went to her 3 forg ſhe fald; l | all tas ie, can work miracles} 
rtaſon to believe — Lr „IF Faulkland is fure- vou never 
woman in the world that ftood 18 withbe' — „ i 
ber and ber happineſiy- and Mr: Faulk- . his firft love. D 2 
remaining Trigle ever-fince,'ton-" to bave — Ba dents DO. 7 
het in Ant Opinion. Then the it is — 14 | 


0 or 6302/0 £2285 Þ bas. al 


— 


— 


| "Wigs on dh, — „Sir! while 


tem 
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22 oy * e IEEE 
th compliments how-do- ve 2. — 

f fl . with us, was preſent | MN, 4, GR HLUGOWL 13123 
hen I received it: her colour came and 
went 


hand as foon e had rea i 
nothing alarming in it, Ma 
e 


[ 


x 
4 


wledgements 
al favours I have — fn 


andes. I am ſenſitiſe,: Sir, that 


EE. 


expect. hands ſhook while ſhe * it was owing to your compaſſion, 
held the 0 . cas {aid 1 — 
the, of mind, that I was once indebted for 
* * the greateſſ bleſfing of my life. To 
- 1 


vou I owe the vindicating of my ſy. 
* to make uſe of it, > * ſpected faith, and the being reſtored to 
* what I write.” 0 the affe gion of my: dear huſband. For 
"Theſe are the confents of Mr. Favlk- * this goodneſs I have never craſed to 
End' a letter ; * blefs and pray for you, and ſhall con- 
g. 11 But oh, 

op iven me ſo 

gatten, though nat the leaſt zea- much cauſe for — and eſteem, 

— to enquire after why will yeu leave one heart to figh. 

Forgive me, if I renew (for your unkindneſs? a heart that ad. 
Ez when tell you, that, as * mires, that loves, that adores you! a 
in every thing that heart worthy of your acceptance, and 

. — you, rey ways, lore Dre which bas a rigbt to demand all your 
©< with 4p 6 late calamity that has © tenderneſs. Need I' name the ama» 
« befalle you. + When, Lady Bidulph ble poſlefforof'this heart ? I need not : 
opens her. doors; to ber general ac- © there is bat one woman in the world 

« quaimance, if Lay preſume to min- who owns—this deſcription: for her 
in the crowd, and kiſs her bands, let me, become. an advocate; ſhe has 

ſnall eſteerm it as a particular honourz © won me to her party indeed, bir 
N without her permiſſion, * ſbe, and ſhe only, deſerves ode 


pt ĩt. —— — © Her's; — © ergy or 

*. me this indulgence: you, Madam, I ſeſſed unyivallgd; h ber youth, 

© bope, will not forbid it to the hum- * her beauty, and — aecom - 
7 bleſt, neee your ſer- pliſnments, muſt have made her the 
6, mY v object of cbery one's wiſhes who/{aw. 

2 OnzLANDD FAULELAND: ber. Tis above three er 

| © WEDR EAT MORN g. med. ul firſt won her virgin affections, 


, 1. hae» bear; have? ion ſince that fatal = 


' Ye, Orlando, 1,muſt forbid you; 1 time? Trars, ſolitude, and unremit- 
Ano the conſequences of thy inhdous * ting anguiſh. - Hor can a mind libe 


re rn y vou io the quick. vou fuſceptible as it is of pity for 


ve given me an opportunity of writing © * the woes others, condemn fe 4 

ts you (I think) without — * woman to peepetyel-forrow ? How 

- Miſs Burchell's interaſt is up- « can that generoſity, whach has been 

permott in my wiſhes 3 and I will at leaſt * ſo-aQive om other \vecalions, _ 

uy what my influence on this romantic — —ů— 

heart can effet. 0 all — 8 

1 happy Weid I think myſelf, if. Do, r- 2 
my mediaugn, n to plend in wur heſam the 

uy defwred faccefy): : | * Mifs Burcheltys lahould urge pater 

Jay 22. -e Teaklrd nal affeQivry- too dal 40 the voice of) 

of che natute u dunnet be deaf. Your" 


ght my mother approved Os 
Kg ithewed ber hefore L ſent: © tle ſon-eulls vpe, von w de | 
, aulkland was händ Shen it. „Hen ad hes wochen halbe ME. nr, 


- — — - — 4 
m ay WW © pe 


—_— 


jeep er 
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inplates your eom- 
— amalls - 
and love her dt. your 1, 


0 1 — A 
l * ſecret mont in your own 


D 
den 


an- 


— binr" 


. 


| ET Fs 
M. FAULELAND'S ANSWER» - 


yoo. Jo well, Madam, 3 
[UE rs ron rn re 
Z muc 7 
22 ———ů — a 
n von to ber partys but what have  — 
2 — 


„it. Lady Bid 


„ VELO | 
; h with i m fear- 
of" i 


0 of all created beings, 4 d der MeL . 
a dee ber ens? Tlie» + I tedpwouldner eee, 
c — — © do ſo too? Len es. rain 
Nr ==. 194 7 40 487 4447-165, 708 
Hos lis mh dre weh vf dean * 
„ 


Tae 


r —— Faulk- 


lectin 


e Jo e 
13 even my 


years are — del 
TE ſaic to my mother on thös fubhect. 1 
5 is it not alſo as long that 1 ſhall ſee and difconrſe 


F 
? War you not mine yet 593 
3 your ma- Thane d. e confers wth „ 
* thex's approbation 2, Mas not the day, Burchell, à long one; and in ty 
' the-hour faxed, that L,was-to haye led n Fwithetto talk, 
Jau to che altar? Maſs Borchell shopes with han alone, 


vr never rauſed ate. uch 8 — ew 3 


— 


1 „—é— —— —— — —ä 


vauring to take advantage of the kind 


© yaur candour, that, as I told you be- 
* — 


— 


\s gu 


c entered the lifts for you, ant will not 
— — cauſe; but it depends on 


you to ſurniſn me with — —4 
you 


argument in your favour, 
< miſlead me by wrong inſinuations, in 
© teadof putting __ my power to ſerve 
«. you, will only create to yourſelf” 
© treſh obſtacles. 8 
It is a nite ſubject, Madam, and 
*, what. I have ever — cautious | of 
© touching upon to you; but, in the 
£ ſent fituation of your affairs, it is of 
© the utmoſtimportance to you, that you 
*. ſhould have no reſerves to me. W 
©, Mr. Faulkland firſt recommended you 
6 _ mother's. acquaintance, he re- 
, her to your honour for an ex- 
< planation of certain points, of ſo de- 
© hi — — . 
©. touch u * ut, pardon me, 
© dear Mike Burchell, you muſt be open 
© with me. Mr. Faulkland was ob- 
Aged to declare, in his own jnſtifica- ' 
© tion, that he never ſaught to gain your 
< affe&ions; and was fo far from endea- 


* ſontiments you had for him, that he 


* avoided all opportunities of improving 
© them ; that he was even ſurpriaed into 


* the fatal ſtep, which has ſince made 


© you ſo unhappy, by the artifices of 
© that vile woman who had the care of 


3 r. 
"Mr. Faulk land relied fo entirely on 


» he referred my mother to 
for a conſirmation of the truth of what 
© he advanced; imagining that your 
© teſtimony would in ſome meaſure ex- 
© tenuzte his fault. My mother, I 
< have reaſon to believe, has heard the 
4 ftory from you in a light leſũ favour- 
© able to Mr. F ad. I was married 
© before ſhe received any information 
© on this ſubject from you and as any 
< cxtenuation on Mr. Faulkland's fide 
* was then become à matter of indif- 


© ference to me, I enquired not into 


« particularsz but by what I could judge 


* trom my mother s diſcourſe then, and for reproaches or complaints 
5 from hints which ſhe has many — none ; I had 


© dropped ſince, I am inclined, to be - 
« heve, that either Mr. Faulkland con- 


© cealed ſome particulars, or that you, 


from a delicacy very natural to a young 


_* lady in fuch circumſtances, choſe 10 

* draw 2 veil over ſomę parts af yore 

0 put Bat, dear 2 dif-. 
ne: 


— ? 
— 


iss stbyrr BIDOULDw | 


©. my power; but do not let a falſe hah. 
* fu qr 7 na and fince. 
© rity; you wi u way to 

« own happineſs if you do. Sk r 


Madam, has Mr. Faulkland been juſ 


in his repreſentations ?* | 

She burſt into a flood of tears: * Oh, 
Madam, you read my very ſoul ! what 
© diſguiſe can I make uſe — 5 
6 ting eyes as ! Yes, Mr. 
8 Panlkland ba ſpoke thetruth; ſhame. 
© ful as the confeſſion is for me, I own 
it. Mrs. Gerrarde, baſe woman! be. 
© trayed me; my own mad paſſion did 


* the reſt, Mr. Faulkland told me, a 


few days after the fatal evening, that he 
Vas the moſt miſerable man on earth 
© for what had h : he ſaid, there 
© was al in the world to whom he 
© was bound to offer his hand; that her 


you * brother was his particular friend ;'that 


his marriage was then actually 
* ciating z and be was preſſed on 
occaſion to return to London. He 


as his honour was engaged to her bro- 
cher, he could not look upon himlelf 
as a free man. He curſed his ill fate, 


informing me of this ſooner; which, 
he ſaid, might have prevented me from 
caſting away my affe&ion on 4 man 
ho could not deſerve it. What could 


> > K M a W- a = 


| 
i 
a 
ä 


© myſelf. 1 had declared my frantic 


love to Mr. Faulkland unaſked; 'I bad 


implored his in return i i one d 


ful moment I fell a ſacrifice to my own 


o 
o 
.c 
« weakneſs. "The only hope that now. 
remained for me, was built on that 
circumſtance of Mr. Faulkland's har. 
muſt now be thrown aſide; de- ing never ſeen his deſtined bride. Had 


nahen u your candouy vill more „1 kupmn yougdladar, 0 have ben. 


« (he 


- a ao wr co oC C2 _ < ,- 9 53 4 


owned he had never ſeen the lady; but, 


that he had not had an opportunity of | 


to accuſe bat 


them. 
3 but 
Was 


Fr. 


2 
— 


PSA 


nee. 
your 
dear 


E 


345445 1 


er c — 1 — * A . N 


| — 


q , there could have fprun 
i « but fi mall comfort from that 2 
ation; but, i t as L Was, of the 
s merit, I thought it not impoſ- 
2 but that forme E JeRion' might 
« have ariſen ii to her perſon or tem - 
or the lady perhaps, 9s, (te ugh that 

Fic thought almoſt in le) might 

© not approve of Mr. Fanlkhend. In 25 
« ther as ſome glimmerings of hope 

t remained for me: Mr. Faulkiand's * 
t nerous com affion for me, gave me 
© room to thin WAA ot kabe rae; and I 
« was unwilling to loſe the little intereſt 
« URS i 1 Fad gained in his heart 
2 3 _— leſs up- 
by fond r which he had me 
© 6 pr th I therefore . ed, de- 
c 1 to wait * — my fate 774 
* to do with me; reſol = prong 


my own mind, that in Paulk- 
 land's intended nuptials ſhould not 
© take place, to remind him of my love. 
IT did not Soufeld 65 aunt what had 


geen the reſult of that interview which 
© ſhe had contrived between Mr. Faulk - 
land and me; ſhame would not ſuffer 
me to divulge it. But it was not long 
© in my power to conceal it: I believe, 
* indeed, ſhe ſuſpected it before. She 
oached me for the error which ſhe 
a herſelf had cauſed; but, I believe, 
* what moſt nettled her, was Mr. Faulk- 
fand's having eſe the ſnare; for I 
© atti fure ſhe would have been baſe 
enough to have had me retain him as a 
© lover, though I could not ſecure him 
"for 4 huſband ; for he was not the firſt 
* that this bad woman would have ſe- 
© Yuced me to favour, for her own pri- 
vate intereſt. 
In the midſt of the horror into which 
condition I found myſelf in threw 
8 ql I heard that Mr. Faulkland was 
on the point of being married. 
"YA * The pro Os ſpe& I had before me drove 
ſpair. I knew I could not 
MR eh long in my uncle's houſe. I 
© Knew not hither to fly. In my diſ- 
traction Twrote to Mr. 'Failkland— 
© Yon, Madam, ſaw the letter, that ill- 
v fated letter, which rived Mr. Faulk- 
bs. land of his happmels 
© 1 foon received an anſcwer, wherein 
Mx. Faulkland related to me at large 
the unfortunate co ences that let- 
* fer had produced. He lamented, in 
© the tendereſt manner, my unhappy 
5 * fituation; told me, he would provide 
+ he a proper place for my retreat; and, 
n Las an entre ranger in London, 
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* having never been there, would re- 
— — — 12 one of 
t women, Lady Bidul 
from whom, as'my unha = 
© Known to her, — aW ut- ut- 
© moſt himani And here, Madam, 
„ with bluſkes ſet 9 be urged 
© me not to conceal a fin le circumſtance 
of the truth from char lady: 
ou know,“ ſaid roo « 7 From 
„ Miſs Burchell, I am not a /edueer 
«reſcue me from that black «pon 
* and, as far as the unbhap caſe will 
« admit, clear m — to © Lady 
% Bidulph. See what a reliance I have 
*« on honour, when I truſt the vin- 
6 dicating of my own to you, in fuch 
« delicate cireumſtances. He con- 
© cluded his letter with telling me frank · 
© ly, that though he had been 
L : by Miſs Bidulph, he loved her with 
© fach an ardent , that it was im- 
* poſſible for him ever t6 think of any 
© other woman; and, till he had a heart 
© to beſtow, he ſhould never entertain a 
4 thought of marri 
* You know Mr. Faulkland at this 
juncture went abroad; and thus was 
I eircumſtanced when I came to that 
© houſe which he had provided for me. 
© And ſo frank and noble were his pro- 
© ceedings, that I ſolemnly declare, I 
© was determined, though at the hazard 
© of divul ing my own ſhame, 'to have 
* noqui In to bein} +tetaibit bf my 
My wo» Lady Bidulph;-and ſhould 
rejoiced, could I have been the 
means of p him the happineſs 
© he deſerved, in regaining your favour, 
as 1 had been, though unknowingly 
the unluck ſe ofts his lofing i it. But 
fortune ha wy ors of you otherwiſe 
© before I ſaw Lady Bidulph; + This 
© ſhe. quickly informed me bf; and 1 
© will own to you, Madam that as I 
found there was now an inſuperable 
© bar to Mr. Faulkland's I-was 
6 * enough not to have the courage 
Kk truth. I be bs be 
il him, in to his 8 
- with you. Lady Bidulph's eye awed 
me; yet I think ſhe led me into a juſti- 
6 Goiticof myſelf, ſo great were her 
«- prejudices againſt Mr. Faulkland : or, 
1222 having already diſpoſed of 
vou in in vindication 2. this 
4 ſep, the did notwiſh to be undeceived. 
Ves, again, in ſpite of my pon, | 
© I muſt repeatit, 4 was, not ſincere z 
© threw outduch hints to * . 
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c entered the liſts for you, and will not 
< give up cauſe; but it depends on 


c 
* miſlead me by wrong inſinuationa, in- 


ſtead of putting it in my power toſerve 


4. will only create to yourſelf 
1 —— * 
and 


It ie a nite ſubject, Madam, 
*, what. I have ever been cautious of 
touching upon to you; but, in the pre- 
£ ſent ſituation of your affairs, it is of 
© the utmoſtimportance to you, that | 
©. ſhould. have no reſerves to me. W 


4 her to your 
3 — of certain points, of ſo de- 
% — a —— am — mg 
touch upon But, pardon me, 
© dear Miſs Burchell, you muſt be open 
* with me. Mr. Faulkland was ob- 
* liged 4 — —— juſtica- 
© tion; that he never ſaught to gain your ' 
< affeQions;' and was fo — , 


_ * vquringito take advantage of the kind 


ſentiments you had for him, that he 
* avoided all opportunities of improving 
them; that he was even ſurpriaed into 


i your favour. Eu. 


. trayed me, 


| 
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© effeQually recommend you t 


* 
% 


© in his repreſentations ?* "2 


She burſt into a flood of tears: . Oh, 
Madam, you read my very ſoul h 
* diſguiſe can I make uſe of beforeſuch 


6 2 eyes as yours! Ves, Mr. 
0, aultcland bas fyokethe truth; ſhame. 
© ful as the confeſſion is for me, I own 
it. Mrs. Gerrarde, baſe woman! 7 


own mad 


©. the fatal ſtep, which has 


ce made "+ the 


reſt. 


© you ſo unhappy, by the artifices of 


© fewdays 


Mr. Faulkland told me, a 


after the fatal evening, that he 


© that 
© you 


vile woman. who had the care of 


- 
oy 


vas the moſt miſerable man on'earth 


for what had 


: he ſaid, there 


Mr. Fantklandrelied ſo entirely on 


Vas a lady in the world to whom he 


| 1 that, as told you be- 


— 


„he referred my mother to you 
93 —— het 
© he advanced; imagining that your 
©* teſtimony would in ſome meaſure ex- 
< tenuzte hie fault. My mother, I 
< have reaſon to believe, has heard the 
© ftory from yon in a light- leſs favour- 
© able to Mr. gd. I was married 
© before ſhe received any information 
aon this ſubjeft- from you; and as any 
e xtenuation on Mr. Faulkland's: file 
* was then become a matter of indif . 


particu lars but by what I could judgt 
6 Bon my mother s diſcourſe then, and 


5 from hints which ſhe has many times none g 1 matt 


dropped ſince, I am inclined, ta be - 

« hieve, that either Mr. Faulkland con; 

cealed ſome particulars, on that you, 
from a delicacy very natural to a 


lady in ſuch circumſtances, choſe 10 


\ 


. 


* dray 2 veil over ſomę of 
* tory, Bat, dear all diſ. 


a g guiſes muſt now be thrown afidez- de. ing never ſehen his defined bride. uy 
. Nu yon l Jour candour walk mant I buen y 
| 8 p | ; 


=—w 4 
— 


us bound t offer his hand ; that her 
brother was his particular friend ; iat 
bis marriage was then actually 7 * 

ciating; and he was preſſed on 
occasion to return to London. He 


© owned he had never ſeen the lady; but, 


© as his honour was engaged to her bro- 


© ther, he-eould not look upon himſelf 


© as free man. He eu 


his Ill fate, 
chat he hadnot bad an of 


. informing me- of this ſooner; which, 


_ © hefaid, might have prevented me from 


* caſting away my affeRion on à man 
© ference to me, I enquired nat into ©gwhoiconld not deſerve it. What 


could 
ITtay, Madam? There was no room 
4 fur c f 


© myſelf, 1 * my frantic 


0 7 
4 
we ll 


red his in rtturn 1 ih one 


„ I mate. 


© loveto Mr. Favlkland unaſked; I bad 


t {fell a ſacrificeto my n 
_* wenkneſs, The only hope that yew 


remained for me, was'built on at 
circumſtance of Mr. Fuulk land's har. 


1 


Ons - "= ad. 0 A a „ A 1 


r 


W 


| far 
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Ser twig eee eee, eee tba at aki 7 7. 5 


F 


take 


the unfortuntite' 


he perf, there could have fprung 
mall c 


omfort from eſs o—_— 2 
* but, ignorant” as 
75 merit, I'thought"it'n6t mh 
154 bur that _ 55 * 
© have ariſen et "to het perſs 
Flee thought A ineredi 110 


6 not 2 pprove of Mr. Faulkland. In ot 
« tht Abe, Er 8 of hope 
7 * remained f or me: Faulkland's ge- 
s compaſſion” for me, gave me 
Ver he did not hate me; and I 
. was unwillifip to loſe the little intereſt 
41 choug pb rap rely Soph 
' „ much Teſs up- 
Met nas , for whic de had — 
« * I therefore acquieſced, de- 
r bewined to wait for what my fate was 
to do with me; reſolvin ying privately in 
my own mind, that in Faulk - 
© land's intended —— ſhould not 
to remind him of my love. 
4 I'd not confefs'to my aunt what had 
een the reſult of chat interview which 
© he had contrived between Mr. Faulk. 
land and me; ſhame would not ſuffer 
"me to divulge it. But it was not 
om! my power to conceal it: I believe, 
© inderd, ſhe (i it before. She 
* reproached me for the « error which ſhe 
1 herſelf had cauſed; but, I believe, 
7 whatmoſt nettled her, was Mr. Faulk. 
©land's having efcafed the ſnare; for I 
"ati fure ſhe would have been baſe 
©enough to have had me retain him as a 
* lover, though I could not ſecure him 
"for ahbſband; for he was not the firſt 
this bad 5 would have ſe- 
. luced me to favour, for der own pri- 
55 intereſt. 
In the nid of the horror into which 
* the condition T found myſelf in threw 
* © tne, J heard that Mr. Faulkland was 
© & the mw of being married. 


/ 


\'*The pro Ot pect I had before me drove 
pair. I knew I — 


. g in my unele's houſe." 


Enes not whither to fly. In my af: 
a 1 Twrote to Mr. Faulkland— 
Yon, Madam, faw the letter, that ill- 


v * which 
nd of his ha 


rived Mr. Faulk- 


' Mee weer ah anfnts, FEET 
„W. Paulkland related to me at large 


* fer ha 
A 


ces that let- 
e lamented; in 


teddefeſt- manner , my unhappy 


„ Be proper lace for my retreat; and, 
den ene ranger in: 


„ fituation; told me, he would provide 


© ly, that though 


— 
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c having never been there, would re- 
© corijmend me t6 the notice of one of 
the beſt of women Lady Bidulph, 
* from whom, RE LO — 
„ Knôten to ber, — the ut- 
© moſt himani And here, Madam 
r with bluſties let me den it, he urged 
me not to conceal a 

of the truth from that 


C Miſs Burchell, I am not a /edueer x 

© reſcue me from that black füſpieion 

4% and, as für as the bnhap 5p ex wil 

« admit, clear m — to Lady 

ae, See ta reliance I have 
on 


© cluded his letter with telling me frank - 
he had been 
* a oy Miſs Bidulph, be loved ber with 
efuch an ardent „ that itwas im 
* poſſible for him ever t6 think of 
© other woman; and, till he had a heart 
© to beſtow, he ſhould never entertain a 
© thought of marriage. 
_ © You know Mr. Faulkland at this 
« junfture went abroad; and thus was 
I circuraſtanced when I came to that 
© houſe which he had ed for me. 
© And ſo'frank and noble were his pro- 
© ceedings, ds Sandy: deviarg, I 
Vas determined, though at the hazard 
© of divul ing my y own ſhame, 'to have 
A en yr to "the utmoſt of my 


« power to Lady Bidulphz-and ſhould | 
rejoiced, could I have been the 
means of p him the happineſs 
© he deſerved; in ning your favour, 


©. av I had been, e <4 
* the unlucky eauſe of = lofing it * 


fortune echerwiſ 
© before I aw a vey 


© the. quickly Soars Ay dT. 


6 — to you, Madam that as I 
found there was now an inſuperable 
© bar to Mr. Faulkland's Th 
4 N e cou 


Kk truth. I ſaw it could not 


il him, in regard to hie 22 
2 wich you. Lady Bidulph's eye awed 


me; Let L think ſhe led me into a juſti- ; 


« fication of myſelf, | ſq t were hey 
2 ces againſt Mr. Faulkland : or, 


perhaps, having already diſpoſed of 


£ in 

6 ſep, ſhe did not wiſh to be undeceived. 
bh es, again, in ite of my confuſio 
1 
0 
6 


4 out ſuch hints to L. 


le circumſtance | 
* You” know,“ ſaid be, 14 my dear 5 


32 — — 
« 

ng of my own to you, in fuch 
% delicate circumſtances. 


in vindication of ape he | 


muſt repeat &, was, KK | 
* T 


* 
TY 
„ 
i 
| 
. 
| 
= 
= 
1 
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© Faulkland had taken pains to undo 
© me. To this act of diſingenuouſneſs, 
* my ſole motive was, that I might ap- 
pear in a leſs culpable light in the eyes 
of a lady of ſuch ſtrict virtue as your 


I was in hopes one day of making you 


was, to the moſt charming woman in 
the world, I was not afraid of his 
making a ſecond choice, I thought, 
if he tere to be induced to marry, 
he might in time be prevailed upon 
to turn his thoughts towards me. In 
this hope I have dragged on ſo many 
tedious years. I was not miſtaken in 
my opinion, that he could find none 
worthy to ſucceed Mrs. . Arnold in 
his heart. He loves you ſtill, Madam; 
but you have declared you never will 


circumſtances that nouriſh my hope. 
My heart is in your. hand; I have 
made you miſtreſs of my deareſt 
ſecret. Can you forgive me, Madam? 
But you have an heroic ſoul! Remem- 
ber, Mrs. Arnold, to your generoſity 
I now truſt what is dearer to me than 
life. Should Mr. Faulkland know— 
ſhould Lady Bidulph know—how.I 
have abuſed their confidence, I think 
I could not out- live it. | 

They never ſhall, Madam, ſaid I: 
I thank you for this frank _ acknow- 
ledgment of your heart. Such a 
proof of your confidence in me, I 
ſhould be a wretch to abuſe; and 
I hope to make ſuch a uſe of the 


OP DET WET REST NYE NENR TE LE. EE Cos 


me, as will greatly promote your in- 
tereſt,” . 

* Andis it poſſible, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
you can yield up the intereſt you have 
in Mr. Faulkland without a pang ? 
Oh, the exquiſite charmer land lhe 
ſd it with ſuch an emphaſis, drawing 
out her breath in long ſighs. © But you 
© are heroic, as I ſaid before; Nature did 
not mould. your heart as ſhe has done 
thoſe of the reſt of your ſex. Who 
that wi, beloved by Mr. Faulkland, 
would yield him to another? Worlds! 
ten thouſand worlds would 1 give 
to be beloved by him as you are | 
you are a prodigy of a woman !* I 
ſtopped Miſs Burchell in her tranſports. 


G .& aa » 4x 


There is leſs merit, Madam, than you 


* aſcribe to me in my conduct. I readily - ] 
. © acquieſced under my mother's rejection 


* of Mr, Faulklaud, when he had ſome 


— 


mother. By making her my friend, 


fo too. Devoted, as Mr. Faulkland 
ſhe had made to, me bad humbled ber: 


had filled her with pleaſing ho 


land, that you have done him jufi 


if he ſhould know how late my xe 


be his; he is till free: theſe are the *-knowledgments came e nes 


nnn a a.;n0 


candid confeſſion you have now made 


5 


© intereſt in my heart; but there is no ſelf. 


© demial in what Iam now about to do ſo 


you. My affections have long fince 
changed their objeR, and now lie buried 
* with him in his grave. 

My tears here bore witneſs to the 
of what I ſaid : Miſs Burchell wept too 
Her mind was agitated; the confeſſion 


her heart overflowed with fondneſs; l 


theſe ſenſations,combined together, 49 
ed her into tenderneſs: ſhe is made of 
tears, and ſighs, and romantick wiſh, 

I can now, ſaid 1, *afſure Mr. Faulk. 


© and that he is lyghly obliged to 
© candour.” 2 566d * . 


She interrupted me But, Madam 


* not know it,“ ſaid I; * my mother 
* ſhall not know it neither: leave 
* thing to my management, and 
* upon my word.“ She ſnatched my 
hand eagerly, and kiſſed it. 
* But oh, Madam! above all things, 
ſaid ſhe,. * let not Sir George Bidulph 
know any thing of your intended 
Dae in mediating for me. He 
tes me, implacably hates me. 1 
upbraid him not for it: his ſtrong at- 
tachment to Mr. Faulkland is the 
cauſe of it. He accuſes me in his heart 
of being the occaſion (which I on. 
was, though ignorantly) of Mr. Faulk. 
land's diſappointment. I am fore, 
were he to know what you deſign in 
my favour, he would counterwork you, 


and uſe all his influence over his friend 


to ruin me.“ 


I made her eaſy on this head, by al- 
ſuring her Sir George ſhould know ro- 
thing of the matter; and put her in mind 
how lucky it was for her that he was ab- 
ſent. - 

I cannot help thinking, my Cecilia, 
that there is a_ ſort of a fatality at- 
tending Mr. Faulkland's attachment to 


me. By what a ſtrange accident did we 
. come to. the knowledge of Miſs Bur- 
chell's affair! How ſtrong were my mo- 


ther's prepoſſeſſions againſt Mr. Faulk- 


land; and how many little circumſtances 


concurred to encourage her in this dil- 


1 His letter from Bath to m 
r 


other helped to confirm her in ber dil- 
like of his conduct; Miſs Burchel!'s 
letter to Mr. Faulkland, though meant 
very differently, was a ſtrong motive 


con- 
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tondemnation. The only means of juſ- 

vfcation left for him my mother did not 
apply to till it was too late ; and then 

that very circumſtance of its being too 

late to ſerve him, Miſs Burchell ac- 

knowledges, was the reaſon that the v 


method which he had propoſed for his 


defence, -was turned to his condemna- 


tion. 3 
Rooted as my mother's prejudices 
were, ſhe engages herſelf—ſhe engages 
me in a promiſe, to uſe my endeavours 
to promote Miſs Burchell's marriage 
with Mr. Faulkland. Does not all this 
look as if ſome unſeen Power, who guides 
our actions, had ſet a ſtamp of diſap- 
probation on the union between this man 


and me? 
I wiſh I had ſeen that letter which 


Mr. Faulkland wrote to my brother . 


from Bath : my mother ſaid ſhe-did not 
read it through. He treated the ſubject 
lightly; and there was one circumſtance 
in particular in it that ſhocked her; and 
yet, ſurely, if the whole might not have 
borne” a favourable conſtruction, Sir 

would not have ſhewh her that 
account, by way of juſtifying his friend. 
This reflection comes too late! Why 
did it not occur ſooner to my mother or 


to me? We drew no other inference from 


Sir George's diſcloſing this letter, than 
that Mr. Faulkland treated the aftair lu- 


dicrouſly : it was therefore expected, 


both by him and my brother, that we 


ſhould conſider it ſo too. That could 


not have been the caſe, Miſs Bur- 


chell's confeſſion has opened my eyes, 
Poor Mr. Faulkland! what a — 
fate is thine! But let me beware of re- 
lenting ; that might be fatal. There is 
ſtill one indelible blot remains upon his 
conduct. Miſs, Burchell, blameable as 


ſhe acknowledges herſelf, was ſtill be- 
trayedz and though not by Mr. Faulk- 
land, yet, ſure, his having paid the price 


of her innocence to the wicked aunt, ren- 
ders him ſo far guilty as that he owes 
her a great reparation. This was a par- 
ticular I durſt not touch upon, the un- 
happy girl herſelf being ignorant of it. 
There is a wide gulph fixed between Mr. 
Faulkland and me. How many thin 

are leagued againſt him! Alas! he thinks 


* 


the principal bar to his hopes is removed, 


and that, if Miſs Burchell has been juſt, 
he ought to be forgiving, But he little 
knows thy Sidney's heart: critically de- 
licate as my ſituation is, in regard of 
him, I am removed a thou times 
farther than ever from his wiſhes. Nei- 


ther knows he the engagements I am un- 
der to Miſs Burchell; which alone would 


pe an everlaſting bar between us. Un- 


py Miſs Burchell! ſhe has bound me 
to her by ſtronger ties than ever. She 
has been ingenuous; ſhe has owned her 
weakneſs to me; ſhe declares ſhe would 
have jv this Sooner, Fug it could = 

romoted m ineſs : a 

_ ſhall Ka win ne can hog 
mote her's? I will-I muſt—my word 
is given. Yet Faulkland deſeryes—gh, 
-he deſerves a worthier lot! _ 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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VOLUME THE THIRD. 


JUNE 22. 
Now ſend you, my Cecilia, 
my ſecond letter to Mr. 

I 4 Faulkland. 


5 
* HY do you com- 
W « pd ns, Sir, no- 
© ble and diſintereſted as your conduEt 
* has been towards me, to accuſe you 
now of unkindneſs ? You call me in- 


ſenſible oh! it is from my too great | 
av 


* ſenſibility that all m 
* ſprung. Deſtitute as I am of hap- 
* pineſs myſelf, or even of a poſſibility 
of ever attaining it here, I look for no 
* other comfort in this life but what 
' muſt ariſe from ſeeing thoſe whom I 
* moſt eſteem in poſſeſſion of that tran- 
* quillity of mind which I can never 
* hope to enjoy. If Mr. Faulkland 
* were happy—if Miſs Burchell were 
eats. ſhould be leſs miſerable. 
Remember, Sir, it was not this lady's 
* fault that you were diſappointed in 
: _=_e former hope. She did not try, 
by female wiles, to en a heart 
* which you refuſed her; She uſed no 
* ungenerous arts to croſs your wiſhes. 
* Loving you as the did, almoſt to diſ- 
* tration, ſhe yielded you up in filent 
* anguiſh to a rival—a rival ſuperior to 
* herſelf in nothing. I acknowledge, 
„Sir, I was to have been yours; and 
, with my own conſent thoſe bonds were 
cancelled by which we were to have 
* been united, I was then convinced 
| Miſs Burchell had a prior. claim; I 
think Go fill, and ever ſhall, Miſs 


ſorrows 


© Burchell's family is not mean, her 
fortune is conſiderable; her beauty and 
© perſonal accompliſhments inferior to 
© none; and, but for Mr. Faulkland, 
© the had been innocent. Yet do not 
imagine I would aggravate your fault; 
* Miſs Burchell's candour could not 
* ſuffer this. How charmingly i 

© nuous was her confeſfion! In the midſt 
© of tears and bluſhes, ſhe owned her 
« weakneſs; you, ſhe ſaid, were not to 


e © blame. She praiſed your generoſity, 


our com n, the integrity and 
rankneſs of your whole behaviour 
towards her; and could Miſs Burchell's 
ſuffrage have enſured to you the com- 
letion of your wiſhes, Mr. Faulk- 
d would have been indebted to her 
for what he once thought his hap- 
pineſs. But though her teſtimony - 
could not avail n in that particular, 
et are your obligations to her the 


6 
« 
i 


« 
— 
4 
4 
4 
6 
* 
c e. Does not then Miſs Burchell 
* love Mr. Faulkland with a generoſity 
© equal to his own? Do years of fervent 
© and unalterable ion deſerve na 
© return? Does the child, the dear in- 
* nocent that —_—— father, deſerve no 
* conſideration ? bears your name, 
© Sir; let him not bluſh to own it: he 
© may one day bean honour and a com- 
fort to you. Put it in his power to 
© make it his boaſt, inſtead of his ſhame, 
© that Mr. Faulkland was his father, 
© The amiable lady, whoſe very life is 
© bound up in you, has, in the midſt 
© of her affliction, one great ſource of 
comfort: her character has eſcaved 
| | «he 


\ 


366 
© the malignity of cruel tongucs, by the 
privacy with which ſhe conducted her 


© meaſures til} after the birth of your 


* ſon. The retirement ſhe ' has ſince 
© Yived in, her prudent, her modeſt, her 
© exemplary conduct, have created eſteem 
mim every body that knows her : this 
© circumttance, as it is a peculiar feli- 
© city to herſelf, ſo ought it to be a mo- 
© tive of encouragement to you, Sir, to 
© compleat, her bappineſs. The falſe 
* judging part of the world will have no- 
© thing to point at. Miſs Burchell's re- 
©* lation, or even connection, with Mrs. 
* Gerrarde, is hardly known here; ſhe 
has had no correſpondence with that 
* wregular woman 247 ſhe became a 
© widow; and her character had not 
© ſuffered before in fuch a manner as 
© to refle& diſhonour on the young lady, 
© who was then under her care. How 
© then can you perſiſt in a cruel rejection 
© of this lady? You own ſhe is amiable; 
© T am ſure the has a thodſand good 
© qualities. Is her love for you, her un- 
© paralleled love, to be imputed to ber 
© as a crime? If it be one, long and bit- 
© tex has been her puniſhment! On you 
© it reſts to fecompenſe her ſufferings. 
© What may you not expect from a 
< grateful heart that —_— you? Such 
© a fervent, ſuch a faithful love, (deſerv- 
© ing as you are) you perhaps may never 
© again meet with in woman. With 
© her you may be hap 7 ſne will make 
t it the whole ſtudy of er life to render 
© you ſo, Your own heart, conſcious 
© of having a&ed nobly, will confirm 
© your happineſs. Would to God I 
© could inſpire you with ſuch ſentiments 
© as would induce you to make the ge- 
* nerous experiment! How would your 
character riſe in the eſteem of the two 
4 F you profeſs to revere 
© How would you he adored by the 
' © amiable ſufferer! but, above all, how 
© delightful muſt be the exultations of 


© the ſelf-approving mind ! There wants 


but this act to render you the moſt 
ala fain eſteem, 
© reſpe&t, admire you, as I ought'; but 


© deſerving of men. I wo 


* you will not let me: you will be a 
© common man, and undiftinguiſhed 
© amangſt the light ones of your ſex.” 


I ſhewed this letter to Miſs Burchell; 
he read it, with grateful tears runnin 
down her cheeks. In about an hour 
received the following anſwer to it, 


} rom of the taſk your rigid heart 


c 
c 
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0 M5 Burchell may triumph, Ma 


dam, ſince ſhe has obtained Jon for 
her advocate. Well have you acquiued 


as undertaken. I thank the lad 
the juſtice her charmi ng 3 
(as you rightly call it) has done me, 
But what have I gained by this-? Have 
I not raiſed the Fair complainant ſtill 
higher in your eſteem, given her a 
whom 1 claim to your pity, and fur. 
niſhed you with arms againſt myſelf } 
Wretch that I am, I do, I muſt ac. 
knowledge the force of every thing 


that you have urged | Miſs Burchell 
is amiable; her ſincerity, her con- 
ſtancy, and (by me) unmerited love, 
deſerve to be greatly recompenſed, I 
would to Heaven I had a heart to give 
her! But I have not—you know I have 
not—fbe knows it too. Could I have 
made Miſs Burchell the return ſhe de- 
ſerves, I would not thus long have 
thunned her preſence. I acknowledged 
the ſtate of my heart to her even at the 
time I had loſt all hopes of poſſeſſing 
you 3 and in the ſpite. of my own 

*uggles, after years of confirmed de- 


«* ſpair, I found myſelf ſtill enſlaved. 


c 
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c 


y 
: 
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How then could I offer a hand, de- 
voted as my whole ſoul was to another 
object, to a lady whoſe conſtant, ten- 
der, and delicate affection, demanded 
all the return that a ſenſible and grate- 
ful heart could make? This, Madam, 
is all the plea I can urge in anſwer 
to thoſe. arguments you offer to pro- 
mote your favourite wiſh. Conſult 
your own delicacy—let Miſs Burchell 
conſult hers—and then, perhaps, I 
ſhall ſtand acquitted of ingratitude. 
* I hoped, Madam, that, cleared as I 
have been of one imputation, I might 
have recovered ſomefavourin yours and 
Lady Bidulph's thoughts. I was flat- 
* with this conſolation, ſmall as it 
was, when every other hope forſook me. 
But when an unexpected event again 
brought happineſs within my proſpett, 
this reflection, I own, became of more 
importance, and ſerved to'ſtrengthen 
my then revived hopes. But you dah 
them with an unrelenting hand, and 
again build up thoſe barriers between 
us that Heaven itſelf had overthrown. 
What can I fa oS wh inflexible as 
you are? Has Miſs Burchell al your 
ity? Lou may command my life, 
Liam ; 1 would lay it down fre) 


» * 


n 1 mg 7 «as = «a Xs oo m F 


= - as 


e ũ ůeůQgçn f , 0 ĩͤ dee 


« not 


* , 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH; 
for you: but I cannot—muſt not— will 


ive up my love; and till you de- 
0 22 expreſs terms, that I ni be 
« miſcrable, Iwill not even give up my 
i hope. SG : 
© ORLANDO FAULKLAND. 


See, my Cecilia, the heart I have to 
deal with !—bard to be ſubdued, and 
obſtinate in all it's purpoſes. I expected 
difficulties, but was in hopes he would 
be leſs determined in regard to his per- 
ſeverance towards me. I think, how- 
ever, I have gained ſome ground; he 
acknowledges Miſs Burchell's merit, 
and ſeems obliged to her for the part ſhe 
has ated towards him. I have been un- 
der ſome difficulties on this occaſion; 
for as Miſs Burchell was not ſo candid 
in her acknowledgments to my mother 
25 the has been to me, I cannot let her 
know the whole of her confeſſion : for 


this reaſon, I only told her the general- 


rt of what I wrote laſt to Mr. 
aulkland; and in reading his anſwer to 
her, I paſſed over ſuch paſſages as 1 
thought might induce her to require an 
explanation. I own I am a little hurt at 
Miſs Burchell's former perverting of 
facts on this occaſion; but, as I have 


already ſaid more than once, there are 


t allowances to be made for one in 
boar critical ſituation. Neither have 
I the leaſt nght to reproach her for it, 
even in my thoughts; for had ſhe been 
ever ſo explicit at my mother's firſt inter- 
view with her, it could not have availed 


You find, my dear, it is neceſſary 1 
ſhould ſpeak plainly to Mr. Faulkland. 
I ſhall write to him againz and here you 


ſhall have a copy of what I ſay. But 1 


mult lead this violent ſpirit with gentle- 
neſs, and endeavour to convvince his rea- 
fon, without wounding his tenderneſs. 


MRS. ARNOLD'S/ THIRD LETTER TO 
MR. FTAULKLAN D, 2 


{ YOU gre megliins, ir; begin 


* to deſcry hopes for your and 
* amiable n T% N ws. 


now ſuch a heart 


* as Mr. Faulkland's cannot be proof 
titude and 


© againſt ſentiments of 
*-compaſſion; it will not be difficult to 


* convertthoſe ſentiments into love, hen 
: | ry, Sir, 
the experiment cannot fail. How 
much to your honour will ſo noble a 


* Uiumph be over an ill-fated paſſion | * His returning love (for which, with 
R : oy , | | 7 : 


* the object is ſo deſerving. . T 


© What delightful returns may you not 
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expect from the obliged, the gratefnl 
« partner of your happineſs ! Do nat call 
me inflexible, or rigid; filled as I am 
« with gratitude, - and a ſenſe, of your 

Tad 


merit, I ſhould hate myſelf, if 


not acknowledge that you deſerve mote 


from me than it can ever be in 
[4 


power to repay. I muſt be plain with 


« you, ſince you require it; it is im- 
poſſible I ever can be yours. Sorry I 
am, that the neceſſity of circumſtances 
* compels me to make ſo early a declara- 
* tion, from which I thought my pre- 
« ſent ſituation would have exem 
me but I forgive you, Sir, for urg- 
ing me on this head, and draw a happy 
preſage from your reſting your hopes 
in relation to me on my determination. 
© You appeal to my velixacy, whether 


you ought, with a heart eſtranged, to 


© offer your hand to Miſs Burchell. 
Were delicacy alone to be conſulted, 
* the anſwer perhaps might be eaſy; but 
there are ſuperior conſiderations in your 


© caſe to be taken in. 


Love, wi 


© doubt, demands love in return; but 
.* where injured honour is to be repaired, 
© where the diſgrace of a darling child is 
© to be prevented, thoſe nicer ſentiments 
* of the ſoul mult and ought to give 


© way: and I will venture to pronounce, þ. 
© that Miſs Burchell would with 
© tures receive the hand which wou 


- 
- 


* confer ſuch valuable bleſſings on her'; 
© leaving it to time, and her own anre- 
© mitting tenderneſyand afſidvity, to get 


© an intereſt in the 


rt which by ſuch 


© an act proved it's own retitude. On 
* this ſubject, I, from experience, am 
„qualified to ſpeak. Y gw know, Sir, 
© the intereſt yon once had in me; you 
© cannot think me [93i; hy a creature as 
to ſuppoſe I,. ſo {gan after my breaking 


© with vou, A * my affections on 
© another, I di 


not ; obedience to my 


© mother's commands Was the ſole mo- 


* 


4 
« heart, ſprung a tender and ardent 


©. tive which engaged my vows: to Mr. 
Arnold and I married him with no 
other ſentiments than thoſe. of eſteem 

and gratitude for the greatloye he bore 
© me. Wet, 


from theſe ſeeds ſown in 2 


fett ion: never did wife love a huſband 
© better than I did Mr. Arnold z. his 
© kindneſs merited, and did win my 
© whole affections; nor could a tem 


= 
c 


3 alienation of hig heart diſpoſlefs 


him of the plate held in mine. 


= 


Wy. 


* 


1 
| 
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« all thaukfolreld I own myſelf bound 


3 „eu, Sir) made him full dearer to 


* me than every, and I now profeſs my- 
© ſelf to his ou ha 
© a right, Sir, that I ſhould ex- 


0 Ren at once to you on this 
« fur your own fake, aud for 
© Miß ak s, I muſt not ſuffer you 


© to entertain a doubt. of my reſolution. - 


« You compel me to repeat that 1 think 
« MG Burr Peg hell deſerves NT Walt Nov? kat 
«has a juſt to your hand. $he 
c 2 10 6 . with- 
Jad, 1 mould not con. 


om to do 161 1 5 
„Nu mochfr bo fm e's ai te. 
© ſolves; coul y 
1 bead, vis ey would ſtill 
J oblige her to reje& it; nor would a 
con tempt me to forfeit the duty 
« which I awe to 

ian] then, Sir, if that unexpected 
92 f ou eg (a fatal 

event to me ught you nearer 
; ind here let me add, in 
. Ae ſenti- 
4 Kos Faulkland is 
1 che dal mas who ought to be my 
* choice, even if my were diſpoſed *« 
a to make one, Reproach me not with 
91 ingratitude or caprice, till I have ex- 
4 ined myſelf. It is not long, Sir, 
blameleſs and unconſcious as you 

© were of the injury, and nobly as 
Mas x0 it) Gnce you were the cauſe of 
32 me and my huſ- 
76m Know you will ſay that our 
1 mutual nocence on this occafion, 
* and the fecret's known but to a 
of our e 5 2 57 4 
5 m of "Witt! nt you, 
0 with many 1.5 
« eee 6 ſuſceptible : it is my 
uuhappi ( a too reſenting 
My oo Honour (ſcrupulous 

Cen Fi Ou would not ſuffer me 

« to let the man ſucceed Mr. Arnold in 
© my, love who was the occafion of fo 
8 w Forge to nog and _ _ 

of my being in m I 
x Wont ir it not png infult wl his — 
? Oh, Sir, What is the world's 
pinion to the approbation of our own 
*« hearts ! Mine hag never yet reproach- 

L ed me and this has been my ſupport 
in all my trials. Thus "mich 
for the reverence I bear my dear 


OY Wha de T hve the ka aa: 


d © world; unblemiſhed in 


u place a crown on 


ths 4. ll minds 


. © be your” reward. In ber 
© ſure of a tender, faithful, a 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


© reaſoris to offen in m 
© ments, vou wo in my excuſe; nine but m 
7 heart fee ls their force 3 an wat 
© fame woman who you once loved; 
© afflictions have impaſted y heal, | 
© and thoſe Httle adva 
© which nature ee on wel 
4 2 — been im 

broken ene, thn, my hi 
0 eke agent to joy. Peter 

* is the utmoft o wiſh, an, al 

I am now . of reſiſhibg. 
© bride whom Mr Pavlktaga once 
© ſought was in the 171 of ' youth 
© admired and careſſed , 7s ny 


© her fortune equal to her — 


© heart, her virgin heart, was * 
* preſent (with pride let tyeſayit) worthy 
© of any man's acceptance. It was then 


© in her power to beſtow happineſs, and 
Mr. Faulkland would not have been 
© matched unequally. Bot the ſeene is 
* changed'; what ſhould I now bring to 
your arms? A perſon faded by 
© a reputation (though 'undeſery 
* once called in queſtion; à little ro) 
© family, without à fortune; awidowed 
© heart, dead to love, and incapable of 
6 6 plepſire, "Oh, Sir? could I bear to be 
your wife on uch conditions?” In- 
© debted to you as Tam, 1 
* of my ever makin 1 a return, to 
© what a mighty ſum would you raiſe 
* the obligation? How poor would you 
make me in my on eyes? Humbled 
as I am by adverſity, my ſoul has fill 
© too much pride (or let me call it de. 
© licacy), to fubmit to this; No if there 
C 18 no Miſs Burebell in the yorld; no 


tal way to guide me, in my pre- 
t cireum ices, 1 never e 
4 ve bY 


5 Nene ene . ey tha 
© determination. I ſhall trouble you no 
© more on the ſubject. If your heart re. 
© lentstowards Miſs Butchell, 4 wh ent 


chars 
“ing friend, who will more than repay 
<© every uct of Kindneſs towards her; 
© and He who is the author of juſtice aud 
” mercy will not fail to bleſs 10. 


5 r © I am, Ke. 


© Methinks, my dear friend, I have now 
eaſed m heart of a load that op 
it. at can I ſay more? — aulk- 


land tow k determined = 
a0, — 


— 
Ls 


Ry, 4 


I + 1 + RV 


_ * fatal paſſion that, like a cruel diſeaſe, $ it poſſible, Madam, that 1 can il 


r nn reer . re eee ee e 


* 
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ze inſenſible, T think Miſs Burchell 
u at laſt obtain the wiſh of her ſoul. 
Cecilia, I would not have my 
by ſuch a flame as her's 


whole world! But have I not 


mT 
| 


NK 


nice poi ip which our own hearts are 
the beſt, as well as the moſt imparti 


Miſs Burchell, I can urge 
farther; but I am determined 
not to ſee him. | ay | 
| 25. How uneaſy has been my 
theſe three days! I queſtion if 
+ Burchell's is much greater. No 
anſwer from this ſtrange man; perhaps 
he is flown off again,-No, I wrong 
him; a letter is this minute brought up 

me from him Read it, read it, my 
beloved, and congratulate me. 
© YOU were born to conquer, Madam; 

Yiaturs there that you cannot effect? 
My heart was made for you, and you 
can mould it as you. pleaſe. Enjoy 
your triumph, if it, be one. I will re- 
© ceive Miſs Burchell as your gift ; and 
© ſince I cannot obtain your love, I will 
* at leaſt compel your eſteem. Wh 
© ſhould your generoſity, your compal- 
* fon for an unhappy lady, to w 
© you have no obligation, exceed that of 
© a man who owns imſelf bound to her 
in gratitude? I wiſh I could repay her 
© the debt of love I owe her; but I will 


| at If Mr. Faulkland perſiſts in re- 


* try to repair my fault hereafter, and 
in her botom ha I ms re- 
cover that to Which I have 


© 6 long a ſtranger... She will forgive 


* the waywardneſs of a heart which 


* never diſguĩſed it s anguiſh. to her, and 
which ſhe knows er 


* was not either to be reliſted or fab» 
N dued. But, th to you, Madam, 
| I think I begin to feel my cure ap» 
* proathing.... Miſs Burchell's. tender- 
* neſs will Gniſh, what, you have begun. 
© You-ſhall neyer reproach me mate; if 
© Tever had an intereſt in your heart, I 
* will not forfeit it now, but make that 
* heart acknowledge, fpite of jt» 


— 


mind? Happy ! happy Miſs Burchell 1 
you are at length arrived to the fummit 
of your wiſhes, Long may you enjoy 
them, and may you make your love as 
r 1 * — 
Cc her S together in 5 
I Ne Se * God bleſs him! 
© God bleſs him!” ſaid the, he is now in- 
© deed a righteous man.” How rejoiced I 
am, my dear, that I have been the 
means of bringing about this ſo-much- 
wiſhed-for event. And yet, methinks, if 
I were in Miſs Burchell's place, though 
my heart doated on the man to deat 
5 could not U him 8 fuch wo , 

e ac r As 4 z It is to xai 
himſelf an my<teen, 1 ice: 
nay, I * N man ſeems 1 

nuate a ſort of ſuperiority over me 

this conceſſion. Wh Jan bee chan 
content in my humiliation, if a gift wi 
reſtore him to his peace. If it does, which 
I pray Heayen it may, ought he not to 
think himſelf indebted to me ? 2 

I think I ſhould not let Miſs Bur- 
chell ſee this laſt letter : he does not con 
ſent with a good grace; and it | 


damp her joy. ugh, 

Wenge I ion pe 7 LY, wa has de- 

licacy enough to be much affected by 

this circu a Rs 
I am faved the trouble of obſervi 

any decorum towards Miſs Burchell, 


She has juſt been here, wild with tranſ- 


port; and was ſeveral. minutes in the 


room before I could get ber to ſpeak c- 


herently, She had received a letter from 
Mr. Faulkland, written by his own 
angelic hand, ſhe ſaid. Sbe made no 
difficulty of leaving it with me; and hers 
MR, FAULKLAND'S LETTER TO MISS 
%% 164 .BURCHKELL. 


* be dear to you, careleſs and remiſs 


; © as I bave been towards. you, fince you 
& Weſt honoured me with your affection ? 


you can forgive this, I am ready to 
* offer you my hand ; and hope, by de- 
voting my days to vo, to 

« you. amends. for thoſe years, during 
* whach {deſerving as Yau bes I have 


_ © withheldthat heart which wasyour due. 


1 

'& that Faulkland was not I never had any merit towards you but 

. 1 ĩ⅛ô—!’!¹ 

1 ae I N e 
Ha! my Cecilia, what do you ſay to- to which I have no title. Ion to you, 


my Orlando now - My Orlando let me Madam, that it is to Mrs. | 
us once call hini,-Has be not a noble ( ſuperior eager” a6 nice honour 


_ . 


ny 


© juſt ſenſe of your wary and my own 
. obigen to, you. If you will give 
me leave to attend you this afternoon, 
© you will. receive a man filled with ſen- 
1 7 of titude and eſteem ” 
© you, and who is determined, by; his 
future conduct, to deſerve a comtinu- 
©, ance. of your, love. 

- I aw, Sc. 


I biü L. 

11 congratulated Mis Burchell (after 
reading” this letter) on her eren hing 
felicity. She had not words to expre 
her ac nowled ments to me. The ſer- 
vice L had rendered her was indeed to her 
2 moſt im nt one; and rhere are 
ſome occaſions where words are of no 
vie; Mils Burchell can be eloquent 
wichqut them. She embraced me a thou- 
fand times, = "Is in tender tranſport 


on 27 nee 
is as much delighted at 
this ag As ev zent as if it immediately 
concerned er own welfare. She recom- 
mended it to N. Burchell, to have her 
little boy with her when Mr. Faulk land 
2 to War her. It ſeems, he has not 
feen the child ance his laſt return to Eng- 
kad, be did not care to go to the houſe 
where it was boarded, for fear of draw- 
g any pbſeryation on bimſelf to, Miſs 
n s prejudice; and Ln never 
Her the child to be taken abroad 
one but Miſs Burchell, (who 
ales ug is it's aunt) or Mr. Faulkland's 
ſekeeper z but this good woman 
happening,t ſick when he came to 


tuni ſending for it. 
1 0 hell greatly approved of the 
motion, and flewf from us to prepare for 
this ſo- ae intetvie p. 


Fed „Faulklan . 77 himſelf a diſ- 
ereſted (lover Mall I fay) of your 2 
ney ? Indeed, 1 given à noble, 
mony o I. eſteem and deference for 55 
| o weil . merly did of bis. 
f N N de chell Joes not — 
ont worthy of bim, how hall L ie 
yielt” for: A 71 brought about this 


non; But thi/loves bum too ardently 
K. is berkeif too eg BY to OY A 


1 


{ſpp ot his heart . his 
i as well 28 11 mae giweit up 
he L DE kong, en her 
and me muſt: now ceaſe: for hey fake, 
as well as. My., Faulkland' , this wall be 
ceſlary ; Ik ah + but | 


KM * 
wwe x 


a +208 - 
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170 © MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
4 I an beholden for being brought to a 


9 
u, Mrs, Faylkland had not an op- 


And now, Cecilia, Expos not think 


never contribute to the | 

of . them. n 
June 26. Mise Burchell was in * 

much hatte to communicate her 

ys to defer the giving an account 8 

what paſſed between her and Mr. Faulk. 


land F evening. She hurtied to 


us laſt night, at almoſt ten o clock. 

He came to her houſe, ſhe faid, at fix, 
fe e honr ſhe had appointed him; and 

ked jo Sb She herſelf ws 
dreſſed out very elegantly to receive him, 
and thought looked really charmin he 
conntenance was fo lightened up with) 
that ſhedid not appear the ſame woman. 
She hadendeavoured, ſhe ſaid, to com- 
poſe e herſelf for this interview, and had 


to aſſume ſomethiyg of dignity; but 


it all vaniſhed when. her conquerar 
proached, and the tumult of her heart ſo 
entirely baniſhed all recollection and 
ſence of mind, that ſhe was not able to 
tell me in what age wy rag 
She only knows, ſhe ſays, that bh 
ſnatched up her little hoy, who ſtood 
her and hung on her gown; ſhe pu 
into his father's arms, and biddi * 
babe thank him for his ' goodnels, ſhe 
burkt into tears. Mr. Faulkland ten- 
7 embraced the child, not without a 
ſible emotion of countenance; and 
having gently ſet him down again, be 
laced himſelf by Miſs Burchell's fide: 
e was ll Jobb Thoſe generous 
© tears, Madam, ud he, taking her 
the. hand; * reproach me too much: 
have not deſerved this tenderneſs, Ican- 
© not look upon, you, nor that dear boy, 
, without bluſhing ; but you have for- 
iyen me; it ſhall be the ſtudy of vf ray 
ife to make you both happy.'— 11 
0 


Madam, continued Mis Bur 


© what an exquiſite oy muſt ſuch a decla- 
© ration po me from the beloved of my 
© foul! Iwrung his band“ Oh, Sir, you 
are too What return can I make 
Fa ou? One thing ouly fy t to me. that you 
o not offer me a wery reluttant band, 


1 and I ſhall then be the happieſt of 5 


© men. 

Mr. Faulkland pauſed a Jttle l, 
© and then, with a noble frankneſs, re- 

i plied . Lau know my dear Rey 3 

ee Chell, with what ap exceſs of 

« 1 have ever loved Mrs. Arn 

% no fuch woman exiſted, Jou would 

# have been my choice, preferably to 

any other: but when; fit knew you, 

2 © looked u pon myſelf as bound 19 her, 

16 though at Barbe ba never ſeen 


ber; 


owe „ RR @<=r©CY TT TT CLLR_A 


| 
| 


« of diſpoſition, 


' 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


« her; my knowledge of her afterwards 
« od arr me her s. T made ho ſecret 


«of thus to you; and you may remem- 


« her what my dedarations to you were, 
« even at the time my hopes were fruſ- 


„ rrated, I have loved her RY 


et gyer fnce; even in the arms of a hu 

« band Tadored her; and T will be can- 
« did enough to own to you, that as 
my attachment to her has during all 
«that time eſtranged me from you, ſo 
«:thould 1 ſtill, had I the leaſt bopes of 
e ſyceeeditig, have perſiſted in my ſuit. 
« But ſhe has cut off all hope ; ſhe has 
« 4&lared the never can be mine, and at 
«the ſame time has NORD my obli- 
ations to you in fo ſtrong a light, that 
am convinced I 6ught to be your's. 
« And let me own, Madam, (you who 
«' are generous, and know whatHt is to 


«ove, will pardon a declaration which 
] durſt not make to any other woman) 


1 0 you T wilt confeſs, that Mrs. Ar- 
2 nol is arbitreſs of my fate; and in 
« approving - myſelf to her, I do fo to 
*'my own conſcience '.I do not, there- 
« fore, though my actions have been 
guided by her, yield with reluctance 
«to her will; her virtue, her religion, 
* and enlarged mind, have only ilittated 
to me what my own reaſon tells me 
4 Tought to do. I have been a flave to 
"a hopeleſs paſſion too long; Iam now 


. © reſolved to ſtruggle with my chains: 


you, Madam; muſt aſſiſt me in break - 


ing them entirely; and I make no W 
doubt but that time, joined to my own 


«efforts, and aided by your ſweetneſs 
| your tenderneſs, and 
« admirableſenſe, will enable me to con- 
quer what T muſt now call a weakneſs, 
* and make the triumph equally happy 
« for us both. But remember, Madam, 
I never ſee Mrs. Arnold more. Tis 
for your peace fake, as well as my own, 
that I make this à preliminary to our 
% märriage. I will, when you ſhall 


« youchſafe ine the honouf of your hand, the 


©recave it if you pleaſe, from Lady 
** Bidulph; and as I preſume it will be 
9 l. to you to Re the ceremony 
entirely private, that I may, for bur 
« Gear lite boy's ſake, preſent you ra- 
*'ther as my acknowledged wife than 
as my new-made bride, I will, with 
the utmoſt ſpeed and ſecreſy, have 
* ſuch” diſpoſitions made as ſhall be 
* ſuitable to my condition and your 
„„ hy 


-*F ſhould like, tiſter we are united, 


purpoſe a cler 


of his, and fellow-collegian, on whoſe 


e 


« viſit for a while to n eſtate I h 


aud which I intended to have locked 
« at; if this event this happy eben. — 
© and he kiſſed my hand *© had hot 
eee 

© Penetrated a3 I was, purſued Miſs 
Burchell, * with a ſenſe of the generöſity 
and openneſs of his heart, I could not 
* forbear railing his hand to my lips; he 
© tenderly withdrew it from wie, 1s if 
* abaſhed at my condeſcenfion, He then 
© turned the diſcourſe to lefs intereſtin; 
© ſubjects ; and after three delightfu 
© hours ſpent with me, took his = Ye. not 
© withouthaving firſt fixed oni Wedneſday 


„ next Wedneſday—to be 14 gp 
' Ever.” 


6 i? Pare is to make him mine for eyer. 
Happy, ha py may 10 aid 1 
you muſt be happy. But let me fre you 
© once again before you are Mrs. Faulk - 
© land: there are not many hours th come 


before that name will bs youts ! My 


« dear Madam" fag he, and pere 
boſom with her hand; I hope E | 
© here.” She lookedeartieftly ſu my Face; 
and then added But you have a noble 
© heart,'=—""Tis an hontft one, L hope, 
faid I, alittle diſcoticerted'ather manner, 


dy 


Why did ſhe addreſs me thus, =_ dear? 
thing in 


T hope I did not diſcover any 
my behaviour as if T repinet at her gobd 
fortune; if I did, Far be ſuch a wieteh- 
ed meanneſs from the heart of thy friend. 
as it not my own act to make Mifs 
8 the happ 


inks herſelf? Yet ring r is ſome- 


thing in Mr. Faulkland's conduct which 


has raiſed my eſteem to zdmiration,, Oh 
may his future days be bleſſed, elſe ſhall 
I indeed bewretched ! 
My mother told Miſs Burchell it 
would give her inexpreſſible ſatis faction 
to beſtow her in marriage on Mr. Faulk - 
land; and defired the would let her 
know to-morrow at what time and place 


anfwered, at her own | houſe, as ſhe 
could be no where elſe {6 private; and 


bat Mr. Faulkland would engagefor tlie 
75 man, à particular frĩend 


diſeretion he could rely: 


Miſs Burchell's ſpitits were too muck . 


exhilarated to let her think of reſt, The 
ſtaid with us till it was very late; and 
haying taken occaſion to mentiqn 


ceffity Mr. 


2 


K 2 „ . ¶ —U— q mp 
2 — „ ˙ —_—c  - 


, "Fe 
if you have no objection to it, to pay a 

| | "lth 1 12 in 
Ireland; which 1 have never yet fern, 


woman ſhe no- 


ceremony was to be per farmed. She 


& of lefing - 
 Favlkland 


* 
— » woe 


172 MISS 8IDNEY BIDULPH. "5. + 
bang Ge e f « GrtdtTe has for Joy, *tis 
More, wen See 
n ep 5 1 . . ought is bare made ber ehaſteg that 
— les: * joy idee a ſober; and'at Tealt ſeemingly 
ir Pr Far crate, Ke gcdten, She 
Kea, and told MINS" © Falkland but let ber bevwaie of dt. 


rch ght en ceedi to * © guſting a man of his ſenſe by too 
hatic his 1345 a Es is of expreſſion of ber Folnch, e 


bond is to commonly forcible manner of 55 
£16 ridw going to unite you: it, ſtruck me prodigiouſly.'” It is tr 


«* be Fe not, Fol fee, run the huzard of had made the Fs {ney myſelf 


1 "temp 3 even in thought; to as you know ſhe is not extremely 
from thi at faith which el fs going. 


« tophightto' 1 Yor ſicuation is deni - obſerver, I was the more ſu 
0 ee nd'it will require the utmoſt pru- what ſhe ſaid. Mifs 'BurchelF . 


& and citeumſpection on your viour muſt have bern formerly very dif. 
0 12 ſuch an 7 hos, 


ereſt i in wn heart i as ferent from whar'it now is, to have made 
© he now _ inclified to give you. It my mother fo ' ſenſible of the chan 


per whey chat een Some confiderations, ſhe ſaid, ought 


1 ee 
HE or preſerving have made-her chaſten her joy. 


0 2 Wa man às he is. haps ſhe meant no more than that the 


8 


Y 
4 225 is 740 $40 Mr. Faulkland's ho- joy, had, u 
« GEE { 5 


pon reflection, cauſe for hu- 
than hts w_ that you are miliation.' 1 hope ſhe did not think 
« powobli for the juſtice be has done that her gaiety on this deſired event 

50. Never let this — out of your affected me, who had fo warmly pto- 
We be ratefol,bu wo? Foe gra- moted it. My mother is too open not 
«ena have fa nt; ; and by * 2 7 2 ts. 
nd} 2 N that is may be only the ſu ion of m 
bone was With y : 7 o | 


firſt motive to own fancy, yet it has mortified me. 
« wifh'Atik uffienz We wall ee 


in a Perth rr aa ſecondary i 


had but little reſt laſt night, and roſe this 
morning by day-light, to throw toge- 
ther in writing the above parüculars. 


6 ay — 11 10 
tin of mother's obſerva- = June 27, | Mifs Biirchell came not to 


3 $'T was not ſur- us till late this evening leaſure danced 

prized ut, — due always ſpeaks her in her eyes. I whiſpe to her—* We 
— bur the bps with _ ſhe” © rejoice with" you, dear Madam, bn. 
defweted unuſual. 


Mifs | © cerely rejoice; at your a roaching fe- 
ButthelP tx Medherſelf as obliged t to Kerry; but bur Sreſent f 


her; and jcined entirely i in her opimon; {ow us to kerp pace with you in that 


I could per five, ben the was not „however juſtiflable it may be 
"When Mi WERAVreS e rae the cauſe; reſtrain yourſelf a lit- 
W ny 


ſs Burchell was gone, my « ie my mother will not think you 
i6} ſhe Sight it neceſf 1 4 


as pot be 8 „Mis Bur- 


you.“ | She ſmiled; and, thankin 
0 ee ſhe, *is not pate the girlT for the hint, itume . = 


© took Hex for Rich modeſty and re: features to ſuch a decorum, (I will not- 


fer be I'thought, T never had met with”! call it demureneſs) that it was impoſſible 
© ifia young deakite before. When ſhe 1 diſcover ſhe was agitated by any ex- 
« wed to ſpenk F Mr Fuulktand, it Was ; raorefltir'y emotion, I oon, I was 


« with Affection deed; but with ſock a amated at the command ſhe fo ſuddenly 
C 2 deri as convinced me of the aſſumed over her countenance. I was 


of herheatts But glad, however; the did ſo that my 
1 « of lacbt ha date eee as been wo ſe th 5 


e not have freſh cauſe, of Gi | 
© dellcaten 2 df tenderne ds her. 4 
« — puaſſtonht Neo ane 9 Sde told us, that Mi: e has 


broke Rome, e hot hof'think de. ſettled a thouſand pounds a year on her, 


eeming 4 ung wanton whit! and that too wirhott ever having in- 
indeed almoſt offended me; and this - formed himſelf of the ſtate of her for- 


c _ her Joy has been ungoverned. tune: for, in the hurry of her thoughts 


loves Mr. 


« en 7 6; my dear Ma- mother's obſervation; and her un. 
FFC 


trating, and in general but a peri 


ſee were not able to youn lady, even in the midſt of that 


ate will not 


q * kind,” as we are fo has ww par 4 


Ly 


EO 


TIE. 


Miss SIDNEY er 


he had negleQted, fe ef 

© Generous ok 40 my N 
lf, She 11 8 — — 924 25 39 
＋ — herſelf 0 my, motb 


forthe honour 4, — pre 
= poke morning, at own 1 
me ceremony was to be arm- 
ed, before no other witneſſes but! la- 
dyſhip and the. gentlewaman who. 
deen Mr. Fan)kland's en A 
that the follpwing, Fe hin © ,purpoled 
raining. 40 Mr. kland's, ſeat in 
Hertfardſhire; am, after a ſhort ſta7 
there, to ſet out for "Ireland. 5 
My mother commended Mr. Faulk- 
une diligence, for havin 5 ſo ſuddenly , 
diſpoſed. every thing for this important 
erent, and told our friend the wo 
2 fail to attend ME, at the 


% Burchell's 19 was ex- 
tremely rowoleds ſhe either really was, 


me 


or affected to be, extremely ſorry at . 
parting with me. She could not ſtay long tily with me in praying "that. = » 
with us, ſhe ſaid, as/ſhe had many things married pair may be. ot — , 


ſtill to ſetile in the remaining part of that 
evening, On taking leave of me—* I 
* ſhall not ſee you again, worthieſt of 
* women," ſaid; ſhe, at leaſt for many 
„month but my love, my reſpect, my 
titude towards yon, will be as laſt. . 
mg as my life. Y ou ſhall hear often 
om me, and be ſo good as ſometimes "i 
* totell me Lam not forgotten.“ She 
embraced me with tears in her eyes; but 
I thought ſhe tripped down (airs to her 
5 1 a hey, Nor, was very QA. cyl 
mother liked her deportment; 
ſaid, the believed the flightineſs of her 
behaviour, before was owing to 12 be- 
ing quite intoxicated with the ſudden- 
nels of her joy, on ſu unexpected a turn 
of fortune; but that, ſince ſhe had time 
for xecolle&ion, - ſhe had recovered her 
wonted ful and ſober au with which 
r lo delighted, My 7 


n e will — 8 rich 
her, det 


to gs it on * Miſs Jade 
ſhe would not, on an jet File tug ; hex 
appear in mourning on th 
You know the xeverence 4 IN 
sans 108 190 | 
June 38. The impor 
ove, my Cecilia. Miſs Burc ell i is 2 
Faulkland. My mother 163 
returned, and Cay the, nupti 
Jady, the aid, logked, 


un Yor? 


mh Feen 
11. 


to MRI 504: 30 11 Nin fragt }} 
20 i16.ynyd ach at 10 97. 


— 


Miſs. Burchell; b wt dA 
uld tion my name. 


caſion, and Ta 


very een mp” 5 = 


She. is, quite reconcilec 

1 4 
e, 4 pped 

0 * things 9 85 


5 


ſecond 
dition of his now being wedded 
. my, perſuakon, by '® Wo 
never could endure, Ul, Teer, 
rate him beyond 2 poſhbih 
. Nation... 
8 
that mul 
itſelf a 
cularly fo. 


outrageous about this 8 


— 
is joyful oa. [hourly habituating 


event. 2 | 8 
iT e 10 y 
ial-knot we dearmma. 
it was each in obſerve e » and ode rg : 


AE 
ZE NE 


5 
| we in u, 
mannet eee h . 
him, ns for. her, W iy \ 


be will Ag —— 7 5 5 hs 


is might 


21. 


A 
. 
ee vedad © 


out, of town, o/ moro - 
Alte . 9 
12 corge. wi 4 
© 


_ 


y brother, 


[rao 

1 yo 2 

(ths: lea of Wis - 
. bon is in 


Tosu q 


* What N. 120 ah 3 


ade 


expect 
retuſal of his e 


ground: 
her legs. is returning, and 
at night quite brokep- 
myſelf 40. think. 
news Fiche in other 
ſelf for 


Ke e wk 
Ame, 1 ö 
to.the trial. ren 1 516} 10 * 


e . 


ir George 
m ge from - 


dulneſy, det was | 


letter, 


2111 bas ; 3m bobs once 


bout, un 


192d 25 you wall gn 


creeping ov me. Mr. Faulkland has 
acquainted him with his marriage, Pray 
oblerve his brotherly addreſs— 


IN Mis, akwotr, Jun 6, 1706, 
F OR I diſclaim. all relation to you, 
I I have juſt now had a letter from 
* Faulkland, wherein I am at once in- 
© formed of yourſhaving finally rejected 
© him, and of his being married to Miſs 
© Burchell. As for the firſt, your own 
©'folly be on your head. You will have 
time enough for repentance, and I need 
© wiſh you no other puniſhment than 
© what will, and, for me, ſhall, be the 
© conſequence of your obſtinate adher- 
* ence to your own romantick wild 
© opinions, But what, in the name of 
& Hlind infatuation, could provoke you 
© tq urge the man, to whom bi owed 
© ſuch, obligations, to his deftruQtion? 
© Tow, I know, haye done it; he could 
© nat be ſo mad but under Jour influ- 
* *ence, You and my mother, I ſup- 
© pole, fancy you have done a righteous 
* decd; but you have done what Iam 

fraid poor Faulkland will have rea- 


7 


Word my indignation ſug- 


E OY Te; 
* Why, was not I made acquainted 
e'with this precious deſign-of marrying 
© my friend to that inſinuating little vi- 
e per? I might perhaps have prevented 
* the miſchief; for I cannot think, if ſhe 
4 
« world have puſhed your chimerical 
notions. of honour to ſuch. extremi 
nes. ' „ | 
Perhaps you meant well; but it has 
© ever been your pecultar misfortune, I 
4 think, to have your good intentions 
productive of nothing but evil: this 
„ad action. I fear, will be a ſevere proof 
* of the wuth of this obſervation, I 
© warned. you in time againſt this wo- 
man; but my advice has always been 
© deſpiſed, * | 
4 


will fay no more on the hateful 
(4 ſußſect; what; is done is irrevocable: 
but I believe you. will hardly be able 
© to anſwer it to yourſelf, if you find 
© that you have condemned one of the 
© nobleſt_ fellows in the world to the 
* arms of a proſtitute,” | 
Lord bleſs mel m Cecilia, was there 
ever ſuch 7 barbarian? With what an 
implacable averſion does he purſue this 


n Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


A 
en to—1 will ſuppreſs the ſhocking 


had not mmapoled on you, that you 


poor girl! But what does he mean by the 


odious epithet with which he * 
horrid letter? Sure Miſs Bente 
not that name. Her weakneſs inregard ts 
Mr. Faulkland cannot bring on ber fo 
deteſtable a charge. If George hong 
any thing more of her character than x 
do, why did he not tell nic ſo before? 1; 
cannot be; his averſion to her makes 


him cruel and unjuſt. He ſays true: l | 


ſhould not, indeed, forgive myſelf, if] 
were the means of making Mir. Faulk. 
land unhappy; and his 5 | 
wauld be dreadfully verified. that alt 
my good intentions produce nothing hut 
evil—if this marriage ſhould 
unfortunate. | 

July 20. I have had a letter from 
Mrs. Faulkland. She and her buſband 
are arrived ſafely at his eitate on dhe 
borders of the north of Ireland, within 
leſs than thirty miles of the capital. It 
is a pleaſant part of the county; the 
fays; but as Mr. Faulkland has nohouſe 
there, they have taken up their lodgings 
for the preſent at the houſe cf b 
ſteward, Her letter is filled with decla- 
rations of the felicity ſhe enjoys; ſhea 
ſhe would nut change her lot to be 
greateſt queen on eatth.,-May ſhe con- 
tinue to deſerve her happy fortune, and 
to render her huſband as ſatisfied with 


| bis lot as ſhe is with bers! then ſhall 1 


triumph over Sir George for his vile in- 
ſinuations. . „Nee 

I have heard from my g 
V—, in anſwer to the letter I wrote 
her, giving an account of Mr. Faulk- 
land's marriage. As he had not made 
her acquainted with his return to Eng- 


land, I knew not whether he had informs | 


ed her of this particular; and I find he 
had not. As Lady V— was a ftran- 
r to his former connection with Miſs 
Burchell, (with whom I have already 
told you ſhe was acquainted, and that 
ſhe entertained a very favourable opinion 
of her) ſhe ae no diſpleaſure at 
the alliance; but ſaid, ſhe ſuppoſed he 
married in a tifft, upon my retu 
him; for which 1 gave her fuch reaſons 
as I had before given Mr. Faulkland, 
excepting thoſe which related to Mifs 
Burchell; which, for both their fakes, 
mult now be no more mentioned. Lady 
2 ſays, ſhe vill not —＋ 5 
icacy of m iments, though ſhe ow 
her wvith oy that it could bade been 
get over, as fbe is ſure that Mr. Fault- 
rang can newer be happy æuitb am ot 
ut we. 1 


prove tobe 


(Here 


ens Serre nass 3 


. ˙ . aus FF 


Wm. TT 4 . „ > 4X A” _ AL, :-. tes 1... 


— 


MISS mur Wome burn. 


[Here f follows an interval of near two 
month$,gin er e ent de. 


cutred.] 10 


n { Theni time hes, 

my Cecilia, when thy friend ſhall be poor 

and deſtitute. I know thy generous heart 

will more than ſympathize with me in 

my calamity, from the x cunts, — 

den, that 1s not in your power 

ait me. The actoumt you have — 

me of your huſband's cloſe dif] 3 

has too fully convinced me of 

hould I have mentioned my ap en- 

tons to you af this time, but that I am 

dound not to conceal a thowght' from 

the friend of 1 5 

Sir George h . all corre- 
ce with — have nothing to 
from him; pn Hero that — 4 

live (yourſelf ex ) to whom 

my on fuch an xd be indebted, 

L have already. ſighed too often under the 

weight of obli gations which T could not 


"My Archer is haſtening ace towards 
a better world. She ſees her end ap- 
proaching with ſuch a calmneſs, ſuch a 
truly pious! joy, as almoſt makes me 
aſhamed of lamenting her loſs; for what 
is it in me, my dear, but ſelfiſhneſs? Tis 
true, the loſs of a tender parent, a faith - 
ful friend; at a time when all other com- 
forts of life are fled, is an evil one would 
with ap to avoid, or at leaſt to poſt - 
e longeſt date poſſible: but 
when F conſider ber welfare, ought I to 
indulge m in ſuch a wiſh? Her life 
in alitady become a burthen to her; her 
infirmities-are painful, and without — 
of cure; the longs to be releaſed, and to 
receive that reward of her righteouſneſs 
which cannot be obtained on this ſide of 
the 3 5 

we had a friend who, i in donation 
to our wants or weakneſs, conſented to 
live with-us, though under the preffure 
of years and bodily pain, and thut friend 
vert inzited to (a remote country” with 
3 gt of recoveri * of 

ing Youth renewed, and of poſſeſſing 
all the riches, ; 2 2 
cumulated pleaſures that this world can 
bellow, ſhould we net bluſh to own even 
. detain him from ſuch a ſtation ? 
What, 
that Which we: bear to our friend, 
could ſuggeſt ſuch a thought? How 


nach mars to be deſited, _ is s the 


$1. 


* * 


power, honour, and ac 


ta love of ourſelves, fuperior 


- 


0... 


idea of dend; it is — our 7 

make it ſo. I have heen endeavguring 

for many days paſt to, familiarize it ro 

my ren Few and to coder death on! 

as the name of & w 07 "through 5 
my mother is to paſs, in xe * to 

5 4. Eos country to w 1 oo 

invited whither I ſhall 

follow ber. Such is the preſent 7 — 

of 2 mind; judge then, my ſiſter, if 


phy will not ben 
eg te expat de when 4 
: or "Tis hangs e | 


September 15 
Aa- that this pen of pres ay Jad 5 
always ſo tenderly loved es 
now not the leaſt neaRdels 793 1 th for. 
torn condition in 1 ſhe, | 
leave me. Her thoug 0 op pl 
on higher objeRs, . 
weaned herſelf from 
ments. wy 

I am go 60 
ter, ſaid” Pane to "rs om Wo now, * and 
C have no other legac Aut rr. you = 
* a parent's bleſſing our broth 

+ poleſſes all when die; 1 with 

4 2 means of enjoying life with com · 

* fort; bur you mult be contented 

6 eo — bear ' your lot as becomes 
Mpc}! your 'grief for the 

£ Wadde condition to dich 1 am 

reduced. Hut,“ added the, ſmiling, 1 

© ſhall ſoon be releaſecd. 

_ © Remember how Did behaved pn 

© the death of that ſon whoſe life he ka 
„ ſo earneſtly beſought of his Maker 
let that 272 — as an example, not 


8 as > have 
Jo worldly attach- 


© to give yourſelf up to unprofitable for. 
© row. ori 1 Vitie c 4 840 in the 
< principles Dor” tavght' and 


© God will W Ma rj} or! have 
© * teo | 
78 cen 58 75 4 * 
| — ad — 44 hen 
and defired nie to leave her x 5 wh 


I 55 jth, her, 'T hope, 
al Pacher . 5 
eule 4 ſhe cannot bear 


down; "Na never gets any; reſt” 


ſnatches,”" as ME dit in, an art os 
* by 3 e 
e My e the 70 0 . 
irits! t | 
24 ain 8 e 


A 2 0 mi pip, hrt 
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woman ! opens not her eyes again but to 
- joyful reſurreftion. Oh, m dear * 
there is no terror in Death, when he ſeizes 
us not un J went into my mo- 
ther's chamber in about half an hour 
after I had quitted it, at her deſire: I 
found her leaning back in her chair, her 
eyes ſhut, and a complacent air diffuſed 
over her face, which made me hope that 
her ſlumber was ſweeter and more pro- 
found than uſual. I fat down by her to 
contemplate her benign countenance; 
and was ſome minutes before I diſco- 
vered that ſhe did not breathe. I took 
ber hand, ſhe had no pulſe; and I ſoon 
found that the happy ſpirit had eſc 
from it's houſe of clay. May I die the 
death of the rightrous, and my latter end 


belike hers! No murmurings—No, no, 
my lifter, I will be patience itſelf! 
September 25. I have ſent the re- 


mains of my venerable parent down to 
Sidney Caſtle, there to be interred with 
her anceſtors. I wrote my brother an 
aceount of her death on the day it hap- 
2 but have as yet received no an- 
er. Unnatural fon! But I will not re- 
proach him; ſome accident might have 
prevented his writing immediately on 
the receipt of my letter. He never en- 
tixely forſgok the duty lt owed his mo- 
ther; but he has of late been quite 
eſtranged from us; his wife, vain, weak, 
and imperious, governs him totally. I 
muſt now begin to look about me for a 
place of a ſuited ts my preſent cir- 
cumſtances. My whole income would 
not pay more than half che rent of theſe 
lodgings in which I have lived with my 
dear mother. My poor Patty] I am 
e for ber. I begged of her to 
another miſtreſs, who might be able 

to reward her merit, and provide for her 
as ſhe deferves; but the worthy affec- 
_ tiouate girl told me it would break her 
heart if I talked of parting with her. 
* You muſt have a ſervant of ſome ſort, 
Madam, faid ſhe ; * why may not I 
© do as well as another ?*— If I were 


able to make you a proper return, 


Patty, faid I, you ſhould not leave 
* me; but I cannot afford to pay a ſer- 
* vant of your abilities as you deſerve ; 
and I muſt be my own maid for the 
future. — Never, never, Madam,” 
cried the honeſt creature, burſting into 
+ * while I have hands to ſerve you. 

Let me but attend on you, and the two 

« dear children; I defire nothing—I 
* want nothing, Your goodneſs has 


— N * 
* 
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© all along ſupplied me ſo, that 1 
* ſure I have clothes enough to 8 
* during my life; and if I could not 


up with the ſame humble way of living 
that my miſtreſs does, ſute | ſhould be 
4 | umptuous wretch!' M 
<3 prforny grateful girl; and takin 
her by the hand, I wid her, that I would 
not talk of parting for the preſent, but 
when an ing worth her acce < 
offered, L thould then infiſt on her em. 
bracing it. wid 

Lam determiued to retire to ſome vil. 
lage at à diſtance from London, and 
either to take a little cottage to myſelf, 


aped or board with my children at ſome tary. * 


houſe, as I ſhall find moſt convenient, 
Fiſty pounds a year will be but a {lender 
22 for three perſons brought up in 

uence. My little ones indeed will 
82 be ſenſible of the change, and 
y the time they are n up, they will 
be ſo inured to their — — that 
they will not, I hope, aſpire after wbt 
cannot conſiſtently (perhaps) with vir 
tue he within their reach, 

October 27. After paying the ex- 
pences of my mother's funeral, dif. 
charging our lodgings, and ſome other - 
demands, I find my purſe will be ſo en- 
tremely reduced, that I ſhall have but , 
barely enough to keep out want till 
ſmall income becomes due to me. 
muſt there fore, for the - preſent, defer 
putting my ſcheme into execution, as 
am not qualified to undertake à journey 
with my little family ; eſpecially as Lam 
as yet uncertain what place to fix an for 
my reſidence; neither will I afford my 
brother (though I have no reaſon to ex- 


pect any thing from him) a 2 


rence for reproaching me, by giving 
room t6 ſay I left London without con- 
ſulting him, or waiting for his return io 
2 mall therefore look n * XL 
ing of a ſmall price, where 1 wil ? 
j myſelf — way”; body that 
knows me, and wait for Sir George's 


October 283. How happy you make 
me, my ever Year friend, by your ap* 
probation of my conduct. Since my It» 
ceiving, 15 laſt packet, which came tv 


arrival 


my hang late laſt night, I am better te- 
conciled to my prelent lot thay I w 
. beard 2 ou. 2 — 
otherwiſe, you ſay, after my ſolemn 
miſe . to Mis Burchell, than uſe 
my utmoſt endeavours to promote 


marriage with Mr, Faulkland. = 


248. 
ſplendor. If that motive could have had 
weightwith me, I might have been mean 
endugh not to have 'atted as I have done. 
Tis the qualities of the man's mind I 
3 I think our ſouls have ſomething 
— in them, and that we were 
be d fer each other, And 
i — doctrine which teaches 
2 chat there are little officjous Spirits 
fide over the uchions of men, 1 
— — think that our two evil geniuſes 
laid their heads together, in conjunction 
with Miſs Burchell's active demon, to 
thwart and croſs all our meaſures.” 
1 have nothing now left but to pru prey 
for the happineſs of one whoſe lot in th 
life he has ſuffered e to determine; and 
to beſeech Heaven that he may never 
_ in that * predicament which Sir 
eorge, with ſuch outrageous 3 
marked out in his vile — 
Ida return to myſelf, and 0 wy 
* ſtate; which 1 think 1 may ſay 
the rear of my misfortunes. 
Let Elo chatten: — here, and 1 
mall bow me to it with reſignation. 
October 29. Ah, my ilia, what 
an aggravation is here to the 2 too 
deep regret I an to feel on Mr. Faulk- 
land's account ! His trĩumph over me is 
ner compleat? n 
In ſorting my motherꝰs papers, (as ; 
am to leave theſe ings to-morrow) 
found that letter which Mr. F. ng 
vrote to my brother from Bath. You 
may remember I told yen my, mother 
had, in ber reſentment, flung it to Sir 
George, and that; as it happened mo fall 
— the ground, he had x wager the room 
a paſſion without taking it 
marked; 1I ſuppoſe, when ſhe coole laid 
it by, mough l dare £ ſhe never look- 


ed into it afterwards.” Read it, and 


ſee by what a fatality we have bers: go- 
_— * . | 
MR. FAULKLAND) $ LETTBR TO STR 

| long een 


er, War 9, 2707. 
OW you mortify me, my dear 
© * Bidulph, t you tell 7 5 
A 4 2 * x + loſe by ſtaying ſo lon 
cat Bat 
© me, fay 
4 — 2 
Wh I am ſadly out of biumour with my- 
| de ar profent. I have got into a v 
88 My vri 


you? Ah! Sir Geor 
better of me chan 


thou 
deſerve, * 


Miss $1DNEL BIDULPH. 


I don't know how it happened, but ſhe 


'My « 


x © ſign, and was ſo much u n my guard, 
that the, who I ſoon 


e of 


ladies are impatient to foe . 


© ig quite well, and I ſhould havetthines 
4 myſelf at Miſs Bidulph's fert before 
J joe ba to tell you a ſeertt, my Yirwe 
not'bemg againſt tem tation, 
* ! WINE — — f 
is bat a flight lapſe however, 
* — affair; neither my bonour +: 
art in be queſtion. ' A little va. 
grant Cupid bis contented himſelf 
1 


pocket, juſt lightly 
. fntterin a mybreaſt, 21 


& * A ee fallen fo low as that; Faulk. 
7 * fo the favour 
an che falr J Ns, e cr — 
© contemptible as that neither: and yet, 
© faith, did buy it too, for it coſt -4 
* thtee hundred pounds; but the lady 
whom I am obliged knows roving 
5 this part of her own hiſt 
hope fo, for my oredit 48 The 
© caſe, in wort, is this: an old 
" ev 4 n his wife, 8 
ame; a Rne woman, too 

to . Fine woman, tor) e 
The man came hither to get rid of his 
© aches; the lady of her money, and 
© her virtue; if ſhe has any, for the i D 
© efernally at the card tables. 

© "Under the conduct of this bopeful 

© pride, came a niece of the huſband's; 
© an extremely fine girl, innocent too, I 
© belirve;/and the beſt dancer I ever ſaw. 


© took a fancy to me, which, upon my 
© word, and T am fure you have no 
e doubts of me, I was far from wiſhing to 
improve. Tou know I always 
© the mean triumph of gaining a heart, 
* for which'T could not give another in 

return, T ſaw with pam her growing 
© mmclination for me; but as we lived in 
* the, ſame houſe, and met day in 
© the rooms, it was impoſſible forme to 
© avoid ther as much as I wiſhẽd to do. 
© The aunt, I found, had her eyes upon 
* me, and took ſome pains to promote 
© a liking on my fide. - I faw'her de · 


und was an 
* adept in love matters, almoſt deſpair- 
ining ber ends. The young 
© lady's inclination, however, ſeemed to 
© increaſe; a pair of fine blue eyes told 
© meſo every day; and I was upon the 
« point of flying to avoid the ſoft con- 
tagion, when an accident happened that 
J 1 overthrew all my good refolu- 
© tions. 
I had not ſeen the young lady fo 
©-two or three days: I enquired 3 


rere, . 


7 


* 


LT 


© I was rather formal. 6-4 


Cr. v5 


/ 


/ 7 
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pared for this motion, and in- 


and her aunt anſwered, with a myſte- 


©. was 


nous ſmile . She is ill, poor thing! fishing t t I ſhauld not ſtir thruſt me 
— © back from the door, Which ſhe ſhut, 
and flew down' ſtairs. * 


« why don't you look in upon her, and 
10 2 F ILrepliec “ If 
« the lady will permit me, I will do 
« myſelf that honour; and intended 
« lterally to have kept my word, by juſt 
© aſking her at her chamber-door how 
« ſhe did. | | 
n Vou are very cruel,” faid the aunt; 
« would you perſuade me that you don't 
# know — is in love with you? 
« Oh, your ſervant, Madam; if you 
« think me vain, I thank you for the re- 
« primand, . Come, come," ſaid ſhe, 
« this is all affectationz we'll drink tea 
« with her this evening. U 
ac my word,” ſaid 1, a if I am to be- 
« lieve what you ſay, I think you * 
« not to defire me. I am not blind to 
te the young lady's merit, but am fo 
« unfortunate as hot to have it m my 
4 to make ſuch returns as ſhe de- 
oc I found the occaſion re- 
« quired my being ſerious. 
If you have not love,” ſaid ſhe, 
« you may at leaſt have a little com- 
* plaiſance. Was there ever ſuch a bar- 
6 * and ſee a wom m 
« that is dying for him? F promiſed to 
« bring you, and ſhe expects you. 
« What is the pretty creature afraid ofꝰ 
* patting my cheek. „I'll tay by it all 


the while.” There was no withftand- 


© ing this; I promiſed to wait on her. 
© She knocked at my door about fix 
* o'clock; and looking in, aſked if the 


* coy Narciſſus was ready? I went with 


© her, and ſhe led me directly to her 
* niece's chamber. Tbe young lady 


_ © looked pale and languiſhing, but very 


© pretty; I was really grieved to fee her, 


© and enquired with an unaffected con- 


erm after her health. The tea-things 
werd ſet, and I tried to force ſome- 
* thing like cofiverſation-z but I believe 


| © When we had done tea, the aunt 
* looked 'at her watch, ſtarted off her 
* chair, faid ſhe had outſtaid hex: ap- 
pointment with the party he was to 
* IF op ior ons 

» Bir, you ave the | 
tu ſtay with my niece; and then hur- 
tied out of the room; I' begged leave 


- 
' 


% 


take that nity of ſhpping'away, 

* and+ reſolved to quit the houſe the vext 

wWorning. But the determined gipſey 
R 


What 


was to become of me raw, | 
6 8 
, 


and really critical. To be 


prudence, and found the 


forgot m 
© young lady's heart too, too tender. 
I never felt remorſe before. L never 


' © had cauſe. | accuſe myſelf of indiſ- | 


© cretion; but I have not theaggra 
© addition to my fault of oaths and pro- 


© miſes to fly in my face. I made none 


© ——love, fooliſh love, did all, and led a 
© willing victim to his altar, who aſked 
nothing in return for the ſacrifice ſhe 
offered and received nothing but un- 
5 availing repentance on my ſide. 

© I know not any thing nom that 


would give me fo much ute as to 


* find that 
© though I 


the girl hated me heartily, 
have given her no cauſe. 


A juſt reparation I cannat make her. 
Every e e- that thought. I 


* do not con 


4 I were fo, I am not a ſeducer, 


© therefore 


do nat think myſelf bound 


© to carry my penitence to ſuch 


© The aunt» has been the ſer- 
© pent. And here let me 


explain to you 


hat I call buying the lady's favour. 
© You muſt know, the aunt — — 
: n ſhe had ſpent at 
c 


+ leak} * 


two hundred pounds; at 
told me ſo the next morning, 


and with tears in her eyes beſought me, 
© in the moſt earneſt manner, to lend 
© her that ſum. She ſaid, ſhe ſhould be 


- ©. undone if her huſband were to know 
it, and that ſhe would pay me in a 


© very few days, as ſhe had as much due 
to her from different who had 


© loſt to her at play. Though our ſhort. 


* acquaintance c 4 warrant 
her making ſuch a I neverthe- 


© lefs did not heſitate, gave her the 


money directly. She meant indeed to 
pay me, but it was in a different coin, 


© and this L ſuppoſe was the price ſhe ſet 
4 onthe —ů — honour. + 
My reſections on this unlucky af- 


fair make me very grave. I have ex- 


© plained my ſituation to the young lady, 


Y and expreſſed my concern at not hav - 
to hand ber to her chair, intending to * ing it in my power to be any «ther 
than a friend to ber. She blames her 


<< own. weakneſs, and her aunt's con- 


duct; du 
1 — A \ . 
= 0 * . 


222 anne 
** 2 8 


— 


er myſelf as free j but if 


- 180 


\ 
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© cannot 21 ice ; yet I wiſh-ſhe 
* would, for then 1 Gould reproach 

© myſelf Jeſs. | | 
»Tis a fooliſh buſineſs, and I muſt 
get off as handſomely as I can. Pri- 
thee, Bidulph, ſay ſomething to encou- 
rage me, and put me into more favour 
with myſelf. You have often been 
m — but I never wanted ab- 
ſolution ſo much as now; nor ever 
was ſo well entitled to it, for I am 
really full of penitence, and look ſo 
mortified, you would pity me. I am 
aſhamed of having been 2 into 
to have upon 


a folly; I who oug 
my you knowing the natural impe- 
tuoſity of my temper. . - 

© I muſt not conclude without telling 
you, that this very morning, the pre- 
cious aunt, inſtead of paying me the 


fore, very modeſtly requeſted I would 


redeem a pair of diamond ear-rings 
which ſhe had heen obliged -to part 
with for the ſupply of ſome other ne- 
ceſſary demands; and with abundance 
of ſmooth} ſpeeches, ſhe aſſured me, 
in a fortnight ſhe would pay me all 
together, having notes to that value 
which would then become due to her. 
I was ſuch a booby as to give it to her. 
Why, fare it well-—1I never expect to 
ſee a ſhilling of it. She thinks, per- 
haps; there is value received for it. 
Vile woman |! The affair, fortunately 
for is all, has not taken wind; and 
for me, the names of both aunt and 
niece may ever ſtand enrolled amongſt 
thoſe of chaſte matrons and virgins. 
The family quits this place ſoon, as 
the old gentieman is better. 
I thank you for your care, in rela- 
tion to my houſe. - I hope to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of it in a week or ten days; you 
are very good im fixing me ſo near 
* yourſelf. Adieu. I am, &c.“ 


What do you think of this letter, my 


Cecilia, written in \confidence: to my 


id * 
W = © 
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two hundred pounds ſhe had of me be- 


+ told, were both men of exempl 


; this letter through; nice and punAilion 
as ber virtue was, .the paſſed a Enſure 
on the crime in groſs, without admitti 
any palliating circumſtance. But 


blame her not; the excellence of her own 


morals made her ſcrup\ 


pulous in weigh. 


ing thoſe of others: ſhe read the leiter in 


a cu way; and it is plain but 
i of . eſſed as ſhe ne he 
knowing the material point. 
The account was given with levity at 
the fin mentidn of the young lady, 
Then ſhe underſtood he had bought ber 
of her aunt; there is a paragraph which 
looks like it, and to be ſure ſhe attended 
not to the explanation. Fatal overſight 
ſhe read not tar enough to have this mat. 
ter cleared up. She took nothing but the 
bare facts into her account. 
lady diſhonoured, her dif; 
be publick, then her tenderneſs for the 
man who had undone her, and that man 


oblige her with another hundred, to rejecting her, and on the point of many. 


g another—'Theſewere the only poi 
of y 


iew in which my mother beheld the 


ſtory. Her juſtice, her bumanity, and 
her religion, prompted her to act as the 
did; and her conduct ſtands fully ac. 
quitted to my judgment, 

heart muſt, 


Mr. Faulkland's honour, ſigh at recol- 
lecting the paſt. | | 
-I know that the of my mo- 


ther's own firſt diſaſtrous love wrought 
ſtrongly on her mind. She was warm 
in her paſſions, hable todeep impreſſions, 
and always adhered ſtriftly to thoſe opi· 
nions ſhe firſt imbibed. Her education 
had been ſevere and recluſe; and the had 
drawn all her ideas of mankind from her 
own father and mine, who, I —_ 
ves. 
From all theſe conſiderations, 2 
again ſay, that I entirely acquit my 
mother in to 838 conduct, 
however I have ſuffered by it. 
Ofober 30. 


— 


Shall I own it to 
you, my Cecilia? I was ſhocked at the 
change. A. room two pair of ſtairs high, 


brother? Mr. Faulkland covild not con» with a.cloſet, and a ſmall indifferent par- 


ceive it probable that any body but Sir 
George ſhould ever ſee it; he had no rea- 
fon therefore to 
circum:itances, Had ifeen it but in 
time — Oh, hat ang iſh ot heart might 
-we all have been ſpured! Mits Burchell 
ſingly, as the bought, would have borne 
the puniſhment of her foll y. 


My mother had not patience to rad 


/ * AR 


* 


loſs- over any of the 


lour, compoſe the whole of my apart- 
ment. Hither did my faithful Patty, 
my two children, and myſelf, remore 
this day, It put us not to much trou- 
ble, having nothing to take with us but 
our wearing apparel, which is all the 
worldly goods of which I am now poſ- 
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| likely d | 


thou 
upon this full convittion 6 


I am now fixed in a very | 
humble habitation. 
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vas x day or two before my mother's and deſired ber to be called to the door. 
death) I mentioned not that ſhe was then © So, young woman, ſaid the, © your 


in fo dangerous à way. I know the . miſtreſs defires to know when Sr 


generoſity and good-nature of that wor- George will be in town, © I am really 


| thy woman but 1 have already been . ſurpriſed, after the letter the received 


ach obliged to her to lay any freſh from him, © that ſhe can fancy Sir 
* her — , which I am ſure Gearge means to concern himſelf about 
he would too readily pay, if the were ber. Do you know her buſineſs'with 
acquaitited with my ſituation. I ſhall him Youare in your miſtreſs s ſecrets, 
therefore, as — ths can, defer ac- I ſuppoſe. “ 1 do not know, Ma- 
quainting her with my mother's death; dam, anſwered Patty, what par- 
and when I do, I ſhall not give her * ticular buſineſs my lady may have; 
room to ſuſpe& that my brother has caſt but I believe it would be à comfort to 
me off, which I have now tbo much * her to ſee her brother in her preſent 
reaſon to believe he has; otherwiſe, ſure, * melancholy circumſtances.*—t I don't 
n more than a fortnight, he might have - know that there is any thing uncdm- 
found time to write to me. I neither © monly melancholy in her circum- 
ceremony nor tenderneſs from * ſtances,” replied lady; her me- 
him; but the occaſion of my letter de- * ther's years and inſirmities made her 
manded ſome notice. ' A ©* death a thing to be looked for; I ſup- 
November 2. Patty has juſt now been © poſe your miſtreſs is not in a nãům e? 
informed that Lady Sarah Bidulph is ar- My peor ingenuous Patty faid ſhe bluſh- 
rived in town. She met one of their ſer- ed at the cruel ' indifference - with which 
vatts, who told her that my brother is Lady Sarah ſpoke this. Not in im- 
not come with her j it ſeems, they © mediate want, Madam, I 3 but 
on the road. He is gone to Sidney Caſtle, your ladyſhip"mu needs think-ſhe is 
which is now his, and Lady Sarah choſe in a deſtitute way, with two children, 
to come to London. She has, I find, and but fifty pounds a year in the 
been in Loudon four days, though ſhe * world. at do you mean, wo- 
has not yet vouchſafed to ſend me any man? cried Lady Sarah. It is im- 
notice of her arrival. She could not be at poſſible but Lady Bidulph muſt have 
a loſs where to find me, as I left my di- *« 2 money behind ber, Sir George, [ 
reftion at my former lodging, in caſe of © am ſure, has got — but what the 
any letter or meſſage coming from any of could not keep from him.“ Patty 
my friends; though I defired the people ànſwered—“ Lady Bidulph, Madam, 
of the uſe not to inform any indif- left no money behind her more than 
ferent vilitants where I was to be found. what was barely ſufficient to d 


+ Thongh George has, in his turbu- * ſome neceſſary expences that occur 


lent way, renounced me as his ſiſter, yet © immediately after her death,'—-" Well, 
ſare his wife, whom I never diſobliged; and fo . miſtreſs, I ſappoſe, after 
ovght not to depart ſo from humanity having behaved fo ill as (be bas done 
and common - breeding, as not to * to her brother, expects he ſhould pro- 
enquire after the ſiſter of her huſband, - © vide handſomely for her and her chil- 
who has an occaſion of grief ſo recent, dren — Arnold s children - for the reſt of 
in-which ſhe ought to partake. - I ſhall 
not, however, take notice of this ſlight, returned Patty, what my lady's ex- 
but am preparing to ſend Patty to her, tions are, but I believe ſhe Would 
with an enquiry after her th, and be very glad to fee Sir G8 before 
to know when my brother is expected in * ſhe goes out of town, or at inform 
town.. IG ooh © him of her delign/—' What is her 
Patty is juſt returned from her em- * deſign, pray? aſked Lady Sara. To 
bally to Lady Sarah—I will give you the * retireintothe country; Madam, as ſhe 
cotverſation ſhe had with her. t das not wherewi to ſubſiſt on in 
Patty ſent in her meſſage, with London. — She can't do better, I 
reſpef, by a. footman, and waited for think, ' ſaid the lady. Where does 
ber anſwer in the hall; though her „ ſhe live now?” My poor maid; who 
figure and genteel mourning-dreſs had thought this queſtion tended to the proud 
diced the ſervant to aſk her into the woman's calling on, or at leaſt. ſending 
ſekeeper s room, | to me, made haſte to inform her She 


60 Lady was alone in the parlour, 4 lodges, Madam, at A milliner's, at the 


J 


© corner 


* 


their lives?'—* I know not, Madam, 


: nas 15.54 
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© corner of the Hay Market, the left hand 
nas you turn—" Oh, dear! pray ſtop: 
© you need not be ſo particular; I have 
© no deſign of paying her'a viſiſ in ber 
corner ſhop: 1a fra. reaſon. for en- 
q =_ was to knaw whether ſhe had 


thought proper to keep thoſe expenſive 


© lodgings her mother was in, in expec- ' 


tation of Sir George's continuin 
© ber in them.“ M Bay has no ſuc 
© view, I believe, am. Well; you 
may tell your /ady, that if ſhe will go out 


© of town with her children, Iwill en- 


* deavour to prevail on Sir George to al- 
© low her ſomething. He will not be in 
© town this month, ſo that ſhe need not 
© wait for his arrival. She might, if 
* the would have been guided by her 
4 hrother, have been a credit to her 
friends, inſtead of what ſhe now is. 
Patty owns, ſhe was ſo full of indigna- 
tion, that ſhe wiſhed at that moment 
not to have been a ſervant, that ſhe 
might have reproached her with her 
hard- heartedneſs. Oh, my dear, theſe 
are the' ſtings of poverty! It is not the 
hard bed, nur the homely board, but the 

reſſive inſolence of proud proſperity z 


it is that only which can inflit a wound 


on the ingenuous mind. 

As for that mean woman, I deſpiſe 
her too much to ſuffer myſelf to be ob- 
liged to her. She will endeawour to pre- 
wail on my brother. 
cannot prevail on him, I diſclaim hef 
influence: I know ſhe means not to uſe 
it in my favour; on the contrary, I 
make no doubt but ſhe will endeavour to 
writate Sir George againt me by miſre- 
preſentations. Her pride makes. her 
wiſh to have an indigent relation out of 
the way, yet her avarice would not ſuf- 
fer her to enable me to retire; and the 
will make my continui through 
neceſſity a pretence for ſtil] with-holding 
any aſſiſtance from me. Let it be, ſoz 


I would rather ſubmit to the moſt ab- 


je& drudgery, than owe a wretched» de 
pendant exiſtence to ſuch a woman. I 
am ſure my brother, notwithſtanding his 
reſentment, if he knew what my ſituation 
truly is, would not behave with cruelty; 
but my mind is not become ſo ſordid, 
fallen as I am, as to turn petitioner for 
relief. But no mort, my Cecilia—lct 
not my fate interrupt your happineſs, 

November 4. I have had a letter from 
Mrs. Faulkland, filled with the over- 
flowings of a- joyful heart. She ſays, 


My. Faulkland: is ſo delighted with ihe 


- 
- 


i 


execut 


are received by 


If his own heart 


the cheapeſt terms. | | 
ſhall have my ſinall pittance due to me, 


country he is in, and finds his 
capable of ſuch vaſt im 2 


he thinks of making a longer refiden; 

there than he at fir — the m. 
ther, as he has ſome ſuſpicions that hs 
agent has not acted faithfully by him; 


and as he is ſure the extenſive plan tha 

he has now laid down, will 8 
under his own eye. He pur. 

poſes building a little convenient 


on a very charming ſpot in the centre of 


his eſtate, where he may reſide whilſt hi 


works are carrying on; ſo that Me. 
Faulkland — 7 herſelf much 4 
ſure, in ſpending her time y there 
and partly in Dublin. She has already 
made a large cirele of acquaintance, and 
beſtows high encomiums on the great 
politeneſs and hoſpitality with which they 
| the faſhionable peo. 
ple in the county, 

She knows not of my mother's death; 


yet in my anſwer to her letter, I cannot 


avoid mentioning itz though I could 
wiſh, for obvious reaſons, to conceal it. 
Mr. Faulkland well knows the ruin of 
our fortune; and though he cannot ſup- 
poſe, while I have a brother living, that 
am driven to ſuch ſtreights, yet I know 


what his liberal heart may ſuggeſt to him 
on this occaſion, which might lay me 
under freſh difficulties, 

Iz have but juſt now appriſed Lady 
V— of the deceaſe of my mother, 


but have not inſinuated any other grief 
than the loſs of a tender parent, and an 
agreeable companion. Indeed, I have 
carried my diſſimulation fo far as not to 


deſire this lady to change her addrel 


to me; left, if I gave her my preſent di 
rection, ſhe might be led to think ne- 
ceſſity had obliged me to change A 
former lodgings for worſe. I ſhall 

the ſame precaution towards Mrs. Faulk- 


land, as I have obtained permiſſion from 


the gentle women whoſe houſe I lately 


left, to have my letters ſent thither: | 
when I go 


into the country, a general 
dire ion to the 


to retire to, where I can ſupport life on 
In two months l 


which I reſerve to carry me out of town, 
and to ſettle me in my new ſcheme 0 
ceconomy in the country. If I. could 


pe my poor Patty to quit me, and 


her ſettled in ſome elig)blk ſituation, 


I ſhould then have no material concern 


io attend to, but the bringing pn 
r children 


* 9 
a ˙ . ftw X ˙ alc af im RS mom a ww —<@ _ —= & 


poſt-houſe may ſuftce, | 
A ſhall now look out for ſome little ſpot ? 


a" Mo. i. 
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MISS SIDNEY BIDULPHK., 
Alden in the paths of virtue and hu- 


mility—Humility, that happy frame of 
an on which ſo much ot our tem- 
poral as well as our eternal welfare de- 
' f 

— 9, Who ſhall ſay, Now is 
the meaſure of my griefs compleat ? 
Providence, thou canſt inflift no more 
Oh, my fiſter! in the midſt of other ſor- 
rows, 1 thought not of one that ſtill re- 
mained , children, my two 
little angels! both dangerouſly ill. The 


. mall-pox is their diſtemper, and of the 


worſt kind. The diſeaſe has been hang - 
ing over them for ſome days, and my 
cloſe attendance on them prevented me 
from uſing my pen. The cruel diſtem- 
per now A with the moſt malignant 
ymptoms. The eldeſt always ſlept with 
me; I have reſigned my bed to her for 
theſe three laſt nights, and have watched 
by her. Patty has done the ſame by the 
ungeſt. A humane and ſkilful phy- 
an attends them; but my reliance reſts 
not on him. A 
November 12. Three days and nights 
of ſorrow ul N 9 
duced a little comfort to me. di- 
ſemper has now reached one criſis, 
whence the phyſician can form a judg- 
ment with ſome Gare of certainty, and 
he bids me hope. Oh! if it were not for 
that healing word, how could the 
wretched on exiſtence from day to 
day? T do, 1 will hope, for there is a 


his works. 2 a a 
November 21. Thank God | thank 
God! my Cecilia, the dear habes areout 
of danger. Fifteen melancholy days and 
nights has their difſconſolate mother 
watched by-the poor little ſufferers; but 
Tam fully repaid by having them re- 
ſtored to my prayers. They are now 


able to fit up, and open their pretty eyes 
which had 2 cloſed for man Tayay 


hey will not be marked: but they are 


ill fo feeble, that it will be at eat , Madam,” ſhe replied, © and al. 
ht before I can thanks of did my work when you came 


another fortnig 
7 their little tender frames out 


oors 


ved a greater reco ce than T 
bad it in my power to make him; how- 
ever, what I have done has reduced me 
ta 1 7 But this affect me 
not I make no difficulty of part- 
ngwith ſome of my now unnec 


* which neither I nor my children 


4 
LN _ 
, K 2 


merciful Providence that fuperintends it in 


* 


probably will ever again have any pre- 


tenſions to wear, | 
* 45 22. 1 ne Fee Vie was 
ief, the pan iſappointmen 

an} the mar of bete 8 
my heart never more ſenſihly affected than 
it was juſt now by a circumſtance = 
ceeding from a cauſe very different from 
all theſe. I had taken out of my drawers 
a few ſuperfluqus ornaments, which I 
deſired Patty to diſpoſe af, as if they were 
her own, to the woman where we lodge; 
being things in her own way of buſineſs. 
The poor girl looked at me far ſome 
time with a grief in her countenance that 


: ” "6. ® 
* * 
- - F = 
7 1 | 
. 


77 - 


et was — 


pierced me to the ſoul “ There is no 


* need, Madan,” faid ſhe, with her voice 


almoſt ſtifled, „there is no need, I 
© hope, as yet, for this. You don't 
«* conſider Patty, faid I, that the chil. 
* dren's weak condition requires now a 
* more than ordinary attention to their 


diet; and I have not ſufficient to fup- 


© ply them long with fuch neceffaries as 
© they want. I have no occaſion for 
©, theſe trifles ; and I cannot ſee my little 
ones droop for want of ſuch comfort - 
* able nouriſtment' as may reftore them 
< to their former ſtrength.—“ Nor ſhall 
they want it, Madam," anſwered "RY 
© don'tbe an 5 with me, Madam, i ' 
© beg ps will let me uſe = endeavours 
* to ſupply them. — What"do you 
* mean?” fad T, I know e e 
© of your diſpoſition; hut how have you 

our 
« Madam, faid ſhe, * Tam p . 
* at my needle;' and as our land- 
* lady has always abundance of work 
© on her hands, 1 undertook to aſſiſt her, 
© and have for this fortnight paſt, while 
© I wag cloſely confined to Miſs's room, 
© finiſhed a piece of curious work, for 
* .which the =: this day paid me thi 


© ſhillings. '— You amaze mel" faid I; 


never faw you employed otherwiſe 


and, to add to my ſatis faction, I hink than in your attendance on the child,” 


raid you would be dif- 


— You know, 
EX- . 


* 


in ee room, which I could eaſily do, 


loors, Ea e as only a fine piece of poi 
FP phyſician's care and diligence | * : F at 


which T was grounding ;-and as I fat 
© up might and day, I had an opportu- 
« nity of ſtickin 
© it, which enabled me to do in a 

© night, what to another's hand would 
© bea month's labour. Now, Madam 


< with your leave, I can go on in this . | 


© manner; and, though perhaps I enn. 


= 


* 
"gb * 
* 
5 * 
931 
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almoſt yy 


"i e ſapp 


4 ey 5 


ſequences from this accident ;; bu | 


* not. always: earn ſo much, yet I am 

* ſure I can ſtill procure enough. to 
22 your drove to. the aneceſry 

© © ung with, your apparel til 

a a — condition to leave ſuch an . , 
penſive place as. London is. And 

* do you think, my dear Patty, ſad. I, 

with deats of aſſe ion and gratitude in 


my eyes, chat I Wil conſent to take 


N 17 2 8 zeſt 
u from No, no, H you 
* can find tim een d fe. 


yu your,own pocket, 


© do ſoy hut I will not ſuffer you to ex - 


pend aa fartiling of what you can cam 


© on' my; account. I ſaw ſhe locked 
diſtreſſed and confaunded——* Excuſe me, 
Madam, ſaid he, but Lhave made 
rt of the monex al- 


2 3 
© them aud. indeed, 
ritt want ſome: 
© fatigue! I ba ve bought a fe botiles 
of Wine, Madam, and ſome other lit- 


© tlengteſſaries =I in not 
ein liw Is 


dam, your ſpi- 


I. preſſed the affeRionate, ( crealute s ſine 


band I cannot be angr N. with you, 
0 Patty vaur, goodnels; but ſuch 
c prodts e as theſe diſtreſs me more 


than m wants could. I accept of 


« your kindneſs for this time, but inſiſt 
on your not dawg ſuch aghing again. 


IF there he econ: for it, I can ap- 
c ply ta 


necdle as well as you, and 
« ald Gongp! do ſo, than part with 
©, any of my things. ance. it gives * 
< fo much-voralineſs 0 
e gitl was re at my 255 
N friendly and tender offer, 
and produced het little purchaſe, which 


was indeed, both ſtaſdnahle and uſeful. 


| Nawember a3. Thad this day a let- 
oft... . bo aaa 4/1 copy 
8 ” . V1} ud I 


« J Condole with vou, op. der Mey as 


« You mention not any particulat 


„know that, by Lady Bidulph's 
you are deprived of a <onſiderable Part 
© of your income, and on this account 
I bave taken the liberty of . friendſhip 
eto ſend 2 a ſupply, mhch your; fa- 

mily-calls may requi 


8 POT TION. 


% o 
. "4 . 


tier footing. 


My a7 . > 99 * 


t. the poor children 
ittle wine to nouriſh 


ſupport, after your long 


, till your 74 


184 ISS sIDN EY BIDULPH. 


* Let me know how and 
* brothex, tand; if he od not 5. 2 
© kind to yon as he ought, 1 Lk 
your looking on, me as your ban 
* who know hot how to make {0 good 
© uſe of my incon 


* thoſe I loveas.l, 9 %. il am, & 
"The. fp TJ Tach V n hor 


tioned,., accompanied... this letter, 

mp bank - billof Ache denten 
on to v, my: Cecilia, that 

hgh, nanny, were only hole of 15 


(128, an ti fo 
_— and Lbs 128 x B 1 Pe 


when thks, * 5 lk e * 


gan to re ſle e 


8 ATED 2 ns 


living z that WE 3 

paſſionate, and has ah honou 

with à particular regard; yet, 1 13 

confeſs 1 70 er ſent- now. comes. 
N e! 


uf, d yo 
r L e 


caſhire, to ye 74 only ſiſt 

there: ME: e 5 Gat 
e been informed; was borne af wit 
very numerous 38825 family, and an;i 4 
come (careply ſufficient to 7 | 
genteelly z t 96h A OB of_ them. 


0 up, and all the 15 ol. wh 


ere, are. five, e 
1 v depaxtures . to 

t it Was Pr ei n . J 
theſe ge Is, 0 n 1 us. 
trem fond, that t 40 rel 
with 6; alter, RET to {y 1 9 them, 
mare e, RL their a rank their f 
ther hay! e cer, 2 
a, man of FEED 80 Lady . join- 
ture is a thouſand pou 
I hear, the family make a. reſpeftahle 
15 gure in the country, and 

V—'s fondneſs for ler nieces 

wm 7 induce her to ſave what the 5 50 

2 order to leaye them de at het 


Voce, notwithſtanding the liberality 


5 Atnold, on the affli 8 * | 
« ſuſtained in your good mother's rae . Yer ſpirit, and the friendſhip ſhe bas 5 1 | 
pots 5 we, WY. ſhould make ſo conhder- 
e 


4 preſent, at the ſame free 5 


as it were an unbounded letter of 


on her. Had ſhe ſent me t oe — 
of the ſum, + ſhoulch not hare donbted 
it's being only the Le of (bay Kind- 
gen towards a ng 7 Ws P t 
tua: ion, as conhderablte- a proof, 0 
as the dug ht in rd oe” . 
TRY IE. 


#93" inn 


bias ſharing, 2 


nd a year; but as 


. 
r I oe rot. term tt woes" 1 ac. Aa. a ao de. els. ae. tre ũ ac ttc ei#tt voocco it wot a at . -r 0 aa = <@4A wd) ͤ K-l a co ra = a cn ce = JH... fo 


death, I cannot reconcile-it to her Py: 


Mbkitcrs., Bc , 


MISS sSIDNET BIDULPH. 1D* 


lune given to one whom ſhe has already 
bound; under ſtrong obligations. But 


the largeneſs of the ſum renders it ſu- 


:ci6us z and, to tell you the ſecret in- 
irali of my heart, I fear it comes 
a differen t r 
I ade Mrs, 

ith my mother s | b 
ume wat I informed Lady V— of it. 
To neither did I give the moſt diſtant 
hint of m 1 Mr. 
Paulkland they cannot be happy. 
He too knows, better than ang, body, 
how far Sir George's reſen may 
carry him. Is it not natural then, m 

dear, to imagine that this man, who 
y itſelf, ſhould have taken this 


method of making Lady V— the chan- 


nal through which he conveys his libe- 
nlity ? I am ſure it muſt fo. It is three 
weeks ſince Lady V had the notice of 
my. mother's death; why ſhe 
not ſooner. of reaching out her ſupport- 
ing hand, if the imagined 1 ſtood in 
nead of it? I her no cauſe to be- 
lieve I did iſe I make 0 queſ- 
tion of her ready friendſhip, as far as 
her abilities would go: but Ge could 
not know us well as Mr. Faulkland how 
ED 2 nt 
me, 


therefore could not ſuppoſe me 


to de as deſtitute as I really am. She 
defires to know how my brother and 1 
ſand. This queſtion is not her's; Sir 

z for his o] credit, perhaps has 
not told Mr. Faulkland what his con- 
duſt has been towards me, but he wants 
to de informed. Contriving man! 1 
will diſaopoint him; nor ſhall he heap 
fuch obligations on me as muſt fink me 
under their weight. I will not receive 
ths ſuſpected gift of Lady V— ; but 
it u a delicate point, and, whilſt J refuſe, 
I muſt take care not to offend. I will 
ſend Lady v her bill back again hut 


i ſach a manner as to ſhew her, I refuſe. 
ber gift for no other reaſon but it's be- 
ig tuo valuable. 
- November 24... See, my Cecilia, wii 
ther I have ſacceeded in my endeavou] 


to refule,, with 2 good grace, my 
Vos offered kindueſs.” mw x 


c 

* 

© of my reſpe& for you, by the'thank- 
4 

4 


< I BY 


fuſing the favours of ſo true a friend? 
But, my dear Madam, do not believe 
©, me either the one or the other. Had 
ſent me a trifling token of your 
you would been convinced 


fulneſs with which I would huve ac- 

cepted it j but do not ſeek to humble 
me fo. fat, my good Lady V, by 
- pr mg ents me, which I can 
5. never have à proſpect of returni 
© With equal reſpe& and gratitude, 
© mit me, Madam, to return your tod 
< confiderable- preſents I cannot ia 
+ honour receive a hberality” which I 
© am ſo little entitled tog and the leſs, 
© as juſtice now demands that your 
© bountevus' heard ſo diffuſive iv it's ge- 
< nerefity, ſhonld a little reftrain itſelf. 
Pr.. 

are as y us-t ve ; 
« bave 1, * ven; accom - 
* modated my mind to them. My bro 
« ther has not been in tom ſince my 
« 
0 
c 


mother's death but Tam not without 
hope that he will make my ſituatiom 
eaty. On this account, I know my 


© dear Lady V- will the more' rexdi 


4 on my refuſal of her obliging of - 
fer, and believe that her goodneſs is 


not beſtowed on an unthanfcful heart. 


91 | PT 1 am, e.. 
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In this letter I re-ifncloſed her bill, 
and have ſent it off. Did 1 not well, 
my Cecilia? If, as 1 tr ly ſuſpect, 
this preſent came from Mr. nd; 


I ſhould never endure myſelf, —— | 


rained it. I it ſnould have really come 


from Lady V herſelf, I muſt (tiil ap 


prove my own conduct. The ſunt (ar. 
cumſtanced as ſhe now is) was certainly 
too much for h to veſtow,-or mie to re- 
ceive; and in the manner of my tefuſal 

I think 1 have infinuated this Wick a 

much deference for Lady V—'$ dens: 
ment as I could ſhew. She will ſee my 


e notive, und 1 chink that will be a ſort 


touch- tome, whereby I ſhalb diſcover, 
nber beffayiour, w 
It grounded or not. 


pleaſant retirement in the coon- 


wor Hr about fifty miles off, where my 


. : 
2 2 8 89110 1 * $4" * > aa 
cds; + LA v. 
W l DY asd sann 


Vo opprefs me, my dear and ever 

7” * kphoured Lady V, by a ge- 
deb tylanli frendſhip that knows no 
ear ptnudz or: ungrateſul, by re- 


wood 1 + 


" thildren and 1 can be tolerably lodged 


and boarded for bras rome: 4 year, 
at the houſe of an bo | 

lation of hers; 'thither IT ſhalF-repait'as 
ſoon as my little girls are in a condition 
to be removed, © 


4 p * 
# ++, * — „ + 


* 
* 
* 


. W. Patty has, by her enquiries, heartof 
0 This is my anſwer to her 


farmer, u be- 


Az l 


= 
= 
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7 — 26. The Amal date is 


5 n me again, to keep an ac- 
— melancholy days. My dear 
danger is in is Jeized with .a ſever, and 
«She orders me, 
Madam, to wit * * thing as 
it appens, Lord keep us!. there is 
one 2 in abs ru — 

Im dure, at eat, my poor lady has: 
Her, full Ware of them. Her, cloſe at- 
tendance on the children, and the loſs: of 


a for ſo many nights, has brought 


Tok aſſlictiou on her, | Oh, Madam, 
the leſs of health is a grie vous thi 
cas when themareriches). Weg mull it 
be in m lady r ut * 
has the patience; ef Job hubſelf. 


be. ſure. Madam, her trials —_— 


to put another beſide themſelves but I 
think my dady s, cuurage encrenſes with 
** woubles- ,I Was obliged. to-day, 
b, an agbing: heart, to, diſpoſe of a 
glace du dreſs of my lady's. I heard 
La ay it. coſt uty pounds; but, though 
never uns wet but once, I got but 
3 this perhaps ma all 
80 t9.the;dogor, it any. lady's illneſs 
continues, Jong - What does Warn; 
Ny — buy health too dear 
lady in better 
besen whilesz..the doctor ſays her diſ- 
Adler ig chiefly n her ſpiritsz and, 
| „it is not dangerous, he is afraid 
bg; (very; .terlious, Lord !: what 
age, of us if it i 
4 a lady. has had u lets 
s;day from Lady V, which the 
— bens to ſend you, Madpey, « 
— wo! { Adds u 1:61 G 
den io mn e A! 2 c- 
cin „ O ARS. 3 * 
0; 0 ol 21 . | 
4 i yo cannot imagines my deard 
440 Arpeld hows; unealy. yu have 
e by. Youre: not accepting of 
e hill J. Euν . heeguſe I t00 > wel 
now the — ads” 3 it. 
. . ng 
now * — ſtrengtk of 
F r Galutiong) ; mult nat take t0 


. : 


© Wyſelt the mexip of this friendly and 


(fears ue iberala indeed, as 
you; with great delicacy hinted, for 


© 276 t9:ake. „ T0 let; vou ibo dhe ſe- 


Jer . be: Jede andathat your; @atitude* . 


an be 8d 116, the proper place, 
1 Wu noble mende Mu. 
7 8 and that J. er undoibes fun, 


rA 


N1ss 'SIDNE r nun. 


| 45 land, wherein he tellt me; that 


« with inſtructions to ſend it to you, 
from myſelf, for he well knows You 
© would not have accepted it from him; 
but, ſince I ſee you deteritiined u N. 
jet it as coming even from me 
„think I ought, in juſtice to hum, to 

place cho abt n to'The right 
* account; Ie 2» 

haha Wa from bur red. 


heard from {pondence' wi 
Ms. dees of Lady vi 
death, he feurs — Fey 
rendeted extreme 2 — in y 
i _—_ * + is hot — 
to the laſſes you former e 
fortune; and, he — ho 
7 ws: your brottier's: warn t 
« well, that he is Appretienſize he © 
4 carry an unreaſonable reſentment he 
© has taken up ſo far as to de 
that brotherly kindneſs aud a 
*, which you have a'right to expect — 
him. If this ſhould be the taſe;” 
© be adds, | what muſt be Mrs; Ar- 
t nold's ſituation ?. He then conjures 
me to convey to you that triſle ( be 
called it) under the ſanction of m 
£, o name, that being the only one 
* from which he had a he e tu, 
not be refuſed; and he 
that if you ſhould be prevailed: 
on account of the friendſhip be 
* knew! there was between yon and me, 
to accept of my ſervice, be would 


*- contrive, from time to time, * | 


, * ne you with ſuch little ſu 
make you eaſy, till Sir 
you dd te! on better term 
: — my dear Mrs. Arnold, bu ba 
the truth of this whole! affair, Ibn 
* it was with great reluctanee I lem m 
name to on you dut as it 2 
ſo much for your rr I ov ercqne 
$7 my ſoruple. Is "$4 
1 could wiſh mew tn ah 
had nat forbid you to accept tit def: 
L have reaſon to be angry with'youen 
e yet — amiable, os 
cious friend, per 
- doubts, DR nnd 
5 hon faid you would not have refuſed 
7 token of my love; T'wiſh 100 
4 ſend you one wort N 
ance and the love 
$-taould: then ſee whoſe punAtilio io ſhovid 
get the bettet. word 6p I ſend yo 
+, ;very" malb-token; which 1 ißt th vn 
yo taking, if hh the teaft oc · 
caſon for ic: if this ould he dl cufe, 


1 


* — it will, remember 


7 „ On ogy mn_—_ =*F *® — — - © t@t rr VEE. 8 a 


re e 7c ww. _c 


e ee e 


a efuſal 0 r 0 

I hope Faulkland will not be 
« augry with me for betraying his fecret ; 
« but what would it now avail zo. keep 
Cit? L would have you, as. well as my 
« felf, know. bis worth. Oh, how I 
ment but it ie to no purpoſe! — 
Adieu, my dear, good creature] you 
La tried like fine gold, and your ex- 
t cellenet is become the more conſpicu- 
hy adverfty. Lam, & c.. 


van uf agu, 1246 TS 1] ens 

My lady's ſpirits were greatly affected 
by geading this letter; ſhe wept bitterly, 
and: was ſo cnſt down all day, I was 
afraid it would make her diſorder much 
worſe. The good Lady V incloſed a 
bill af fifty pounds in it. My lady ſaid 
fe muſt not refufe it, but would thank 
ber ladyſhip whenever ſhe; was able to 
take # pen in her hand. God knows 
when that will be ; for though ſhe ſtrug - 
gles with-her/ illnefs, it ſtill gets the maſ- 
try: The tv young Miles mend but 
lowly 3 they do not gather the leaft 
krength, and one of them has ſuch a 
weaknels in her eyes that ſhe cannot bear 


give it to them. 2 $5314 9. 41a fin 

- December 6. 6 Lrite on, | m, as 

Lam ordered, though I have but little 
0 ſay in the: gonfinement of a diſmal ſick 

100m, where I never ſer any body but 


a loc or and an apothecary: but my lady 
dassiag te le ds Packet $5, till th 
__ elo tell you with h 


er own 
that ſhe is better, for fear my 
dull account ſuould make you uneaſy. 
December. I « There is ſuch changes 
and turns in 6 lady's diſorder, that we 
do not — to make of it. One 
while we think ſhe.is a little better, and 
then again the next houm the ſeems much 
waile than before. The doctor would 
bavea conſultaben, though my lady is 
Mu againſt it; but theſe doctors love to 
bring in one anorher. My Lady v8 
Nennt chma ig good time; but) if chey 
Pu ane; A will not laſt long. 
BY lady f fad to me to- day Patty, 
e ed hin that Iasof great 
cönſoquepce, and mighty happg, by 


£04 ” 


| : 


MISS SIDNEY BIDUTL PH. 
* this buſtle to preſerye my lifeß but ers 


y V., to thank her for her Kindneſs; 


* 


” 
- 


is the tie, pointing to the two children 
for their ſakes I muſt try to get well.. 
| [Aﬀer an interval of fix weeks, wrld- 
ten by Mrs. Arnold in a hand fi 1 
legible.] ui < O43 "13 | os 18311 ww 
Gen, YAVED YH ICI Ib FETR Ls 
January 204 Reſtored at length, by 
the mercy of- ; from the jaws oy 
death 2 to my children, to my 
dear Cecilia, and juſt able to tell her ö 
a teehle hand that her Sidney lives." 
January 25. 1 am now able, m 
dear, to fe- aſſume Gt 4 once the 
moſt pleafing of my liſe, when health, 


joy, and proſperity, gilded all my days. 


he ſcene is now changed; und I thi 
I have nothing the ſame about me; b. 
the feelings and aſfections of my mind. 
You cannot imagine; my Oeeilia, how 
I am altered ; you ww not 'now 
that yuu envied my white and red; y 


would hardly know me; and it 18 hot 
ed on ad 1 ave 


to be wondered at, 8 1 
been for near two months by a ſlo hut 

tormenting fever.” It is with: difficulty 
that I hold my pen; but my willing hand 
obeys my heart whey ãt Would pour it- 

ſelf out to thee. I have mage: 8 
ſcrawl a few lines to my good 4 


could not refuſe it it would indeed have 
been diſin 
ing on which ſhe put my acceptance” 

—— I ſhevld wor qr driven to ex- 
treme ſtreights, if it had not betn for 
her preſent, confined as long is Þ have 
been to the languiſning bed of ſſekneſt. 
January 26. Patty heard to- day that 
my brother has been in town ſome time; 


but he takes no notice of me. I have 
not a relation in the world but himſelf. 


He could not ſur - be fo cruel, if he 
Knew) all. But Lady Sar ny it 
— — als nk 
into ſome obſcure corner, Where ſhe 
leaves me to diſtreſs. Sir George is not 
of a ſavage nature, yet his homanity is 
not ſtrong enough to ſeek out the afflict 
ed. His pride, tod, I'know; is gratified 
by having me out of the. 
vation; and ſo long as I do not call upor 
him, 1 find be will not enquire after 
WE, 397041 7 - 32152 28918 $771 * 
The ter is no ſo far advanced, 
and 1 am in a condition | 
weak, that IT cannot, till 


r * 


7 


genuous, conſidering the os; 


of obſer - / 


extremely 
T2 Ping kd 
varices u little, think of takin my ight 

r I 


. 
', & 
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enlargement uch I may call it. for 
indeed, my dear; 


_ a-Stile, cloſe lodging in this irkſome' 
toast Dane: ; 2 Rik. 180% gau 
F 27. The gentlewoman with 
hem 1 in St. Alban's Street, 
told Patty, who went to her houſe to- 
day to enquire if there were uny letters 
for me, that there have been, at dif- 
ferent times; ſeveral people of my for- 
mer acquaintance” to look for me but 
I do not find that one enquiry has cone 
from my brother. I had given the gen- 
tle woman inſtructions not to tell any 
ſtranger where T lodged. I believe this 
caution. was needleſs; there are few who 
ive themſelves the trouble to trace out 
ſteps of the unhappy; and I dare ſay, 
that thoſe hom common form obliged 
to pay me u viſit of condolence on my 
mother's death, were none of them much. 


hurt at the diſappointment of not finding 


m. „ rind, 19 

-\Faxaary 30, 1 have been laying 
down alin ſve of plan for my — 
life. I told you the terms I could live 
upon with the farmer whom Patty found 
out for me; but as I cannot expect to be 
boarded at ſo cheap a rate when my chil- 
drer are grown bigger, I have been de- 
viſing the means how to enlarge my 
ſcanty income againſt the time that our 
Wants muſt neceſſarily increaſe; for 1 
am firmly reſolved my kind Lady v 
ſnall never augment the debt I already 
owe ler. Von know, my dear, I am 
pretty dexterous at my needle : the wo- 
man where I lodge deals in embroidery, 
which is much in faſhion'; and I think 


I haue not ſeen any, though ſhe pays 


largety to her artificers in this way, equal 
to lome pieces of my on WOK. Now, 

'Ceci re reſolved to apply my- 
f to this When I get into the country. 


J ſhewed the woman a ſmall fire-ſkreen 


wrought by me when I was a girl ; the 
fame which I remember my poor Mr. 
| FF for 
my Horace, and which never been 
made up : fire ſaid the work was fo cums 
rious, that ſhe would give any prit e for 
uch a hand Patty is well ſkilled in 
this ſort of Work too; and as I find ſhe 
is daterminel not to quit me, I muſt, in 
return, endeavour imat to let the poor 
git h be too greut à ſufferer fot her . 
einn e Stuon Her raven 


a ' 
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Miss SIDNEY. BIDULPH; | 
lookivagefly forward to the time of my 


ſpirits are quite” 
exhauſted with my long confinement in 


_ © eannothe ignorant of your having 


# 


"Þ-think' we ſhall between us be able is 


do n good deal; ànd my landlady bas 
promiſed to receive and diſpoſt of our 
work, for a ſmall conſideration, ds fif 
as we can ſend it to her; which we ſhall 


have conſtant opportunities of doing. 
Vou cannot imagine her I 


am with my ſcheme: Patty iv in 
tures at the thoughts of her being per. 
mitted to continue with me. I would 
even now ſet about my project, if my 
health would allow meß Bart alt uf 
Cecilia, I am till (o feeble; 1 am net 
able to fit up more than an hour or two 
at a time; and cannot walk acroſs 1 
narrow room without help. Freſh air 
and a little gentle exerciſe would, I um 
ſure, more than any thing, contribute 
to reſtore my ſtrength; but the means 
to E 'theſe are not conveni 
within my En ſo that I muſt wit 
— Now, but generally ſure remedy, 
ences? 2 599 oi 118 baking 
10. I have a wonderful in- 
cident to relate to you't Nou, my Ceci. 
ha, 1 know, will join wich me in 
admiring and praiſing God for his gra. 
cious providence! 1 
This morning I was but juſt riſen 


oo down into — little parlour, when 
att 


y came to tell me a man dehred to 
ſpeak with me. I immediately ordered 
him to be admitted. Patty accordingly 
introduced the perſon, who had ſtood in 
the entry whilſt ſhe'was ſpeaking to me. 
He ſeemed to be a man between 
and fifty years old, meav in his apparel, 
though clean. I nodded to my maid to 
leave the room; which when ſhe had 
done, I eivilly demanded of the ſtranger 
his buſineſs. N Ao | 4an tl 

I was ſtanding when be entered 
room, and continued doing ſo while I 
ſpoke to him, not thinking from bis ap- 
pearaneethat he was entitled to ſit down 
with me. You' know I am not proud; 
but there is @ ſort of uſage eſtabliſhed 
which we naturally fall into. The man, 
who had advanced ſome —K— the 
room, looked over his ſhoulder as if ſor 
a chair; ſo I underſtood the motion, and 
accordingly ſat down myſelf, and bade 
him do ſo too. He did, and wh an air 
as if he conſidered the cility to be only 
what was due to him.. 

l believe, Madam, ſaid he, * though 
you do not remember me, that 


« a relation of the name of Warner, who 
CEPT. WHO arias ee ORE 
4 F : 


i 


| 1 —_ 


,— 
— 


Tai. 
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— 


E 


ere. 


1 


5 ago I anſwered I do 

6 3 heard of ſucha 

© fon? 0 y | * 103 N » 11 AO 
« fore you“ he replied. - Lam vaur 
gear relation; Madam 5 your father Was 

«my mon boron. N I have: 
been unhappy: in my re- 
turn 10 England, what almoſt ſi ve and 
gether: the ſum was but! a, moderate 
one, yet ſufficient to have ſupported 
© medecently fon the remainder of my 
© nfer' I atked him how it happened. 
©] began, ſaid he, to grow ſickly 

© abroad; and was fold that my native 
oa migbt reſtote me. This advice ſo 
© well-agreed with my. own inclinations, 
© which were for a long time paſt bent 
« ypoi)-returning home, that I took. the 

© rſt; oppartumity of 2 ſhip bound for 

England; but we were unluckily met, 


© by-a French privateer, who ſtripped 


© me of every thing but the clothes on 
my back and ſet me on ſhore on the 
© coalt of Spain, whence I begged my 
© paſſage to England, having nothing to 
© ſupport me but a fe ſhillings, part of 
©z'colletion made for me and my fel- 
{ low-ſufferers amongſt ſome Engliſh. 
Coentlemen!” 51 44 L627 
hilt he ſpoke, I thought I could 
diſcover a likeneſs. in his face to my fa- 
ther. © He was | reckoned” extremely to 
reſemble his ſiſter the; mother of this 
Mr. Warner; ſhe was a fine 
woman, and I had ſeen her picture. His 
fy was-credible z and I had no reaſon 
to doubt the truth of what he ſaid. . 
And here I will give you a brief ac- 
count'of what: occaſioned this unfortu- 


date relation to be thus long an alien 


3 ag rr 
His mother, as you have juſt 
heard, was my father's ſiſter, who —— 
1 and her fortune 28 upon a 
ocen officer. This act diſobſiged my 
lather ſo much, that from the time of her 
mirtiage;"t6 the hour of der death, be 
never would ſet her. Her huſband died, 
when this their only child was about nine 
23 the poor mother ſurvived him 
a 


mort time, and the orphan boy 


was left to my father's mercy. 1 have. 
often heard W ſay be — un- 

Ys. and never could be pe | 
mto a love ot his boo he Was, how- 
ne 3 
towed the ſame nce-on his educa- 
Wm 3s f he had been his own ſon. 


| MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
© vent to the Weſt · Indies abdus five and 
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When he was about ſixteen years old, as 
he wrote à good hand, and had a grea _ 
capacity for figures, he bound him ap- 
prentice to a merchants: in which fit - 
during that time he had made ſeveral 
elopemente, and was with difficuley.re- 
conciled ta chis maſter through my fas. | 
ther s mediation) when he, committed 
ſuch a miſdemeanour in his maſter's fa 
mily as obliged bim ta abſcond. Ae- 
cordingly he Hole, unknown to any body, 
on board a ſhip bound tothe Weſt- Indies, 
of which his maſter Was partly owner, 
where he hid hirbſelf, and nobody could 
tell what was become of, him ; till my 
father, about nine months after his de- 
. — re, received a — 48 him, dated 
om Jamaica, wherein be Legged par- 
don of him and his mmaſter for hie ele. 
ment; told him, that hechad been taken 
into a merchant's compting - houſe; and 
declared, that he meant by his (diligence 
aud behaviour t make amends 
for his paſt ill conduct. This was 4 
only letter my father or any of his friends 
ever had from him. He anſwered it, 
but had no return; non could he, from 
repeated enquiries made two or th 
years after, learn any thing of him; 
that all his relations concluded him dead. 
Theſe, particulars I had heard hefore 
from my father; and his relations per- 
fectly agreeing with them in every cir- 
cumſtance, I could have no doubt but 
that he was the man. Fir, ſaid I, 
I very well remember to have heard 
« your ſtory. Your likeneſs to my fa - 
„ther, Who was, the image df * 
© mother, leaves me no rommͤ ta queſtion, 
© your being the Mr. Warner of whom 
I have ſo often heard: you are indeed 
my near relation, and it grieves my. 
© heart to ſee, you in ſuch diſtreſs, and 
the more ſo, as I have not the ability 
© I could wiſh to aſſiſt you; but we wil, | 
talk over more'particulars after break - 
< faſt. 1 the bell, and ordered 
Patty to get fone: coffee! While we 
were at breakfaſt, I aſked my new found 


kinſman by what means be had diteover- 


ed ms ſo ſoon... For, by the way, I ſhould, 
have told you that he ſaĩd he Had been 
arrived but two days in London. He. 
anſwered that ane of: the Engliſh gen- 
tlemen; wha had been k ind to him at 
Cadiz had given him 2 letter [tO a gen- 
tleman in London fox Wo he was to, 


„ 


be- leave it at a coffec-houſe in Pall Mall; 


that as he was delivering it, he perceived 
another letter lying on the bar directed 
| Fe Og: 


b 
| 
1 
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to Sir George Bidulph. The tw NN. 


Kruck bim, rememberin them t 


thoſe of his cbufn. His uncle, he ſup- 
poſed, was dead; but he 1 to 
enquire who that gentleman was, and if 
he found it to be my brother, to apply to 
him for aſſiſtance. He had ſoon an op- 
unity of being ſatisfied. My bro- 

r happened to come in his chariot to 

e door, juſt as Mr. Warner was going 
out; he knew the arms, and had ſome 
recollection even of his features. It 
was paſt three o clock, faid he, and 
I heard Sir Geor rge direkt his ſervant 
© home. I concluded he was going to 
© dinner, and that the morning was the 
« 'propereft time to call on himz and hav- 
« mg. informed mylelf where he lived, 
x . went yeſterday. morn- 


4 ing. 
pped; and ſipped his coffee” for 
tins ue Nene Bag | 

You? AER Ce you Px him, ir! Pn Yes, 
faw him, and heard him 
ts. He's got x Fine 7 and 
me to ave every thing v egant 
> 0 kim. Wien! 1 E nts the 
hall, I defixed the footman to acquaint 
his maſter that a gentleman, vewly 
arrived from the Weſt- Indies, wanted 
1 to fpeak With kim, being commiſſioned 
* by Mr. Warner, a relation of his, to 
« 1 555 after hip The footman went 

ſtairs, an returning preſently, 

ed me if 1 brought a letter from the 
ntlemian I mentioned. Ifaid, “ No,” 5 
* vt 1 bad ſomethin to ſay to him; 
1 The ſetvant, er ee this 
Ae, came ball way down the firſt, 


_ © light of the ſtairs, and leaning. over 


* the baniſter 97 | he bid me walk up. 1 
J Leun your brother, and bis lady, 1 
„ in her dreſſing- toom, at 

Theie was tea and cho- 

7 e bn a 00 table. I bowed very re- 


Ipectfull n the lady ſcarcely moved her, 
* hegel. 00 out . ä 
N vant, Sir; and viewed me from head 


pr brother faid— 


© to foot, but Rxed his eyes earneſtly 
© on my fac , e footman who in. 


_ © rroducgd me had withirawn, «ir — 
4 faid 1, haye you tte forgot me? I 


* remember j on Wis He e if 
e Ky M ind with a change 
e ountenance that boded wie no good. 


2 teſt, "Sr A Know nothing of * 


U. % Have forgot vou 
mee en Ned 0 Ille 11 7 

at His W and the at him; la Torted a A, 
mi Imile at her, w wo ie. xe Ld n 


Iten 7? 0. At, 97 53? 
nn Enis. y ® ” # 


* out knowing for what. © I doremen..” 
% ber there was ſuch a one related to the 
40 family, whom we all ſuppoſed to by 
1 dead. As for recolle&ing his N | 
4% it is TROL ſo Jo Ng ago —that I—enn't 


« fay this while he 
c Big 10 was lolling ip an eaſy 1 — 


and had a diſh of hocolate, in hi 
ip 


band, of which he and .{ 
e to me by turns, His Me. was . 


« ing a monkey that, was perched on ba 
* ſhoulder. , 


&« I am indeed 20 altered than \ you, 
« Sir George; the _ hardſhips which 1 


% have undergone, and my long teh... 


cc dence in a warmer climate, maꝝ Iea- 
«« dily account for that; but haye you 
no traces of my features? No col. 
« leftion of my voice? 1 have cartel 
= * many times in my arms,” Fir, 
4 do not diſpute the identity of your 

« perſon; but I ſhould be glad tok 965 

. 


% your commands with m 


« wands 1 have none, Sir: * poor 


« muſt entreat, not command.“ 
I then proceeded to tell him my up- 

0 happy ſtory in the ſame words I juſt 
* now gave it to you. His lady ſeemed 
© not to mind me, but kept talking to 

© her marmouſet. He liſtened to me, 
but with ſo much impatience in his 
„looks as quite abaſhed me. I was 
« ſtill ſtanding; but, a little to take off 
- © the aukwatdneſy, of my poſture, I 
© yentured to reſt one arm on the back 
of a chair. 


When I had done eaking Hh 


brother got up in à violent pa 00s, to 
© which he ſeemed to have been working 
* himſelf up during the time I took to 
* explain myſelf, He whiſked awpy the 
© chair, on which, I was leaning, and 
«© walked to the other end of the room z 
© then turning to his, lady“ Is pot 
« this a pretty fellow, to force his way 
„% in upon us, by a a ſham ſtor of a 
4 meli from a relation ? And now, 
« truly, by way of an agreeable, ſur- 
«> prize, he turns out to be chat iy 
«« relation come, a egging in his 


4 rſon ! 1 ” fad. 
95 * your aich for the li mei 
ce took to e ut 

you wil be” more mcliged, to ex- 
2 We me, iF. you, P leaſe to conſider that 

it was 'out of respect i you, that 1 
« would not, in the x Mean, Ireen 
8 how m ake, "oe Hedge imyſelf to 
pi any 5 your 


ryants : jor the ſame. 
e 1 e W 91 ws 
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«iy meſſage which Twas in 
« ave a fitile Intereſted you in my fa, 
4 vbur; Hh ht have been ordered to 
« ſend - bulineſs 
« man, Fax | would, I thought, have © 
« been q wite 1 1267 * You might 
« have Ir td, he, interrupting me. 


Ah, Sir,” ſhaking m Hend— t if thi 


« Thad" and L oppet ort. „ You 
«Fight not have been much the Hetter 
«for it, is that whit youwould ſay?” 
« with a contempt you f ſneer. In 
« hott, Sir, Th do nothin ing for yo 
« What =y that you er rep 1 Jo 72 5 
« e do not meafi be a bur- 
e den on you, Sir, 1 je jeplied ; was 
«red to baer a good hand, 
« and onderſtang acco ts." I hope to 
« * into ſome metthant's bouſe; but 
m the mean tie T am ſtarving.” I 
Wl an utter Yo here, though' in 
« my own count T obſerved he had 
4 "0h pped his Hands into his breeches - 
ocket, and ſeemed to de feeling for a 
it of money. Sir George, ſaid 
„i * o bad opſerve bim as 
„well as I, „ it is to'no purpoſe to give 
«any thin to theſe oo of people; aſſiſt 
* 78 n Mey "will ſend another to Yau, 
«©"zz4 fo merz is ho cid to ſuch claims,” 
Tour — withdrew his hand from 
"Vis pocket, a If checked by his lady's 
ale we Sire. it is not in my power 
'afſift yu.“ 1 chen aſked him if 
Fob Gets living,” and where 1 could 
iind you; for 1 ou were yot 
born 1 T left and, I heard 
© afterwards that Sit Robert Bidulph 


_ kata day deer Your brother replied 


57 Ee nothing” of you, as 
rhe renin ag Sh of . wry 
8 | 6, at of your-re 3 

N and and calling his os, = 
went out of the room with- 

> 85 rang look at me. I ventui 
© toalk his ady your name, (if ou ba 
* changed it) and where you lived,” © She 
told Bo your name, bur ſaid ſhe knew 
© not where you ledged ;adding, I wig ht 
— f the - trouble of enquiring 
r to her e you 
6 Go 0 nothing for me. 
© I thok my leave; but enqu irip 
; whoin J Ware in the 1 
| ed me to St. Alban s Sti 
whete you formerly ed, I we 
„ thers, * it was with di ulty that 
Mme: en the woman of the 


Soc men = "eh 


"% 


* 
1 


hopes ould. © I te 


our” Foot- 


1 rhe 


on ou this morhin; , M. 
bo. zm, to on m e 
ou Fin am afraid the i. ormation 
7770 from your ſiſter-in-law concern: 
hg vou has yeh tod much truth in it. 
Nat E ſpoke this, he caſt his'eyes round 
my meanly- furnithed to en 
e poor equipage 'of my ten- table, Ang 
avain ſipped bis unfiniſhed and nay fp 
diſh of coffee. 


© Vir," faid | iy 1 Ling my 5 fer in- 


formed you that 1 Was a it is.cer- 
© raitiſhe poke pt 1 W 
* ever, I thank Fo "ut 1 — 


©'T can ſpare you ah 
a cheaÞ lodging near ries ſupply 
vy * you. with enough to pay. Fas itz an F 
« you'can eatas L and my little farnily 
© do, you ſhall be elegins to Us every 
7 day till ſomethin can be done Ie 
I fee but very few peop le, b 7 
1 10 lcd. as come! 2 m 1 5 
th have you recom) 


gs, . en 325 1 5 0 . 
bis hand“ Sir, you. may owe ſome | - 
© tle trifle where you have flepy pay two 


© nights, 1 fear our lodgin 1 bee 
1 poor; bait e wg 5 Meer 


it, in: me freely. 1 7 | 
He ſuffered me to Urop. the "thi 
5 his uncloſed hand, He fixed. 


eagerly an my face; b 
2 0 wha fie be ag 
t— Good od): 407 vu lg 
undoing” two .or 0 uttons at 2 
4 5 e ſobbed,; Us. "boſom. was 
rfting. I was ha with bis 
titude, and tried 0 dif} erg the ere 
Pa to The bo 212 im IL. could 


ſai yk I, cannat; | 

ce: * may thele be the la . ever y wy 
all 1 Wee to ſhgd,, m | 
dien! 


generous, pry pious 
e ü 

| reward; it; am re- 

Ward your g one ; 4 WL, + 


« but I 


He then nz a webe el 200 


his boſom, hs opening it, 5 145 f 
into my hand far two 
on the Bank of England. . Think 

dear, how I ſtarted \ th 5 fin! " 


Sir, I amaze me 

fa our e 0 
* 5 125 - 225 yas W1 . ö 

E 7 nt. : I wppoſe le t 

you ei 2 8 ah 


LIE 2 f 


* 
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by cumſtances. Vou ſee before you (of 
a 77 man) one of tho richeſt, ſub- 

in theſe dominions. You have 


heard that my ſetting out was no other 
chan that of he 4 — writing - cler 


in a t's. counting - houſe at 
Jamaica whence I wrote twice 
7 — „ but neyer had 


interruptec him, to 


him 1 bad heard my father ſay he get 


ane letter from him, and had writ to him 
in return, on, afteywayds made many 
Ys uiries without ſucceſs, 
23 ſaid he * but I 
. « pever ser wor bent of any en- 
. made, which piqued me io, that 
reſolved never to Write again. In a 
. I. made 2 * uſefyl * 
exceedi 
N Fond r and yet no. «,.4F 
5 an only; daughter, who. it ſeems. — 
* Kqpreiped ananclination for me, cho 
* without, my ſuſpecting it, but ohh 
+ ber_ſacher bad, by ſome, means 
verech he frankly,made an offer o = 
- a0 me iN marriage; with an aſſurance 
me all that he was worth at 
and an immediate 79 
7p entering, into partnerſhip wi 
any return be required on my 
part, was to change my name, and 
42 . was Colt, I L 
no ler of or thoug 
1 71 regaid te 9 0 y had never 
en to what is commonly dal led love, 
1 1yet,thopght — in Mrprdr an un- 
25255 
patron pus 6 pro- 
1 , and at the neal three. years 1 
ound myſclt N death in jo 
OY he fol- 


715 a,.cond, 
my, wife in childbed 
7275 ber . 5 Who died with it's 
echanging my name was 
en the. occaſion of my not be- 
8 © ing {ound gut yy Fo upon 2» to 
1 e 5 perha TIT? GRgNs 


© naw. tg 
e my. ken 


lese 
Vn Jac 121 e e une. 


138 4 
uncommon, IF 
that my ht Hei 


5 
i ale 
at, 


2 cel 


JS 
Tote, a 


* 


MISS SIDNEY en. 


| * man wrejch-—l, E or ever, ou 


Wa Far from 
. AID 


mg. Daring a my v9yage, the, pi 
© after yo! 
2 55 TT 1. 5 
of our I 
beat hoc 1 N 


10 | ſhare 
N knew I had n 5 . 


c ions in th — 


abore ö 


4 „month. The, 5 70 =p 5 10 Ts 
{Ay 


g Eon or into W 


'« * mother mers ee 
© ther SATO 


© had bee 
but 1 on mag ern no ns nr 


On my, return, to/ town I < _ 
8585 
* pleaſure 
but I had e to oy 
» + my 0om.x e e 
I ** intend, &, TEC ME. N 
c kindly, to Lav TAS * lame 1 
. mY 
t u, : x 
Lee f nib 
© 'on pur ole, 1 1 1. 
* m 1eme bas; been 


1220 TE 


(our 1 . w bea 


© thoughts! It wil 
c "IS have pn 


2 255 


mel WO phy als 

8 a 1 
un tg F 

_ [ar cept 


7 Lak 


1 


1 2275 
in your han 
$f yan: 55 
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rious. power of diffuſing benefits ! Oh, 


my dear, it is good for me thax T have 


ol! AC 
eſent on by minutely 

on Aste there was no need of 
* any thing from him; nor did 


1 * behaviour towards me. 
on Him! the Whole of it 3 he was even 
bitter in luis 1 7 55 him and' 

Sarah. But, Iwill 

E my Ms on them ; I will wake 
you triumph over Him, and that proud 

155 his wife. What lodging you 
* are in, my dear creature Is this 
* your belt ow} 1 2 him 1 had no- 
95 Move t chamber where 
tht ebügren — 41 Ig and a cloſet for 
my piaid; He fefited to fee the children, 
1 Thad them both Sroaght' in.” He 
25 them — — Poor babes? you 

_— a curſed unche z but have a 


"v1 18 Ane with” a Web 

6 be; let us eat a comfortable mor- 
1 ul to 1 and; for your life, not a 
what has paſſed to any body,” 

55 took N affectionate * of me, 
Let me here uy down 


my confin's 


He was very inquiſitive as 


4 8 nd wonder at my fate ; 
of ak rd a flow of ſpirits, I * 


What ſcenes of happineſs might 


row pen upon. 

tiches alone! (it no, no, it does not, 

MY heart, broken by vexation, cannot 

recover it's de e fo Toon. In? 1s 
room — 0 nging from a 

ritlotial, fem Pe 78585 com - 

* und mn zh w- 
cat now i 

2 -3 Hort r. ae „as 
Dat t leaſt re ts, 

er prey; 1 de dee 

of my ady Vi, I can provi 

of my AfeSorgte worthy. Pat 

"the delightful proſpect of giving 

oy children'mm education ſuĩtahle to ti.eir 
birth; and; if my fe is prolonged, of 

Abe honourably told wappily ſet - 


ſent me in the morning's ham 


3 for I will 'mortify yout' 


Af "happineſs conſiſted 


4 heart upon it 


fer adverſity, v0 have WW 
— $a - F ney 
February 1. My newfound . 


tion dined with me to-da —_—_— | 0 
promiſe. Patty bad . di 


of the beſt things in and dreſſed 
them admirably. I need not tell you in 


_ what ſatis faction Mr. Warner and 1 en- 


joyed our little chearful meal, Ie had 

of 
excellent wine, and ſeemed to eile his 
bortle with" an —— Sd 


guſt. 
When Patty nad due che childreh 


up ſtairs, and we were left alone, he told 


me that he had been that morning 
looking out for a houſe for” we-. Vou 
mut quit theſe lodgings ditedMly} and 
* ſubmit à little to my management z 
Iiry brother 
© and his wife: You (hall have us hand- 
© fome A 9 as his, and better fur- 
: niſhed too, or 
*'muſt know, I mean to ſet you out ike 
1a dutchefs j andyou hall rell by chat 
5 * worthleſs puppy s dobr in a better 
© equipage than his ming is carried in. 
© But I do pot intend o We wick vu, 
as well as L love you; for though I am 
an old weather-bexten fellow, you dre 
1 and hatidfome; and the world, 
1 know, is full of ſcandal 
© therefore content wyſelf w ith a lodg- 


ing ſome Where in yur oo ord | 


bod, and come and fee 
„then.“ I thanked him for the 
dence of his conſideration, but 
he would reſtrain his generoſity, and ſuf - 
fer me to live in that moderute Rate; 
ich; if I had ever ſo” much niches, 


Toe be'my choice. Don't oppoſe me, 
© have my won wu this, 


it. Von hall He for a 
© while at leaſt; when 1 have had in 
„ kerentze, you may he as you pleaſe 
afterwards.” I was unwilling to con- 
tradict him in Wis odd humbur, yet was 


very much afraid of ' the conſequences of 


blazing, as het called it, all at once. But 

£ Jens Sir (id I, what'will the wol 
„think of my emerging thus from ob- 
feurity into the ſplendpur you'talk'sf ? 
8 b _ Tough 


. 
. 


4 
.. — 
— — — —— — — —_ 
a = — — 


2 
— 


or Fll Kn. Why. Von 


1 hall | 


I have ſet my 


* 


Theugh you do not live with me, as 
Jam ſtill young; may it not give room 
for cenſure ? Buſy people will pry into 
_*%itheſourte from whence I draw my af- 
©: fluence, and envy will not be back- 
Kurd it putting wrong conſtructions 
n an appearance by which it will be 
d mch ente... 
He liſtened, looking me earneſtly in 
he face j then nodding his head, with a 
very grave countenance, ſt id“ You are 
n ſenfible woman, coz, and 8 
*: your" prudence; but I muſt have m 
n for all kat. I could det ben 
Filing at his manner; and going on— 
„Ife faid I, I were to enter again in- 
to public'life; with a' moderately gen- 
*/'teel appearance only, nobody's curio- 
© fifty wouſd be excited, as it might eaſily 
s: be ſuppoſe@ that my brother had ena- 
pbled me to ſupport a decent figure in 
Ye World.“ 1 ſoon found that T had 
made uſd of à Wrong argument, which 
put me fend into a violent paſſion. 
A fiddle-ſtiek for you and yobr bro- 
9 faid he; do you think 1 
eil Jet that help have the credit of 
Hat I mean to do for you'? No, no; 
© 'fet your heart at reſt about that; what 
1d, all che World ſhall Know, and my 
©'renfons for it too. I'll have my own 
yz there is no hurt, 1 hope, in pro- 
+ vidin for a nem kinſwoman, that 
is left to ftatveh by a fill nearer fe- 
ation, I make vou my heir, lock 
vou, und T will fpread* it all over the 
„ town. Is there” any harm in that ? 
God kN, I have no more ill in my 
heart than one of your children z but 
am u little feſenting, may be, fo ſay 
he mere of it!“ I found Mr. Warner 
s pretty poß tive therefore thonght it 
-the weft V to inſiſt nb farther upon 
-the ai#iment; but told him T'weuld 
fait ent 16 his diſcretion. It 
wih Se:beſt tor you} faid he; © confi- 
der me es Fur Father, and I will be 
1D afuftierr yon, He then told mt; that 
ear my bvetlfer z; that I might noſe 
nim, be e dur W, there 


Hel o very 'WndGome one in an ad. 
bielning (ren, I Aid rot like the fur- 
29: withreſ?' Tafd he! o ordered it ot, 
- amd Wave h 
« who 


PLATT: 


romiſes me, in à werk dr ten 
W. er farthet] b. hive every thing 
1s edfpleatyofined bp? Fr the mean 
i: vieney;1 CH BUkE fs ler yo in "tis 
2 ” _ . * 1 ' 


Nr 1 * 1 41. 
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5 Fee it. 


Re Had Bret trying to get a houſe fo me 
Wert vont emptyein the ſquare, hie had 


new vf an Upholder, A that hes 
from vititin 1 me,ont. of. aiſertionr! is 


full 1m 
87 


. room. Poor ſoulf bow 1. 
P have you been here?“ I pa long 
near four months ; and that, with ky 
. oſs I would continve in the 
odgings till the houſe was ready, as + 
was not worth while to change for 
ſo ſhort atme. Well, 155 he, * you 
may do as you will for that; Ill fe 
that every thing 1s to your ſatisfaRtian' 
He took his leave with an affecionate 
ſhake by the hand, 
How miraculous is all this, my dear) 
This meſſenger of good tidings, is he 
not ſent to me by Providence? A1 
found he intended not to make a ſecret 
of his deſigns in my fayour, I was in 
haſte to divulge the joyful news to my 
friends. I have accordingly writ ton 
Lady V—, giving ber an, account, o 
the wonderful revolution in my affairs; 
and I intend, as , ſoon as 7 fix 
upon ſome curious preſent worth hex ac- 
ceptance, to make her'a Jarge return for 
her favours. I have alſo acquaintedMr, 
Faulkland of the happy turn in my ſor. 
tune, and I deſign à magnificent pre- 
ſent for her as ſoon as I have time o 

f To neither of theſe ladies 
ave I hinted at my brother's belayiour, 
either to myſelf, or Mr. Warner. 1 
have made the good woman with whom 
I lodge ſtare wonderfully at the rela 
tion. I could get nothing from her but 
exclamations alloniſhment, her hands 


and Joy up—* Good God! Lad 


, * * 


ba in a two pair of fairs: room. 


19. 


e e haye not ſeen my 
boöpeſt Kinima theſe four da $ ;, but he 


ſent me a note to inform me th \s wy 
wy in, Jeeing, &.ery; thing. put 11.0% 
K my new hoyfe; a d that he abſtained 


"word he mh a2 


14 


e rharked, che more to impert h 
110 He fays, If apot 
"thing'titFalt is ready; derber en. 
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ſo mach as old me the ſtreet 
m to live. | I fiod he will, AS 


2515 ſays, have his own Mc 6 


* 


Frbfua AZ ow, my Cecilia, 
a 2 hope that my afflictions 
at an end; as far as wealth can pro- 
mote felicity, * that ſ#licity is mine. ' 
"Thad juſtſettled with my landlady, and 
ying paid her for her lodgings, ae 
der s preſent, aa httle co reconcile her t 
roſe rity, when 7 N mo 
bly gilt, ſto at my door; a 
Fork Gas 800 4 in rich laced 
lngies, behind i. G ge of theſe brought 
me a note from Mr: W Warner; who in- 
hr me, that he. had” ſent my own 
equl e to carry. "me home, where I 
| W500 0 him waiting to welcome me 
115 ben houſe, 
Pa A leemed to have got wings to her 
Kit the flew up to me with the welcome 
| pe and "begged of me to obſerve 
JA window, that the ſervants were 
ig our own family livery; with this 
difference, that the Jace was ſilver in- 
_ of what we uſed to give. 
exprefling my. ſurpriſe at this, 
ane me that Mr. Warner had, at 
1 cond viſit, enquied of her, as the 
ſet Mm out, what Iiveries we uſed to give, 
but bid her not mention it to me; which, 
the faid, ſhe would not do, as me gueſſed 
he meant to ſurpriſe me. But this was 
mt he had been ſo minutely correct, 
as to have the Arnold arms, in a lo- 
renge, elegantly painted on the doors ; ; 
t theſe were, he was at the pains of 
eg hit (etf elſewhere. My Patty, 
almoſt” frantick* with joy, hurried the 
wyd children down' ſtairs, and ſtuck 
tem up in the © chariot, telling them 


— 


IL e 


% both it was their own, as ſhe put them 
| into it; but the poor babes fell a cr 
by ing, and were not to be pacified by the 


. novelty or fineryof the thing till I came to 
them,” She ſtaid behind to ſend our4it- 


— 4 

0 new houſe in Pall Mall, where I found 
rut my generous benefaQor waiting, as he 

| tad promiſed, to receive me. 

* * my 5 dear be KA peinctly ip! | 
A uc grande ur, Ance 
yu me rough every .1 nes | wealth 
— rod were diſplayed een 
x prot on. ' From top to bottom there 

* 18 dot the [malleſt article wanting that 
ths luxury irfelf >: imagine. carpets, 
his Ciens, cabinets, and an . of .. 
. lee Sneha Tl tha yond: compar on 100 

"has "Pe g N Bu: 8. F the King. 


after us, and 1 drove to my 
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have ever {Fel Tis, 2 ap leyen days 
ſince my kg WY rye wy deſign - 
2 Wars and 255 m eve, he has been 
adefatigable in 15 his. diligence, ſincg he 
has left nothing. for ane 70 de, but at 
once to take. poſſeſſion of, this ſplendid 
manſion. the neceſſary domeliicks 
are hired, and ready in their reſpective 
1120 ad I am already as much fet- 
ed in a, few hours, as; if, L had lived 
ber many years. [1951111072 BVETY VDV 
Mr. Warner told me, thatiap Atrifle 
more not be n to keep up every 
thing in prapartiqnabl e ſtate about mes 
he intended to allow. me three thouſand 
pounds a year... This appointment, 
{aid be, you are to e Nene your © 
* own property, and juſt call. upon me 
as you woul pd puny wow Im 
— you. wall employ it well, 70 5 Ae 


a proof of that in, 
You nocd not be a fe om bein 


4 

4 

? profuſe i in your chanitzes 5} when 44 5 

© you wag yourſelf poſſeſſed, of the 

n 7 Pes pt, contin f 0 Un he 
Dear Sir | '* Io ma 

6 ys to tel and rice in be diſs Ie 

« which your. bounty wi through me, 

I hope, draw down on ug both. —»+* 

leave you to enjoy yourſelf;" (aid af 

but I am, impatient till your brother 


knows what he has loſt by his / hard- 
1 heartedne(s,” — anne long de ig- 
© noxant.of it, ied 13 but, 


indeed, I babe mf that he is not 
quite ſo much to blame in to 
me, as we have both imagined . ou 
ſee, he ſeemed to know nothing, 
« ſituation hen you-cnquired after md, 
and even threw out ing like a 
« reproach for my] having . — 
i ſelf without 
— bf oy bee Lay Som: 
4X ormed lum of my bavin 
$4 ber. It was hie 55 
ured au out, {aid he z 7 


ib J were poor. He 
og ſaig I, „chat my Cireumſtances 
12 very much Kreightened, but he 
0 

c 

ce 

* 


did not know ben Huch. — Wel. 


well | Mr. Warder, it is 
in you, to Excuſe. him 3 bot, I 

know, him to be u narroww- wy 
troon.“ He took his leavey and ſaid 
he was 691599" tran agnin, having. 
be pgs in my Deigh® 

* 411i e litt only 
ruary 2 10 * e Cute my 
is 


am — 7 or 
* am afraid 
I : _ my 


* 


8 1% 


er coping 


e 11 — . eKarhihin 
1 1 1 FRE | 


0 e 
A . 528 1 50 toy 9 0 118 A 
5 4 $ to. 0 0 . 9 
„Tig all SY 110 V itt & 
150 pe 1 605 : 4:46 


bu 125 all-po owerflif o e 


W. M. LA 99 + its geld wrote to Him, ber lad, 
ſr 


ist ore Open d befbre thou." 


fa e many hearts 
: Re, be yy FR 50 1 605 e glad! 
ti We ) 


kr 577 97 1 qa 


ings in Abundance on 
W oY futh a portion 
Bf tee an hum 
| 5 0 "mercy to thoſe , 
wh 1 1 0 we ho Jas laid in 
E 1105 77 me ſo to uſe this hy 


1 5 i Aten 7500 that Thy 


SW => a © a 
fr 
2} 
N 
— 2 
— — 


honour, 


1355 3, 25 


. s Far erly Fndneſs to the 


„ thax;, ory unte thee, quicken 1 n 7 
6 Hic, diligence, humility,” and 
üer ich; Fend er me not un- 


85, 0 

| of e important truſt. But 

c 11 fy ny e wort 'haſt For riches 

25 to 2 "wal of 'my ſtrength un- 
ly 1 AO e be” merciful, take 

"mM $9 reſtore to me tae 


them fee 
N bel tranght-n me to, know 
my booth! abe pe 


mighty, ay 


Nee bo the it is the 


e 
Fabre be Ne will file,” 
ar di „ in pit J. of the meannets 
poor Lady Satan; bur proud, people 
re Always. 287 1 ave been here Put 
fn My vet L nd ihe 455 HEY 


arner, has been very 


ab Le, 7 15 rive 'oht in m new 


ES 


1 I's waged air and 


drove to! le 


IAN KS N * 


meſſage to have 


ed out this 


of my. ſoul Mat he would 


amorphoſi is.” Inder 
1 hp 1 erw ile, {6 near ber 
different light to ber now 
adily comp plied with, as. 


5 4 Alge. : 


1199 stDNEY BBP 


mme ent het dort t&'he'Withs u meſfg: 
1 ia ee * Rairs * leery of 


Fivilly afte my veethey” 0 his 
[nba Sarah 1 
man — e 


mas far 


and was very 
priſed Mat nal nach nor bea 
fon me. in 25 long # time z thax ſhe 


Sar ſup- 
Nen e He dess ig ed me, . pry 1 was gone dit of too; Wit 8 
Sir 85 


rge ſeemed uneaſy that I never 


yp ag ſent her 
to enqquire for me at my ald lodgings in 


the Hay Market, en hecke ſhe had 


been direfted to me bert 5 and chat nie 


was ordered to tel] me chat Her tady'had 


talked to my brother about the affair ht 


J knew of, and that Sir George would 
ac agreeably to her 725 
call or write a line to WM. 

I found the woman had been iel 
io feign an entice igriorance; on her lady's 
part, of the change in” my cireum- 


. ſtances but vas reſvived to let her ſee | 
"war 5 deſires, may be pro- 


Ls not 69. pid, 

« EL 9 7 e ties, 

ou. 0 5 me to be the nſer | 
c ae 


I had detected this paltry artifice, 1 


could obſerve that the ſervant, though - 
ſhe endeavoured to avoid iti eyed every 


thing in my apartment with foriſeant 
curioſity ; and I concluded,” that Lady 
Sarah had, cid for no other puryoſe, 
but to ſatisfy herſelf} from her maid's 
account, whether the report ſhe had heard 
concerning me was true Tell your 
„lady, faid 1, © fie needed not to have 
been at dhe pains of framing ſueh a 
gratified her curioſity; 
* my houlſe'is open to any one bo has 
© a mind to look at it; even to Lads 
e Sarah wer You” thall 8 5 
© over, and wia rt to her lady 
« what my Conn Wander s bom.ty ha 
done for me; and ſhe may then ju 25 
0 whether I ſtand in need of the 


my. * ance ſhe, now pretends 'wo offer me. 


The woman looked'abaſhed; and; though 
ſhe ſeemed inclined to aſk queſtions, was 
a hame Ito do ſo. This was a 
fervant who had ſo unceremonioully led 
the back airs when I went ts. 

A8 ay, but L appeared in a quite 


bell, and ordered 4 'Faottriin' to fbew ber 
the 79 73 She curtſiet in ſilence; and 
withdrew: | 03 3 


"What a is L/ Sarah! 
Mr. Warn Ae me before ber 
"woman Tae by 1 told him the 


Nee he chuckled, 
FeJaitced, ſurugging 7 ber 


= e ts inde Ke 


eſt; i 1 den | 


I rang the 


282 ETTF 


S8 =- 


— 


7 8 
25. 


9 


MI 8; SIDNEY; tee as 
n I was afraid FO 
be $99! We hag; inſults, an wt 0 97 wo 7 FW 
1 pray eq 0 Firnelt es) ac WA SY 19 58 
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me with his nr h an t he 
22 4 65 part of 5 Ns 11 5 18... 8 bee ol, * Fn 

fs of my R 100 N l * Tea 8 Tao 

1 - leſs, N 1 nom 1990, acable 

paſſed his tits 1 0 el 85 8 1195 d be gh ad AP i on $98 
q ne 9 i me 1800 ,, my brother, the Fa * uf If 
N ; 0 e, though he is in . man, excepte 755 he 
othen x P F oſum N and, I was willing *. Ly i 
entertai umg. There 52 imſical Vein tle to reconcl Ne Mr, 4 to 
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runs tpg; 12 1 5 tion. Henow,.,, I Jurſt not, bar eim 

for the firlk tim 71 "PE to give 1 a recgpeiliatjon Wit ir F 1 
the Fe tp lie from my child- 1 1 There mey, be. eth ; | 4 
hoods winch be he h Nes TS account you. „a Kal, anlweied my TRend; 
of, oy hap ti 1 fv Pt. pet 1 89 A ming to Jet | ; 
up my Racy ax he eq _ mY s A 925 for a 8 f 8 
lifey wherein, 3 thing e ac © 'w Wing to {i poſe ſs with you, t 
occurred, and trac 1 eircumſtance * After, wy, he. be” wh Fon * 5 
minutely to the ur, "be firſt; ſaw me. © you top ty. trifle; f 4 Ekpe s 
11 could eaſily, that: h nad a render , 6 thing T; am. ſore b 18 50 & / * 
ſympathizing. N © Was moyed « from his ſordigne «Ba 932 ifs 


to tears more than 8 during my rela- ibis 
tion ; nor. was he aſhamed of . for. © Oh, of, Kad 1. 1, dur ; 15 
be-uffexed them to run down his Cheek, * Sar 18 influence Rey 
kay he Sn Wired, 245 ute attention to * My brother, y | 155 Nea . 
He prai 155 ** Faulkland 3 Ie 2 e erk, 
15 175500 he 88 7 after lis own. der poſed.— . a elde 'T "Yo wy 4 
Wart, and 17 17 ths 135 woman in j ſad be: * to fa lay the wil 11 lie 
the world. L. with: you; had 17 1 8 © the, is the worſt of the tw _—_ . 
, « bio faid bez 1 ſug * 7 N fellow. © a great deal of pride, Sit,” atifiwered 1 
© deſerves a dee fortubs.“ He e © ſhe has e 9 fo of it to 
my 1 Ft Er alon to N. 4 my brother; Ne S mortißed 
rr It wy.cofuſ of a man. Our © and diſconcerted. 10 1 t'of {6 near 
ex,” laid he, = nat ſuch 42 oe © a relation in his wife's pf * — he, 
n vou, enn 1 have, but in * exteriour a ban Kat 5 
rs nat excu his { 12 cet ; - , crec 0 ar d pled pr 
this opportu ty of telling N r. * vately to Vim. 1. 
ana, that ny 2 5 if TR ly. * Wetter *#tY os have wi 5 5 | 
a the, very great di Wed SL, was. in; . wiſdom,” replied my © c ©t6't 
and. that I WA to believe, from Pp cuſe him thus; owe g "I fink the 
the general. 15 of 2 Sarah's cha- better of you for it, 'v — 55 In 
racter, that. 775 5 er concealed;it * Jo of. tim; 5 peak honeſt 
iy ar ma reſentations of *, do not you v he Friends 
1 D tle l h. not in- Gegrge, that he aud his wife 
Hh 


ed him 8 J] 3. 50 © an. op rtanity y. of 
*/18duced immedi 1 upon v _ ; . your Piper fu "4 6 I Aro 
x deathz an 7 n (Ro 1 „ here's tempe I was ſol i ram 
aying left me for, a While to, fee bi Wk, in it, 245% thought T cold nöt 
. effects of x Ky re en * vl h which m defire i 4 1 e 


Ihe had t letter, tarp, t 5 k 
r 92 Ri pi We 15 1 9 8 — 


Hor if he were Ignorant, as J am w Sir, 9 4 "Tag. 


ling ta believe, of ed t wing | . 
bare mentioned, 5 39s * 1h he 17 5 
e that I was Feen to e fortune of ai 
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meanneſs of ſpirit,” And, to be ſincere I fhoke this long ſentence on le 
with you, my Sei I did think Lady to. give her time to recover herſelf, She 
Sarah deſerved this mortification, tough bed her hand over her forehead, I he. 
lieve to hide the. FL a6 that was in her 
Aefirous of being on terms with her: face from my firſt entranct. 0. 

as for my brother, I was governed b br Mrs. Arnold——I am ſo e 
no ather motive neg. affeftion towa viſit vas fo unexpected thought you 

' *. were,in the/ country Her woman, 

if. Well, ſaid, Me, Warner, ſuppoſe . you know, had becn with n 
220 were, to invite them both to dine fore. I paſſed this by} however 1 
„with and to have me 3g. table, © not been out of town. at all, Madam, 
wy dreſled out, (for I can I was detained by ilineſs "Pans 


7 dreſs. fine when, I, pleaſe). and let them 


mighty ſorry for it—1 
ſer that the 1 Who. was not thought = hope you are 
£ 


c 
© 
quite recovered-—Pray,. wir did not 
down! in their preſence, rw let me know you were ill A 
they had better have uſed with more f had heard nothing ſrom you, Madam, 
na FRA on, Sir, lid I, that aſter my firſt meſſage; I was afraid 
ould be toq ſevere, an inſaltz beſides, © that the mediation; you were ſo kind 
x 6 Mic whether, my brother would as to promiſe me had failed, and that 
come; you knaw he 1s angry with me, © my brother's: reſentment was fo great, 
77 thinks he has reaſon, \ If you he would not hear of me. 
pes mit me firſt to call on my bro- © Oh, dear, that is true, indeed! —Ilt 
when we ae reconciled; I can was a fad affair mentioned you 
. s alk both him and his Jady to your brother when he came to 
* my houſe; and though" I am * © town ; but he was in ſuch a paſſion, I 
have too much good natare and durſt mat name you to him again.“ 
„ politeneſs to ſhock them all. at once, She duyſt not name me, obſerve that, my 
by violating he laws of hoſpitality in dear. Poor George! whom ſhe governs 
* this. houſe, which your bounty. bas with defpotic wav. Then, probably, 
made mine, vet wall you have ſufficient Madam, my brother knew not all my 
om for. rctaligtion, by treating them, diſtreſs?: T proteſt I don't know,” 
. gur tun, with neglect.” ſaid ſhe; * you know your brother is very 
how art a milky, thing, angetgd warm, and whenever I attempted to 
Ms. Warner ; but as I am willing to © ak of you, he always ſtopped me 
5 i aſe you, yon may do as you like; ort. -l don't know how it wag 
* but hy e dad he ſore. a, tre- rs I never could get to tell him 
= ours, oath", they, mall never have * ſituation.—“ 1 ſhould think 1 had 
a cups from. me. + © great-reaſon to reſent my brothers 
February 22. Having obtained Mr. cruelty, Madam,“ faid I, ( if he had 
Me gonſent, 1 went this day to * known thoſe particulars of which my 
my bzather« was not at home; but | © maid-imformed-you; but ſince he ud 
EL WAS ine 'odUce (to Lady Sarah, for not, wilt nat leproach bim; neither 
mL enguizec * e ee how will I -acc ſe: your: ladyſhip of un- 
. My reſeniment was dif-, kindneſs in concealing them from him- 
WE even any contempt ſubſuſed 3 My ſufferings are, thank God,; at an 
aol 5 ts 8 pity. Hen con- end; and Iam now come to offer y 
ſhe knew not how 
to CR I EE th 44 without, 48 he will not refuſe me his love in 
hog ing what tg PIT, how ta behave. , n; 1 have nothing elſe now 0 
„notembatrals her tog far; by | for.” She bluſhed again, and ferm - 
e 0 2 her, As ee "ol Fs great confuſion You are very 
* _ A weſſage veſtenge Mrs. Arnold; we muſt for 
75 Farah,” fad 15 — 3 oha and forgive. ey * _—_ 0 
rg de coul peak, 3 A to lee rs am'? 
. ert 1 FAR OP. von. 75 the — — from! 41 
e my brother is bas in r Had prevailed 


ph kt flatter. mz 4 8 
ö A hy e b. She * for her ſnulf- 
8 ben wa „ 31; 10 — — 
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Sir George my tifterly love: 1 


j 


Ire 28 
60 leck 40e it © pains s- 
bt pot ap 0 her toilet; and at laſt 
wol it out of her pocket, offered me a 
pinch of ſnuff, 2 fat down” again. 


{ Why chat arne ie ell-you the ju ju 


truth, laid ſhe, forcing à conſcious 
Fre ſanle; your brother nothing 
« 4. but not thing heard from you in 
« 0 long a time, I was reſolved to en- 
ice After you and was determined 
el, out of my on pin- money, 
4d allow you what I could ſpare, till I 
could get Sir George in better temper; 
dut 4 . uſe of his name, becauſe I 
tought r would more readily ac- 
© cept of any * him than from 
« me. - Your brother thought you were 
Actually in the country, till we were 
ſurpried with the account of the <von- 
' £ derſul fortune that has come to you 
3 cy Then you had heard of it, 
interrupted I, * before 
© ſent to me? An untoward queſtion, 
my dear; it plunged her again in the 
mud, and ſhe flounced and floundered 
to get out, which only 
deeper. ; * We bad heard a 3 * 
© ing report, ſaid ſhe, '© of which I 
not believe a word; and therefore ſent 
„Holmes (that is her woman's name) 
to you to offer you my ſervice. 
I Was not il -natured enough, my 
Cecilia, to perfiſt in embarraſſing this 
mean woman any farther, t the 
infincerity of her Whole behavipur, and 
the low falſities ſhe had recourſe to, very 
well deſerved; reproof. 
2. brother was. not fo culpable as 
at firſt- appeared; for I could 
y diſcover; from the whole tenor of 
xr\diſcourſe; ſhe-was ſo far from giving 
any intimation of my diſtreſs, that 
le had prevented him from enquiring 
aler me; by telling him that 1 was 
out of town probably, too, 1 yore 
aggravating circumſtances, either 
prierended neglett on my fide to 


them both, s ſome other 
Nr or perhap 


more injurivus.- It was * oF 


apparent —— had ſent a 8 


w23 ſpy, and by wa with 
| han oe of ue, of f cn 
knew I ſtood not in 


of (5-0 my vever coming 
—.— — either with her or my 


938 the apprehended I might reproach 
7 brother, who could fo well excuſe 


_ 


- 


wits SIDNEY burt. 


©: ſhould but in that one inſtanee wha 


funk her the 


I was glad to 


2 . hover happe ned: 6 ide 


need: and the . 
— + = and reſentment; ſo tention; a finer houll 


| No wonder, then, flie was con- w 
founded ad th fight Gf mez.and the more: pot the leaſt c 


— 


ang 10 10 TU 1:79 
himſelf by pleading ignotanoe f 
malte, v pleing her „ re Pew} was, 
appear fo icable to her huſband, 

5 Wark; "(BHT at'#los's 


vitt 45! 


 Althi being very 6bvious'to 2259 
determined to make her eaſy at orice: 
© F-ſhall think no tore of what ig p 
© Lady Sarah,” faid I; Loy wiſh to 
be on terms of friendſhip with 1 
© brother and you; and finde he Kn 
© not of the niefligeybu' ſem tome; Tl 
not mention it to him, Hor any 
© elſe that can recall paſt unk MGH. 
© hope this viſit will be taken as d e 
05 n of 5 affectionʒ and that 

dam, w 1 io kind 
6 4. my peace with wy . 
„hom I e © Wk e 
© 'neceſity of difobliging; but as T —— 
6 did offend him, and 


um ſuire nev 


oath. 


I was ſo much more nearly intereſted 
„than himſelf," 1 hape he will think no 
© more of it, but reſtore me to a nate 
© of bis love, Which is all that is no: 
© wanting to my happineſs“ ie 
This declaration Tas 1 intended it 
ſhould) entirely reſtored Lady Sarab's 
tranquillity. Her cbuntetanc bright- 


ened up—* In take upon me to aer 


5 
z 


for Sir Georg! 
Hall reſtore | 
*. ſhall inſiſt upon 3 general act 
vion being paſſed on his ſide; and 1 
8 on your part, that you! ma 
* reproachin ng your” brother, 
e 


„Kg the, ©th 
de his aff 


The weakeft wie Ek _— 
cunning: this cauti 
0 us meaning 
Hwy her ok Bon 5 
her I ſhould meet my Wome 
he would permit 72 75 


memory paſt coldnely: N 
artfully  encuth 7175 
afraid a we on a 1 ae 


Tov Fic 
See, 2 dear, how th iy Woman, wh 


pon her now tb wake her bücband, 


* ger had fo much *ijti 
e. aL e inch un . 
t'I was now bi of ap at Page"! 
ang 4 rien ee 


E. "thay" Her lady 4,” 
25 prable ti. 


. 5 e 
She now ventured to aſk me ſome par- 
ticulars relating to the very extraordi. 
bi 
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nary change in my fortune. I ſatisfied 


her minutely, not without mentioning 
"the cauſe of Mr. Warner's having made 
me the ſale object of his bounty. Poor 
Lady could not conceal her vexa- 
3 thoughts of what ſhe had loſt 
ill-ti ide and parſimony. 

ſtrange — old ger FM 


called him, to come upon them fo ab- 


ruptly, and in ſuch a ſcandalous garb, 
that Sir George was quite aſhamed of 
him. I am glad, however, Mrs. 
* Arnold, that 2 has made you the 
better for him: I hope he will continue 
© his fondneſs; but ſuch odd humouriſts 
© are not to be on. Don't tell 


© him, however, what I ſay; I ſhould: 


© be glad to ſhew him any civility ia my 


© power, for his kindneſs to you.” | 
I took my leave of her ladyſhip, with 


a cordial invitation to come and ſee me; 


which ſhe faid ſhe would not fail to do. 


Mr. Warner called on me for a few 
minutes in the evening to know the reſult 
of my viſit, as I had told him I intended 
to make it. I related every thing that 
had paſſed between Lady Sarah and me. 
He enjoyed her confuſion, as I deſcribed 
it, with a triumphant ſatis faction which 
nothing but a very ſtrong reſentment 
could have excited in fo good- natured a 
man as he really ſeems to he. | 
He has added to my ſtore of china 
to-day (of which I have already an 
i a pair of moſt magnificent 
jars, above four feet high, which be 
values at a hundred and fifty pounds; 
theſe, with an entire ſervice of the fineſt 
Nankeen china, and a moſt beautiful 


* 


7 
" . 
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he had juſt received 7 the arrival of 25 
Eaſt India ſhip; and T underſtand that 
his former dealings were extremely ex. 
tenfive : all over the world, he faid 
where there was commerce, he put * 


for his ſhare. | 
February 29. Lady Sarah has re. 


turned my viſit: ſhe was not flow, you 
ſee, in her ceremony. Soobligi ſo po. 
lite—every thing praiſed an E 
and Aer at every ſecond word, and the 
children carefled—Arnold's children, 


What a fine thing it is, my dear, to be 
independent! I ſhewed her all my houſe; 


but not with oftentation. I thought it 
would have looked affected not to have 
recommended ſo much wealth and ele. 
2 to her notice. My fide- board ſhe 
ys is abſolutely the handſomeſt the ever 
ſaw ; indeed, both for workmanſhip and 
richneſs, it does ſurpaſs any I have ſeen. 
She told me the had talked to my bro. 
ther; and that, though he ſtill reſentedmy 
obſtinacy, as he called it, yet, as I had 
made ſuch advances towards a recon. 
ciliation, he was very ready to meet me, 
and defired "_— ing might be for. 
N on my fide, as it ſhould be on 
Ss. He would have come to fee yon, 
added Lady Sarah; * but as he does not 
© chuſe to meet Mr. Warner, he would 
© rather that the firſt interview between 
you were at his own houſe.” I told 
ber ladyſhip I would breakfaſt with her 
the next morning ; and we parted upon 
wonderful courteous*terms. 
February zo. Juſt returned frommy 
brother's. Sic George received me with 
open arms, and I returned the embrace 


"Perſian carpet, I have ſct apart as a pre- 
' ſent for. Lady V—, and ſhall ſend them 
to der the firſt opportunity. 


with the utmoſt cordiality of affection. 
Surely, my dear, there 1s N 
wonder fully powerful in the natural af - 


Mr. Warner very much approves of fections. Sir George, ſpite of his reſent 
= AN as he knows the obligations ment, his turbulence, and the threats 
ave to her, | denounced againſt me, could not atfight 


1 have alſo got him to beſpeak a ſet 
pf jewels to Te of fifteen hun- 
dred pounds, with which 1 intend to 
eſent Mis. Faulkland. This ſum 
* inn not exceed my debt to Mr. Faulk- 
fand, if his agreement with Pivet ſtands 
jn force for the term preſcribed, 

Mr. Warner, who mightily loves to 
be employed, has undertaken to get theſe 
jewels made up for me ig the molt ele- 
. 

f is man's y is as ine chau- 

© ible as his niches: I fancy be is fill 
fore way concerned in trade, though he 
des not tell melo, Thele jars, he (aid, 


* 


- of me, after an abſence of ſo many 
months, reſiſt the firſt. impulſe of his 
heart, in giying me ſtrong tokens of 
brotherly love; though, probably, had 
he not ſeen me, the latent tenderneſs 
might have lain for ever dormant in his 


heart. | ; 

I entered immediately on the 1 of 
my extraordinary acquiſition, 28 1 w25 
determined not to lead to a ſubjeft which 
wight bring on the explanations .o 
much dreaded by Lady Sarah; and 1 
could obſerve that my brother avoided 
any thing tepdivg that way 45 much as 
. © 

7 \ | J , 


a 


— 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


He congratulated me heartily on my 
good tac AY: * x ſaid, PEI jeſt 


earnelt, that if uld have divined his 
— Warner Ts e to him to make 
nents, vs taken care 


ve treated him Naa c ut I don't 


c In — ure was in an ill 


* La up the converſation 
with à great 2 of Vivacity always 
taking care to Keep us. clear = the rock 
ſhe was afraid of, ol a lady, with whom 
ſhe. was en to an auction, 
called to tace her up oi. George would 
fain have detained me; but ſhe inſiſted 


| Ms e her; to have my judg- 


ic, on the things ſhe in- 
—.— to buy. It appeared to me that 
ſhe did not chuſe to leave my brother and 
me together, for fear mutual confidence 
(in the fulneſs of our hearts) might have 
brought her di ſingenuous proceedings to 
E but cunning people often over · act 
e was ſo extremely preſ- 
— that my brother could not "Wy take 
notice of it. I acquieſced, to avoid grvy- 
ing her unenſineſs ; having firſt engaged 
my brother to dine with me on Friday. 
Lady Sarah and he both conſented, but 
iſed that Mr. Warner. was not to 
Feat the party: this I ventured to pro- 
mile, as I was reſolved, if Mr. Warner 
invited himſelf, whbich.is his uſual way, 


m put ham off by fairly telling him the 
truth, and truſting 2b. godd · nature 
tos, the conſequence. 


March 2. After the trivial incidents 
.of theſe two laſt days, my Cecilia, I now 
haken, to more intereſting articulars. 
But firſt a word or tw o 30 couſin 


Warner. I had nat ſeen him ſince the 


day that my brother and I met, till this 
maui 
did, and to know haw the Geo 

48. h he calls him, h 9 — 2 
\ After having ſatisfied him in this en- 
oy, in a . re mak favourable I 


— * or m ele bim that, 
* 1 d. boch hi and his | 
— mortified. 1 


ſaid he, very 
autch them.'— 


E de 8 8 


er i was ion; you cannot 
| f,concewe how NN 20 Sk 
flare nat look vou in the 


* befax the 


- © ho,” faj 


© at dinner; 
© know how it was, lag bes. he came 


; when he called to alk me how I 
© gone to Lady v 
had behaved to me. 


2 to dine with me that 


72 7 that we were net to 3a 
Vr Heaven” 'S. ke, 1 


e 
ace; an — 5 my FO: aue 
* was one of 2 conditions. wath, me, : i 

would conſent to come, 


* 


* that they ſhquld not ſee you. — Ho, 
he, ex: unde have they 
, changes their note? Well, 1 will "bt 
© diſtreſs You, o AF in your own houſe, 
AS to mortif 6 them with BY G 1 
l 


it i 1 mould t 


W 


* . 


1 — not venture to o > oh ble ug d 
thay ; but reſolved to make 4 ealy 
ible, by preparing my. br 
Kater for Us Fink. g I, PR UNA 
T told him that would do; wry 
well; and he went away eefoicing 5 At the 
thoughts of his intended trivmph. 
Warner had but * lekt me, when 
I was ſurprized with a enge that 'Si ir 
George was below. 15 98 dow 2 
bim directl y, and ſeeing bim in his n- 
ins. Jake. imagined that 7 ing had 
ppened which prevetited' th dipiug 
— me, and that he called to — 5 
himſelf; but he undeceiyed 1 me preſen 


As bad not an qpporzunity, 1125 . 
Ether 


of alking you any queſtions 
* day, and ſhall be prevented probatly 
© in the ſame manner this da ay, 1 

come to have ah hout”s chat with you 
before dinner. And' firſt, pray ih- 
© form me, Sidney, where re you have lived 
* ever ſince, my mother's death,” and 
* how it comes to pals that in all this 


time you, never took ay macs "of 
* Ae y 


© either Lady or me! As 
© to your firſt queſtion, brother, it is 
e eaſily anſwered, I have neyer been ont 
© of London; : forthe reſt, left us 1 3 
© retroſpection, Which can now ; anſwer 
© no end to either of 
© You ſurprize me,” f. ; © T'th- 
* derftood you had Pen 1 in x von 
* Lady Sarah was 4 tha N 


© She was miſinformed, 1 Yep 
What was the meaning, then 834 
he, © that you neper called or Tent't 
4 her! She 1 * no reſetittent* te to LN 
* though I had.” 
© Dear Sir George, afk el bo 1 — 
* queltionz, I thoug tit | it had b 


ke, 8faoey;* anſwerzd he n 


<< ne Sy 


is ſomething you have no mind to &x- 

6 * Plain: You know I love and zeſpet 
j tr St eaſily, be 

50. thin I! of her; 
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me not to aſk you any queſtions, that * call another ſubject. When did 
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it made me ſuſpect there was ſome- hear from Mr. Faulkland? It is Lor 
thing ſhe had a mind to conceal from * time fince I have had a letter from his 
me. "What confirms me in this opi- lady. 

nion is, that as I know you are inge- His lady!” he repeated; and ſtamping 
nuous and open to conviction, you 


would have made me ſome apology for 
a neglect both of me and Lady Sarah, 
which, you could not but ſuppoſe, 
offended me, if you had not looked 
upon yourſelf as by. much the moſt 
injured perſon.” | 
© You urge me very home, brother; 
I thought I was injured when you diſ- 
claimed all relationſhip to me, if I did 
not comply in a certain particular, 
which I was not at liberty to do.“ 
© I was very angry with you, ſaid he; 
but ſhould not have carried my reſent- 
ment to any lengths, after my mother's 
death, if you had made any conceſſion, 
or defired to throw yourſelf under my 
rotection, inſtead of a ſtranger's, for 
Lads V— comparatively is one. I 
could not ſup of: you were in imme- 
diate want of my-afſiſtance, as I un- 
derſtand my mother's private purſe 
was not inconſiderable; and, to tell you 
the truth, T was reſolved, till-you did 
condeſcend to inform me of your 
ſituation, not to give myſelf any pain 
about you. | 
© I canonly tell you in two words, 
Sir George, that you have been ex- 
tremely miſled in regard to me; I wiſh 
not to revive ſo diſagreeable a ſubje&; 
pray ſay no more of it. . 
Y Bur one word more, ſaid he, * juſt 


with his foot—* Curſed be the hour 
© which gave her that title!“ 
© Dear Sir George, you ſhock me! 
© how can you be ſo uncharitable, ſo 
© unchriſtian ?? ; 
© If you knew her as well as I do, 
ſaid he—and ſhook his head. 
„ © Youare fo ſtrong in your indigna. 
tion againſt her, I replied, * that you 
almoſt make me ſuſpect that you 4 
know more of her than I do; her 
weakneſs in regard to Mr. Faulkland 
excepted, I could never entertain an 
ill thought of her; but you have raiſed 
a curioſity which, though I tremble 
to have it gratified, yet I muſt beg 
you to ſpeak out. 
© Do not think me malicious, Sid- 
ney, ſaid he; © a woman's reputation 
js too ſacred a thing to be trifled with; 
© if her weakneſs, as you call it, had 
© been confined to Mr. Faulkland, hers 
c 
c 
- 
6 


c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 


ſhould be ſo with me: but I cannot 
think with temper on the ſacrifice that 
noble fellow has been forced to make 
to cqprice. | + 
Dear brother, explain yourſelf— 
« you terrify me.” 
My heat on this gccafion,” he an- 
ſwered, would be unjuſtifiable, if I 
© had not proof for what I ſay: Miis 
© Burchell (for I will not call her by my 
« friend's name) is that monſter—a fe- 


for my own ſatisfaction, and then I * male libertine—a rake, in the worlt 
have done: was Lady Sarah made ac- * ſenſe of the word.” 
uainted with your circumſtances ? « Monſtrous!” cried I; your pre- 
You muſt have lived in miſerable ob- * judice makes you believe every cruel 
ſcurity to be ſo long in London With- an yay may have heard.” i 
out my knowledge. Heard! he interrupted with an in- 
© You love 8 2 reſpe& yours dignant ſmile, the d—1's in it if I have 
c 2 you muſt not take any thing not more than hear - ſay for my know- 
ill of her. | | 


9 * 


© T am anſwered,* he replied. Me 


walked about the room; and I cauldifee 
he was aſhamed and affefted, 
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5 thing behind her, o 
* there really was nothing, But let us for a ſecret it has, and ever ho 


* You will make me very unhappy, 
Sir George, ſaid I, if you reſent 


any thing an my account to your lady; 
ſhe did not think 1 s that things 


were quite ſo bad with me as the 

really were; but if ſhe heard (which, 
by the way, I knew was an invention 
of her own) that my mother left any 
e was deceived ; 


q of 

0 Lord! brother, you make me ſhud- 
„ derz what do you mean?“ ; 

He replied—* You will not believe 
© me, perhaps, when I tell you, that 
© am as much obliged to Miſs Burchell's 
* favour as Mr. Faulkland was. 

If Sir _ had plunged a dagger 
in my heart, I could not have felt a 
ſharper pang, He ſaw me ſtruck with 
amazement and grief. 

I knew it would ſhock you,” ſaid.he, 
but you extorted the ſecret from me 


hay 


Gee K 


© have remained, but in my own juſtifica- 
tion you compelled me to diſcloſe it. 

© You know, ſaid he, * that from 
« the firſt I never conſidered Faulkland's 
© engagement to her as a ſerious one, 
© nor in any ſhape binding: this judg- 
«© ment I formed without knowing any 
« thing of the woman, but from Faulk- 
 [and's own repreſentation of the fact; 
« though, to ſay the truth, he always 
« ſpoke of her with more tenderneſs than 
« the deſerved; and imputing her frailty 
« to her love of him, was, as moſt men 
« are apt to do on ſuch occaſions, diſ- 
©voſed to judge favourably of her. 
c The firſt time I ſaw her was at Sid- 
« ney Caſtle; that time when my mo- 
ther invited her, and when, you may 
remember, I went down there in com- 
« pliment to my mother. I own I 
« thought her extremely agreeable, 
© which was alone ſufficient to make 
© me a little more than barely polite; 
© but my mother's extraordinary attach - 
© ment to her engaged me to go ſtill 
© farther; and, to oblige her, 1 was 
© more' than ordinarily attentive to 
© pleaſe Miſs Burchell. When I aſſure 
© you, upon my honour, that I had no 
, * views, I believe you will not 
© doubt my veracity; but whether Miſs 
© Burchell miſtook my civilities for 


_ * fondneſs, or whether, as I rather be- 


© lieve, her natural diſpoſition was ſo 
* looſe that every man ſhe ſaw lighted 
* up a flame in her heart, I know not; 
* but certain it was, ſhe made me ſuch 
© advances, that I muſt have been ex- 
* tremely ſtupid not to have underſtood 
* her, and abſolutely frozen to have re- 
| pelled her. PER | 
f My good os unſuſpecting 
tem rmitted us too many oppor- 
y wr oh and the light ones robe bn 
do not eaſily forgivethenegle& of thoſe, 
© In ſhort, Miſs Burchell yielded to 


| © the impetuoſity of her wiſhes; and I 


followed her lead, more through va- 
* cancy, and a want of better y- 
ment, than out of inclination. Was 
very glad when ſhe was recalled home; 
for I was heartily wearied of her. 
* The day before the left Sidney Caſtle, 


* when we were alone, ſhe ſaid to me— 


'© have too great a reliance on your 
10 honour, 8 Y 


„% nour, to ſuppoſe you capable of 
 yuring my reputation by ever di- 
Fe vulging what has paſſed between us; 
2 am eaſy therefore on that head. 
But there is one circumſtance on which 
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you muſt give me the moſt ſolemn 
promiſe that is in your power to make, 
without which I ſhall be the moſt un- 
happy creature in the world, I know 
there is a friendſhip between you and 
Mr. Faulkland; and I am not igno- 
rant that you men, in your unreſerved 
moments of confidence, do not ſcruple 
to diſcloſe ſuch ſecrets as I have tru 
you with. I do not fear your im- 
rudence with regard to any one elſe; 
ut it is of the utmoſt importance to 
me that he in particular ſhould never 
know what my tenderneſs for you 
has led me into. You know I have 
a fon by him; he has. hitherto pro- 
vided liberally for the child's main- 
tenance; and, to let you into a ſecret 
which nobody beſides muſt know, I 
myſelf am indebted to him for the 
principal part of my ſupport; though 
he, as well as the reſt of the world, 
believe that I have a fortune. Now, 
though I do not entertain the leaſt 


hope, nor indeed wiſh, ever to be 


Mr. Faulkland's wife, yet would it 
be of terrible conſequence to me to 
forfeit his regard, which you ma 
naturally ſuppoſe would be the caſe, if 
he were to come to the knowledge of 
what has happened. He has given. 
me to underſtand by his houſekeeper, 
that when he comes to England he 
will provide for me: the woman hint- 
ed ſomething like a defign of his 
making a handſome eſtabliſhment for 
any worthy man of whom I ſhould 
make choice; inſinuating, at the ſame 
time, that this depended on my conduct. 
I have no thoughts of marrying; but 
as mine and my child's future wel- 
are muſt be chiefly owing to Mr. 
Faulkland, you ſee the neceſſity there 


« is for my preſerving his good opinion. 
15 this reaſon, then, my dear Sir 


George, you muſt ſwear to me that 


«© you will never betray me to him,” 
© The reaſons were ſo plauſible, and 
„ xequeſt ſo natural, that I made no 


c 


4 


ſ{Fuple of giving her a ſolemn oath to 
erve the ſecret inviolable from 
aulkland's knowledge; for ſo ſhe 


_ © herſelf worded the promiſe the ur 


me to make: in regard to any one elſe, . 


ſhe ſaid, ſhewas ſatisfied all aſſurances 


were needleſs, AS: 


© You ſee,” continued my brother, 
that by this declaration ſhe laid me 


under a double tye of ſecrecy. As TI 
had no conception that Faulkland 


2C 2 could 
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© could ever be brought to think of mar- 


e rying her, I thought myſelf bound 


© not to injure her in his opinion; and 
< therefore xeligiouſly kept my promiſe. 
© Faulkland was not then in England; 
but when he returned, and came to viſit 
© me at Sidney Caſtle, juſt at the time 
© you parted from your huſband, he 
© ſpoke of Miſs Burchell in a manner 
* which, though it convinced me he had 
© a regard for her, and wiſhed to ſee her 
© happy, yet was it far from alarming 
* me on his own account; I therefore 
© ſhould have thought it the higheſt baſe- 
© neſs and cruelty to have hurt her in his 
© eſteem. > 
© I never have had the leaſt inter- 
courſe, either by letter, or otherwiſe, 
with Miſs Burchell, ſince we parted. 
I make no doubt but ſhe has diſpenſed 
ber favourg, wherever her inclination 
has led her; and you ſee ſhe has had 
the good fortune to keepall her amours 
ſecret. But what hope can there be 
that ſuch a profligate will keep her 
faith to ane man, though that man is 
the moſt amiable in the world?” 
Oh, brother, what a ſcene of ini- 
wm have you diſcloſed! I would to 
eaven you had kept the horrid ſecret 
to yourſelf, or divulged it time enough 
to have prevented the miſery into 
which I—unkappy that I am — have 
precipitated your friend. But I ought 
not to blame you; you acted agree. 
* ably to the dictates of honour.—-De- 
* teftzble woman !* I cried, in the bitter- 
neſs of my heart, T do not wonder at 
her cautioning me againſt letting you 
into my deſign of urging Mr. Faulk- 
© land to marry her; TI then little knew 
* the reaſun you had for the oppoſition 
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© ſhe ſaid you would give to this fatal 


match: every thing fell out to her wiſh, 
and coincided to promote her ſucceſs- 
«© ful guilt. Your abſence from Lon- 
don, mine and my mother's urgency, 


and the too generous yielding of our 


dear unkappy Faulkland— I burſt 
into tears, my heart was torn with 
anguiſh, and in that inftant my tender - 
neſs for him revived. Sir George ſtrove 
not to comfort me; he was too much 
affected himſelf. | 

I have but one hope, ſaid I, and 
«© that-is in the extraordinary love ſhe 
© has for Mr. Faulkland, and his un- 
common merit, which may probably 
* enſure to him the continuance of it,” 
Fou know not what you ſay, an- 


— 
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ſwered my brother; * the merit of an 
* angel could not ſecure the fidelity of 
* ſuch a heart as her's. Her love is 
* groſs; a new object will always have 
* charms for her. Had I been as cre. 
* dulous as Faulkland, I ſhould have 
| 2 myſelf the — of her 
aviſh was ſhe in her expreſſio 

© tenderneſs.” 122 

© Is it not ſtrange though, I 
© that with ſo looſe a mind, ſhe — 
© have ſo long preſerved an attachment 
© to Mr. Faulkland ? For moſt certai 
© her affection to him has at leaſt been 
* ſincere.” 

Her affection to his eſtate, anſwered 
my brother, * has, I believe, all al 
been ſincere: do you not know ſhes 
© a beggar?” 

| Ltol him, in this ſhe had impoſed on 
him, to anſwer, her own ends, in en- 
gaging him the more firmly to keep her 
tecret; for, to my knowledge, ſhe had 
ſeven thouſand pounds, as I was in- 
formed by Lady V—, who knew her 
circumſtances. | 

Sir George vented two or three curſes 
on her head. I am not ſurprized at 
any inſtance of her falſnood, ſaid he; 
© ſhe is made up of deceit. Such cha- 
* racters as her's are not uncommon; 
© but none of them ever fell in your 
© way before, and 1 hope never will 
6 6. or'h If you will look back on her 
* whole conduct, however it may ſur- 
© prize you, you will find there is no- 
thing inconfiſtentin it. She is only a 
© ſly rake in petticoats, of which there 
© are numbers, that you good women 
* would ſtare at, if you knew their be- 
* haviour, She conſiders men juſt as the 
© libertines of our ſex do women. She 
likes for the preſent ; ſhe ſeduces; her 
inclinations cool towards an old lover, 
and are warmed again by a new face. 
She retained not Faulkland long 
enough to grow tired of him, and 
therefore poſſibly ſtill preſerved ſome | 
tenderneſs for him : indeed, his un- 
common attractions muſt have made 
an impreſſion even on ber heart; but 
this did nyt hinder her from indulg- 
ing her inclinations elſewhere. You 
muſt throw into the account, too, that 
ſhe had by accident got a fort of bold 
on him, of which, by my mother's 
indulgence, and ſome other concurring 
circumſtances, ſhe hoped one day of 
other to avail herſelf, With ſo pretty 
a perſon as ſhe has, and the 8 * 
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« you tell me ſhe is miſtreſs of, do you 


« think ſhe could have failed of marry- 


« ing credjtably, if that had been her 
+. yiew ? No, no, ſhe mrant not to con- 
« fe hei ſelf. Her paſſion for Faulk- 
land, whether real or pretended, gave 
« colour to her preſerving that 8 
« in the licentious uſe of which 


* placed her happineſs: nor would ſhe 


« in the end have confined herſelf within 
the bounds of marriage, if an im- 
«© menſe fortune had not ſweetened the 
© reſtraint.” / 
I pray Heaven it may, anſwered I; 


tis all we have now to truſt to. You ' 


© have given me an idea of a character 
© which I thought was not in the female 
© world.” | | 

© I own,” replied Sir George, I live 
in perpetual fears of her relapſing into 
vice. A woman without principle, 
Sidney, is not to be relied on. Love, 
© (if in ſuch a breaſt it can merit that 
© name) even towards the moſt deſerving 
object, is never permanent. Fear, 
and even ſhame, are ſubdued by re- 
6 . erimes; what hold then remains? 
© Intereſt alone, where that happens to 
© interfere ; but if detection can be a. 
* yoided, even that can have no farther 
influence. ; 

Sir George took his leave of me, in 
order to go home to dreſs; but I was 
not to ſay a word of his morning viſit; 
ſo that I found I needed not to be under 
ay apprehenſions of reproaching Lady 
Sarah with her behaviour towards me; 
for he meant not to let her know he was 
informed of it. So much the better; I 
ſhould be extremely ſorry to be the oc- 
calion of any difference between them. 

y came at the appointed hour; I 


entertained them magnificently : and we 


were all harmony and good humour, 
dinner was over, I told them 

they muſt not be ſurprized, if we ſhould 
ave a viſit from our Weſt Indian rela- 
uon in the evening, for that it was very 
le he would call; and if I ſhould 
denied, he would never forgive me, 

a» he poſſibly might find it out. Lady 


- Sarah looked frightened, and ſaid ſhe - 


would not ſtay; but Sir George declared 


would arm himſelf with a few bump- 


es, and ſtand his ground. 
affected to treat the interview with 
antry, ang reconciled them both to 
It; for I was real] apprehenſive that 
Mr. Warner ſage take it very ill, and 
tak I betiayed him, if I let them eſ- 


cape. I ſuppoſed, too, that after be 
had indulged himſelt in a ſhort triumph, 
all would be over, and they might after= 
wards meet on better terms. 

In leſs than half an hour we heard a 
loud rap. Lady Sarah turned pale; Sir 
George laughed at her, but was himſelf 
a little diſconcerted. The parlour-door 
flew open—a footman entered—* Mr. 
Warner —and in (talked my kinſma 
with a very ſtafely tread. He was dreſſe 
out, I aſſure you. A large well powder- 
ed wig, tied with a roſe; a ſuit of the 
fi neſt einnamon-colovred cloth, and 
over it a ſurtout of the richeſt mohair 
and filk, with gold frogs; and a fins 
clouded cane, with a gold head; filk 
ſtoekings of the ſame colour with his 
coat; a fine lace-crayat, his hat under 
his arm. He really looked very gen- 
tleman-like, and venerable z for he ap- 
pears older than he is. K 

He glanced his eyes with a ſuperci- 
lious ſcorn over my brother and ſiſter, 
who ſtood up at his entrance, and mak- 
ing up directly to me, ſaluted me, and 
took his place by me. A. ſhort ſilence 
enſued, - which was broken by my aſk. 
ing Mr. Warner to drink a glaſs of wine. 

I could almoſt have ſmiled at the embar- 
raſſment of my brother and Lady Sarah : 
the old gentleman enjoyed it, and looked 
at them both, but as it he knew neither. 
My brother had recourſe to the bottle; 
he drank. my health, and civilly enough 
bowed to Mr. Warner, juſt pronouncing 
the word © Sir!'—the other ſcarce re- 
_ it by a ſlight inclination of his 
ad, 

At laſt, addreſſing himſelf to me— 
© Couſin, if you have no averſion to 
© tobacco, I ſhould be glad if you would 
© indulge me with a pipe; tis my cuſtom 
after dinner; but I —1 not {moaked 
5 | 

As I had never obſerved him to do 
this when he had dined with me before, 

I took it for granted the compliment was 
meant to Lady Sara. | 

I ſaid I had no objection; and re- 
ferred myſelf by a bow to Lady Sarah, 

She made no reply; and my kinſman, 
without ſeeming to mind wy one elſe, 
rang the bell, ſaying—“ If you don't 
© diſlike it, there is no more to be ſaid.” 
The black, whom he had given me, pre- 
ſenting himſelf at the door, Mr. Warner 
deſired him to ſtep to his lodgings for \ 
his pipe and ſome tobacco. man 
quickly returned with a long japanned \ 


reed, 
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reed, with a boll fixed at the end of it. 
Mr. Warner called for a lighted taper ; 
and throwing himſelf back in his chair, 
with one leg croſſed over the other, 
lighted his pipe with much compoſure, 
puffing large clouds of ſmoak acroſs 
Lady Sarah's noſe, who ſat at his right- 
hand. My filter, who had really an 
unaffected averſion to tobacco, could not 
bear this; ſhe coughed exceſſively; and, 
with tears in her eyes, roſe off her chair, 
and retired to the other end of the room. 
My old gentleman laughed till he wheez- 
ed, nodding his — after her, and 
looking at me, as much as to ſay—* I 
© am glad I have ſent her off. 

Sir George, though determined not 
to be put out of humour, thought this 
was going too far: I was really uneaſy 
myſelf, and hardly knew how to act; 
for if I ſhewed any mark of diſtinct ion 
to Lady Sarah, I knew it would be 
conftrued by Mr. Warner as an affront 
to him. I ventured, however, to tell 
her, that if ſhe would ſtep into the draw- 
ing-room, I ſhould order coffee, and 
wait on her immediately. 

Aye, {aid my brother, approaching 
bis lady, and taking her by the hand, 
© Jet us get out of the horrid atmoſphere 
© that this honeſt gentleman has raiſed 
© about us. The honeſt gentleman 
vouchſafed not to look at him; and my 
brother and ſiſter withdrew into the ad- 
zoining room. 

As ſoon as they were gone, Mr. War- 
ner threw down his pipe, and ſtrikin 
the table with his clenched fiſt, burſt 
into a loud laugh. Lord, Lord!” ſaid 
he, < pride vill have a fall. I think I 
© have brought them down a little; how 
„like afſes they both looked! Well, 
now I am ſatisfied—I have had my 
revenge; you may go and drink your 
© coffee with them, III bid you good- 
© bye.” 

He immediately withdrewz and I 
joined my brother and ſiſter, who were 
heartily rejoiced that they had got rid 
of him. 

Sir George ſaid he ſaw his deſign, 
but was reſolved not to give an oppor- 
tunity for inſults, and ſo held his tongue. 
As he is your friend, Sidney, ſaid 
be, I would not diſtreſs you by en- 
« gaging you as a party on either fide, 
© which muſt have been the cafe, for that 
old fellow would not have ſuffered you 
© to remain neutral.“ 


Do I told him our kinſman was whim- 
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ſical; but that, as he was now thorogsh.. 
ly ſatisfied at havir paid them in kind 

was. ſure he would never again ſeek 
to give them any offence, and they ought 


to forgive him by the law of retaliation. 


They lavghed at the ſingularity of 
his manner, and the whole paſſed off in 
mirth : though Lady Sarah declared he 
had made her quite ſick. with his nauſe. 
ous tobacco. 

March 3. The ridiculous ſcene of 
yeſterday, my Cecilia, for a while called 
off my thoughts from the melancholy 
ſubject which is now neareſt my heart; 
I mean the ſhocking account which Sir 
George gave me of Mrs, ——, can 1 
bear to call her—PFaulkland! but it 
now recurs to me with all it's horrors. 
Oh, my dear, what a fatal wretch have 
I been to Mr. Faulkland! my belt pur. 
poles, by ſome unſeen power, are per- 
verted from their ends. I wonder the 
food which I take to nouriſh me is not 
converted into poiſon when I touch it, 
But I will calm my troubled mind with 
this reflection, that I meant rot to do 
evil. Mr. Faulkland, ignorant of his 
own misfortune, may (as hundreds of 
others in the ſame ſituation are) flill be 
happy, if that light creature has but a 
ſingle grain of honour or gratitude. I 
will not think of it—anticipating, as 
Jos uſed to call me, I will baniſh the 

ateful idea from my mind. | 

March 12. What do you think, my 
Cecilia? Mrs. Gerrarde has eloped from 
her huſband, and is now at Paris in 
quality of miſtreſs to a young nobleman, 
who maintains her in valt ſplendour, 
I had this news in a letter from Mrs. 
Faulkland to-day. + 


Poor Pivet wrote his maſter an ac- 


count of it. You know the agreement 
to pay this young man an annual ſum 
was conditional, Upon Mr. Arnold's 
death, Pivet, tired of the termagant 
ſpirit and intolerable coquetry of his 
wife, was very glad to relax his diſci- 


pline; and declared, were be to have 


ad a thouſand a year, he would not 
undertake to keep as within bounds; 
and that nothing but his great reſpect 
for Mr. Faulkland could have engaged 
him in the taſk ſo long. He acknow- 


ledges that he is very glad to be rid of 


her; and as Mr, Faulkland enabled him 

to ſet up very handſomely in bis bub- 

neſs, L really think be is happy in bis 
oſs. 

March 14. I have been deeply af. 
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feed, my Cecilia, within theſe two 
day. If it had not been in my power 
to r:lieve the diſtreſs I have been a wit- 
neſs to, how unhappy would it have 
made me ! 


I was ſtepping out of my chariot yeſ- 
terday morning, when a young woman, 


who Rood at my door in an old linen 
gown, preſented to me a little band-box, 
open, and filled with artificial flowers; 
ſhe ſpoke not, but the filent anguiſh in 
her Jooks drew my attention. She ſeem- 
e about eighteen, and very pretty. 
As an appeafance of induſtry I think 
doubles the claim which the poor have 
to our compaſſion, I took out of her box 
2 ſmall ſprig of jeſſamine, very naturally 
imitated, and aſked the young woman 
if fie made thoſe flowers herſelf. 

She modeſtly replied, ſhe did. And, 
© cannot you, child, ſaid I, © find any 
© one who would give you conſtant em- 


« ployment in this way, to prevent your - 


« wandering about the ſtreets to dilpole 
© of vour work?“ 

She anſwered—* Yes, Madam; but 
I have a poor decrepid father in jail, 
$ who cannot be without my aſſiſtance. 
© I live with him; and only come out 
© once a week to fell my flowers. I 
© might go to ſervice, but he would die 
if I were to leave him.“ Her gentle 
ſpeech, her youth, and the unaffected 
tender ſorrow that appeared in her face, 
when ſhe ſpoke of her father, touched 
me to the heart. 7 

I bade her come in; and taking her 
into the parlour, was deſirous to aſk her 
ſome quettions. | 

* You look," ſaid I, © as if you had 
* rot been bred in poverty; pray, what 
© 1s your father? 

She bluſhed, and with down-caſt eyes 
replied—“ A clergyman, Madam. 

 Aclergyman!' I repeated; what 
* misfortunes (for ſuch I muſt ſuppoſe 
* they were) drove him to the diſtreſſed 
* ſituation you mention? | 

* It wasa misfortune, Madam, and 
not any crime,” anſwered. the girl, 
with tears in her eyes; my father is 
as good a man as ever was born.” 

Laſked his name; and ſhe told me it 
was Price. N 

My curioſity was excited by her man- 
ner, I defired her to fit down, and re- 

e to me the particulars of her ſtory. 

dhe obeyed with a ſenſible politeneſs 
that pleaſed me. | 


About twelye years ago, ſaid ſhe, 


% 


my father had a little cure in Berk- 
© ſhire; he was reckoned a fine preacher, 
© and a very great ſcholar; and, whar 
© was more than either, one of the heſt 
© of men. In the pariſh to which my 
© father belonged lived a gentleman of 
© a very great eſtate, his name was 
Ware; he was himſelf a very worthy 
man, and had fo high an opinion of 
* my father, that he pitched upon him 
to go abroad in quality of governor to 
© his only fon, then a youth of about 
© nineteen. As my father had travelled 
© in the ſame capacity once before, he 
© was very well quatified- for the em- 
< ployment;z and had no objection to the 
acceptance of it but his leaving my 
mother, of whom he was very fond, and 
me his only child, then ſcarcely more - 
than an infant. The elder Mr. Ware 
© aſſured him he would be a friend and 
guardian to us both, and fo hg was; 
© and that he would, in his abſence, al- 
low us double the income which any 
© father received from his cure. 
This, together with the appointment 
which he was to receive as his ſon's 
governor, was too handiome an offer 
to be refuſed, eſpecially as the gentle- 
man promiſed he ſhould never want a 
patron in him while he lived; and 
every body knew he had intereſt enough 
to make this promiſe of conſequence. 
My father was then paſt fifty; but as 
© he was of a very healthy, ſtiong con- 
© ſtitution, he did nat think it too late 
© to undertake, for the good of his fa- 
* mily, what he ſaid was a very trouble- 
© ſome taſk,” | 
I could not help interrupting the 
young gentlewoman, to aſk her how it 
came to paſs that her father, ſuch a man 
as ſhe repreſented him to be, was no bet- 
ter provided for at this time of life, eſ- 
cially as ſhe ſaid he had before been 
intruſted with the care of a pupil, whom 
I preſumed to be a perſon of fortune, as 
ſcarcely. any others are ſent to travel. 
She ſaid, he had a ſmall patrimony of 
his own, and that his original deſign 
was to ſtudy phyſic; but being perſuad- 
ed by the particular love he bore a young 
gentleman, to whom he was private 
tutor at the univerſity, to go abroad 
with him, he had for Lame years, while 
they continued on their travels, been 
obliged to decline this ſtudy. When 
he had brought his pupil ſafe back to 
England, he intended to purſue it, and 
for this purpoſe was preparing to go to 
| - Leydenz 
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Leyden ;z but the gentleman, who really 
had an affection for him, declared he 


could not part with him; and that, if he 


would conſent to ſtay and take holy 
orders, he would get him a living, which 


was in his father*s gift, (a nobleman then 


alive) as ſoon as it ſnould become va- 


cant, of which there was a good pro- 
"ſpe, on account of the age of the in- 


cumbent; and that in the mean time 
be ſhould live with him. As the 
young gentleman had been married 


immediately after his return from his, 


c 
4 
© travels to a lady of vaſt fortune, and 
£ was ſettled with a family of his own 
about him, my father, who fondly 
* loved him, did not diſreliſh the pro- 
© poſal; and without much difficulty 
© conſented to it. He now laid aſide the 
thoughts of phyſic, and turned his 
© attention to the ſtudy of divinity; nor 
© was he in haſte for the promiſed liv- 
© jng's being vacated, as he was re- 
© ſolved not to take orders till he was 
properly qualified for the holy pro- 
© feſſion he was now deſtined to. He 
* continved thus four years with his 
© young 2 the gentleman who 
© poſlefſed the living, though very ſickly, 
£ ſtill holding it. 
My father being then inclined to go 
into orders, his friend got him en- mi- 
nated to a cure in town, the dutics of 
which he conſtantly peformed for two 
years, ſtill living with his benefactor; 
't it was his misfortune then to loſe 
him. He was drowned in crofling a 
deep water on horſe-back which he 
thought was fordable. My poor fa- 
ther had now loſt, as it proved, his only 
friend; though he then lamented him 
as a ſon he loved; and I have heard 
him ſay he was more affiited for his 
death, han his real father was. 
© As that nobleman was well acquaint- 
ed with his ſon's intentions in regard 
to his tutor, my father had no doubts 
of his fulfilling them, eſpecially as he 
had given his promiſe to do ſo. About 
this time, the curate of ihe pariſh in 
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before, having a mind to make an 
exchange for one in London, where all 
his friends lived, propoſed it to m 

father, who had been at college wit 

him. As he had now no attachment 
in town, and preferred a country life, 
© he readily agreed to the change; and 
rſt waited on the father of his 
late friend to remind him of his pro- 
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Berkſhire which I mentioned to you, 


- deſt grace, and went on. 
Th 


miſe, which he again confirmed, he 
went down to Berkſhire. Here it was 
he fell in love with my mother, who 
was the daughter of the rector whoſe 
cure he ſerved: ſhe liked him; and xz 
her father looked upon him as a man 
certain of preferment, and every way 
eſteemable in his character, he did not 
ſcruple to give her to him. 
© In a few months after their mar. 
riage, the incumbent of the long- pro- 
miſled living died. | 
My father immediately waited on 
© the nobleman, ſo ſure of ſucceſs that 
© he thought he ſhould have nothing to 
© do but to thank him fer it; but that 
© lord told him, with a pretended con- 
c 
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cern, that he had diſpoſed of it, har- 
ing heard that my father was well 
provided for in Berkſhire, and had 
married a lady of great fortune, 
* He returned home, ſhocked and 
© difappointed, more on account of the 
family he had married into, than on his 
© own, He now found himſelf, at near 
* forty ycars of age, with a family com- 
ing on him, and no other proviſion 
than a curacy of forty pounds a year. 
* My grandfather e! he had been 
© deceived by him, and made that ex- 
« cuſe for withdrawing all his favour 
from him. My mother had children 
« pretty faſt, but they all died young 
* excepting myſelf; and as he loved her 
© too well to let her feel the inconyeni- 
© ence of ſtraitened circumſtances, he 
© was content to let his own little patri- 
© mony, which he had preſerved till 
now, gradually watte ; for my grand- 
© father never gave her any fortune: 
© at his death, which happened a few 
« years after, it appeared he could not, 
for he left but little behind him. In 
this ſituation, my father having loft 
all hopes of being better provided for, 
* with the melancholy reflection of having 
* thrown away the belt part of his days 
in a fruitleſs attendance and _ 
© tion, dragged on a life of obſcurity 
© and toil for eleven years; and then 
© it was that Mr. Ware applied to him 
© in the manner I have mentioned.' 

I told this amiable girl, I was glad I 
had interrupted the thread of her ſtory, 
as by that means ſhe had obliged me 
with ſo many intereſting particulars 
her family; and then req ueſted ſhe would 
proceed. She bowed with a pretty mo- 


informed you, Madam, 8 
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fuber, having accepted of the tuition 


« of Mr. Ware s. ſon, prepared to at- 


tend him on his travels. He took his 
i leave very reluctantly of my poor mo- 
ther and me, whom he tenderly re- 
commended to Mr. Ware's patronage, 
and ſet out with the young gentleman, 
© having given up his cure, as his 
© abſence was lo be of a long continu- 
s ance. 

Mr. Ware, who was a truly good 


© man, Was punctual in the perfor- ' | 


* mance of his promiſe towards m 
mother and me, and behaved while 
my father was away like a ſecond pa · 
rent. His ſon continued abroad up - 
© wards of four years, and returned a 
vcy accompliſhed gentleman. 

© Mr, Ware was exceedingly pleaſed 
with my father's conduct, for which 
© he told him botlr his ſon and himſelf 
© owed him the utmoſt gratitude. He 
© was now far advanced in years, and 
grown indolent from jnfifmities: he 
thought it better to be himſelf the re- 
* warder of my father's merit, than 
© take upon him the trouble of ſoliciting 
© other people to provide for him; and 
* accordingly reſolved to give him an 
annual income of two hundred pounds 
* during his life. He told him, at the 
« ſame time, that as his eſtate was entail- 
© ed, it was not in his power to confirm 
this grant by a will; but he was ſure 
© his ſon was too ſenſible of what he 
* owed him, nat to promiſe in the moſt 
* folemy manner to continue to him 
* this income, when he ſhould come to 
* his inheritance, The young gentle- 
* man, who was preſent, handſomely 
acknowledged the obligations he had 
to my father, and aſſured him he 
thought he could never ſufficiently re- 


a 8 Ys | | 
© My father, who now wiſhed for 


* nothing more than to fit down peace- , 


* ably on a competency, thought him- 


* and I ſtill lived, and gave himſelf up 
to domeſtic contentment. 

© The old gentleman was punctual to 
bis agreement, conſtantly paying my 
father fifty pounds every quarter. He 


died in ſomething leſs than three years. 


f His fon, immediately on his acceſſion 
to his fortune, being at that time in 
ndon, wrote my Fader a very af - 
feftionate letter, aſſuring him of the 


* continuance of his friendſhip : nor 
1 N 
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* did he fail in his promiſe; for two 
© years he was punctual in his remit- 
© tances to my father. He did not dur - 


ing that time come down to Ber- 
another country-ſeat, 


ſhire, having 
of which he was fonder. At this time 
I loſt my dear mother, who had been 
for ſome years in a declining way; and 
though during her health, as ſhe was 
an exceedingly good ceconomilt, 
father might have laid by ſome of his 
income, yet the frequent journies ſhe 
was ' preſcribed to Bath and other 
places for change of air, together with 
the expence of phyſicians at home, put 
it out of his power to ſave any thing; 


which on my account gave him great 


and hale, he was in h he might 
et live to lay by ſomething for me. 

was now about fifteen, and the darl- 
ing of my father's heart, He was 
inconſolable for my -mother's death; 
but I endeayoured to comfort him, 
and at jaſt in ſome meaſure ſucceeded. 


Mr. Ware, whom. my father had not 
ſeen ſince the death of the good old 


8 came down now to reviſit 
is paternal ſeat. He would not omit 
paying a viſit of condolement to his 
old friend and tutor, and accordingly 


came to our houſe the day after his ar- 


rival in the country. I hough I had 

ſeen him before, as it was in my child- 
hood, I had taken but little notice of 
him; he is indeed a handſome, gen- 
* teel young man. | 

The innocent girl bluſhed as ſhe 
ſpoke theſe words; but I ſeemed not to 
obſerve it. 
_ he with a ſigh My fa- 
* ther, who loved him, was rejoiced to 
« ſee him: Mr. Ware behaved with a 
* tenderneſs and reſpect almoſt filial to- 
« wards him, and was very obliging to 


* me... He continued about a week in 
the country, calli 
* ſelf very happy z he reeired to his little 
* houſe in Berk ſhite, where my mother 


to alk / $f 
* how he did every day. n, he 
* was about to return to London, he 
© preſſed my father to paſs a few 
weeks with him in town You are 
* melancholy here, ſaid he; © chang- 
„ing the ſcene # little, will divert both 
« your daughter and you.“ 


- 


* My father thanked him for the 


© honour he did 
« clined it. 
Mr. Ware 
and told him, 
«. objeſtion; 3 


* 8 


him, but modeſtly de- 


pbviate it at 
| «Im 


efſed at his motive; 
iling— I know your 
45 


* 
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« I muſt tell you that I haye prevailed 
% on my ſiſter to come and keep houſe 
« for me, and I expect to find her at 
* home on my return.” I knew his 
ſiſter, a maiden lady, ſome years older 
than himſelf, who had, on the death 
of his father, gone to live with a near 
relation of theirs. My father, ſmil- 
ing in his turn, told him he had gueſſed 
his mind rightly; and, fince that was 
the caſe, he would not deprive his 
Roor girl (looking at me) of the * 
pineſs of the good lady's company for 
a while. | 
Mr. Ware ſaid, we might go to 
town with him in his coach; and, as 
we had but little preparation to make, 
we ſet out with him next day. 

© When we arrived at his houſe in 
Loudon, he welcomed us with all the 
marks of politeneſs and reſpect. I 
was ſurprized we did not fee his ſiſter 
the whole night; but as ſhe was not 
apprized of our coming, I thought 
that either ſhe was abroad, or had not 
** quitted her friend with whom ſhe 

ved. 

The next morning, at breakfaſt, 
Mr. Ware made an apology for his 
fiſter's abſence. He faid, that the lady 
at whoſe houſe ſhe lived was ill, aud 
that ſhe could not poſſibly leave her 
till ſhe was better, which he ſ--ppoled 
would be in a few days, as her fick- 
neſs was no other than the conſequence 
of her lying-inz mean while he koped 
Mr. Price would not be uneaſy, as 
he was himſelf his daughter's guar- 
dian. | 
Though my father was not pleaſed 
© at this excuſe, he however led 
his thoughts from Mr. dur 
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told me, if Miſs Ware dich coins 

home in a few days, he purpoled hat 

+ we ſhould take our leave, and turn 
* into the country. + 


s, We had very handſome apartments 
aſſigned us; and my father was put 
in poſſeſſion of Mr. Ware's library; « 
very noble one, where that gentle- 
man knew he would paſs. his moſt 
agreeable hours. * 

For my part, as I did not care to go 
abroad, till I had a proper perſon tor 
* me to appear with, I dechned the offer 
Mr. Ware very e made of 
« getting ſome ladies of bug atquaint- 
© ance to take me to public places. I 
expected his-(ilter every day; and if 
© the came, as I. knew my father pur- 


. * 


* poſed ſtaying a month, I. 

* ſhould have Tins enough to 25 4 
0 dias; 4 I choſe to entertain m 

© with working and reading 

© own room. 4 one, Fakes 
* But, Madam, I ſoon found that 
Mr. Ware was a very baſe man, The 
third day after we came to his houſe 
his behaviour towards me began to 
change entirely from what it was he. 
forez he took every opportunity of 
being particular to me in his compli. 
ments, I received them at firſt with 
that diſtant civility which 1 thought 
would neither encourage nor offend; 
I looked upon him as a worthy young 
man, and my father's friend and he. 
nefactor; and thought in my humble 
ſtation I ſhould not be too quick at 
tak ing exceptions, as there had no- 


thing as yet appeared in his behaviout 


4 
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© which exceeded the bounds of reſpe&: 
* but he did not preſerve this long; on 
the fifth day be came into a cloſet 
* where I was reading, and there in the 
* warmeſt manner declared himſelf m 
* lover, I would fain have turned bis 
© diſcourſe into pleaſantry; but he had 
« recourſe to oaths ve proteſtations, 
© and ſwore he could not live without 
* my favour. I repreſemed the cruelty 
of the. inſult he offered mein his own 
© houſe, and begged he would leave me, 
© as I was determined to depart imme- 
* .diately. I will not, Sir,“ ſaid I, 
* let my father know the unkind return 
9 you have made for all his care of you; 
«© but I can eaſily prevail with him to 
© leave your houſe,” He fell at my 
© feet, begged my pardon, and talked 
* all that fort of ſtuff which I have read 
in xomances. At length I got him 
© out of the cloſet, and locked the door; 
* reſolving never to fit alone without 
uſing the ſame precaution while we 
4 laid in his houſe, which I hoped 
© would not be above a day or two long- 
ter; for I concluded there was 10 
© ſiſter to come, and that this was only 
made uſe of as a ſnares to draw us is 
© town," 8 

As I had a mind to try the young 
girl, I aſked her How came you to 
© receive Mr. Ware's addreſſes in the 


manner yen mentioned? How 


* you know but he intended to marry 
6 yon?” 


Ab, no, Madam!“ faid the, * I could 


not entertain ſuch a thought: I have 


not troubled you with the * 
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« of what he ſaid to me; but, young as 
« ] was, I knew too well what it tended 
« to; beſides, the fear he ſhewed lett my 
« father ſhould know of his pretended. 
s- courtſhip, was enough to convince 
«© me what his deſigns were, without any 
thing elſe to guide me. 

Did you like him? I aſked. The 
ingenuous young woman bluſhed. 

I could have liked him, Madam,” 
he replied, * better than any body I 
© had ever ſeen, if there had not been 
« ſuch a diſtance between us. I defired 
her to proceed. mr 

I told my father that ſame evening, 
© that as I faw there was no likelihood 
© of the lady's coming to her brother, 
© and as I led but a melancholy life, 
© having no woman to converſe with, I 
© had much rather be at home amongſt 
© my neighbours and acquaintance, and 
* begged he would return to Berkſhire, 

© My father ſaid it was what he had 
© determined on, after compleating our 


«© week in town, unleſs Miſs Ware came 


jn the interim I have juſt told our 
« friend ſo, ſaid he; he ſeems to 
© take it unkindly, and ſays he is afraid 
he has diſobliged me; but I aſſured 
«him my only reaſon was that I did 
* not think the houſe of. a handſome 
* young batchelor a proper place for a 
« pretty little country girl, even though 
8 her old father was with her. He aſ- 
„ ſures me his Aſter will come, and 
« wants to protract our ſtay a few 
% days longer: I hardly know how to 
« refuſe his entreaties; but I ſhall be 
„ uneaſy-till we are at home. 

© I told my father, Mr. Ware had 
too much ſenſe to take his refuſal 
* amiſs; and begged of him ta ſtick to 
* his day, | 

I gave Mr. Ware no rtuni 
* of ſpeaking to me the . '* 
* that day, nor all the next, though he 
came to my clofet-door where I always 
* ſat, and entreated for admiſſion ;z but I 
* was peremptory in my denial, and 


* he went away reproaching me with 


| cryelty, 


Mr. Ware made an apology to my 


* father on-account-of his being ob- 


Aged to 


ſpend the evening abroad, the 


© frſtrime that he had been abſent from 


us ſince we came to his houſe. He 
had twice entertained us with a very 
* agreeable concert; at which there was 
© 2 great deal of com y, both gentle- 


formed at his own houſe, on purpoſe 
to amuſe my father, who was a great 
lover of muſick; but, excepting thoſe 
two mornings, I had never ſeen an 
company with bim, as he ſaid he 
would not invite ſtrangers till I had 
ot a companion of my own ſex to 
_y— in countenance. My father 
and I. ſupped alone: we were to go 
out of town the next day; and we re- 
tired to our reſpective chambers about 
eleven o'clock, in order to go to bed. 
The poor girl pauſed at this part of 
per ror as if ſhe were aſhamed to pro- 


I hope, faid I, Mr, Ware did 
not violate the laws of hoſpitality, by 
intruding on you that night ?'— Oh, 
Madam, he did, he did!” ſaid ſhe; 

© the vile wretch hid himſelf ſomewhere, 

I know not- where, for it was not in 
my cloſet. The houſekeeper ſlept in 
my room, in a little tent-bed, which 
had been put up for that purpoſe; but 
ſne was not as come up ſtairs. 
The chamber- maid, who had attended 
me to my room, told me there was to 
be a great deal of company to dine 
with her maſter the next day; and as 
the houſekeeper was very buſy in mak- 
ing jellies and paſtry, ſhe was afraid ' 
ſhe ſhould fit up late, and hoped T 
ſhould not be diſturbed at her comin 
into the room. I always diſmiſſi 
the maid unmediately, as I was not 
uſed to have a perſon to undreſs me, 
I went to bed; but not being a very 
ſound fleeper, and knowing a 2 
cularity I had, which was, that i 

© onge&rouzed, I could not compoſe my- 


; again, I reſolved not to at- 
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e at- all till the houſekeeper 


fo bed, I placed the candle on 


-v 
. 
"0 22 near me, and took up a book 


**that I found on a chair by my bed- 
kde, which I had been reading in the 
evening. I had been about an hour 
+ thus employed, when I heard ſome- 
© body treading ſoftly in the room: as 
I had not heard the door open, I called 
cout, in a fright, to know who was 
© there, I received no anſwerg but im- 
© mediately Mr. Ware preſented him. 
* ſelf on his knees at my bed-fide, 
© and half leaning on my bed, I 
© ſhrieked out: I knew not what he ſaid 
© but I remember the moſt wicked o 
men held me faſt, and talked a great 
deal. I continued. ſhrieking inceſſantly, 
and ſtruggling to get looſe from him: 
; D d * which 
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7, MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH; - 
s which at laſt I did, by giving a violent * ſpair, Madam, is not to be deſcribed 


* ſpring, which threw. me out of bed on 
8 the oor. 9407 


© I had hurt myſelf ſadly by the fall; 


_ © but dragging the quilt off the bed after 


me, I wrapped it about me, and ſhriek- 
© ed londer than before. The vile man 
« tried to pacify me, and ſaid I ſhould 
« diſturb my father. 

* Providentially for me, my dear fa- 
ther had not gone to bed, for his room 
was a great way from mine, but was 
reading in the ſtudy, which was over 
my bed- chamber. He had heard my 
ſhrieks from the firſt; but, little dream - 
ing it was his poor daughter's voice, 
he imagined the noiſe was in the ſtreet, 
and had lifted fp the ſaſh, and looked 
out to try whence it proceeded. Find- 
ing every thing quiet without doors, he 
ran down ſtairs, and was led by my 
cries into my room; for my vile per- 
ſecutor had not locked the door, ve 
well knowing none of his own peo i 
would dare to moleſt him, and he 15 
not think my cries would have reach - 
« ed my father's ears, as indeed the 
would not, if he had gone to bed. 
Think, Madam, what my poor fat her 
© muſt feel, when he ſaw me on the floor 


( for I was notable to riſe) ſuch a ſpec- 


* tacle of horror; my cap was off, and 


my noſe bleeding with the fall. 


The wretch was endeavouring to lift 
s me up, and I trying to reſiſt him 
% Good God defend me ſaid my ta- 
© ther, „What is this I ſee? —“ Oh, 
4e Sir,“ ſaid I, clinging round him, 
carry me out of the houſe ! carry me 
* out directly from this monſter!” My 
© father looked aghaſt “ You do not 
„ mean Mr. Ware, my child?“ ſaid he; 
it cannot be He who has put you into 
c this condition!'? Mr. Ware quitted 
© the room the minute he ſaw my father, 
* which, was not till I catched Hold of 
him; for he had his back to the door, 
s and, I ſuppoſe, as in too much agi- 


é tation to hear him coming in. ; 


My poor father, ſpeechleſs with aſto> 
5 niſhment; took me into his arms, and 


put me ſuting on the bed then ſtep- 


ping into ty: cloſet, brought out a 
bottle of water, ſome of which he made 


. me deinky end aſterwards waſhed the- 


blood from my face, Which he ſoon 
found only proteeded from my having 


hurt my noſe a little. 138 | 
+ WhenT hadregovered breathenough, 


# I told him al] chat had paſſed. His de- 


© he tore his hair, and was like a — 
man. Where is the ungrateful vil. 
4% lam?” ſaid he, * I will go this mi. 
© nute and upbraid him with his treach. 
*© ery,” He ran to the chamber. door 
but it was locked on the outſide. My 
father, thus prevented from gein out, 
had time to cool a little: he con 
it would be to no purpoſe to reproach 
a powerful tyrant with the injuries he 
did us; he reſolved to quit the inhoſyi. 
table houſe as ſoon as any one in the 
family was up to open the door to him, 
and, without ever ſoeing his face again, 
commit himſelf to Providence for his 
future ſubſiſtence, 

It would have been happy for us if 
he could have executed this deſign ; 
but the profligate man prevented us. 
We ſpent the remainder of the night 
in lamenting our miſery, At day-light 
Mr, Ware _ the room in his 
night-cown; for I ſuppole he had 
paar yo he left noe” 2 

He toid my father he was ſorry for 
© what had paſſed, and imputed it to his 
© having drank too much. I own," 
© ſaid he, I love your daughter to diſ. 
te traction, and could not bear the 
e thoughts of loſing her, as I found you 
© refolved ta go out of town ſo ſudden. 
6 ly.” My facher anſwered—“ I will 
© not reproach you as I ought; but my 
« tender care of your. youth did not de- 
e ſerve this returns ſuffer us to depart 
* out of your houle, and you ſhall never 
“% more be troubled with us.“ 

© Mr, Ware: entreated to ſpeak with 

my father by himſelf; and with much 
difficulty prevailed on him to go into 
this ſtudy with him, They ſtaid toge- 
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ther near half an hour, and I heard 


© them talking high; my father thenen- 
« tered my room with tears ſtreaming 
from his eyes. He threw himſelf into 
a chair in an agony bf grief—* The 
{© villain,” ſaid he, . has finiſhed his work 
© he has ſtabbed your father's heart!” 
I ran to him almoſt frantick; I thought 
© he had made an attempt upon his life, 
© When I found he was not hurt, I aſk- 
ed him the meaning of his words, 
te He would have me / you to him!“ 


„ ſaid he. He Wauld have bribed the 
father to pyoſtitute his child!“ Oh, 
<6, Sir,” aid I, “ why do we ſtay under 


6 this deteſted roof . There is ng 


er ſafety for us hertz"? ſaid he. Come, 
* my dear, let us get out of the houſe, 


« aud 
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. 4nd then we will eonſider which way 
« we are to turn ourſelves.” 

« My father laid hold of my hand, and 
J followed. him, juſt as I was, in my 
5 morning-gown. We thought, if we 
could once find ourſelves in the ſtreet, 
« we ſhould be happy, though neither of 
« us knew where to go, having no ac- 
« quaintance in London. I had never 
been there defore; and my father had 
« heen ſo long abſent, that was for- 
« gotten by every body, _ 

© We got out of my room into a little 
© ſort of anti-chamber, but found the 
+ door of that faſt locked. 

© We now gave ourſelves up for loſt; 
« our deſpair was not to he expreſſed; we 
« fat down, and confulted what was beſt 
© to be done. I ſa now there was no- 
thing that our baſe perſecutor would 
© not attempt; and I told my father I was 
© reſolved, at all events, to make my 


« eſcape. | 

' He. ſaid, that the ſhocking wretch 
© had given him till the nextday to con- 
© ſider of his propoſal; and he hoped, by 
that time, doth” father and daughter 
* would come enough to.their ſenſes to 
think he had made them a very advan- 
© tageous offer. 

© I told him in that lucky interval I 
* hoped to be able to effect my deliver- 
F ance; which I thought I might ac- 
* compliſh, with his aſſiſtance, by tym 
* the ſheets of my bed together, and fo 
* from the window fliding into the 
* ſtreet. | 

* We were both pleaſed with this ex- 
* pedient; but the next thing to be con- 
* idered was what place I ſhould go to, 
* as I could not make this attempt till 
* late at night, and muſt go alone : for 
* my father being in years, and pretty 
* corpulent, I. could not think of leiting 
him run the ſame hazard, which might 
have put his life into imminent danger, 
* eſpecially as I e6uld not give him the 
* ſame help which he free? | afford me, 
This was a difficulty, till I recollected 
* 2 mantua-maker who was then mak- - 
* mg ſome clothes for me, and I hap- 
# pened to know where ſhe lived. To 
her houſe I reſolved to go, (having firſt 
* ſettled all my previous ſteps) and to 
remain co there till my father 
 * ſhould get an opportunity of coming 
tome. I told him, as I was the un- 
' happy object on whom Mr. Ware had 
eigne, I ſuppoſed he would not de- 


* fain wy father after] was gone, He 


« hſt 
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© ſhook his head; but ſaid, he hoped he 


< would not. 

© Having now ſettled our little plan, 
© we were more compoſed, A ſervant 
© brought breakfaft into my apartment 
© at the uſual hour; and dinner and ſup- 
per in the like manner. We did not 
£ appear troubled; but as carefully avoid. 
ed ſeeming chearful, for fear of giving 
+ ſuſpicion. 

. The houſekeeper was generally the 
perſon up in the family; ſo that I 
© was either to ſeize the opportunity be- 
fore ſhe came up to my room, or wait 
till ſhe was afleep. The laſt I thought 
was the ſecureſt method, as ſhe was an 
extremely ſound ſleeper. I lifted up 
the ſaſh in the bed-chamber to be in 
readineſs, and cloſed the ſhutters again. 
Very fortunately my father, having 
received his quarterly payment from 
Mr, Ware juſt before we came to town, 
had fifty guineas in his purſe, half of 
which he inſiſted on my taking, in caſe 
of any emergency. | 
About twelve o'clock the houſe- 
© keeper came into the room where we 
* were ſitting, as ſhe was obliged to 
* through that to go to the room w 
© we lay. P . | 

We heard her at the doorz and my 
father immediately changing the ſub- 
© je& of our diſcourſe, made me a ſign 
© which I underſtood; and, as the woman 
« entered, affected to be repreſenting to 
© methe charms of wealth and grandeur, 
© whilſt 1 ſeemed to liſten with a ſort of 
« pleaſure to him. He ſtopped when the 
* woman came in, but not till he was 
© ſure ſhe had heard what he ſaid; for we 
© obſerved ſhe ſtaid at the outſide of the 
© door a little while, as if to liſten to our 
© converſation. On ſeeing us enga 
in diſcourſe, ſhe made a motion to with- 
© draw, ſaying, ſhe would come up again 
hen Mr. Price was retired to reſt; but 
1 told her the might, if ſhe pleaſed, 
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then go to bed, as we ſhould not fit up 


© long. But as I ſuppoſe ſhe had orders 
© to lock me in after my father had left 
© me, ſhe did not chuſe to do this. She 
© ſaid ſhe was not ſleepy, but would come 
* upin half an hour; and left the room 
$ ſmiling. * * | . 
© This was an opportunity which I 
thought was not to be loſt. I repaired 
* to the window; and, hearing a watch- 
© man cry the hour, I waited till he cams 
© under it, and having prepared a piece 
of paper, in which J had put a weight 
iT "+ 
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« to carry it down, Tlighted it, and drop- 


« ped it at his feet; it was faſtened to a 
c Ries, and at ſome diftarice from it 
© above was faſtened another large piece 
« of white paper folded up, in which. [ 
c a gu inea, and in two lines written 
© jn a large plain hand, beſeeched him 
t to aſſiſt me in getting down, for which 
© I would reward him with another 
© guinea. | 
The lighted paper (as I concluded it 
would) attracted the man's notice; he 
© ſtopped and took it up, and finding 
© another paper hanging to the ſtring, 
© looked up at the window. I leaned my 
© body out as far as I could, and in a 
* low voice, but loud enough for him to 
© hear me, bid him read it. He opened 
© the paper; and, by the light of his own 
© lantern, read the lines, at the ſame 
© time: taking out the guinea, which I 
could perceive he allo examined by the 
© fame light. Be then ſaid— “( [1] help 


„ you; ſtay a little.“ 


He made what haſte he could away; 
© and Iwas now afraid he intended to 


© leave me, and return no more. My 


E terror was inexpreſſible during the 
© man's abſence, 2 as ſeveral 
© people in that interval paſſed by: how - 
ever, he ſoon returned wich a compa- 
© niou; and the ſtreet being now clear, I 
c ſaw he had brought a ſort of plank, or 
© board, under bis arm, which he fixed 
© from the won palli ſadoes acroſs to the 
* ſtone-work which jutted out from the 


© bottom of the lower windows: on this 


© kewithout difficulty mounted; and be- 


ing now much nearer to me, he told 


s me he would receive me, if I could 
© coytrive to get down to him. 
My poor father haſtily kiſſed and 
© blefled me; and —_ my apparatus 
© ready for deſcending, he had the far- 
© ther precaution to fix ſome ſtrong rib- 


* bands, which I had tied together for the 


* purpble, under my arms; theſe he held 


in his hands, whilſt I flid down by the 


© ſheets which I had faſtened together 
* corner-ways with a knot. | 

* The truſty watchman caught me in 
his arms. and lifted me over the palli- 


* fadoes to his comrade, who ſet me ſafely 


£ down in the ſtreet. 


_ -  Itywas very dark, but I could diſtin- 


© guiſh when my father drgw in the li- 
© nen, and heard him ſhut the window. 
© I then told mydeliverer that I muſt beg 


f @ ſacther act of kindyeſs from hin, 


* 
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which was to ſee me ſafe to the het 
where I wanted to go. 

* He readily complied; and leaving it 
to his comrade to carry away the plank 
took me under the arm, and we got, 
without being moleſted, to the mantua.. 
maker's houle. The family were all 
in bed; when, after repeated ocking, 
a maid looked out of an upper window, 
and aſked us what we wanted. I told 


. her an acquaintance of her miſtreſs had 


urgent buſineſs with her, and begged 
ſhe would ſtep down and ſpeak to me 
trom the parlour- window. After k 
ing me a long while waiting, ſhe at 
length came down; I then ,gave the 
watchman the other guinea I bad pro- 
miſed him, and diſmiſſed him, v 
well pleaſed with his night's adven- 
ture, | 

* After he was gone, I told the woman 
my name, and begged ſhe would let me 
in, which ſhe immediately did. I with- 
out ſcruple acquainted her with the 
manner of my eſcape, and the occaſion 
of it: ſhe was ſtrocked and affected with 


my ſtory, and promiſed to keep me 


concealed till my father ſhould come 
to carry me to ſome place of greater 
ſafety; for ſhe ſaid, as Mr. Ware's 
houlekeeper Was her acquaintance, I 
might be diſcovered at her houſe, 
© This terrified me exccedingly; but 
the good-natured woman gave me the 
moit folemn aſſurances that I ſhould 
be ſafe for the ſhort time ſhe ſuppoſed 
I ſhould ſtay with her. .She invited 
me to part of her bed, as ſhe told me 
ſhe 4 a ſpare one; and I readi- 
ly accepted her offer, 
© I remained all the next day m the 
utmoſt grief and anxiety, at hearing 
nothing from my poor father, In the 
evening of *the ſecond day, a porter 
brought a letter to the mantua · maker, 
which ſerved only as a cover for a note 
directed to me. Seeing it writ in my 
father's hand, I eagerly opened it; but 
oh, Madam! how alt ! tell you my 
grief and horror, when I (aw it da 
from a priſon! My poor father told 
me, that our cruel perſecutor, enraged 
at my eſcape, which he did not di{c0+ 
ver till» next day, had charged my fa- 
ther with it, who immediately acknow- 
ledged he had aſſiſted in delivering me 
from ruin; that Mr. Ware, after treat- 
ing. him with the moft injurious Ban- 
guage, demanded payment of 7 4 


« the ſums he ſaid he had lent him from 
« time to time ſince his father's death. 
To this my father making no other 
« reply, than that Mr. Ware knew he 
© had it not in his power to refund any 
« of that money, which, though it was a 
« free gift, he would reſtore ſooner than 
« lie under any obligation to ſuch a-baſe 
man, the villain was barbarous enough 
« to have him arreſted, and ſent to jail; 
where, he ſaid, he ſhould remain till 
his ſtubborn ſpirit ſhovid be glad to. 
yield up his daughter to him. 
My father deſired me to come to him 
directly, and to bring ſomebody with 
© me to protect me by the way, I in- 
* ftantly obeyed; and ſending for a hack- 
© ney coach, the mantna- maker got her 
© hoſband, a decent tradeſman, and his 
« apprentice, to accompany, me. We 
drove directly to my poor father's me- 
© lancholy habitation, where they deli- 
vered me ſafe into his hands. His joy 
© at ſeeing me again, made him for a 
* while forget the ſorrows which fur- 
* rounded” us. e 
© He told me, that after he had ſeen 
© me get ſafe into the ſtreet, and had re- 
* commended me to the care of Provi- 
« dence, he had put every thing out of 
© the way which had aſſiſted me in my 
d eſcape z and putting out one of the 
candles, left it in my room, that the 
© houſekeeper, when ſhe came up, might 
© ſuppoſe me in bed; he then went into 
© his own, © He concluded that the wo- 
* man, when ſhe went into my room, 
* ſuppoſed me afſeep. Mr. Ware was 
* at home the whole evening, and had 
before that retired to reſt; 15 that there 
* was no diſcovery made that night. 
© My father now informed me that Mr. 
Ware had faid, when he firſt made the 
* odious propoſal to him, that it I com- 
* plied, he would allow my father four 
* hundred pounds a 
* like ſum upon me for life; at the ſame 
* time, in caſe of refuſal, inſinuating 


_ © the threat which he afterwards put in 


*-execution : thinking, no doubt, he 
© ſhould by this intimidate m fa- 
* ther ſo much; that, upon reflection; he 
would uſe his/endeavours to prevail on 
* me te comply z and it was for this 
* wicked purpoſe he was permitted, or 
rather compelled; to paſs the whole day 
* with me. I would not,“ added m 

* father, 64 relate this particular to you, 


« 
« 
Þ 


** _ 


ar, and ſettle the 


for fear your tenderneſs to me might 


your virtue: but the trial, God 
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« be praiſed i is now paſt; you are here, 


you 
46 my poor child, at leaſt in fafety. c 


have ſome money to ſupport us for a 
« while; EN eee may 
„ relent. If he gives me my berry, x 
% may till obtain a livelihood; and if I 
© can get you received into ſomewworth 
% family, that will prote& you from his 
« violence, I ſhall be cont@ned.”” 
My father, unwilling to expoſe his 
ungrateful pupil, and thinking when 
he cooled a little he would be aſhamed 
of his conduct, and releaſe him, reſolved 
not to appriſe any of his friends in 
1 ot kx FR = wrote a 
* long expoſtulatory letter to Mr. W 
© which — with neui a. 
other favour but his liberty. 

To this, Mr. Ware wrote in anſwer 
* that he was ſtill ready to make good 
his firſt propoſals; and fince he now 
found that he had got his Sager 
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© with him, he ſhould obtain his liber 
© on no other terms. 

© My father, ſtill loath to believe him 
© ſo loſt to humanity as to perſiſt in this 


© barbarous xeſolution, patiently waited 


© another month; at the end of which he 
© again wrote him a very affecting let- 
ter; but to this he received no anſwer, 
being told Mr, Ware was gone into 
© Berkſhire. - He wrote to two or three 
« gentlemen of his acquaintance there 
© informing them of his deplorable fitu- 
ation, and begging them to uſe their 
influence with Mr. Ware in his behalf. 
He did not diſcloſe the enormity of his 


behaviour; but _ faid, that on a 


© quarrel he had with him, he had con- 
© fined him under colour of a debt, 
© which it was not in his power to diſ- 
charge: this he did as much in tender. 
© neſs. to Mr. Ware's character, as to 
© avoid exaſperating him more againſt 
© him; „ eins 
He ordered me at the ſame time to 
« write to an old maid: ſervant, who took 
care of our little houſe in the country, 
© to ſend me my elbaths, my Father's 
books, and ſuch other things as be- 
longed to him. As T had come to town 
© but fer a month, and was in d 
* mourning for my mother, I head left the 
© belt part of my apparel behind me; and 
1 had taken nothi 
© Ware's but à litiſe bundle of linen : 
my father had been permitted to catry 
bis with him to priſn ee 
As che furuure im this Nittle' houſe 
was of no great value, my father hav- 
| ing 
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* 0 7 — curate, he made a preſent 
© of it to this old-ſervant, who had lived 
© with him from the time he married. 
He received no anſwer to any of the 
© letters he wrote tothe . but I 
4 got a letter from this old lervant, at the 
© {ame time that ſhe ſent the things which 
© I wrote for. And you will ſcarcely 
© believe, Madam, to what a height this 
© abandoned weich carried his crimes! 
Not contented with 2 
© my poor father and me into the deepeſt 
© diftreſs, he endeavoured to blaſt and 
deſtroy our charaQters-1n the country. 
He gave out that my father, tak ing ad- 
vantage of his (Mr. Ware's) being a 
© little overcome with wine one night, 
had put his daughter to bed to him, 
© and would have inſiſted the next 22 
that he had married them. To puni 
\© the ungrateful, defigning old ro 
© heſaid, he had put him into jail, w 
© he intended to keep him a month or 
two till he repented. 
Though the reſpectable character m 
© father hore in his neighbou hood ma 
this ſtory incredible; yet Mr. Ware's 
© power and influence were ſuch, that 
ple ſeemed to believe it, and ap- 
'* plauded Mr. Ware's clemency. in my 
* father's/puniſhment. No wonder then 
© his letters were unanſwered z they were 
© ſhewn to Mr. Ware, and lavghed at. 
* The old ſervant; who was ſure we were 
both cruelly belied, lamented our un- 
© happy fate; but, creature! ſhe 
6 conti-its nothing but lument. This 
* laſt blow quite ſubdued my father's 
courage; he fell ſick upon it, and lan- 
guiſhed many weeks in'a moſt melan- 
choly condition. i 


5 
3.3854 
i 
ws 


© When he recovered a little f 


* ſickneſs, he was ſuddenly ſtruch 


© the dead palſy on one fide, by en 


© he loſt the uſe of his right-hand g 
© that I am obliged to drefs and undrefs 
him like a child. 

* When the money which we had 
© brought with us to the priſon was ſpent, 
© we were obliged to fell moſt of my 
© father's books, and the beſt of my 
* cloaths. | 

We had repeated meſſages from the 
© mercileſs man, by his vile houſekeeper, 
* who uſed all ber rhetorick to perſuade 
us to compliance; but my father con- 
© (tantly repulſed her with „ 
+ mdignation 4 till at length, Mr. Ware, 


— 
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chaſed it as it ſtood in the houſe * left us to periſh in peace. He ſuppoſed 


my father could not hold out long, and 
* he then concluded I ſhould be at his 
© Mercy ; for as I never ſtirred Out of the 
© jail, he had no hopes of getting me into 
his power whilſt my poor father lived, 
* It I had even had a place of reſuge 
to go to, I could not think of leaving 
him in the wretched helpleſs condition 
to which he was now reduced. 1 
thought, therefore, of applying myſelf 
to ſomething, by which L could obtain 


bread for our mk; ct about 
making thoſe. little artificial flowers, 


which had formerly been one of my 
amuſements; and a woman, who was 
conſined in the ſame: priſon with us, 
and worked far ſome mops, undertock 
to. diſpoſe of them for 17 85 She had a 
daughter, ho came often to ſee her, 
and uſed to carry hex work and mine 
to the people who beſpoke it. 
* In this manner we have languiſbed, 
Madam, near eighteen months; when 
| hedging nol that Mr. Ware was gone 
to Bath, and the girl who uſed to viſit 
her mother being ſick, I ventured out 
myſelf with the work. The perſon 
who employs us did live ip the city, 
but has lately taken a hop in this ſliect; 
and though it is a journey from what 
*. I now call my diſmal home, I have 
come to her once a week, {ar this month 
C * with the product ot my on, and, 
I may ſay, my fellow priſoner s labours. 
* She this day told me ſhe was overſtock- 
© ed with ſuch flowers as I brought her; 
©. and, having picked out a fe of the 
© b<|t of them, ſhe, left thoſe which you 
© ſee in he band-bax upon "my hands. 
© I was returning home very diſconſo- 
late; when, to avoid, your, , chariot, 
£ which drew, up cloſe 0 the hoiile, I 
* ſtood up on one of your ſteps, not 
knowing it was going to flop ; and 
„ ſomething in your countenance, Ma- 
£ dam, I know not how, encouraged me 
© to offer my little ware to . 
I have given you this a * 
my Cecilia, pretty nearly in the girl son 
words. I, was much moved by it. if 
© this be all fact, ſaid I, What mon- 
© ſters are there among mankind . 
She replied It Was all very true. 
Though the girl was very young, and, 
as I told you, had a modeſt and ingenu- 
ous look, yet, as I had ſeen ſuch cheating 
faces before, I would not yield np my be- 
lief implicitly. This ftory might be in- 


vented to move compaſſion, 1 


* 
- 


MM 


= - 
mnt 


pa 


WH 
= 


— 
—_ 
— 
J 


( 


| 


0 


I UM! 


M 


. 


on 


(RUM 


14 1 
Nai 
Aae 


' 
wel! 


4 


: | Publithed. as the Act dixevt's. lib 


* 


A 5 


ou 
VL 


= = 


— 


& b. x yb8. 


* 


"Tm mn} 1 


mmm 
my 


| 


ATT EAA 


I 1658717700 


r e r 388 


_— 
r 


a 


li, 


IN 


molt 
though 


I could not — ſhe had con- 


ed it on the et I did Le 
—— hve 


mJ l haves Siod to fe your father, 
« child, ſaid I 


6 
zer that 


anſwered, quite  compoſed— 


* you will ſee an ob- 
would greatly move _wy 


= the obe this, fiyin 
rp e ald be very Ken of 


3 


Ae bei 


10 viſit 


this | unhappy father directly. | | 


I, fail I, the caſe be as the repre- 


« fonts it, I cannot be too f y.m my 


6 relief; and, if the has fallfed in any 
© thing, L-ſhail probably detect her, by 
© not giving her an opportunity: of ſee- 
ing and preparing him firſt,” - 10 
It was not- more than eleven o'clock 1 
. ahd I reſol ved not to defer the charity 
intended. hg 1. woman 


to ſtay 


a while; and or Patty to 


down a plain black filk mg as, — 
of her own, I made the poor girl, 


to her 


great aſtoniſhment, put them on. 


1 then- ordered a 7 ws % be 
and 


called, 


faid, : 2 her 


to her father. She looke rized, 


_ 


= which I ordered, . 


When we arrived at this manſion of 


horror, 


ſtartled, which made : avour- 
eon on me. Sbe 5 
and I defired her to get into the 


for ſo it appeared to me, I let 


her go up ſtairs before me. She o_ 
ped at a door, and ſaid that was 

room where her father lay. I bid her 
goin firſt; ſhe entered, an I ſtood with- 


9 


* 


ry door, where (as the lobby 


dark) 1 could not yonly CEN” 


pale, and emaciated. ' He wore his own 


Filled hair, and had on a caſſock, girded 
about him with a filk ſaſh. One of his 
bands was flung in a black crape ; he fat - 


IF leaning on à table, with a 


a Ber ä 
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material circumſtances of it; and 


Upon his daughter's going into the 


room, he lifted u toy to ym who it 
countenance; can- 


was: he had a 
dour and ſincerity were painted on it. 
My dear, you tnade a long ſtay," 


faid he, in a melancholy voice; I was 


6 afraid ſomething 5 u. 
c What has detained y 77 


Oh, Sir,” ſaid the, 3 towards 


the door, I believe I met with a good 
«angel; who is come to viftt you in 


1 enered at the words: the pe 
rable man. roſe. - A good angel, i in- 
— 3 
Pray, Sir, —— 

I took a chair, and placed myſelf by 
im. He did not ſebm in the leaſt em- 
arrafſed'; but gravely and modeſtly de- 


_ manded to what it was that he owed the 


Honour of a'vifit from a lady of my ap- 
1 * For,” ſaid he, 4 affluence, 
— ſeldom” ſeek the dwel- 
of the wretched.? - .- 
r mformed him: that, having met 
with his daughter by accident, bad 
iven me 2 melancholy account of his 
uation, and that I wiſhed to hear the 
particulars from his on mouth. He 
made an apology for the length of his 
ſtory; but ſaid, if I had patience, he 
would relate it. I told him, I had come 


for that purpoſe, 


h mg gp 1:2 25k FIR 
lar, as I had before heard them from 
his daughter, enlarging on certain paſ- 


ſages which ſhe had but ſlightly touch- 


ed upon. He ſhewed me the copies of 
his two letters to Mr. Ware, and that 
gentleman's anſwer to the firſt, as alſo 


the old ſervant's letter to his daughter, 


which convinced me of the truth of every 
thing de had id. 

 Laſked Mr. Price, what Mr. Ware's 
demand en him-might amount to? 


He ſaid, four hundred . 


| was what he had received from him 


_ there a man of gbout ſixty; and doc his father's death. 
the had told me her father was cor- 
t, I did notat firſt take him to be 
perſon, for he looked worn out, 


Take courage, Sir, ſaid I; * 
„ thall not lon he ag: Sep 3 


* Ah, al !* . cried he, 
| God be the rovaner of your goods 


*. neſs}, but my enemy is a 
band he is de de be influenced by 
1 - 
perceived by this that the 
tleman had no thou * of I 


% 
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vour to ſoffen Mr. Ware in his fa- 
vour. * Have a little patience,” ſaid I, 
and we will try what is to be done. 


I requeſted he would give me Mr. 
Ware's letter, wherein he promiſed to 


make good, his firſt propoſal, if he 


would conſent to yield up his daughter 
to him. | > 
I took my leave, and flipped my 
urſe, which had ten guineas in it, 
* his daughter's hand as I went down 
ee 20 | 
As ſoon as I returned home, I ſent 
for Mr. Warner, and related to him 
circumſtantially the diſtreſſes of this 
worthy father and child. His honeſt, 
indignation burſt forth againſt the baſe 
betrayer of them both; honeſt 1 muſt 
call it, though he vented his wrath in 
oaths and execrations on his head. 
© Theſe are proper objects, ſaid I, 
* to exerciſe qur humanity on; 1 mean 
© to pay his debt, and make the rem- 
nant of his days comfortable! Vo 
© are a good girl, ſaid he; © you know 
* my 8 is gpen to you. 
Oh, Sir, ſaid I, © there is no need 
(to tax your generoſity upon this oc- 
caſion; the two thouſand pounds you 
* fo lately gave me is but little dimi- 
niſhed. . Pha, pſha, ſaid, he, I 
© pave you that to make ducks and 
drakes of; it is nat to go into the ac- 
* count:' you know. your quarter's in- 
* come is commeneed; you may have 
* what yow will.... 
I begged he would immediately write 
to Mr. Ware, who is now at Bath, and 
make him a tender of his money, that 
we might get the poor man diſcharged. 
from confinement as ſoon as poſſible. 
I gave bim that vile fellow's letter, 


and aduiſed him to let him know that he 


was acquainted with the whole. truth of 
the ſtory ; which, perhaps, might friglit · 
en him into better terms than inſiſting 
on his whole demand * . 
Mr. Warner aid, there was a mere 
chant of his acquaintance at Briltal, to 
whom he would writeimmediately, and 
order him ta pay the money directly, 
if it was inſiſted on. He ſaid, he knew 
his fried would-readily undertake the 
thing, aud execute it as ſoon as poſſible. 
Hle called for pen, ink, and paper, 
and wrote before me the following letter 
to his correſpondent; which, as he left 


it with me to ſeal; and ſend it to the 
polt-· oſſice, I. firſt copie. 
1 a 0 . : 
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G I Beg, immediately on. the rece; of 
— this, bas will take the trouble of 
riding to Bath, and there eriquire for 
* a man of fortune, one Ware, who is 
* the greateſt villain in England, and 
d E may tell him I ſay ſo. He has 
kept a poor honeſt clergyman ſtarying 
© in jail this year aud a half, becauſe he 
© would not ſell his daughter to him, 
© Hepretends the parſon owes him four 
hundred pounds, which. is a lie; for 
though he received that ſum from him, 
© it was paid him for value received 
agreement. However, as the. man can 
© have no redrefs, I requeſt you would 
immediately . that ſum, and 
© get a diſcharge, for I will have the 
poor fellow out. 18 | 
II I herewith ſend you incloſed a letter 
which that . feoundrel Ware wrote; 
pray ſhew.it to bim, as a token that 
© the parſon's caſe is known, and that 
he has got friends to fland by him, 
_ © Your ſpeedy execution of this affair, 
and anfwer, will oblige. your friend 
© and ſervan t 
475 © EDWARD WARNER, 
WILLIAM BLOW, MERCRANT, 
5 * 'AT_ERISTOL, — 
© LONDON, MARCH 14, 1707-8," 


My honeſt kinſman deſired I would 
immediately ſeud this letter off. I ſup- 
poſe his correſpondent will have more 
diſcretion than to let Mr. Ware ſee 
the contents; but I hope we ſhall have a 
good account of this negotiation. 

March a2, TI have been very impa - 


(To mn. 


tient, my Cecilia, for an anſwer to Mr, 


Warner's odd letter, and this day be re- 
ceived one, His friend at Briſtol, I 
take it for granted, acted very N 
for he ſays, that having wwazed on Mr, 
Ware, (which word M:. Warner took 
great exceptions io) he acquainted him 
with his commiſhon, and at the fame 
time produced. his letter to Mr. Price 
by way of identifying the perſog, as 
Mr. Ware at firſt ſeemed not to-recollett 
any thing of the matter, He ſaid, Mr. 
Ware bluſbed upon ſceing his ow? let- 
ler in the hands of a ſtranger—* Aye, 
© I remember the ſilly affair now, aid 
he; the man is an old hypocrite, and 
* bis daughter is a young one] but 28 
I never meant to ruin him, I will for- 
give him the debt. And according 
| | / | wro\ 
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wrote à fall acquittal, which the mer- 
chant tranſmitted with his anſwer, - 
Nothing now remained hut to pay the 
uſual fees, and get the poor old gentle- 
man but as as we could. Mr. 
Warner undertook to do what was pro- 
on. the occaſion, and inſtantly. ſet 
about it with an alacrity that ſhewed the 
{s of his Heart. 
How wonderfully ſhame operates on 
ſome minds! This wretched man, Ware, 
whom neither the laws = —. nor man 
d reſtrain, has, by this ſingle on 
- been ſubdued. 1. Lge 
baſe conduct was known by people 
whom he could not impoſe on; and his 
forgiving the pretended debt, no doubt, 
was meant as a bribe to prevent his diſ- 
ee from being pagated : for 
Gough he could fit down and enjoy him- 
ſelf under the accumulated guilt of 
fraud, perfidy, cruelty, — and 
ingratitude; he was not proof againit 
the reproach and ridicule of the world. 
This ſhews at leaſt that he was not long 
practiſed in'crimes of this ſort. | 
March 24. I did not fee Mr. War- 
ner again till this morning, when he 
eutered my room making flouriſhes with 


bis hands. Mr. Price and his daughter 


were with him. Here they are for 
© you,” ſaid he; and it has done my 
: good to deliver ſuch honeſt peo- 
ple from their miſery.” , | 
The good-old man poured forth ſuch 
fervent prayers and thanks for my kind- 


neſs towards them, that my heart exulted 


with rapture at being the means of con- 
ſerring ſuch happineſs, as this worthy 


parent and child ſeemed to enjoy. The 


young girl's gratitude was ſilent, but 
not leſs ardent than her father's. She 
had kneeled down before me, und kiſſed 
m hands, I was greatly touched with 
the humility and tenderneſs of her ac- 


knowledgement. 

I put an end to the grateful effuſions 
of theſe honeſt hearts. * I have done 
* but little for you,” ſaid I, as yet; 
* as Mr. Ware had the grace to refuſe 
* the offered ſum, I ſhall apply that 
money which I intended for kim to 
Jour future uſe; or your liberty will 
© avail you but little. oi 
We ſhall think of ſome method of 
: ſettling you comfortably for life; in 
*.the mean whil&your daughter and you 
* ſhall be welcome to live with me.” 

T ſtopped bim from renewing his 
Panke, and infiſted on his ſaying no 


/ 
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more on that qubject. The poor old 
gentleman is extremely feeble and lan- 
iſhing from his long confinement; 
t I hope, with mo care, as he is- 
naturally ſtrong, will recover his 


health. | | | 

April 1. What true delight ſprings 
from benevolent actions, my dear! I 1 
never experienced ſuch heart · ſelt ſatis- 
faction as I have received from reſtor · 
ing comfort to theſe truly deſerving 
I have bought the young lady 
ſome new cloaths, plain, but gentee]z 
and you cannot imagine what a preti 
creature ſhe is now the is dreſſed... 
find the old gentleman à man of ad- 
mirable underſtanding and great reading. 
He has a ſimplieity in his manner that 
is truly engaging, but at the ſame time 
a politenets that ſhews he is no ſtranger 
to the great world. Of his integrity he 
has given convincing proofs, Praiſed be 
the Lord who has made me, and ho- 
net Mr. Warner, the inſtruments of 
delivering ſuch a man from the depths of 
affliction. He mends apace in his health, 
but I am afraid he will never recover the 
uſe of his hand; though, as it is not 
painful, it ſeems not to give him any 
uneaſineſs. - 55 k 

April ro. I am infinitely charmed 
with the converſation of this couple; 
for the girl is very ſenſible, and prettily 
accomplithed. I wiſh ſhe were married 
to ſome honeſt man that knew her value; 
for I find The has ftill terrors on Mr. 
Ware's account; nor is her father with- 
out his apprehenſions. : 

He faid to me to- day If I were to 
die, Madam, I would conjure you 
© as my laſt requeſt to take my daughter 
into your ſervice. With ſuch a pat- 


a 


tern before her ſhe mult bg virtuous; 


\ 


© and with ſuch a protector I am ſure. 


© the would be fafe.*  - _ | 
I told him he might rely on me; but 
that I hoped he yur — long enough *_ 
to ſee her ily diſpoſed of in marriage. 
1 DAL tos that day, ſaid 
© I ſhould then have no other worldly 
© care to difturb wee. 
Here, my deareſt Cecilia, I will cloſe 
my very long narrative. The any | 
is already ſwelled to an enormous f 
but you never think them too large, * 
| May 14. After ſo many triſſes, m 
dear, as my journal for neatly a mon 
paſt contained, you will be glad of ſome- 
thing a little more ſerious. 1 mentioned 
in my ä journal, % 
; e 2 a 


- 
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brother has ſet him 


ineſs. 
himſeir very happy if he could light on - 
ſome yoog young woman as a partner 


Ul 
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caſt my eyes on 4 young man, who I 


thought would make 2 fuitable match brother, and her father did not di 


tor Miſs Price, if he were approved o 

by her and het father. This perſon is 
a linen- draper in the Strand, a ſecond 
brother of my Putty's. Lou can't 
have forgot Harry Main, my dear; 
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whom wie both knew when a boy, re- 


markable for his ſober behaviour, mo- 
deſty, and/{weetne(s'of temper. He is Heuer choice. 


juſt now put ↄf his time, and his eldeſt 
in a handſome 
ſhop.” Vou may be ſute I am his cuſ- 
tomer. Tis on this lad then that I 
have turned my thoughts, as a fit huſ- 
band for the amiable girl. I went yeſter- 
day morning to buy tome linen for Miſs 
Price, and carried her with me, as I had 
done once or twice before. After we 
had made our markets, I told young 
Main, with à freedom which a long ac- 
Auaintance gave me, that I thought he 
was ſo ſettled, he wanted nothing 
but a wife to compleat his hap- 
He replied, he ſhould think 


for life. * Why do you not look out 
for one??? ſuic I. They are not fo 
© hard to be come at. U believe, Ma- 
dam, heanſwered, * I muſt get fome 
© one elſe to do it for me; my friends 
0 — at me, and ſay I am too baſhful 


to ſpeak for myſelf; but I fancy, were 


I to meet with à perſon that reall 
touched my heart, I ſhould make a ſhitt 


to find courage enough to tell her ſo.? 
And have you never yet ſeen ſuch 


a perſon ? faid I. He bluſhed, and 
by an ILY motion his eyes were 
turned on Miſs: Price, of whom I con- 
cluded his ſiſter Patty, as ſhe often viſits 
him, had given him the hiſtory. He 
ſaid; if I commanded him to tell his 
ſecret, I ſhould know it another time. 


„This was enough; Laſked, in a jocoſe 


5 


o 


* 


I told her, if Miſs Price liked her 


prove of the match, 1 ſa no reaſon 
* might not make each other happy, 
as I ſhould give Miſs\Price''a fortune 
worth a young man's acceptance; 
Patty faid, ſhe was ſure her brother 
would rejoice at the offer, and that ſhe 
herſelf could not 'with him to make 3 


It only remained now to. know how 
the young lady herſelf ſtood affected to. 
wards him. I put Patty (for whom 
Miſs Price had conceived: a affec. 

— ſhe 


_ _ this - taſk; I 
would ſpeak her mind with leſs reſerve 
to her, as I feared the obligation the 
thought herſelf under to me might have 
ſuch an influence on ber gratitude as to 
revent that freedom which I wiſhed 
er to uſe; for I was reſalved not to put 
the leaſt ſhadow of conſtraint on her in- 
clinations. . x 
Patty ſucceeded ſo well, that without 
ſeeming to have any'defigy in it, ſhe 
drew a confeſſion ſrom Miſs Price very 
much in her brother's favour.” 
Being now ſure tha the young 
liked each other, I thought I might 
open my deſign to the old gentlemap, 
which I did in few words. How the 
good man was delighted witlthe happy 
proſpect which his defervedly-beloved 
daughter had before her! He has left the 
affair entirely to mez- fo: that I hope to 
have the girl diſpoſed of very much to 
all our ſatisfation,. 1 1 14 0 
May 18. I am charmed with Mr. 
Warner's noble behaviour. I clam 
© an intereſt, ſaid he, © in theſe honelt 
* creatyres that you have taken under 
* your protection. I like the old fellow 
© mightily ; and admire the little girl ſo 
much, that, if you had not provided 
©. a better huſband for her, 1 ſhould 
© have been half tempted to have taken 


way, Would he take a wife of my chu + '*- her myſelf; but, ſince it is as it is, we 


fing? © Soonerthan of wn "59 in che 


« world, Madam,” be replied 


We took our leave; and I aſked Patty 


when I went home, whether ſhe had ever 
mentioned any thing about Miſs Price 
ta her brother. Poor Patty coloured for 


fear ſhe had committed a. fault; but 


owned directly ſhe had! told him every 
circumſtance: of her tory, her brother 
having been very inquiſitiue about her 
from the fuwſt time he had feen her with 
me and adtled, chat ſhe believed he was 


down-right in love with her. 


- 


muſt do handſomely by her. 

I. told him I had enquired into tbe 
young man's circumſtances, and found 
that about a thouſand pounds would ſet 
him forward — well, and that 
this was the portion 1 intended to gie 
him with the young gentle woman. 

Well,“ faid he, I believe that will 
doz but I mut make the poor thing 
© a preſent myſelf for wedding · trinkets. 
And the old man, too, muſt we not 
© take care of him); 


Dear Sir, (aid I, bow good you | 


— 
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« aret Vou would remind me of 


ceorreſponded. At the end of that 


if I myſelf were forgetful of it. journal proceeds thus. ] 
F % to brviongat hw o U nA e 
« pounds a year on hi. June 28, 2h68. And shall I really 


© Is that enough 7; aid he; (will it 
© make the good fellom ea, 7 1 1+ 
„Oh, Sir, it exceeds. -his wiſhes z/ he 
« intends to live with his daughter, as 
tender care. NM 
Every thing is to be this day ſettled. 
Mr. Price is excerdingly ſed with 


his ſon - in lade ele; and the wedding 


will be no longer delayed, than till Mr. 
Main receives the anſwers to thoſe letters 
which he has wrote to his friends in the 
country, to apprize them of his ap- 
ing marriage. K ne 

May 25. L am dure my deur Cecilia 
will rejoice with her friend in the ac- 
quiſition ſhe has received to her own 
happineſs by conferring ſo much on a 
worthy family. The bride is this day 
gone home tu her own houſe; her de- 


lighted father with her. Their praytrs 


and bleſſingo, poured: out from truly 
grateful and virtuous hearts, remain 
wu me. A reward, my dear, and a 
rich one too, for the ſelf · ſatisfying part 
I have acted. 1 ¹ of | . 

My worthy Patty, whoſe merit alone 
niſes her much above her (tation, I ſhall 


na longer confider as my ſervant. She 


has bern my friend in the tendereſt and 
moſt enlarged ſenſe of the word, and ſhe 
ſhall continue ſo. I have hired another 
maid to wait on me, and with a ſort of 

ceremony enfranchiſed Patty on 
the day of her brothers marriage; for I 
hadherdreſſed elegantly as bride's-maid 
to her new ſiſter; and ſhe ſat on her right- 
hand at the wedding · dinner. I look on 
ber as my companion; but I cannot per- 


luade her to ſorget that 1: was her miſ- 


tre. | She ſhews this by actions, not 
by words. boten UT #11 


* i 1 8£E 21-14 53.4 7 , 1154 i: l * 
[Here follows an interval of tinte 
months, in which nothing ' material 


e the thread of the ſtory occurs. 
The journal contains only a conti- 
nued ſeries of ſuch actions as ſhewed 
the noble and pious uſe which Mrs. 
Arnold made of the great fortune 
wich Providente had bleſſed her with. 
| The reſt is filled up with a variety of 
little incidents, many of them rela- 


ö tive to her brother and his lady, to 


1 Warner, and ſeveral letters from 
Lady V, with whom ſhe conſtantly 


* 


- 


£Y 


be ſo bleſſed, my ever! beloved: Cecilia, 


as to fee you at the tin mention ? 


Oh, my dear, after an ahſence of ſive 
long years, how my beart bounds with 
joy at your approach! The two months 
that are to intervene before we meet will 
appear very tedious to me. But it is 
it ab s ſo with happineſs that is within 
our view. Before I expected you, though 
I regretted your abſence, yet did I pa- 
.  tiently acquieſce under it, and could en- 
tertain my thoughts with other objects; 
but I am now, I cannot tell you how, 
ankious and impatient to ſee ou. And 
yet, my Cecilia, e ſhall have nothing 
new to ſay to each other, knowing as we 
both do every circumſtance of each 
| other's life ſince we parted.” Mine has 
been a ſtrange one; but my lot is no- 
fallen on a fair ground, where I hope 
it will pleaſe Heaven to continue me 
whilſt I am to remain in this world. 
The noble, I may almoſt call it, princely 
fortune that my kinſman has ſettled on 
me, will enable me to leave my children 
greatly provided for, whenever it: ſhall 
God's pleaſure to call me away, 
Let me but live to 8 Cecilia, 
and then, Providence, will be done! 
Fane 29. | Gracious for hat 
am 1 yet reſerved? My trembling hand 
can ſcarcely hold my pen; but I will try 
to tell you the event which yeſterday 
produced. ' v/t VOT St has þ 4% 
I was but juſt ſet down to dinner; 
nobody with me but Patty and my chil- 
dreu. A note was brought in to me, 
which they ſaid came by à porter, O 
waited for an anſwer; I opened and 
read it. My eyes were with the 
unlooked for name of Orlando Faulk- 
land at the bottom; the contents filled 
me with terror and ſurprise. I know 
not what I have done with the note; 
but he informed me in it that he vas juſt 
arrived in town, and begged IL would 
ſy 3 hour that evening to ſee him 
| alone} adding, that his arrival was, 
and muſt be, a ſecret to every body but 
me. Nigg 1 Dien p \ 
Troubled and ſhocked ay Twas, Fre- 
turned for anſwer, by the ſame meſſen- 
ger, that 1 ſhould expect him at fix 
o'clock, I need not tell you how Fpaſſed 
the interval till that bour; It was im- 
poſſible for me, amidſt a thouſand con- 


4 


= 


* — 


© —— —_ - 


- 


bl 


* 


- 


222 Mtss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 
JeRutes, to form one which could pro. which he ſpoke this, made 
bahly occaſion this amazing” viſit; 80 cold, 2 heart die 2 
firangely mtroduced4 fo unthought of! I wrung my karids; arid redoubh 
aud from one I imagined to be in ano-— my tears—* L do not need your * 
ther Eingdomm I proaches,“ ſaid I, to make me the 
Preeiſely at ſin oclock 1 heard a * moft, miſerable woman on esrth 
coach ſtop at the door! Patty was in the What recompence, indeed, tas U male 
way to receive him; and preſently Mr. GE None, none! but to tell you that, 
Faulkland himſelf entered the drawing- if you will fly this inſtant, my fort 
mom. Diſtinctzon was in bis looks! fall be at your diſpoſal, and I III 
I roſe to receive” him, but ſhook from .* take care to ſupply bn in what part 
head to foot; and I felt the blood for- „ foever of the world you mall chufe för 
ſaking my face. He ran to me, as if your! MAE LT. ef 
with a deſign to ſalute me, but ſtartadd * And dan you; after all that ic pak,” 
back without making the offer. I made faid he, © perfiff in ſuch barbarity 28 bo 
2 motion to a chair for him, and fat 4 drive me from you?, Or 'are you de. 
down' myſelf; far I was not able to © termined to ſee mit periſu hete T If that 
ſtand. Vou are welcome to England, be fo, I Will ſoon rid uuf this mile- 
Sirz I am glad wo fee you; ſearcely 4 rable hated wrrtch !!?! 
knowing auf I ſaid. I- hope your - He drew his ſword like a machen, 
lady is welt?" He looked wildlyy"4s . and with 2 dreadful” imprecation; Which 
if in horror,” at che queſtion. Then made me thudder, ſwore that, E I did net 
ſuddenly ' catching both my hands, he that minute promiſe to bear him com- 
tell an his knees before me, his eyes pany in his flight, he woald-phunge it 
he d mournfully on my face, and it was into his brraſt, and die befor my eyes, 
ſome time before he could anſwer.. Good God!] what a ſceno of Horror was 
I could not Ipent 3 1 bürſt into tears: this I will, 1 will” Teried;*I'wil 
there was ſomething dreadful in his < go; with you to the fartheſt werge of 
ſilener. He kiſſed both my hands, but © the earth. I catched bis Amd, fell 
Lith dre them from him. Sir —Sir, down on my knees, and u, more mail, 
„ ſpeak I-tanjure'you?t You ſhock me if poſſible, than himſel. 
to death . Ie I have,” faid he; I begged of him to put up his ford, 
and I am afraid do proceed; you will which che did, ſceing me almoſt dead 
— the relation. ooo God's with — * You Know," ſajd be, the 
ſake, Siv, explain yourſelf!” — means of dying are always in'myown 
i ee ſaid he, whoſe (power; 3 — wit 
life is forfeited to the. My wife me, nor plead, in excuſe for falſifying 
js dead and by my hand-. your promiſe, that you made it to ſave 
1 don't know whether he ſaid more, me from immechiate deſtr iction. 
for I fanted away It ſeems he did 1 beſeeched Him to calm himſelf a 
not call for any help, but by his own little, and to permit me to ſend for my 


endeavours at laſt brought mem my- brother. Sig George, you Know, has 
elf; and-1 found him weeping er an entire affection for you, faid I; 
over wee. don may tu him with your ſe in 
- The bund of the laſt horrid WT afp... 4 


had heard him ſpeak fill rung id W 


ears. I begged bim ee explain.thems- . Bidulph 1 he will be affifted when be 
That mite,” ſaid he, that woman, bears tay ſtory r: 
hom you perſuaded me to mary 1 I inſtantiy wrote a ſine to my brother, 


caught in adultery, and i puniſhed requeſting to ſee him imimeiiately. By 
4 the vine that Aur me wi — was at home, and came 
death. She ſhared in his fate, though to me directx. | 

„without my intending it. For this In the mean time, as T ſaw Mr. Fark- 
act of juſtice, which'the law will deem land's mind was exceedingly diſturded, 
© rhneder, I myfilf muſt die, and I am I endeavoured, by giving him an ac- 
ebe but to take a laſt look. What count of my own ſituation, to divert his 
+© recompenice then can you make the thoughts from the trouble that preyed 
„% man whom you have brought to on them for I was apprehenſiye of his 
© rajlery,/{bame;anddeath?? ' relapfing into the fame phrenz that had 
Hie looks, and the tone of. voice with ſo much terrified me, if I touche 
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and Aherefore choſe to defer en- © does not ſhew-more. regard to bis own. 
* inte f 9 of his mis- My than he ſcems inclined to do. 
jor m my ſhould be pre- I have been perſuading: him to retire 
* to a place which I can provide for 
2 George was dg aſtoniſhed * him, where he may lie cancealed for 
di me at the ſigbt of * Mr. Faulkland a day or two, till he is recoyered from, 
they embraced tenderly : Mr. the fatigue of his journey ; far he has. a6 
Faulkland wept upon my brother's neck. * travelled night and oy ber theſe e 
It was caly ta Roy x he laboured under days without ſleeping 
| e affliction. Sir George — mey and, by. a. 
\ we brug! d at me as if for an ſorrowful 6gn which he made, Lappre- 
Wi tea eemed to 2 at leaſt Hended he feared his app inead's. 
Kh the w truth; ou come head was diſturbed; :- © -. 
Fen alone, Faulkland?: laid For Heaven's Hake, Sir, "Gd * 


cyented the repl —_ He is be adviſed by my brother, Who leg, 
* alone, 12 ſaid I; be has a dreadful you; ſuffer him to conduct you ta 
(nr ou. Mrs, Faulk- « N. 
' and is dead. 1 durſt not aſk the man- © had a little repoſe we will both coe 
ner of her death, till you wer b to © to you, and concert ſuch meaſures as. 
© calm the tranſparts 25 your frien all be beſt for your ifety)- gs | 
My heart fore anſwered my {Heſaatched my hand—+. Sir E 
brother, Tents to Mr. Faulk- 4 i h true friend,“ ſaid he; 
nd, that the ungrateful woman ou **zais r o do not degeive me. I. 
' mar ha V ed you. —“ She fad myſelf & giddy for want of | "4 
did, replie aulk ; but I « amr ſatisfied | * 
id not mean * ſtain my hands with „ night how you pleaſe ve ms; 
' her-blood, perfidious- as the was; her, © Four; word of honour thas 4 nen 
death be on hei own head. vou in the mornin 
dir Geor . looked aſtaniſhed—* That _* Yau ball ; Sir 
« he is dead, J rejoice,” Gad bez © but. . Depend upen ig Leg. 816 
* how, my dear } aulk land, were you George; I'll bring her to you myſelf.” 
* accellary to. it? le looked irrefotute, and ad If bs, 
We. were that inſtant interrupted. knew not what to ſay; then turn 
W.. Warner paſſing by, called to aſk my brother, and leaning on his ſho 
ne how I did; And 1 brother's cha- — . Do, dear Bidulph, carry me- — 
rot tod at the doo copld_not be. . « lace where I may lie down, for my 
denied to him, though - I bad ordered pirits can hold out no longer. 
that nobody thould be let in. | Come, laid Sir George, taking han 
vas called down to. him.; and, in- under the arm, * my chariot is at the, 
teed, Nas not ſorry to bave an excuſe for door; I will bring vou 4% m_ 
avlenting my ſelf a while, for my pinie where you may be quiet at home.” 
vert quite overpowered. Mr. Faulkland rivetted his ces on 
Mr, Warner quickly obſerved that me, as my brother led him out of the 
bnethiag extraordinary had happened; room; but he did not ſpeak. Jo” 
ind as he was already acquainted with 81 George whiſpered me that he would 
the_ greateſt part of Me. Faulkland's return a ain. They went into the cha- 
bitocy, ſome particulars relative to his riot together, and drove wway.} -  - 
viſe excepted, I made ne ſc ruple, rely- It was ten o'clock before my brother 
ng on his prudence and — ty of tell- returned. He told me he bad lodged. - 
ng him the cauſe of my preſent diſtreſs, Mr. Faulkland (ately at a friand's houſe. 
in which he ſeemed to take a friendly ip whom he coyld confide, as he did nt 
2 8 think 2 de e n. ba 
ry ol gp returned ta the place of In 
. had left my brother and Hi fad he bad den hien in bed, and 
» frigad, jt lg Gr yy nd, hi ſleep. wopld compnſe has. = 
Witation-; Key were walking d, which ſromad r 
tou. IL requetted-my brother-19 22 
3 2 Tr unfortunate affair,” faid. the particulars of that, terri 
* © and may be attended with which Mr. Faulkland had an vas of 
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| Mr. Faulkland, he faid, told 
| the Rory but incoherently. © 

] Mr. Faulktarid faid he had no reaſon 


| ta be diſpleaſed with his wife's conduct 


=: for more than a year after their marriage; 
| her affection for him ſeemed lively and 
| ſincere; and he had made her the moſt 
9p N returns, it being the ſtudy of 
is life to render her happy. Her love 
ahated not of it's ardour, and he had all 
the reaſon in the world to imagine him 
ſelf entirely poſſeſſed of her heart. 
| Whilſt Mr: Faulkland's houſe in the 
country was building, he had been in- 
vited by a neighbouring gentleman, who 
lived at the diſtance of Bout three miles 
from his own place, to ſtay at his houſe ; 
which obliging offer Mr. Faulkland had 
readily accepted, as by that weans he 
had Au portunities of ſeeing and 
expediting his on improvements. 
A. Boiid (tar das he ge 
name) bad 4 wife and "two offthree' 


daughters, all very agreeable wome: * 


. with whom Mts. Faulkland had, by 
| living fo müch in their family, con- 
trafted à gtat intimacy; but particu- 
larly with the eldeſt, 4 ſprightly fine 
young woman, of about twenty years 
old. They had been three or four months 
| at Mr. Bond's; their houſe, which was 
| nothing more than, a little lodge, was 
Ruth ; and they only waited tilk it was 
thoroughly d y "to remove into it, as 
_ "gardens, in the fnifting of which he 
; prop ſed to amuſe himſelf ſome time; 
r he acknowledged to my brother, he 
was in no haſte to return to England. 
During their reſidence with this gen- 
+ tlemian, they had made two or three ex- 
curſions to town. On their return from 
one of theſe, after an abſence of about 
| fortnight, they found a viſitor at Mr. 
ond's; His name was Smyth; he was 
an officer, a genteel handſome man, and 
they were given to underſtand he made 
His addreſſes ih che eldeſt davghter, of 
whom be had” been àwudmirer a long 
time, but durſt not make his pretenſions 
known to ber father; till having latel 
been promoted in the Army to the rate 
of a major, the young” lady's parents 
admitted his vifis to their daughter. 
She had long before that acknowled 
to Mrs. Faülkland, in” confidence, her 
attachment to him.” Mr. Faulkland, 


wife, was very glad to find that Miſs 
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ſiderec in the f perſon 
Would Mortly be one” of the Fami 
Mr. Faulkland fbon contracted u friend 
hip with him, "which che major” on his 


ſettlement on His iter; This defirable 
event was at the diſtance of four meiiths; 


"Mr, Faulkland bad laid out extenſve move to his own houſe, pro 


his lady; but ſhe®oVeted to it, de- 


more ſolicitous that 


" Though he was far from 


Bond, for whom he had great efteem, | 


was likely to have her wiſhes "accom. 
piiſhed, as he faw that Major Smyth 


was treated with diſtinctiom hy her 


rents, who complimented him * 
bed at their houſe; for he generally ſtaid 
two or three nights with them, every 
time he paid them a viſit, as bis reg. 
ment was then quartered at à town 
about fifteen miles diſtant from their 


houſe. : 
The major, without bei 


—_—_ . 


a man of 


very ſhining” parts, ad ſueh talents as 


made him acceptable to the women. 
He ſung prettily, was lively to extra- 
vagante, full of Areca. triflin 
and, always in good humor. 
Bond loved him; and, as he was con- 
ght of 3 who 


ly, 


part ſeemed very folicitons to improve, 
Tue marriage was now agreed on, 
and was only deferred til! the young 


lady's brother fhould be at age, as he 


was to join with his father in making a 


But as the lover was in the men time 
permitted to enjoy fo much of his mil. 


trels's converſation, he ſeemed to fub. 


mit to the delay With patente. 

© Things were in this ftustion, when 
Mr. FaulKlard;” thinking it time to re- 
it to 


claring ſhe did not think it ſafe, as the 
houſe had been ſo lately built. Though 


indeed it Was now” perfetly well fea- 


- ſoned; for the nell had been entirely 


finiſhed ſome time before Mr. Fanlk- 
land had gone to Mr: Bond's houſe, 
and it was only the infide work, and a 
kitchen that was built apart from the 


lodge, that wanted to be compleated, 


Mt. Faulkland was unwilling to oppoſe 
Vis lady in any thivg; but he was the 
| e ſhould comply 


with his reque in this particular, as be 


thought he had obſerved that the elde 


"Miſs Bond bad bf late behaved with 
more coldneſs towards her - than vſual. 
gueſſing the 
cauſe of this, he thought it, however, 2 
ſuMcient reaſbn for their removal. He 


Was afraid they had already ſtaid too 
| long; and that, perhaps, notwithſtand- 
who had learned this fetret from his in | 


ing the nature and itality 
of the Leal they all now ſeci 
wiſhed their abſence.- This, of. 
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b but, upſulpeing gache was, Vas, 
tishe 


kc intended to make a ſyitable deren fer 
their friendly N of him durin 
0 long a time, made him reſolye 1 
continue there; and the more fo, 
Bond, w. 
— it to Mrs. aulkland, ſe: 


to wiſh for their departure; as aeg. : 
el from chat lady with x t9, her 


;nion.of the {tate of the new houſe 
— ſeemed 8 c that ao danger 
could attend their immediate W 14 
ino it. Mrz. Faulk land ſeemed ne ia 

2. and immediately aſſented to 


ſal; the next da 
e leave of. Mr. Bond's Ko 


and r their own, houſe. 
Mr, F land from this „re- 
eee e s behaviour; 


grew e and peeviſh ; hut 


if: n not well, be 
the alteration in ber ayer jo 
and the more ſo, did 
net abate. in the tokens of her ſceming 
affetion for him. 
Mr, =” N Frequently viſited 
always made one 
CE ErFe 
them... IT ved but at t 
diſtance of three pes from each other, 
yet between the 
two houſes, being a a.crols one, was very 
bad, the ladies were often prevailed. on, 
if they ſtaid late, to to lie a night at Mr, 
F $3 and in conſequence of this, 
and the major had frequently 
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Mr. Faulkland was thr from 

injurious bg, of his 
* could not help obſerving 
| her complaints vanthed whey- 


Bly 


10 


be aſcribed to nothing more 
1 95 fond of the company, 
ht a coolneſs between 
wa 10 Miſs. Bond was * 
* principals of the famil 
however, behaved with their uſual frank. 
and good. humour; and Mr. Fanlk- 
fe f there might be: ſome little 
pique between the two, * 


5 
<1 


15 


Faulkland ſed 
Paſling the night there, to 1714 
the laid, to uſe the ſame obligi 

at her houſe. Mr. Faulkland: 
on thoſe. occaſions, obſerved that bis 
uren, roſe much earlier than uſual ; 


% 


that of enjoying the pen 
was. preſent when he | 


the Whole night; the 
but Mrs, Faulklan 


contented herſelf wit 
We when they were of the 


istamily.were at her houſe. This, 


| wack 


fell vles of theſe ble * | 


bilo rey 


” 


IN 


8 in a ok, you br 
leaſure which ebe not 8 

bake as Mr. ulkland's unproye- 
mines were 0 in 1 25 e > 

he mutual Intercourſe between the 
two families was thus carried. on for 
more than three months, , when the time 
drew near that Miſs Bond and! ber loyer 
were to be united, and every thing 2 


d with the rcaſon the aſſigne 


F rpole. ' The young = 


r. Bond was- come. home 2 he 


vollege, and the houſe on this.ogcalon - 
| N K 90. 1 0 j 
Faulkland and his lady vere Gere 4 


bal one night; when the 9 
dancing. a Jong time, 927 wes) 
denly of being violen 
really did, ot pretend: 540 0 tos fa 
was immediately conveyed t LF 
at ber requeſt, ano 
for, Mr. e 12 5 57 
alarmed at her inc 2 2 Fe 
her bed - ſide, purpoſing to ſit uy 


Miſs Bon- 's offeri 


admit a ſervant to ſta ay, in the room, 


bene on the hearth. 


Mr. Faulkland, who, really bad n 


aſfection for his lady, was impatient the | 
next morning to n after x $55 
he faund her in 
the 2 night all ren = x: al 
The family 2 7 

certed at this unlucky 8 and ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt unenſineſe, all but the 
eldeſt Miſs Bond, who was filent; and 
heard her mother and fiſters 8 
Faulk land, not only with * 
concern, but. a ſuppreſſed ſmile of con- 
8 t, which did not efcape Mr. Faulk - 

s obſervation. He now b 


x: uf ſuch a behayiour, which be t ou 15 
told his lady he wiſhed 


unkind; an 
2 was in 3 to be removed, 


as he was fearful in her preſent ſituation 


it might be very in convenient to the fa- 


mily to have ber remain ſick in their 


houſe; eſpecially as it quite broke in on 


the marth and _ ed 


vg forward. 
this ſhe r 


"ſhe found 


a b . 
DX Pts 
to do the Fame: 
8 refuſed _ 
them both; and about midnight. ſaying 
ſhe found herſelf inclined. to 
ſiſted on their zetiring; bet woul 15 | 
ut 


having, 3 candle 


Copied, 


* 
* 
% 
: * 


\ # 


o 


ſhe ſaid was always the conſequence of 
thoſe faintings, to. which ſhe had been 
ſubject from her childhood, that ſhe 
could not think of leaving her room. 
She made a ſhift, however, to riſe, and 
ſaid ſhe hoped in a day or two to hp able 


to remove. 


humane and tender diſpoſition, begged 
e 


of her not to think of ſtirring. til 
found her health perfectly re-eſtabliſhed ; 
Mrs. Faulkland thankfully accepted her 
effer; and Mr. Faulkland, though re- 
luctantly, was obliged to acquieſce, 

They remained thus two days longer, 
Mrs. Faulkland's complaints ſtill fur- 
niſhing hex with a pretence for ſleeping 
alone; and, under colour of not giving 
trouble in the family, ſhe would not 
ſuffer a miid to ſit up with her. | 

Major Smyth, whe had been in the 
houſe all this time, had now ſome call 
to his regiment, which obliged him to 

o to the town where it lay, and Mr. 
Faulkland heard him give his man di- 
rections for their journey. _ 

Mrs. Faulkland ſtill kept her room, 
and had not left it ſince the time ſhe was 
firſt taken ill. It happened that the 
chamber which was "alligned for Mr. 
Faulkland immediately joined his lady's, 
and was only ſeparated from it by a 
wainſcot partition, by which means he 
could hear the leaſt ſtir in her chamber. 

The unſuſpekting injured huſband, 
whole anxiety for his faithleſs wife had 
always made him. watchful and atten- 
tive to her motions, 4 this night 
to be more than ordinarily ſo. The fa- 
mily had now been for ſome one buried 
in ſleep; every thing was profound] 

Nene fer 475 Rang, Mr. Pavlkland 
who hoped his lady was ſettics to reſt, 


was endeavouring to compoſe himſelf to 


lleep, when he heard her ſtir. This 


immediately rouſed him; and raiſing his 


head off the pillow, he found ſhe got 
out of bed. Though ſhe ſeemed to uſe 


the utmoſt precaution, he nevertheleſs 


heard her very diſtinctly open her door, 
and go out. Surprized as he was at 
this motion, no other thought occurred 
to him, than that perhaps Mrs, Faulk- 
land, finding herlelf ill, had got up to 
call. ſome of the female ſervants. Pre- 
poſſeſſed with this belief, he ſlarted out 
of bed, and haſtily lipping'on his cloaths, 


ran into his-4idy's room, where he found 


her candle ſtill burning. jo 
As he concluded ſhe would preſently 


— 


Fl 


Mrs. Bond, who was of an extremely 
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return, he waited ſome minutes in 
chamber; at length, perceiving * 
cloaths lying on a chair at her bed- ſde 
he was afraid ſhe had gone out without 
putting any thing on her; and though 
the night was not cold, he was appre- 
henſive that, in her apparently weak 
condition, her health might be farther 
injured, * Wh 

On this account, he determined to 
in queſt of her; and concluding ſhe had 
gone to the apartment of the female fer. 
vants, which was on the floor over that 
on which they lay, he aſcended the ſtain 
as ſilently as poſſible. 4 

As he was paſſing by a toom on the 
top of. the firſt flight, he heard ſome one 
ſpeak m a low voice, ahd liſtening, fan- 
cied it was his wife's.” 

As he knew riot who lay inthercom, 
he made no doubt but that it was ſhe, 
who was calling the perſon that ſlept 
there; and, without farther 
haſtily opened the door, and went in 
with the candle, which he had taken in 
his hand. On his ſudden entrance, the 
perſon who was in bed eagerly called 
out Whois there? He ſoon perceived 
by his voice that it was Major Smyth. 
He was about to make an apology for 

his intruſion; when he, perceiving his 
. lady's wrapping gown- which be had 
ſcerf her wear that morning lying on the 
floor, and in the ſame inſtant recollecting 
that he had heard a woman's voice when 
he was without-ſide the door, the horror 
of her guilt ruſhed upon him at once; 
and, without making any anſwer to the 
major, he ſuddenly drew back the feet 
curtains of the hed, -where he plainly 
perceived that the major bad a com- 
panion, though ſhe had hid her head 


under the cloaths. | 
The major inſtantly leapt out of bed; 


and, though he ſaw Mr, Faulkland was 


unarmed, be ſnatched up one of his own 

piſtols, which lay on the table, and 

which his man had charged that night, 
\ as they were to go a ſhort jon 


next morning, Mr, Faulkland, in the 


firſt tranſports- of his rage, ſeized the 
other: the miſerable woman, 22 
their fatal motions, threw herſelf out 
bed, Mr, Faulkland was too much. 
diſtracted to be able to give a diflint 
' account of this dreadful ineident;. all be 
can ſay is, that Major Smyth ina 
his piſtol at him, which, he thinks, 
miſſed fire, and he inſtantly diſchar 
his with more fataF ſucceſs; for Mrs 
E | 4+ =  Faulkland 


— 
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** 


, r , y . . rao 


_ - ws fo o& ee = =» 


* 


detweem them, ſhrieked out, and dropped 


on the ground; and the major reeling a 


few ſteps, fell againſt one of the pillars 
of RA” an cried” out He has 
« killed us both. | 1 1 
Mr. Faulkland ſays, that, after this 
dreadful action, without knowi 
what' he did, he ran down ſtairs, 7 
wake the front door, made the beſt 
h 


is way home on foot. Thephrenzy ; 


with urging his maker, ſoon ſaddled a 


-of his mind was ſuch that he thought 
not of providing for his ſafety; but 
having got into his houſe, he had no 
igtention of going fartber; when, in 
leſs than a quarter of an hour, one of his 
ſervants, whom. he had left behind him 
at Mr. Bond's, a faithful fellow, who 


bad lived with bim many years, came 


to him, ſcared and breathleſs, having 
can himſelf almoſt dead to overtake 
bis mater. * 
of Oh, Sir!“ ſaid by? 1 for Heaven's 
fake, get away as as you can 
Mr. Bond's family are all in an up- 
* roar; you will be taken, if you do not 
make your eſcape this inſtant.? 


© Have I Killed any body? demanded 


Mr. Faulkland: | 1403759 
© * Oh; Sir l' anfwered the man, you 
© have killed my, lady; and Major 
Smyth is mortally wounded.” . 
©T know not what 1 did,” cried Mr. 
Falkland; (but I did not mean to hurt 
your miſtreſs. | * 17 of 
© I believe it, Sir, replied the,ſervant ; 
but I fear nobody iſe will; for that 
* wicked wretch, though they think he 
* cannot live many hours, would take 
* away your life if he could. The re- 


port of the piſtol alarined the family, 


* and we all ran into his room, gentry 
* and ſervants, and all:' the major was 
f 2 ſpeak; but my lady was quite 
e 3 
IT de account, he gives is, that my 
1 lady's *. havi N out, ſhe — 
© up to get it lighted; and was endea- 
* Youring to find one of the maid's 


© rooms, when paſſing by his, and ſee- 


* ing a light, for he was but juſt got 
Ae he ſtepped is; nd before 
; the had time to retire again, you ruſh- 
: td in. like.a madman ; and 2 is 
* ls lie on the table, you ſnatched 
* them both vp, and diſcharged one at 
Four lady,. which killed her on the 


Tpot;- you fired the other at him, while 


+ he was leaping out of bed. I am ſure, 


_— 
i 


\ 
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ruulkland, who had in the inſtant ruſhed 


s- 5 


family may all believe it, I beg you 


© on my knees to provide for your 


© ſafety; Miſs Bond was tcaring her 


© hair for her lover; but 1 heard” ber 


© ſay, ſhe was glad that wicked wo- 


> ag (meaning my lady) had loſt her 
© life, 45 


© They had ſent off ſome of the people 
© for a' ſurgeon; and I ran as fait as I 
could to warn you of your danger.” 

This honeſt Alon, not contented 


very ſwift hunter, which he had in the 


ſtable; and Mr. Faulkland, now con- 


vinced of the neceſſity of flying, mounted 
it directly; and, attended only by one 

oom, galloped off to Dublin, which 
he reached by ſeven o'clock in the morn- 
ing, and was lucky enough to arrive 
jult as a packet, Which was going off 
with an expreſs, was ready to ſail. 


vent on board, and landed at Holyhead. 


2 twelve hours; from thence, without 
ing night or day; except to chan 
hoes, e rode poſt * 33 — 9 —2 
ſented himſelf in the manner I have al- 
ready told you before me. 1:44 
Such, iny Cecilia, are the diſmal par- 
ticulars of this fad ftory. My brother 


| Raid with me till it was very late; our 


time was paſt in conſulting on meaſures 
for Mr. Faulkland's preſervation. He 


| ſaid, he would adviſe him, by all means, 


to get over to Holland as faſt as he could 


for if that ſtory, Which the execrable 


Smyth had invented, ſhould be believed, 
and it was very likely to gain credit in 
caſe he died of his wound, and, per- 
ſevered in it to the laſt, Mr. Faulkland, 
having no witneſs to diſprove any part of 
the charge, would be in imminent dan- 
ger of loſing his life. ee Bis... 
I need not deſeribe to you the horror 
in which T paſſed laſt night. I roſe this 
morning at day-light, and was but juſt 
drxeſſed, when I was informed Mr. War- 
ner wanted to ſpeak to me. I went 
down ſtairs to him directly. 


I could not ſleep all night for think- 


ing of your affairs,” faid he, with - 


out any previous ſalute; and I am 


ſo impatient to hear Faulkland's ſtory, 


that I could not reſt till I came to you - 
to he informed af it; for I ſuppoſe you 
heard every ching laſt night? 


I related all the particulars minutely 
as I have done to you, Mr. Warner 
never once interrupting me. When I 
had ended the ſtory 


man. 


- 


— . a —_—_ 


f ö — What do vou 
7 bir, this is a falſe ſtory; yet, as the * intend for * ſaid my kinſ⸗ 
N | 2 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— — 


1 
/ 


| 
i! 
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' 1 replied; “ 
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man, I know: not what to do, Sir, 

pl at this I am ſire of, that 
« if 'it were in the power of wealth to 
« relieve 1 icke "mind, be bas an 
* unicubted Tight to a large portion of 
the Fortune 1 poſſeſs: this I think 


© thy{elf bound to beſtow on the man 
.* who, When I was deſtitute, offered me 


Y 


x 


"tra 


„His. we can. prevail on him to take 
cat of his own ſafety, which, when 
be is a Tittſe more collected, I hope 


de ſhall he able to do, I muſt entreat 


gur an kauce, Sir, in helping me to 
do 34 as eafy as his . cir- 
cumſtances will admit of.“ And is 
this alle“ demanded Mr. Warner 

ernly. © Does not your gratitude ſug- 
pet a warmer recompence than giving 
im à paltry income? 

I was ſtartled at the queſtion; and 
not repl yin g immediately—* You muſt 
” marry him,” ſaid he, in à peremptory 
tone; there is nothing now to hinder 
© you: the heavy misfortune which has 
0 fallen upon 1 puts it in your 


_* power to make him ſuch a return as 


© his proſperous days would not have al- 
* lowed you. You can confer an ob- 
© ligation on him now; ſo that ſcruple 
© is rubbę out. As for any former 
idle aſperſions, you have already done 


more than enough to convince the 


© world he Boy without foundation. 
© I could with, indeed, that Jezebel of a 


wife had been cut off in the common 
© 'way; but ſince he was guiltleſs in his 


intentions, it would be barbaroas to 
© make that an objection; and I dare 


© anſwer for it, all mankind will acquit 


him, though the law perhaps may not, 


of that ſcoundrel's death, who ſo well 


© deſerved it at his hands.“ 


I told Mr. Warner that, though Mr. 
Faulkland bad propoſed ſomething like 


this, I was ſurcit was owing to his diſ- 


tracted mind; for that he had at firſt de- 


clared he only came to take a laſt look 
at me; and that ] hoped, when he came 
to the cool uſe of his reaſon, he would 
be far from urging ſuch a requeſt. * The 
more are you bound then,“ ſaid he, 
interrupjing me, to deal generouſly by 


bim. What does your brother ſay 


upon the ſubjet?'—*/ He has not 
© touched upon it,“ I replied; I was 
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compoſed when he left him to his 
© T preſume he hinted nothing of that 
© kind to my brother.“ 


thin 


1 


me Mr. Faulkland was much mare 


© Ay, ay, cried Mr. Warner, © Sie 


* Faulkland js now a fallen man; there. 


* fore, depend upon it, he will Not be ſor 


your marrying him; but, for this v 
* W 1 ink on your doing a nobl. 
| f If you have a grain of honour, 
or of gratitude, in you, you will not 
© heſitate, a moment. I will not defice 
« you,” continued he, finding me filent, 
io carry your gratitude 15 far as to 
a'madman, if he ſhould prove 
( ſo; but if, on your viſit to him this 
c morning, you find him compoſed, and 
* in his right mind, make him a frank 
6 offer of your hand, and ſee you do it 


7c handſomely: conſult-not Georgeu 
the ſubject; I will have it all my do- 


« ing. Se, added hey, *if 1.44 to 
& know that at the bottom of your heart 
# you love Faulkland, I would not 


make this a point with you; but, not- 


© withſtanding all your pretended'de. 
* murs, I am ſure that is the caſe.” 

© © I ſhould be diſingenuous to defy 
© it,* anſwered I; far from ding fo, 


I will own that I ſhould prefer him be. 
fore all the world, if the ſtrangeneſs of 


his preſent ſituation did not frighten 


me. . Trouble not your head about 


© that," cried Mr. Warner; (if the man 
is in his ſenſes, do as I bid you; and 
* take care that you acquit yourſelf with 
6 honour.” Kod | jg 5 1 | | 
He left me withotit waiting for a re- 


| ply. What can I ſay or do, my Cecilia? 


y heart and my reaſon are at variance. 
What a ſtrange dilemma am I driven 
to! Nobody to adviſe me, Mr. War- 
ner, precipitate and fanciful in his deter. 
minations, urges me on to 1 know not 
what, Marry Mr. Faulkland! receive 
2 hand ſtained with Ohl the very 


thought is terrible! 


What would the world ſay to ſuch an 
union? It cannot be, He will not, 
ſure, when he comes to the ule of bis 
cooler reaſon, inſiſſ pho a promiſe 
which my own terror and his deſperation 
ex: orted from me? © 
I muſt try to convince Mr. Warner $ 


© ſo taken up with hearing Mr. Faulk- judgment: I hope he will not obſtinately 


_ © ' Jan's melancholy ory rom my bro- 
ther, that I mentioned not to him his 


wild propoſal; and as Sir George told 


* 


_— 4 


perbtt in preſſing me to what I dare not 
comply with Ä : . * *..vf ; . 
My brother is juſt cove 


SY , . * 


-2 
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_ © Ialways thought 


80 me to Mr. Faulkland. Heaven 
grant may find him reſtored to his right 
mi 5 | » 2 *** 5 . . 3 . 
_—_ ]juſt returned from my viſit 
to Mr, Faulkland. What a ſcene! He, 


- wrong my very heart. I would I had 


never ſcen him. NI + VE 2 , 
We found him up, and walking about 
| his room; his looks much more com- 
poſed than they were laſt night. 
On our entering his chamber, his eyes 
ſparkeled with pleaſure” He ran to my 
brother, and em braced him. Thank 
«you, my dear, dear Bidulph, faid he; 
4 at length give her to me, and with 
6 ſer own conſent- too. My bride!” 
turning paſſhonately to me, and ſnatch- 
I my hand (197 Tri Fig ft, 
"My brother ſeemed ſhocked, and caſt 


#37} 


— IT me: i 7. 
F z und was pbh | to apply my 
| handkerchicf to -\ ey; her 


wy; + to 517 bobbe”s + ? 
Tears V eried Mr. Faulkland, in a. 
tone of ſurpriae j and on our wWedding- 
4-day?” Loud not bear this; I ſobbed 
loud. My brother was willing, if 
poſſible, to give his thoughts another 
turn; for nat knowing what had paſſed 
theday before, he thought this was ſome 
ſudden ſtart of phren x. 
My dear Faulkland, ſaid he, Nl you 
affect my faſter too muchy we have 
deen conſulting for your ſafety, and 
came to talk wich you upon it. | 
think there is no time to be loſt, 
and chat you aught immediately to re- 
tire into Holland. 
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_ * migfortunes; we 


* 


g by head 


„ 


conſtruttions may be put on our con- 
now taße 


4 Mr. 
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„ ſhips, 2 od whom I ſacrifieed all m 
hopes © ineſs, repays me wit 
« ingratitude. "Why Auld ſuch 2 
© wretch any longer ſubmit to life? I 
© have borne it too long already; but 
© there's my remedy,” pointing furiouſly 
to his ſword, which lay in the ſcabbard 


S 
I Zcould no r contain myſe 
but burſtin Ages ah Oh, Sir ſai 
10 — me not of ingratitude: I 
would to Heaven my death could re- 
pair the heavy afflitions Thave brought 
upon youz if it could, I would wel- 
© come it this hour. Tour reproaches, 


© cruel as they are, We T own 


* myſelf the unhappy. cauſe of all your 
ve been mutuall 
* fatal to each other. You know I al 
© ways valued and eſteemed you; and 
have in your calamity, already been 
8 ſufficiently uniſhed for . 1 
* bave had in bringing it on you. What 
-* ſhall I ſay to you, Sir? My whole for- 
tune I think too ſmall, too poor a re- 
-© .compence, to the who has ob- 
s pede beyond a dity of return. 
Vet what have I to offer more? Can 
© you, Sir, can you urge me to a mar- 
© riage at fo ſtrange a juncture? Think 
© how it will expoſe us both to cenſure. 
< Your long attachment to me has not 
t been a ſecret... Think what dreadful 


duct, nay, on. mine, ſhould a'union 
| ephce, brought about, as it 
*. muſt appear, by ſo terrible an event!” 
aulkland was filent, his eyes 


+ T-amready;\ repli Mr. Faulkland; - fixed Gm the ground. My brother took 
alt goes with me ; I ted, my. de: 


but Mrs. 
axe her promiſe for iti. 
Sidney ſhall follow you, anſwered 
my brother, making a motion to me to 
ſhew he would have me humour bim in 
bis ravings. * Till not go 
ber, enied Mer. Faulkland; © the uni- 
verſe ſhallnot no part us.” 
I u was almoſt diſtracted with appre- 
- henfion, and knew; not what reply to 
"make; my brother looked confounded, 
+ and was by | 4 as... 
Mr. Faulkland approached me; and, 
wich a look of gloomy deſpair . You 
due both mute, ſaid he. Bidulph, 
loved me. . 

„did not wiſh my 


* 


* Arnold; I h 


| . death; but I am deceived in you both. 
7 I have no farther buſineſs with life. 
| The friend I moſt confided in betrays - 

me; the woman whom my ſoul wor- 


2 


— 


aus of 


without 


up the argument —“ In 
0 N 


dear 
© Favlkland, my ſiſter has So} 4 for 


* her fears. You know Lever was your | 


* fincere friend; you know, too, I always 
opinion that Sidney ought to 
have been your wife; her former ob- 


© je&ions I thought were romantic 


- ©. ſcruples, and hardly forgave her re- 
fuſing you. Ty preſent obſtacle has 
in it 


s more weight in it. Do not miſtake 
me, added he haſtily, ſeeing Mr. 
Faulkland raiſe his eyes full of reſent- 
ment at him; I wiſh my ſiſter. ſtill to 
be yours, and will conſent to your 
marriage with my whole heart; but let 
© me conjure you to take à more fa- 
vaurable juncture. withdraw yourſelf 
© but for the preſent; your affarrs'may - 
not be ſo deſperate as you imagine. 
© If that villain Smyth ſhould chance to 
6 recover, perhaps his conſcience may 

.  - * awaken. 
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* awaken remorſe, and be may be pre- 
© yailed on to do you juſtice. In that 


'© caſe you muſt be cleared from the moſt 


© diſtant imputation of what my ſiſter 
© hintedat, and what has but too juſtly 
1 alarmed her. Cleared as your cha- 
© rafter will then be, and conſcious as 
© we both are of the innocence of your 
©, intentions, there will remain no bar 


to Mrs. Arnold's giving you her 


hand.“ | pe 
Smyth cannot recover,” interrupted 
Mr. Faulkland, ſuddenly; * there is no 


© hope can ſpring from that. Then, 
anſwered my brother, at worſt, you 


can but live abroad; all parts of the 
© world are alike to ſuch a philoſopher - 
as my. ſiſter is; and, probably, cir- - 


© cumitanced as your marriage will ap- 


6 , ſhe may like belt to reſide out of 
- England,” 


Mr. Faulkland ſhook his head; and, 
with a ſmile of indignation—“ Leave 

me, Bidulph! cried he; * I cannot 
_ © hear your attempting to deceive me. 
_ © You think me mad, and are cruel 


X enough to endeavour at impoſing on 
me. 

© hut who has driven me to deſpair i to 
4 madneſs! to death! 


© Be ſatisfhed, Madam, you ſhall ſoon 
© beridof thisfatal—hated—betrayed— 


abandoned wreteh! He ſpoke this with 


his hands graſped eagerly together, and 


his eyes lifted up to Heaven. Then 


ſtrik ing his breaſt, he burſt into tears, 
and ruſhing ſuddenly into his cloſet, he 
mut. the door violently, locking it on the 


. inſide, 


He wept aloud; and his 


with hiaſelf. 


I begged my brother would endea- 
vour to prevail on him to open the door; 


for I was (fearful of his mak ing ſome 
dreadful attempt updn his own lite : but 


Sir George a little quieted my fears, by 
ſhewmg me his ſword, which ſtill lay on 


| the table, and which, at my defire, he 
put out of the way. ; 


My brother approached the cloſet- 
door, and in the molt ſoothing langua 
Þeſeeched him to open it; but he could 


get no other anſwer from Mr. Faulk- 
la 


nd than to beg he would leave him to 
Hime. 


1 ſound this was not a thine for argu- 


ing. I told my brother, we had better 


== 
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ſuffer him to vent abe and 


to diſcourſe with you. 


know my mind is dilturbed— ' 


And he caſt 
. look at me that chilled my blood. 


ö lies re- 
duced me almoſt to e 


that, perhaps, when he had time to e. 
fle& a little 4 what had been lad, be 


would permit his cooler reafan to go. 


vern him. 


Sir George was v unwilling to 
leave him in ſuch a diſtracted ſtate of 
mind; herenewed his efforts to perſuade 


bim to come out of the cloſet; but to no 


purpoſe, . 
A beſeech you to leave me, Sir George, 
ſaid he; I am not in a condition to 


talk —I canngt bear the ſight of Mrs. 


* Arnold—let me recover myſelf—ano. 
©. ther time perhaps I may be better able 

Will you promiſe me, then, fe- 
plied my brother, © that yon will in 
* the interim do nothing that may be 
« injurious to your life or health! In- 
« deed, my dear Faulkland, you diftrefs 
my lilter and me more than you can 
imagine. Name the hour when you 
will permit me to come to you again; 
and, for Heaven's ſake, think of your 
* own immediate preſervation: that orce 


.* ſecured, there is nothing which my 


« filter and bs will not afterwards do io 
make you happy. Can I rely on you, 
* Faulkland? Do ou promiſe me- not 
to be rath?'—< You have my ſward 
in your. poſſeſſion,' anſwered” Mr. 
Faulkland, till ſpeaking within the 
cloſet; I have no other weapon about 
; wy 4 leave me, Sir George—l cannot 
£ talk.“ > 

© Say but that you. wiſh. to ſee me 
© again,” replied my brother, © and I 
© will go, and give you no farther trov- 
„ble. Mr. Falkland fighed deeply. 
© Say, I wiſh to ſee you !' he repeated; 
© Ah, Bidulph!'—and his voice ſeemed 
choaked. My brother could not refrain 
from tears. I will come to you inthe 
evening, Faulkland—you will find me 


to lay you under any reſtraint here, in 
the houſe of my friend; do but ſay 
there is no need of it. Promiſe me 
© the {lighteſt word will ſuffice. I know 
my dear Faulkland will not break hit 


© wofd.” . 
Well, I will not attempt: my life, 


cried he. impatiently; . let that ſatisfy 
© you——leave me, and let me not be ex- 


<, poſed to any inſults here. 


I leave you, anſwered my brother! 


and hope to find you more comp® 


© a, few hours hence. Ms. Amold, 


© t00, 
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your true friend. I ſhould be loath, 
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 « of preſerving a life which is ſo dear 


to us both. f 
Mr. Faulkland was ſilent; aud. my 
brother and L withdrew : he thought it 
beſt I ſhould not fpeak to him. : 
Sir George left me at home; and ſaid 
he would call again vn Mr. Faulkland 


n the afternoon, and bring me word 
how he ſhould find him. My brother 


iz exceedingly affected with his ſituation, 
and fays he knows not what to adviſe. 
He is fearful. that Mr. Faulkland's 
zy. is not to be calmed, but by con- 

ing to marry him; and, circumitanced 


2s he now is, that thought is terrible. 


Vet, if I perſiſt in my refuſal,” I drive 
the nobleſt of minds to deſperation. Oh, 
my Cecilia! is this the return I ought to 
make to the moſt ous of men, 
whoſe fervent love for me has been a 
conſtant ſource of torment to him for ſo 
many years! Vet, how can T yield him 
my band? All my former ſcruples, 
weighty as they a to me, were 
light to the dr bar that now in- 


— that ill-fated woman died the 
common way, with what joy, what 
exultation, could I have rewarded his 
„ love! all my duties 
fulfilled, obedience to my mother, juſtice 
to the woman I thought injured, re- 
verence to the memory of my huſband, 
the reſpeft due to my own character. 
Should I not, my Cecilia, after thus 
deing acquitted of all other obligations, 
have been to blame, if, after a ſeries of 
misfortunes, all brought on by my ſtrict 
adherence to thoſe duties; ſhould I not 
have been to blame for 8 at length 
todojuſtice to the moſt deſerving of men? 


When I reflect on the paſt, when I ſur- 


vey the . preſent, and my foreboding 
heart whiſpers to me the future ſufferings 
of our dear unhappy Mr. Faulkland, all 


ny philoſophy forſakes me, I have 


borne up under my. own ſorrows—his 
quite ſubdue me— muſt lay by my pen 
ny eyes are brimful of tears 
+» Ah! my dear, what 


Faulkland ! He has fled from 

houſe where my brother had con- 

ceakd him: I know not. what I am 

2 fears diſtract me. Tie 
two hours 


| * relying on his promiſe, and un- 


BD | A * 


vill become eof us? [am almoſt dead 
ap on. aſh, ram, un- 
ES i 


ſince we left him: Sir 


6 
* F 


of conſtraint, gave no caution d the 
gentleman with whom he was lodged to 


- obſerve his. motions :- he is ready to kill 
himſelf for this negle&t; butrelying on 
promiſe. not! make. 


Mr. Faulkland's 
any attempt on his life, he ſuſpected not 
that he would endeavour to eſcape! EN 
cape do I call it? rather let me ſay, to 


throw himſelf into certaiu deſtruct in- 
He is ſet out on hid way for Ireland: © 


Heaven knows what will he the confe- 


quence of this, if my brother does .not- 


overtake and perſuade him back. He is 
after him, my couſin Warner with, 
; both rode poſt, c vel 100 if} ö 
My thoughts · are ſo confuſed; L an 
put nothing in order. It ſeems, we had 
not long quitted him, When he called 
up his ſervant, (that groom who, a8 L 
informed you, had come over with him 
and, telling him he was going out of 
town, ordered him to go directly ta an 


inn ſomewhere in the city, and hire twq 
| n that he would follow 


reſently. _. 
man obeyed; and; jn about half 


an hour, his maſter came in a hackney- 


coach to the place Where he had directed 


him to wait for him. N 

Upon the innkeeper's enquiring whi- 
ther the horſes were to go, Mr. Favik- 
land replied, to St. Alban's. The man 


objected to the length of the ſtage, and 
named Barnet. Mr. Faulkland ſeemed 


Bs 297 wi and angry; his unuſbal ear- 


neſtneſs, his wild looks, and the road 


he purpoſed taking, alarmed his ſervant, 


a diſcreet elderly wanz- and he had the 


prudence immediately to diſpatch the 


maſter of the houſe, whom he prevailed _ 


on by a piece of money, to go di 
to my brother with this intelligence. 
He had the the precaution not to men- 
tion his maſter's name; only bade him, 
find out Sir George Bidulph, and tell 
him that his friend was ſet out for St. 
Alban's, and that his wan had diſpatch- 
ed him with the news, and would; if 
poſſible, endeavour. to derain - him on 


the road, that Sir George might over - 


take him. | | 

The man was punQual in deliveri 
his meſſage. - My. brother, wild wi 
amazement and horror, juſt called as he 
paſſed my door, to tell me this new and 
unexpected misfortune... Mr. Warner 
had that inſtant come to enquire-what 
had paſt between Mr. Faulkland and 


me in our interview this morning. L 


had no Lime to tell him any thing. He 
_ | J I-40 
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cradle! 


looked very much diſpleaſed at my bro- mi t overtake them, contrived, Fey 
ther and me, upon heari Mr. Faulk. firſt ſtage, ſo dexterouſly to flip 5 
land was 3 but ſaid he would ac- between the horſe's ſhoe and his hoof 


company Si j and they both that he knew he could not go far with. 
hurried away together. | out being lame. ale 
The man faid, Mr. Fan!kland had This ſucceeded fo well, that the 


ſet off before he could leave his houſe, 
the ſervant having ſcarcely time to give 
him the meſſage. 4. — 

I fear it will be impoſſible for my bro - 
ther to overtake him — he will be loſt for 


N 


animal was foon difabledz and 


. to go 
on at a very eaſy rate, till they arrived 


at the next ſtage. 


ever—what then will be my portion? Mr. Warner and my brother overtook 
Ha had it been for me, indeed, as him in this uation. | Bit knew 
my mother once ſaid in the bitter- him as ſoon as they came in ght of 


veſs of her heart, that I had died in my 
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are retu 


life: but, my Cecilia, thy friend's tem- 


, 


. 


o 
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poral happineſs and peace of mind is the 
— 1 that could 
rate ſelf. devoted victim ! 

- Mr. Warner has bound himſelf by a 
folemn oath that I ſhould become his 
wife, or Mr, Faulkland, determined on 


his own deſtruction, would, ſpite of all 


they could do, have purſued his fatal 
— to Ireland, in order to deliver 
imſelf up to juſtice. 7 

It was near ten o'clock before they 
returned to town. My brother carried 
Mr. Faulkland back to the gentleman's 
houſe where he was before lodged; and 


my kinſman left them together, in order 
to come and. give me an account of what 


gentleman, at whoſe houſe 


paſſed. . 
| worker tne b brother 

was y my bro was ex- 
— ſurprized at _ him again, 
Mr, Faulkland having with great com- 


poſure taken his leave of him in the 


| ing; and, after thanking him for 
the ſhelter he had afforded him, told him 
he was going out of town. 

My brother and my kinſman overtook 
him above a mile on this fide St, Al- 
han's, for which fucceſs they were en- 
tirely indebted to the prudence of the 
ſervant who attended him: for the poor 
man, finding him puſhing on with the 
utmoſt eagerneſs, and Mr. Faulkland 
no longer making a ſeeret of his inten- 
tion of returning to Ireland, reſolved 
at all events to prevent his ruin; and 


hoping that by a little delay Sir George 


— - 


lighted at the poſt- houſe. 


Heaven be -aiſed, t rned! 
——all — ror, Faulkland has bern 
vailed on to come back; Mr. Water 
prevailed on him. He has ſaved his 


ranſom this deſpe- 


© ſuade you 


him, and followed him at a diſ. 
tance, ' ſtill keeping him in view, till he 
| They then 
at once entered the room into which he 
had retired whilſt freſh horſes were 
ting ready. q | 
"Mr. Faulkland- ſtarted at the fight of 
my brother; he looked earneſtly at Mr, 
arner, whom he had never ſeen he- 
fore; but ſpcke not to either of them, 
Sir George, 
* -accoſted him ionately—“ Dear 
« Fawkland, was this kind of you, 
© thus to fly from your friends that 
© love you ?* 
at the ſame time, naming me as his 
© relation. © 


Faulkland not having it in his power to 
mount himſelf Sand was obliged — 


rſued my kinſman, 


He preſented me to him 


Mr. Faulkland graſped the hand 


 * which I reached out in ſalutation to 
* © him; he fixed his fine 


ſparkli 
© on my face—“ Is it Mr. Warder 
% whom I have the honour to ſalute? 
« Sir, I am no ſtranger to your worth! 
“ honour, I revere You are 


© too good to intereſt yourſelf thus for 
© an unhappy wretch, caſt off, and for- 


e faken, by all the world.” 


% Do I forſake you, Favlkland?" 
r brother, kindly enough. - 


© cried 
«© No, Faulkland, I am your conſtant, 
« ſincere friend, and will prove m 
46 ſo, if you will but let me.” . 
© Faulkland made no reply. 4 
% Dear Faulkland, am I not your 
4 friend? . Youare Mrs. Arnold's 
% brother. You are not the man you 
c were," — Indeed, Faulkland, lamp 
© I am your true friend; ſuffer me to 
te be ſo, come back with me; Mr. Wor- 
© ner and I have followed you, wy 
© hope of prevailing on you to 
of with 0 ds; Falkland, let us per- 
to preſerve a life ſo dear to 
« us all.” , 


„ What am I to live for?” anſwered 
« Mr. Faulkland ferniy. . Jauhove 


% 


1. 


4 


* 


® tried to deceive mez the man I loved 
« moſt, now I, am fallen, rejedts me. 
| towards me; ſhe breaks her 
N — 22 encourage her in it. 
RC neither friends, fortune, or 
« country! and do you talk ta me of 


i it is a burden of which I will rd my- 
elf. Mi. Warner, you are a gene- 
« rous man, you have, an 
« mind ʒ may a ſtranger aſk a fayour 
« of yon?“ t „ne 1 * Pi 
« ] euld) have wept,” continued my 
kiaſman, to ſee ſuch a frank noble 
(fellow driven to ſuch tion. 
% Command me, Sir, I repli 
„ there is 
« ſerwe your”? "Ti I 7 


« thank you, Sir; 1 have u lite *; 


; 1 ſon z let me recommend the _ 
« $rphant to your' protection. 
ö 2 — father: will 


« you.” He laid hold of my hand, and 
. 23 
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Peried downrighty he touched me 
to the very quick. I never was ſo af- 
 fefted in my life; and I on I was 
'+ hartily difpteaſed both with you and 

your brother, for drivi 

© extremities . voi eſpecially, on whom 
© Thifl injunctions to aR in a contrary 
way; As for Sir George, I am not 

t firprized at his behaviour, | © 

© From Mr;\Faulkland's difconrſe,” 
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proceeded my . 

rent to me, that bis diſtraction pro- 
* ceeded from no other cauſe than his 
* belief that you und your brother ſlight- 
ved him in his misfortunes. It was 


wy 
* 


W — * apr 
anxious for . 
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'« Your ſiſter perſiſts in her 0bſtinate 
« life on ſuc conditions? No, Bidulph, 
with his f. 
n ee got de to- 


be one” © 
« t6 him, Sir? I will ſend him over to 
ill you, Mr. 


arner? Nu have an enlarged mind, 
nd do not deſpiſe he unfortunate. len 


him to ſuch 


Einſman, it was appa- 


plain, hem he fled to England, that 
1 — ſat b 


© ſhe reſpetts me; 
d % meg the ſhall | 
8s... e you, "<< Oh, Six] Jou but . 


. excuſes; I am not to be 


a 
* 


1 


© influence you have over his mind | 
a have done wonders in being kia 


r 1, FR ue.” 
© Hold, replied Mr. Warner, *. till 
I inform yen of the means I was 
© obli to uſe. - 2 NN 
- © I have told you how L was affected 


tuation, and the requeſt b 
ai 
© This was not che ſuggeſtion of mad- 
© neſs; it was plain to me, that if; the 
© cauſe were removed, he would 
© reſtored to the perfect uſe of 


« Soppele faid I, « Mrs. Arndt 
« ſhould conſent to. 


4 
«« her do but return ba 


«© give you my [ 
« moſt to 


ſhe will 
lil the promiſe ſhe 


fu 


46 ive 


out new 
_ again allured 
, falſe hopes.” "her 1 wake. CH of 
„ 
/was 2 
t. Your brother followed, d 
A bald of Nis arm; I did the ſames dS ol 
"= IS. 
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« Sir „ ſaid he, „ expoſe me 
% not to inſults; why do you perſecute 
« me? Leave me, Sir, I am not a mad- 
4% man—but I am determined——" and 
0 41 if he were indeed ſo. 
« For Heaven's ſake, Faulkland, 
* faid your brother, be compoſed! 
« You have Mr. Warner's word of ho · 
ys} ſhall” have mine too, that 
« we will do our utmoſt to perſuade 
4% Mrs. Arnold to conſent to your wiſh- 
* ez, You have L full conſent; you 
% have won Mr. Warner to your inte- 
* reſt; my ſiſter will yield to our joint 
% entreaties. “ Neid ! he repeated; 
* no, no, Sir George, ſhe has a ſtub- 
% born heart. I once thought it other- 
tc wiſe; but it i turned to ſtone, nothing 
% but my death will ſatisfy her, and ſhe 
4% fall be ſatisfied.” 
© He made an effort to break from us. 
% Stay, Mr. Faulkland,” ſaid I, agai 
0 laying hold of his hand; and I 
« ſwear to you, by every thing that is 
« ſacred, that if you will ſuffer me to 
4 conduct you back into Mrs, Arnold's 
* preſence, I will inſiſt on her immedi- 
« ately acce ing of you for her huſ- 
* band, or I will for ever renounce all 
* friendſhip with her. I know ſhe ef- 
© teems and values you above all men; 
% I am therefore ſure I do no violence 
% to her inclinations; and if ſhe perſe- 
, yeres in her obſtinate punctilios, I 
. 8 ſwear to you by the ſame oath, that I 
« vill no longer oppoſe you in your re- 
« ſolutions, let them be what they will. 
Sir George,” added I, “ do you 
« join with me in giving your friend the 
0 fameaſſurances?*—*< 1 do, anſwer- 
ed he, ſolemnly addreſſing himſelf to 
s Mr, Faulkland; “ and „ by all 
© my hopes of happineſs hereatter, to act 
„in conjunction with Mr. Warner in 
3 —— 4 9 — has promiſed. 
Mr. Faulkland ſeemed to be moved; 
© he looked wiſtfully at us by turns, as 
® if willing, though afraid, to yield to 
_ © our entreaties. | | 
At length“ I think I may rely 
on you, ſaid he; will not 
% break an oath' (to Sir George) 
o but that woman has ſuch an inflexi- 
% ble heart! you cannot change that. 
% We will do our utmoſt, we both 
* anſwered together. Remetuber, 
% then," ſaid bs, ſtretching out a hand 
to each of us, have ſworn, if 
% the perſiſts in ber reſolution, that 
* you will leave me to myſelf, and op- 


* 


As Lam fure your abſenting 05 
need hers fol am cen 
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«« poſe me no longer,” mW; hy, 
„Tee with you there © 
Mr. Faulkland; and ſtepped : 
© nimbly. to the door, _ 


© It will be beſt,” ſaid I, « if 


© hire a coach to carr us; r 
© neceſſity for our riding poſt; and we 


* ſhall be leſs liable to obſervation than 
if we were on horſeback. Mr. Faulk. 
© land looked as if he ſuſpected ſome 
© deſign—** Do you not mean,” (aid be, 
% to go 3 back to London? 
* * may / 7 replied. And ſhall 
«« T' fee Arnold to-night?” 
% Without doubt, if you deſire it,” 
« Let us go then,” ſaid he; © I think 
* a,coach is a tedious way of travelli 
% but I ſubmit to your guidance,” 

© I left Sir George with him, and wem 
out to enquire whether we could be pro- 
© vided with a coach-and-four; which; 
after ſame delay, wa procured for us. 
We prevailed on Mr. Faulkland, whit 
* it was getting ready, to take a little 
* refreſhment, He aſked us, by what 
* 'means we were informed of his dex 
« parture, 

Sir George, unwilling to let him 
* know that his ſervant had diſcovered 
* it, evaded the queſtionz and only te- 
* plied-* Do you think, Faulkland, 
„that, in the humour I left you, I could 
«© be inattentive to your motions?” [ 
„ am not a madman, Bidulph; I mutt 
% not be treated like one. Ido not 
« think you one, anſwered your bro- 
ther; but I know you are warm, 
“ and too fearleſs of danger.” 

When the coach was ready, Ms. 
* Faulkland very willingly got into i3 
* with us. He ſpoke but little, and ap- 
« peared very thoughtful during our 
© journey. 

The coachman ſtopped at an inn, 
after we had driven about fifteen miles, 
© to' bate his horſes for a while. Be 
« ſeemed ſtartled at it, and faid he would 
not alight. We told him there ws 
© no occaſion; but your brother and! 
« choſe to go into the houſe, that he 
© might-not think we watched him. He 
© ſcemed pleaſed at this; and ſmilet 
© when we ſet forward again, but did 
© not ſpeak. 277 By ny | | 

When he arrived in London——*Nows 
% Sir,“ ſaid I, % we will, if you pn 
« go direftly to Mrs. Arnold's how: 
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Mr. Faulkland was 


2 me, I ſhould have reſiſted that 


* 


u ready therefore to attend you imme- 
« diately to her; but if I may adviſe 
10 "1 think it were better that I 
« — on It 
# will be proper to prepare ner, by giw- 
« ing her at leaſt one night to. e 
« on che important event which I ex- 
( pet will take place to-morrow. Sir 
« George, what are your ſentiments ?''— 
I am of your mind, your 
brother :I think my ſiſter ought by 
« all means to have ſo much time given 
® her for recollection. If Faulkland 
« has no objection to, it, we will go to 


'v my friend's houſe, where he was be- 


* fore. When you have ſeen my filter, 
« you may come to us there with her 
1 determination.“ 7 
ue n 
« ſent," anſwered . Faulkland, 
# to your guidance. To- morrow re- 
member | an to be at liberty. Bi- 
6 „beware how you watch my 
* motions again. 1 
Four brother then directed the 
t coachman to his friend's houſe, Mr. 
# Favjkland not.oppoſing the motion. 
© I went in for a few minutes, merely to 
„ ſatisſy myſelf in what manner Mr. 
t Faulk had eſcaped from thence 
tin order to inform you. 

urgent 


me 
* he; 
my fate to-night 


wich me to go to ou. 
4 not long in ſuſpence, Sir,“ 
« I may as well know 
* 2s to-morrow.” 

I left bim with a promiſe to return 
i with your final anfwer. Vou know 
a *. ye kn your bro- 
ther —and it reſts on you to pro- 
nounce ſentence of life or death (for 
your anſwer imports no leſs) on a 
man who is worthy of the 
queen in the univerſe. What do you 
ö + Mrs, Arnold, muſt Faulkland 

Heaven forbid!” cried I. No, Sir! 
„mould be inflexible indeed, if, after 
* what you have told me, I were any 


longer to reſiſt, 1 yield, Sir, to your 


* requeſt, to Mr. Faulkland's, and to 


| my brother's; and I will own, at the 


# ſame time, that my heart ſrongly ims 
me to conſent. Yet, my dear Sir, 


* 


Miss SIDNEY BIDUEPHs 


© haps ſome of the 


4 : 
e give her fincere joy. Inn * tive; I mu be the wiſe of Mr, Faulke 


The ſooner the affair is. finiſhed, 
©: then, the better,” ſaid he; * Faulkland 
© ſtands here on li ground; per- 
ond family. may 
by this time be arrived in En 
and in purſuit of him; therefore lef 
© your inge be diſpatched imme- 
„ diately, and ſend him away directly 
© to d. I ſuppoſe, when he has 
©: made ſure of you, he may be | 
©. vailed on to go without you. 
Sir,“ ſaid I, + urge this requeſt to 
him, I beſeech you it 18 of the laſt 
—— 
©. ply with it, only preliminary 
* that T have now an ur pen 
© riage,'—H Yes, * anſwered my 
. «1 2 ſhall convince 
© him of the neceſſity of this. I hall 
© eſcort you to Holland myſelf, for I 
— 
4 ughts ing t g 4 i 
© occation had not offered, We will 
© but juſt ſtay to ſettle ſome affaifs here, 
and obſerve what meaſurts can be 
* taken for his ſervice, and then follow 
* him. Take courage, my dear, cons 
tinued he, ſeeing me look ſad, * all may 
come right again. I love out-of-the» 
way adventures; and this I think ix 
© one, We-will live like princes, let 
© us go where we will. I only wiſh 
* that your brother were again the 
match, that I might have the 
6 pleaſure in forwarding itz but I | 
6 8 that once in his life bp 
© has ſhewn ſome tokens of generoſty. 

© I will return to Faulkland; I long 
ta ſet his noble heart at eaſe, Strange, 
« perverſe creatures; your ſex are! It 
s amazes me that any thing could tempt 
< you to reject ſuch a man! Were | 8 
« woman, I ſhovld run mad for him, 
Well, I will go to him, and let him 
s knew,without any farther demurs, you 
will give him your hand to morrow 


F - 


morning. Our honeſt friend Price, I 


© think, may you, I will call on 
© him, after I have ſeen Faulk land, to 
« will n 1 the pleaſure of giv- 
6 1 away. Good by. - And 


N away hi went with a pleaſed, bufy cud- 


renance. egen . 
parted, _ hove-  ſcrjbliled: thus" far 
without ſuffering any vefloctions to flop = 
me, Let me now lay down my pen, to 


Gg 4 pauſ 


Him a 


> * . 
% 
- 
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pauſe before 1 into the frightful pre- 
ä 4g 6 6 A" ce 


o-morro 


ever to Mr. Faulkland the choſen of 
heart my firſt love l the man who 
— me- ho deſerves all my affec- 
recompence — who has a claim to my 
warmeſt gratitude, to my eſteem, to 
N 
ve to . 
My brother, my kinſman; urge me— 
my own heart, too, pts me. Why 
cannot I then reconeile myſelf to my lot? 
2 that queſtion is anſwered by a fear- 
image that ſtarts up to my fancy. 

I am not ſuperſtitious; yet — me, 
my dear, I am at this inſtant chilled 


Vith horror] + = 


| Fam aſhamed to confeſs my weak- 
neſs; but I muſt call Patty to fit with 
me the remainder of the night. I can- 


not think of reſt! 


| 1, WEDNESPAY MORNING» 
I have 
my mind againſt 
the important event that a few hours will 
accompliſh, If Mr. Faulkland's mind 
mould again become tranquil which 
my kinſman gave me room to 
would be the conſequence of gratifying 
the ardent wiſh of his ſoul -I muſt take 
not to diſturb it by ſhewing any re- 
uctance in yielding him my hand. Had 
an Angel ct told me that I ſhould give 


my hand reluctantiy to Mr. Faulkland, 


I would not have believed it; yet, fatally 


 eircumftanced as ort marriage now is, 


it cannot be otherwiſe. ' 
And yet I engt to be his. I owe 
great ſacriſfice, and I am about to 
pay it. IT am dreſſed, and ready, I wait 
or my kinſman or my brother, one ot 
whom, or both, perhaps, will be here 
preſently . . , * . 8 „ p * 
Mr, Warner is come; I have but juſt 
time to tell you that my brother and Mr. 


Price are with Mr; Faulkland. My 


Kinſman fays he is quite a new man. 


| They wait for me I go. Heaven guide 


- my eps! xt yo. "a 9 ''v pop 
+. Thurſday. My fate is accompliſhed ! 
What a change! Join with me, my dear 


Cecilia, in heſeeching Heaven to look 


hn 


—. ſly don on me in my new ſtate, 
and to guide and protect my beloved 


A. Faulkland, my ever deſtined huſ- 


Ab, my Cecilia! what is 
that morrow to produce ? It joins me for 


paſſed the whole night in en- 
deavouring to forti 


MISS SIDNEY BIpULPRH. 


bands Als bg den be n 
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office of a father. He and my brother 


were all who. were preſent. . 

There is ſomethung fo amazing in all 
this, I can ſcarcely. credit m ſenſes; 
but my life has been a ſeries of ſtrange, 
ſtrange events ! „ 

Lam ſe bewildered, I cannot connect 
my thoughts; but L will try to give you 
my yeſterday's wifion; for I can hardl 
perſuade” myſelf that What I recollet 
| I broke of juſt as Mr. Warner called 
on me, to carry me to the houſe of 
n 

While we were in the coach, he told 
me that, having the night before in- 
farmed Mr. Faulkland of the Neu 
news of my conſenting to j 
the next day, he ſeemed at Grit eo doubt, 
and repeatedly conjured. him not to de- 
ceive him; till having received the moſt 


ſolemn aſſurances of it's being true, 


Mr. Faulkland gave himſelf up to ſuch 
eeſtacies, as made them apprehenſive his 
joy might have effects almoſt as fatal in 
their conſequences as his deſpair wat 

_ to produce before. 
; oP 9 had a mind to lower him 
a little; thought, by putting him in 
mind of his danger, — allay 

his tranſportese. 
Mrs, Arnold's conſent to make you 
happy, ſaid he, * fills me with ex- 
* treme joy; but it 4s not now u time to 
indulge it: you are here in perilof 
life; you Aſt preſerve it now, for Mrs. 
* Arnold's iake. For Mrs. Arnold's 
« ſake!” he replied, with ecſtaſy; . 
. 


yes! tis now worth preſerving. 


Warner, kinſman, friend of my life!” 
(graſping his hand) / diſpoſe of me as 
* you 3 vou ſhall guide all m 
„ Will not Mrs. Arnold go wi 
© me, after we are made one? 

If, after having {conſidered what 
* may be urged to you on that head, 
you ſhould ſtill continue to defire it, 
replied my couſin,” ſhe will, without 
doubt, accompany you, But, my dear 
Sir, conſider, circumſtanced as you 
now are, what will the world be 
« ſhould ſhe accampany your flight? it 
Will fix an indelible ſtain on her cha- 
« raRterhich is dearer to her than life; 
and which, I am” ſure, upon covler 


F thoughts, vou will prize aan oqu} 


* 


\ 
J LDR TIO 1 —ũ—t!¼ CO yo WY WW T3 


„ „ „ «„ - © 
„ * - ws „ = _ - 6 


— 


F A » = WF SS YT” ww — 6 


- 


Mies SIDNEY BIDUL PH» 


ue. This marriage will be a pro- 
found ſecret to the world ; it may re- 
main ſo as Jong as we pleaſe, I have 
« buſineſs in Holland, which. will de- 
mand my preſence there in a very ſhort 
time "Her accompanying me thither 
f can giveriſe to no ſuſpicion, I will 
« diſpatch my affairs with all poſſible 
i ſpeed, and conduct her io you. * 

The joy that before lighted up his 
countenance, pu my couſin, 
$ ſeemed a little clouded. He took a 
turn or two about the room, as if to 
« conſider of what I had ſaid; then, ad- 
« dreffing, himſelf jointly to your bro- 


ber and me Vou are both cooler 


« than I am; perhaps you may jud 
« better; let keg her CEO 
« will then do as you would have me. 
« I cannot determine on any thing 
« now. 4 1 ' 
As ſoon as my ſiſter and you are 
« married, ſaid Sir George, I think, 
Faulkland, you ought to get out of 
« England with all the ſpeed you can. 
« It will be but a ſhort abſence; Sid- 
« ney will ſoon oy you; — 
0 do you purpoſe doing in regard to 
e e 1 had forgot him,” 
* eried Mr. Faulkland. Poor child! 
* My heart has been in ſuch tumults 
« ſince Mr. Warner came in, that I 
* could think af nothing but the bleſſed 
% news he has brought me. But 1 muſt 
not negle&t my boy. Lill write to 
« the honelt ſervant that I left behind; 
# he ſhall. bring him over: you, my dear 
* Bidulph, will take care of him, till 
an oppoxtunity offers of ſending him 
to me. 8 79 9 gut 
hope there will be no need,“ re- 
* plied your brother, <5, of ſending him 
* out of England; your affairs may yet 
* turn out ſo as to permit your return 


into your own . Im- 


4 poſſible ! interrupted „ Faulk- 
* land; if Sm uld ever recover, 
lis repreſentation of the other accident 
* cuts off every hope. He will not, 
* for his own, fake, confeſs the truth, 
# but imputethe error · of my fatal hand 


| =» remeditated guilt, Heaven knows, 


oc $00 the was, I would not have 
2 attempted her life; but I was born to 
be the avenger of thoſe erimes into 


the commiſſion of which I, perhaps, 


* firſt led her. As for the contempti- 


* ble Villain who wron me, I do not 
* repent of - 


* HAS, , 
: 


* . 


puniſhment I inflited 


. 7 
o © » — 
1 


* 0 


© ſtarted again into tranſſ 


a | F 
46 * , WY 

122 though, probably, had Thom 
“ leftion, I might have taken ven- 
* 8 a manner more worthy of 


4.6 was delighted | 
© Warner, to find him 5 cool A 
© tional in his reflections, | He, conti. 
© nued talking calmly and reaſonably 
© on. the ſubject of bis misfortunes; 
but on the mention of your 

3 but they 
* now: ſeemed to be only thoſe of joy, 
* upon the n to hap. 
c ay at's 


” 


After I left him, I went to Mr. 
© Price, who promiſed to be in readi · 
* neſs at the appointed hour.. 
We were now got to the houſe of my 
1 * Mr. Yager led me 
up into the room, where Sir George, 
Mr, Faulkland, and Mr. Price, were 
ſiting together. 
Mr. Faulkland was ſq agitated at the 
ſight of me, that having xiſen to ſalute 
me, he was not able to ſpeak; but ſeiz- 
— 2 * nay he Riſſed them fer- 
vently one after the « dears drop= 
ping on them as he Kea b lipa. 
very one was filent; we, were all too 
weg ee = gs Yo 
was the firſt that broke ſilence . Well, 
Faulkland, ſaid he, bave e not 
© kept our promiſe? 5 
Mr. Faulkland: 


z turned ton * 4. 1 * a 
Ob, Bidulph! forgive. mefor'doubtingg 


I am afraid I have, uſed you ill: can 


( driven to by d ir. Mr. Warner 
© Mrs. Arno believe,ygu. think me 


worid was 


* You formed a wrong judgment, m. 
dear Sir, anſwered Mr. —— 
you find yourſelf now with your fig- 


.< cere friends; Sir George and myſelf 
care both ſo; and, your bride, — 4 


Mrs. Arnold, is ready to give you her. 
hand. Lam; Sir, WA and 
© if your happineſs ſtill depends on 


it gives me joy that I have at length 


© the power of beffoxwing it,* 
98 Cw no wordt, he replied; * L 
can 


with delight on my face. 


a moment's time for recol 78 


find none —it is all here. And he 
laid his hand on his heart, his eyes fixed 


. 
\ - - : 
. : : = 
. 


brother _ | 


* : 1 


_ 
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I beheld him now, my Cecilia, in a 
Kght in which I had never hefore viewed 
him; overwhelmed by misfortunes, of 
which I accuſed- myſelf as being the 
author, I ſaw him an exile, likely to 
be deprived of a noble fortune, his heart 
pierced with remorſe for an involuntary 
crime: I ſaw, too, that he loved me 
loved me with a fervent and unconquer- 
able paſſion. Of this, in the anguiſh 
- of his foul, at à time when he was 

wrought up to phrenzy, he had given 
but too ſtrong demonſtration. IT 
_ own it to you, my Cecilia? I think I 

never loved him as I did in that moment. 
,- 3 at once 2 
variety o ions; amongſt which, 
gratitude, ond the ſofteſt compaſſion, 
were predominant. | 
I continued filent, whilſt Mr. Faulk- 
land remained ardently gazing at me. 
My brother, I believe, thought us 
too ſolemn; the occaſion indeed required 
it: but his fears for Mr. Faulkland made 
himwiſh to give the ſcene a livelier turn. 
- © Come, ſiſter,” faid he, let us not 

#* defer the happy event for which we are 

< now met; we have no time to waſte in 

# ceremony. You remember what our 

mother uſed to ſay— Many things 

4 fall out between the cup and the lip. 

My brother roſe off his chair as he ſaid 

this. Mr. Warner, taking the hint, 

ap , and took me by the hand— 

4 — faid he, to Mr. Faulkland, 

have the happineſs of beſtowing this 


deſt of creatures on the man that 1 


think be deferves he. 
Mr, Faulktznd mae no reply; but 
in taking the hand that my kinfman put 
4nto his, his looks ſpoke the rapture 
chat fwelled his heart; though I ſaw he 
mt a conſtraint upon himſelf, and en- 
— to aſſume a t ſuit- 
able to the important and ſolemn occa- 


After the indiſſoluble knot was tied, 
my brother defired Mr. Faulkland to 
petire with him into the next room for a 
minutes. IJ. * | 
I concluded it was in order to preſs 
His departure, and to prevail on him to 
| fubmit to going without me. 
This — afterwards was the ſub- 
_jeR of their corverſation, LY 
They returned to us in about a quar- 
fer of an hour, Mr. Faulkland's coun- 


 qonance leſs embarraſſed than it was at 


going out of the room, On their en- 
Ant, Mr, Pries took his leave; My 


MISS 8IDNEY BIDULPH3 | 
brother addreſſed Mr. Warner au e, 


* 


© Faulkland,” ſaid he, * is con wines! 
© of the neceſſity there is for —— 
* diately withdrawing from England, 
* and he is determined to depart from 
© hence at three o'clock to-morrow 
morning; for I would by no 


3 © have him leave London by day-light; 


© as we know not who may be on the 
© watch to trace his ſteps, 8 
©, ſented that Jous fiſter, ſhould remain 
© behind till Mr. Warner's affairs will 
permit him to conduct you over. In 
© the mean time, Maſter Faulkland is to 
be brought from Ireland; and if 
© ſhould not be ready to depart 
© his arrival, — may take him over 
© with you to Holland. | 

Mr. Faulkland ſeemed rather to ſuf 
fer my brother to make this explanation 
for him, than to aſſent chearfully to it, 


Mr. Warner and I, however, laid hold 


of it, and immediately entered into diſ. 
courſe on the ſubje& of our domeſtic 
concerns, and the meaſures proper to be 
obſerved on fs critical an occaſion, 

Mr. Faulkland joined in the conver. 
ſation — the utmoſt compoſure; and, 
to my unſpeakable joy, ſeemed 
ſettled and collected in his Loy 
thought, mdeed, he red a little 
conſtrained and that he ſeemed to keep 
a conſtant guard over himſelf, leſt he 
ſhould betray any ſym of 2 too 
much heated imagination: but my kinſ- 
man afterwards obſerved with pleaſure 
to me, that this denoted nothing more 
_ — conſciouſneſs in Mr. — 
e unhappy wandering 
before ſo -much alarmed us all; and 
into which he was ſure there was not 
the leaſt danger of his rejapfing, as hut 
heart was now perfectly at eaſe, 

Mr. Faulkland told us he had letters 
to write to Ireland, which he would dif- 

teh, that he might have nothing ta 
interrupt the few ſhort hours we had ta 
paſs together in the evenin 


Mr. Warner ſaid he had bafneſs to do 


that called him away, but that he would 
return after diuner: and my brother 

0 — Mr: Faulkland might be quite un- 
iſturbed) ed my going home with 
him, and that we ſhould come back to+ 


gether im the afternoon 
« 8877 r. Faulkland did not object to this 


and T went with Sir G 


ay mn 
We returned early in the aſternoon ia 
' Mr. Faulkland. | 


my brother 


had 
5 


let his friend ipto our ſeerely . 


„neunen een 


g_—_— 


7 


"EM a « _ 


* — — 


which he gave m 
kao — — of it; - the 
was to that careful honeſt ſervant 


whom he had mentioned to us, with or- 


ders to bring over Maſter Faulkland 


with all convenient ſpeed, and put him 


into Sir George's hand. 

Mr. Warner but juſt called in upon 
us in the evening; he ſaid he had been 
making the neceflary preparations for 
Mr. Faulkland's journey; and that, hav- 
ing reſolved himſelf toartend him as far 
as Harwich, he would, at the hour ap- 

inted, call on him in a coach, which 
ould carry them a few miles out of 
town, where the horſes were to wait for 
Worthy, compaſſionate, and gene- 
rous kinſmant how I love you for the 
honeſt warmth of your heart! 

My brother and Mr. Faulkland had 
A deal of diſcourſe about the ne- 
meaſures that were to be taken by 
us all; and we the evening in a 
kind of chaſtened ſatis faction, which 
tould not ariſe — ineſs from the 
near we h rting.' 
| yg o'glock SL took 


an affectionate leave of his friendz he 


excuſed himſelf from accompanying him 
on his journey, on account of Lady 
Sarah's not being well. Cs ba 
To ſee ſuch a parting, would at ano» 
ther time have y affected me; but 


my own hour of ſeparation drew near. 


l came, and Mr. Warner, 


punctual 


I chrew myſelf into. a-chair which he 
lad ordered for me, and was carried 


I went not to bed; but had re- 
courſe to my pen. God pre 


bottom of ber heart is no way 


CY - 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


[e calls it. Lady — N | 
I hall not be forryit wann, | 


however, to think as her huſband does, 
and commends me for my generoſity. - 


I feel myſelf eafier in proportion as T 
think Mr. Faulkland gets farther aut 
of the reach of danger. Sir George 
ſays, by this time he maybe on his voy- 


e hall certainly wait till the child ar- 
rives, in order to take him with me. 
My two little girls will be fond of ſuch 
a brother, for he is a charming boy. 
My brother flatters me with a poſſibi- 
lity at Teaſt of Major Smyth's recover- 
ing; and if ſo, he ſays that Mr. Faulk- 
land may ſtand his trial for the other ac- 
cident, as he is in hopes Smyth will not 
perſiſt in his villainy ſo far as to add 
jury to his other crimes. 
have but little expectations of j 
tice from ſo bad a man; but I would nos 
diſcourage my friends in their endeas 
vours to comfort me. 
July 3. Mr. Warner is returned from 
Harwich, after having ſeen Mr, Faulk- 
land ſafe on board the packet, and even 
under fail for Holland. _ | 
What a benevolent heart has this 
relation of mine! Indeed, I dearly love 
__—_ reſpect rages 3-3 * _ re- 
vived my ſpirits, in to 
fear. Sw t me a —— 
Mr. Faulkland; ſhort it is, but his 
heart ſpeaks in every ſyllable of it, I 
will not give you the contents, my Ce- 


ciliay you will think it too extravagant, 5 


too romantic, for a huſband to write ſo 


to ny 5 8 . hens 
6. Ling, dread, to hear ac- 
2 from Ire + I fear that wretch- 


ed Smyth is dead. No mail has arrived 


from theſe eight days. Contrary” 
winds, they tell me, — the packets 
on the other ſide very often for fort- 
night together. If that be ſo, how for- 
tunate was Mr. Faulkland in ſeizing on 

I ſuppoſe Mr. Bond's family, whom 
he 4 — rendered very unhappys 
E arly the daughter, are all now 

is implacable enemies; and are tor - 


menting themſelves in being detained 
from n 


purſuit of their vengeance. 


- , But let them come now when they will, 
is be is far out of the reach of his fes. 


I would it were poſſible for my Ceci- 
lia to arrive in England before my de- 
for H Indeed, my dear, 


» ** 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! . 
| 
| 
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of firſt embracing you, as our ſepara- 


tion may be afterwards of a long con- 


tinuance. I thall wait for the arrival of 
Maſter Faulkland;' and who knuws but 
adverſe winds may detain him till your 
return? Ol that I may paſs, though 
it be but one day, with the dear com- 


panion of my youth before we are again 


divided * 

I will not ſend this packet off till I 
am ready to depart from England, as 
that will be cloſing an important period 


of my life. What would I give that 
my deareſt friend would come, and, in- 


ſtead of this tedious narrative which I 
have written, receive the account from 
my own lips! If my wiſhes ſhould not 
be — in this, cannot you make 
Holland your way home? 


I go to him. 


July 9. Cecilial have I been a mur- | 


. Faulk- 
land purpoſes ſtaying at the Hague till 


e 
C 


QDS „ „ 2 „ 


* 


murer at the decrees of Providence? 


Have I been an impious repiner, when 


Heaven has pourea down it's wrath 


upon my head? If not, why am I 


marked out for Divine vengeance? Be- 
fore I loſe my ſenſes, or my life, for 
both I cannot retain, hear the laſt a& of 


© Your friend's tragic ſtory. 


My brother called on me this day; he 
gave me a letter directed to Mr. Faulk - 
and, which came under a cover to him. 
© Read it,” ſaid he, © it is from Ireland; 
© and may contain ſomething material 
© for us to know. rey | 
It was from the honeſt ſervant Mr. 
Faulkland left behind him. See what 
he ſays; and then tell me if I ought to 
Jive any longer, | | 


© HONOURED sia, 
8 1 Have the happineſs. to ſend you a 
t piece of gcod news, which made 


me wiſh for wings to have flown over 
. © to you with it. 


* My lady, Heaven be praiſed! is 
© not dead, nor ſo much as hurt. I am 
* thankful for this, Sir, on your ac- 
© count, not her's » 1 

© [don't know whit poſſeſſed the peo- 
* ple at Mr. Bond's to tell me ſhe was 
© dead; the miſtake, to be ſure, was 


— 


«© occaſhoned by the great confuſion the 
7 family were thrown into; and, in- 
1 deed, from what I-myſelf ſaw, I was 
. * ſure ſhe was actually dead. 
Major Smyth lived till the ſurgeon 
| *© cainey but had been ſpeechleſs fo two. . 


\ 


9 — 
* - = 
% K 12D {22 241% K 4a a =» 


Sa «aa > W aA *a xa =» = a = =» 


— 
- 


exceedingly terrified, that finding her- 


fo that I 


Miss DW EY BIDPUI Ff. 
Mr. Faulkland till I have the happineſs 


or three hours, and died whillf ki 


wound was probin 


My lady had vw, fallen into a fits 


and the major having bled iis 
ovſly, ſhe received a great 4e or b. 


blood upon her linen; and as he af. 
terwards contrived to throw himſelf 
on the bed, which was at ſome diſ- 
tance from the place where ſhe had 
fallen, it gave occaſion to Mrs, Bo 
(who was herſelf the firſt perſon that 
entered the room after the ſad acci- 
dent) on finding my lady lying ſenſe- 
leſs, pale, and bloody; on the floor, 
to ſuppoſe ſhe had been killed. | 
This alarm ran through the family, 
and was confirmed to me by every one 
in it, as we ſervants ſoon quitted the 
chamber; and the major himſelf ſaid, 
that you diſcharged one of the piſtols 
at your lady, and the other at him, 
I returned to Mr. Bond's in the 
morning, after you were gone off, to 
enquire whether Major Smyth was 
alive or not: he was juſt then dead. 

© The waiting-maid informed me, 


that my lady, to their great ſurprize, 


was recovered, having only been in a 
fainting fit, which held her above an 
hour, without her ſhewing any fi 

of life; and that ſhe had fallen from 
one to another till morning: and ſhe 
farther ſaid, (begging your honour's 
pardon) it would be no great matter 


if the had died in one; for ſhe be- 


lieved it was for no good ſhe went into 
the major's room at that time of the 
night, 
© I ſtaid about the hovſe all — 
to pick up what intelligence I cou 

from the — Voung Mr. Bond, 
with two or three men, went to your 
houſe; and not finding you there, I 


' ſuppoſe rode in purſuit of you; but, 
Heaven be praiſed! you have eſcaped 


their hands. 


© The waiting-maid, who is a very 


civil young woman, told me, in the 


evening, that my lady, being come a 


little to herſelf, (though I believe not 
in her right mind) was informed of 
the major s death; at which ſhe was ſo 


ſelf ill beſides, the confeſſed the whole 


truth of the matter, and proved that 


the major died with Aye in bis mouth: 


not be ſo {piteful as to profecute tw 
affair any farther. — 
© My lady was ſent homs direß y 


1 


Mr. Bond's family will 


. 


y could not bear the 
ger in the houſe. 
y; bat we all bleſs 


your commands about Maſter, ſhall 
make no delay in this unlucky place. 
Jam, honoured Sir, your dutiful and 
nan 1 HiLDY. 
ons 26. ; . 


Adieu, my Cecilia, adieu; nothing 
dut my death cloſe/ ſuch a ſcene 
r 1 TEK 4, 

Here, to the Editor's 
ment, Mrs. Arnold's intereſting ſtory 
broke off; that unhappy not having 
continued her journal any farther, 

But as this ſeemed to be one of the 
moſt affecting periods of her life, his 

+  eutiolity induced him to enquire of the 
gentleman from hom he received thoſe 
„whether he could give him any 

. light into her ſtory; as he thought 


* 


it not improbable that he might have 


diſappoint- 


4 
His friend told him, that he knew his 


mother had drawn up a narrative of the 


ſubſequent remarkable events in the life 


of Mrs. Arnold, at the requeſt of a par- 
' ticular. friend; that he had once heard 


NIA then a boy, it 
made but li impreſſion u I 

that afterwards n 
his curioſity gratified, his mother told 
him Fry could not find the manuſcript, 


and feared it was loſt. - However, he 


faid he would ſearch her papers;,and, 
if he recovered it, it ſhould be at his 
ſervice. | 4 | g : 
After ſome time, the gentleman in- 
formed the Editor, that he had made the 
ſtricteſt ſcrutiny into his mother s 


N 


and could find nothing relative to the. 
ſubje& of Mrs. Arnold, excepting .a few 


looſe s, which ſeemed to have been 
the foul copy of the beginning of her 
narrative; and, at the tume, put 
them into his hands. 
Theſe the Editor offers to the public, 


as he received them, without any altera< | 


tion or addition, 


CECILIA's NARRATIVE, . 
4 75 BEING | . 4.) a 


A SUPPLEMENT TO MRS. ARNoL D' JOURNAL. 


I Set out on 2 to England 
immediately 


urual, the melancholy cloſe of 


hich had exceedingly terrified and af- 
Dine... 
Immediately on my arrival in London, 


I ew to the dear friend of my heart; 


e was ſtill at her bouſe in Pall all. 


I found the dear Sidney alone, in her 
bed. chamber. She had been prepared 


But Mrs. Arnold, ftill herſelf, and 


r the receipt of her 


| help ex 


' "Thperios ta adverſity, received me with . 
ith a compoſure that 
"195% 2, 6 Ns 


Piety, meekneſs, and 
ever Mrs. Arnold's c 
they now all blended, and fo 
ſtrongly impreſſed on her beautiful face, 
that I could not look at her without ad- 
miration. | * 

As I was aſtoniſhed to find her fo calm 
under ſo 


jence, were 
eriſticks ʒ and 


ing myſelf to that purpoſes 
but Mrs, Armed checked me Sith this 
reply-——* I have been fet up as a mark, 


my Cecilia; let me fulfil the mtention. 


of my Maker, by ſhewing a perfect 


_ © reſignation to His will, 1 ho A... 
3 


© taſk is almoſt finiſhed, and that 


7 


© ſoon permit me to return to the duſt 


Frederick Hildy had arrived from Ire- 


» They were both lod 
1d's honſe, 7 get 


% 


learned, fem tis mother, ſoine other 


ing an affliction, I could not | 


r id 
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and Mr. Warner had ſet out together 
for Holland, immediately after the re- 
ceipt of the letter, which informed them 
of Mrs. Faulkland's being alive. 
My brother,” fad Mrs, Arnold, 
© thought jt neceſſary himſelf to be the 
© *© bearerof news ſo fatal in it's import to 
his friend. He hoped, beſides, he 
©-ſhould be able to perſuade him to re- 

* turn and ſtand his trial for having 

© killed Major Smyth, as there is no 
doubt of his being acquitted; all Mr. 

© Bond's family being” now convinced, 

from Mrs. Faulkland's own confeſſion, 
that there was nothing premeditated 
din this fatal event; and that what Mr. 
* Faulkland did, was in defence of his 

o ele 

© I' have writ, continued ſhe, © to 

* Mr. Faulkland; to endeavour to con- 
ſole him under our mutual misfer- 
tune. 2 1 5 At 0 
At my requeſt, ſhe ſhewed me a copy 
— of this letter; "wherein the aſſured him, 
ſhe would take the tendereſt care of his 

ſon, till the child could be delivered ſafe 

into his hands; and conjured him, for 

that child's fake; to be careful of his 

own intereſt and preſervation; adding, 

that as their ill-fated marriage was an 
abſolute ſecret to every one but the per- 

ſons immediately concerned, ſhe hoped 

he would not ſuffer the thoughts of it to 


- * 
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| 
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break in upon his future quiet; and con- 


cluded with beſeeching him to forget 
her, as they. were never more to mect. 

This was the ſubſtance of what ſhe 

wrote, There were no murmurings at 

© | her fate, no womaniſh complainings, 

mixed with the tender, yet noble ſenti- 

ments of her heart. She endeavoured to 

conceal her own anguiſh under the maſk 

N of contentment, that Mr. Faulk land 

might the better ſupport this final de- 

ſtruction of all his hopes. 

I 1 aſked her, whether ſhe had heard 

fincefromMr, Faulkland.? She told me, 

- ſhe had as yet received no anſwer from 

1 him to this letter; but that ſhe had heard 

f ſeverally from Sir George and Mr. War- 

ner, who both informed her, that Mr. 


Faulkland, after his firſt tranſports of to be conveyed to England'to be | 


\. © ©  furprize and grief were over at recervin 
this new and unexpected blow, ha 
grown more calm, and ſeemed inclined 

o peturn with them to England. Sir 

| George added, in the laſt letter the had 

des; !,* roms Faw, that they oply'waited till Mr. 
11 Warner had Aceh 


END 7 


Ws 


4 , 


ISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


iſhed” the buſineſs 
that he had to do in Holland, and hoped, f iſter 


* 


before a fortnight was at an end, 3 
turn home, and to have the pleaſure of 


conducting Mr. Faulkland back. 


It is ten days, continued Mrs, Ar. 
nold; * fince I received this account: 
* and 1 flatter mylelf that they way be 
now on their journey homeward,” 

Mrs. Arnold faid, that ſhe waited but 
for Sir George's return, in order to de. 
liver Maſter Faulkland into his hands: 
and that ſhe then meant to retire into 
— e her two children, and 

atty the faithful companion and partner 
of. her grief. 17 B 

Lady Sarah Bidulph,who would glad. 
ly have gone with Sir George to Hol. 
land, had been perſuaded by him to ſtay 
behind, in order to bear his ſiſter com. 
pany in her affliction; and Mrs, Ar. 
nold ſaid, ſhe had dedicated much of 
her time to that friendly purpoſe. 

Her ladyſhip came to pay her a viſt 
whillt I was there. I had never ſen 
Lady Sarah before; and we were intto- 
duced to each other. 1 

I took my leave of Mrs, Arnold, and 
promiſed to ſee her again the next day. 
In the morning, as I was preparing 
to'go to her, I received a note from 
Lady Sarah Bidulph, earneſtly requet- 
ing the favour of ſeeing me, at her houſe 
in St. James's Square, before I went to 
Mrs. Arnold. 

I obeyed this unexpected ſummoriy 
and immediately waited on her. 

© I took the liberty, Madam, faid ſhe, 
* of dehring to ſee you here this mom. 
* ing, at Sir George's requeſt: he au. 


. © rived late laſt night, and brings molt 


© melancholy news from Holland.” 

Sir George entered the room while 
ſhe fpoke. After the firlt greetings d 
friends long parted were over--* I a 
© afraid to aſk, Sir George, ſaid]; * y« 
© am impatient to learn ſomething e 
Mr. Faulkland. Your lady has tel. 
© ribly alarmed me: Mr. Faulkland if 
© not returned I dare not enquire u 
© reaſon.” Tears inſtantly ſprubg in 
Sir George's eyes. He returns ! 
more, faid he; © his remains are ſool 


: : with his anceſtors.* ' x 
Ah, Sir!? cried I, What will po 
NMS. Arnold fay to this freſh mite 
eine?” , AE or 
It was on that accent, Madan 

+ he replied that we now requeſt 1 

Vou, who are her boſqminen 


* 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 1 * 


i ean more tenderly diſcloſe "this Sk. „ @ mind as bers could. be ſubduedid 
i chely eyeut than any one. I haut not * He pauſed, and ſeemed for awhile 
+ the courage to ſee her. We muſt beg © buried in thought. Then putting the 1 
i of you, dear Madam, to prepare the © letter up in his pocket, he row" . 
( unhappy Sidney for the news. « diſcourſe on ſome other topick. 
Laſked him the manner of Mr. Faulk... 48 Ws pled the evening together,” 
knd's death. © cannot poGtively fay,” continued Sir George; and though * 
anſwered Sir George, but much 1 fear * Faulkland was far from being chear Y 
6 he preci —— his own fate. ful, I thought he appeared more tran- 
. W arner or 1 conltantly fad een. Ks. 
« with him from the time we: diſcloſed . * 495 4 4 
( the: fatal account we brought con- to him of Ks retrn Hy ; 
« cerning Mrs. Faulkland, + Knowing ö Kuß and with me. „ I 
« 23 we did the violence of his temper, *© ſmile—=* I think 1 "yo to mY if } ;t 1 34 | 
| 
| 


* 
- 


* 


ve were apprehenſive. of ſudden and F* were for no other reaſon. but that I 
b dreadful conſequences : but he de- may hays my duſt pingled, with that 
i ceived us both; for after the firſt ſtarts . ** of my forefathers; this office, 
l 'of paſſion were over, which, though 1 Bid „ L expect from you, if 70, 
om. ſhotked, did not alarm us, as we ſhoul ovtlive me. | | 
Ar. expeAed them, he aſſumed a calm re- 1 laughed at him, and faid I thou e = 
h of « nba to his fatey ee ed he had à much more material redes 1 
© ſucha rational compoſure of the ſtrange that prod his return. * 1 
viſt 6 circuniftances of this incident, that  * Your eſtate, faid I, * ig "I _ 
ſeen ve began to entertain hopes that the. tled; ang, if you were to die abroad; ** 
trg- ' efforts of his reaſon, joined to our “ inthe predicament i in which you | now ** 
' conſtant endeavours to ſoothe and con- . ſtand, what, is to become of your 
and ole him, would in time ſo far ſucceed; ** fon?” 


ay, © and though we neyer ex d to ſee “T have already done for my ſoy 9 
ng a L er ate of mind, ſaid he, “ all that 1 S in juice |, 
from we yet flattered 6urſelves he would was in my Ve 1 have : 
bel. 0 12 life upon ſuch terms as Pro- long ago ſettled my perſonal fortuns 


ouſe vidence thought fit to impoſe on him. on im, that in caſe my next Neirs 


it to ; *T was with him,” proceeded Sir © ſhould, on account of the ille 8 0 
| « when he received a letter from. of his birth, claim the Fanilly eftate;, .” 
ons, ly '*f ' wy aſter.” His hands ſhook ſo, on per- he may baye a handſome ſapport with? 4 
by the ſuperſcription that it ſl " ID) . 
the, wing, Fc om cher, that, he Jet the letter | d. indeed, I never wiſhed to debar 
oft 4 — Read it for me, Bidulph,” 44 ylawful heirs, in favour of this child; 
. fd he, „ and tell me how it fares with. Trig Tloye him tendetly, and they 0 
molt « Mrs. Arnold,” % are mares people, whom I deſpiſe, 8 
* Tinſtantly com ied with bis requeſt. « and with, w View bad any in- : 


„bie bound by the date of the letter that 3 
ic had been delayed much longer than e „Etat were ſo, 4s the thinks 
* | onght to —5 been, which I im- the child's birth was u ſecret, 1 
* mediately ohſerved to him, as he had. iel he might, undiſturbed, inherit 
har ex preſſed © "cape at not his father's; fortun 1 1 50 he” ſhol 2 
gem my bſter, /\', © comp age t'to nat | | 
Ns, Arnold is well,” (aid I, giv- , * where uk MT | 
e the letter; “ fend what ſhe: . © pry — 455 would 2 | 
2 let her teach you fortitude. * intaelf world .. + 
withdrt vy to a window to peruſe * enga people l tod diſcover the ſcexet ; and 8 
'it After he had read it — be Noubted not. þut the 2 of : 
eady' Yo» | 


your fiſtex's Stoiciſm,” faid he, ſep- . © his wife's conduct had 
. — — 1 . is 2 <pg Wat he male JP _— 
iloſophy, la is finger, © Suppolin a yo | 
an the letter whichihe he Kill held in his ant apt, # Mrs. na, ; 
and. * Her heroick ſoul is ſtill un-. your marriage—as you cou have ud 
i; red, and above the reach of ad- objeftion tothe bequ e We 
_ verity.” Happy Mrs. Arnold} —what tune to him, Trooll it not Have 3 5 
BESET: is hor weak © EIN RG. | 


A : 
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* that you ſhould diſinherit your eldeſt 
« ſon?” q Fob 

It might have ſo,” ſaid he, 


% but 1 certainly Ine | 
« and for that reaſon, as Lhaveno ch 


e but him, I have made fuch a diſ- 
4 poſition of my fortune as I now tell 


46 „If I live, I may increaſe | 
« Ens 2 14 


patrimony; if not, he muſt 


4 contented with that which I have be- 


« queathed to him, and let my kindred 
6 Cramble for the reſt. 4 
We ſtaid | 
© he diſcourſed on a variety of ſubjects, 
© but mentioned not my filter's name 
© during the whole tim. 
I thought I left him well, and his 


© mind tolerably compoſed. We were 
© to ſet out on our return i ſix days; 


© but an account was brought to me in 
© the morning, that Mr, Faulkland was 
© found dead in his bed. 2 

There were no ſymptoms diſcovered 


© on the body that could let us into the 


© occaſion of his death; but as my own 

© fears. ſuggeſted too much, I choſe 
© not to; be particular in my enquiries; 
«© wiſhing rather that his fatal 


© ſhould be buried in filence. 


© Mr, Warner found that his affairs 


« were likely to delay him longer than 
the time pro ; and, as I had no- 


© thing farther to detain me in Holland, 


© I ſet out the day after my unfortunate 
« friend's death, leaving to Mr. War- 
© ner the care of conveying his remains 
© to England, agrecably to the defire he 
* had expreſſed, which I now conſidered 
© as his [att injunction laid on me. 


Thus, proceeded Sir George, by 


© aſcrics of fatal events, each of whic 


s was occaſioned by , motives in them... 


4 {elves laudable, has one of the braveſt 
and moſt noble-minded men on earth 
been cut off in the prime of his youth. 
O Faulkland! why did you Tuffer 
© that gallant ſpirit to be yanquiſhed ?” 
Sir 's emotion ſtopped his far- 
ther ſpeech: I was too much affected to 
ay any thing to lümz but took a haſty 
leaye of cory Sarah, in order to go to 
Mrs. Arnold. 6 | 
As ſoon as I entered my friend's 
room Cecilia, faid ſhe, if your 
* countenance be as faithful an inter- 


peter of your mind as it uſed to be, 
aye Eng diſaſtrous to re- 


I ha 

© BE. you may ſay any thing, misfor- 
F tune and I have been fo familiar, I 
| © ſhall not ſhrink at it's approach,” 


— 
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ould have done o | 


r till it was late; 


cd 


© as he had fitted it up for her. 
| T accompany Mrs. Arold 
—_ hall juſt briefly men- 


——̃ ee i ee U — — ꝶ F 
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, Sir George is 


: 
* 
I” « 


« you will ſee him to-day.” | 2 


© this laſt bloß. 
His death was natural, ſaid I, © for 
any thüng that 
© trary,'==" God: be praiſed: for: that h 
cried Mrs. Arnold. If ſo, L am ſa- 
tisſied that he is at peace. 
She then 
and her brother, without ing any 
farther mention of Mr. Fau 155 
Whilſt we were in diſcourſe, Maſter 
Faulkland ran into the room. He had 
been at play with the two little Miſs 
Arnolds, who were in purſuit of him; 
and he flew to Mrs, Arnold to hide him- 
ſelf. She folded him teinderly in her 
arms; then turning to me Lock at 
this boy,” ſaid ſhe, ( he is the perfect 
© im 
When am I to go to ' cried 
the child, as he — . — 
This innocent unexpected demand quite 


She ſet him down, without being able to 
anſwer his queſtion; then ſaid—* Exeuſe 
© me, Cecilia, I would with to be 
© alone for to-day. It was not yet a 
ſeaſon to adminiſter conſolation, and I 

withdrew. 


She ſaid in London but bes days 


after this; when, as ſhe had before te- 


ſolved, ſhe retired to an eſtate in Buck» 


' inghamſhire, which her kinſman had 
_ purchaſed and:ſ[ettled on her for erer. 
"With her brother's conſent, ſhe took 
Maſter Faulkland with herz and pre-. 


vailed on Mr. Price to accompany ber 
into the country, to whom ſhe committed 


the care of the child's education. 


Mr. Warner, whom ſhe had acquaint- 
ed by letter with her intention; approved 
of the ſtep the had taken, He returned 
© to England in about three weeks after 
her departure ſram her houſe in towny 
Which ſhe had left for his juſt 


«© 4 
. \ 


into her ſolitude, I thi 
tion-ſome' other-perſons who were con- 
nected with her — The 


* 


to the con- 


enquired after Mr. Warner | 


of his father.“ «b AY 


vanquiſhed Mis. Arnold's fortitude. . 
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The relations of Mr. Faulkland, as 
he had foreſeen, claimed his eſtate, and 
1 length obtained it, the illegitimacy 
of the child „ 

The wretched Faulkland, aban- 
doned and 1 returned to Eng- 
und; but as ſhe was there hated and 
ſnunned b ny one, ſhe remained in. 
obſcurity for a few years, and then died 
* and unlamented. 

now return to Mrs. Arnold, who, 
ſettled in her you retreat in the coun- 
try, it might be nag have paſſed 
the remainder of days undiſturbed 
by any new calamity. 

That only ſource of true heroiſm of 
foul, Religion, had all along ſupported 
and prevented her from ſinking under 
the moſt trying afflictions. _ and 
bitter were the ſufferings ſhe had already 
endured; but ſhe was, to uſe her own 
LA 4 mark; and the 
affliftions that ſtill purſued her, an 
clouded even her latter days with miſ- 
fortunes, may ſerve to ſhew that it is not 
here that true virtue is to look for it's 
reward, I ſaw her at a time when this 


in ag creatures were all i 
WE to them the extracedinary an 


le, It found me under the ten- 
der care of the heſt of parents; it pur- 
© ſued me into my huſband's houſe. In 
© my virgin ſtate, when I was a wife, 
6 „ I was equally 
* perſecuted,” 
Poverty, I once thought, would 
© have exempted me from every ill but 
© what it's own hand inflited; and had 
© it remained my companion, the bit 
« tereſt misfortune of my life would 
© have been;pirevented; for, if wealth had 
© not acc 
© could not have uaded me to yield 
© it to Mr. Faulkland, _ —__ 
Do not therefore pride yourſelves 
© on the great fortunes you are likely to 
© poſſeſs: I have received no other fa- 


jed my hand, the world 


tisfaction in mine than what aroſe © 

© from the benefits I have conferred on 

© others.” SM 

By ſuch leſſons as theſe did this ten- 

der parent endeavour to fortify their 
oung minds againſt the viciſſitudes of 

fortune, and to teach them not to place 

their confidence in riches. | 


refleion, as it bad been her chief, ſo 
was it her laſt and only conſolation. 
Poſſeſſed as ſhe was of an admirable 
"underſtanding, and an enlarged mind, 
inthe deepeſt ſolitude ſhe had always re- 
, fources of entertainment within herſelf, 
Her natural diſpoſition, ever ſweet and 


complying, was improved by her ſuf- 
| ferings into a patience very rare in wo- 

man; and a reſignation, imbibed at firſt 
from a rigid education, was heightened 
by religion into an almoſt ſaint-like 
meekneſs and humility. 

I ſhall paſs over the firſt ten years of 
ker retirement, in which nothing mate- 
nal ha but the marriage of the 
anuable Patty Main to a gentleman of a 
large eftate; and the death of her worthy 
kinſman Mr, Warner, who bequeathed 
her his whole fortune, | 

qt Arnold, her * nets 
now ſomething more fifteen, 
fulfilled the promiſe ber childhood gave 
of her being a perfect beauty: Miſs 

1a was about a year younger; and, 
though not ſo handſome as her fiſter, was 
accounted one of the fineſt young ladies 
of her time. 
With what delight have I ſeen this 
1 Mcellant mother, while theſe two charm - 


She dwelt ſo often upon this 
that ſhe ſeemed to have a preſentiment 
thoſe evils which were now ready to 
in like a torrent upon her. 
Gracious Heaven inſcrutable 
are thy ways! Her affluent fortune, the 
"oy circumſtance which ſeemed to pro- 
iſe her, in the eve of life, ſome com- 
penſation for the miſeries ſhe had en- 
dured in her early days, now proved the 
ſource of new and dreadful ities to 
her; which, by involving the unhappy 
day b 
of moſt exquiſite diſtreſs, cut off 
from her even the laſt reſource of 
in this life, and rendered the cloſe of her 
hiſtory ſtill more „ 
Here the lady's narrative breaks off; 
and the Editor, not having it in his 
power, after the moſt diligent enquiry, 


to recover any more of the man 3 
is, to his. great mortification, compelled : 


to offer this fragment. | 
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HE Editor of the former Part of theſe Memoirs having been 


— — 


INTRO DUCTION. 


extremely ſolicited by many people to procure, if poſlible, x 


. farther account f Mrs Arnold and her ily,, would pladly haye 
Boy of his i, Lies . 0 


4 


inform me. 


were denied to her 
Farther nee ine it, that as all the events which occurred, even after 
of his 


he only knew, in general, that ſome very diſtreſsful incident had fuc- 
ceced 


little calling for che ſubſiſtence of her family; at the ſame time, | could 


gratified curiofity of his readers, aving left ſo melan. 
choly an impreſſion on the minds of the tender and humane, he could, 


in the ſucceeding part of the hiſtory, have thrown in ſome rays of 
ſunſhine to brigh wr 4 


ten the proſped, befere he dropt the curtain over 
ſo gloomy a Pa ary but. Hy 125 i 4 


faction is not permitted him, the 

ould -ebable him to purſue, with any alacrity, the 

& tory; was, that the principal perſon concerned 

peace, and in poſſe the rewards which 
un and her ſu Midge ers. 7 vs 

The gentleman by whoſe means I was favoured with the firſt 

of this hiſtory, told me, upon my re- urging my enquiries after 


only reflection 
thread of this ate 


init js. log. fin 


the eloſe mother's narrative, had happened when he was in his 
early infancy, be could give me very little information about them: 


in Mrs. Arnold's life after that period. He added, that his mo- 


op the ſubje&, which had prevented his 
ut that he recollected to deve baſs her 


„ * = = 


ſay, thay ſhe believed Patty Main, the young woman who formerly 


living, and where ſhe was to be found; he told me ſhe had married a 
* of the name of Aſkam, who had an eſtate in Oxfordſhire ; 
ut whether ſhe, or any of her family, were no in being, he could not 


Upon ſo flender a hope as this of recovering the remainder of 6 
Intereſting a ſtory, I took a journey into Oxfardſhire ; where I ſoon 
learned that Mrs. Aſkam ad her huſband had both been dead many 
ears; but that they had left three daughters, amongſt whom (as the) 
ad no ſon) their father's eſtate, of about fix hundred po nds a years 
had been-equally divided. The two eldeſt were ſettled in a difterent 
art of the country; but the youngeſt, who was her mother's favourite. 
— unhappily married a man who had ſquandered her little for- 
tune, was now a widow, and reſiding in the city of Oxford. The 
rſons from whom I had this account, added, that ſhe kept « haber, 
ſher's ſhop; and, as ſhe had two or three children, they believed 
ſhe was in ftraitened circumſtances. | 
To this perſon, therefore, I applied ; and eaſily introduced nga 
by buying {ome of the s in which ſhe dealt. I found her a mod 
ſenſible woman, who ſeemed with great induftry to a ply herſelf to 3 
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ly diſcover that her education had qualified her to appear ina much 
better ſphere. | | 


"After I had, by two or three viſits, made myſelf a little acquainted ' 
- with her, I took occaſion one day to aſk her, whether ſhe had ever 


heard her mother talk of Mrs. Arnold? She ſeemed ftartled at the 
queſtion—* Be not alarmed, Madam,“ faid I, at my enquiry ; the 
« part that Mrs. Aſkham bore in the hiſtory of that unfortunate lady 
« will always do honour to her memory.“ I am ſurprized, Sir,“ re- 
plied ſhe, © how Mrs. Arneld's ſtory came to be publiſhed ; for though 
« the names are all changed, I was too well acquainted with the cha- 


| © raQters of every perſon concerned in it, not to know for whom 


© were intended. I then told her, without reſerve, that I myſelf had 
been the Editor, and the means by which I had got poſſeſſion of the 
manuſcript ; „ at the ſame time, that I had learnt from 
the ſon of Mrs. Cecilia B— that Mrs. Afcham had had ſome papers 


containing very intereſting particulars z ang that; if they ill remained 
in the family, I ſhould look upon it as ingame would 


that, as ſhe ſhould be very unwilling to pn e, ſhe hoped I 
would excuſe her not giving them out of her Dot that, to ablige 
me, I ſhould be very welcome to peruſe them her houlte, which ſhe 
ſaid 8e do in two or three mornings, if I Would take the trouble 
to call. | | ; 


procure me a fight of them. She told en een herſelf; but 


I thanked her for this nifſion, and accordingly wait-4 on her 
the next morning; when I found her buſied in ranging the papers in 


order on a table in her dining-room. * Here, Sir,“ {aid ſhe, on my en- 
tering, you will find your curioſity fully gratified, Theſe are Copies 
* of letters which paſſed between the ſeveral perſons concerned in the 
4 uy they contain: they are all in my mother's hand-writing, who, 
© as ſhe was in Mrs. Arnold's confidence to her laſt hour, wrote them 
out with the permiſſion of the family, in order, as ſhe has often told 
* me, to preferve from oblivion the memory of ſo many uacommon 
events crouded into one life, and to leave the whole as a uſeful 
* leflon to her children, I was the child ſhe moſt loved, aud the left 
* theſe papers to me at her death. You will find in this parcel,* con- 
tinued ſhe, pointing to a large packet Which lay by itſelf, * the for- 
© mer part of Mrs. Arnold's hiſtory, carried down to that period at 
* which ſhe retired from London on the news of Mr. Faulkland's 
death: tis drawn up in a conciſe manner by my mother herſelf; if 
* you are defirous to re-peruſe this 2 of her ſtory, I will leave it 
* with 2 I told her, as I was already acquainted with Mrs, Ar- 
nold's hiſtory down to that zra, I had no curioſity to examine that 
packet; upon which ſhe locked it up in a ſerutoire which ſiood in the 
room, and left me to the peruſal of the others. 9 
In three mornings I accompliſhed my taſk; and having expreſſed 
my acknowledgments to the owner for the entertainmen ttheſe letters 
afforded me, I frankly propoſed the purchaſing them from her, as 
I thought her ſituation in life would prevent her taking offence at ſuch 
2 propoſal. She ſeemed at firſt very unwilling to part-with them ; 


vut, after urging a good many arguments, er with the offer of a 


very handſome gratuity, ſhe at laſt conſented ; and I had the ſatiſ- 
on to carry away with me the remaining part of Mrs. Arnold's 
c 
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250 | INTRODUCTION, 


The letters which paſſed between Mrs. Arnold and her friend My, 
Cecilia B—, for the firſt eight or nine years after the final departure 
the former from London, contain nothing material to the enſuing ſtory, 
The melancholy ſtate of Mrs. Arnold's mind gave a gloomy caſt tg 
moſt of thoſe which were written by her in the firſt two or three year, 
of this period: her patjence and her fortitude ſeemed at length in a 

reat meaſure to have ſubdued her grief, at leaſt they taught her to 
Roprefs any expreſſions of it in her letters to her friend; and as the 
ſad cauſe became leſs and leſs recent, ſhe appears by degrees to wear 
off in ſome meaſure the impreſſions of her ſorrow. The only events that 
the Editor could gather from a ſeries of letters during this interval, waz 


the marriage of Patty Main to Mr. Aſkham; the death of Mr, War. 


ner; who, after having purchaſed a conſiderable eſtate in Oxfordſhire, 
(with a handſome hoot. which he called Woodberry) left it to Mrs, 
Arnold, and appears to have died two years before the date of the firſt 
letter in this collection: and it ſeems to be much about the ſame time 
that Mrs. Arnold removed from her former dwelling in Buckingham- 
ſhire, and came to ſettle id this near Oxford, with a view to be near 
oung Faulkland, when e purpoſed to enter in that univerſity. He 
N r alſo from theſe leis, that Lady V— had undertaken a journ 
from Lancaſhire on purpoſe to viſit Mrs. Arnold, and had paſſed a wh. 
ſammer with her; it appears that Mrs. Cecilia B— bad generally 
paid her friend a viſit once a ea. 
In order, therefore, to take up the narrative as near as poſſible to that 


_ ra here Cecilia bregks off her's, he has ſuppreſſed all the preceding 


letters, and commences this collection with that which ſeems, if not 


immediately neceſſary, at leaſt moſt pertinent to the following ſtory, 


as it, gives occaſion to Cecilia's reply, which throws conſiderable lights 
on it. The Editor has here and there only given extracts from letters, 
the remainder of which were foreign to his purpoſe; and has ſome. 
times even ventured to throw in little narratives, the circumſtances of 
which he collected from a variety of letters, containing ſeveral other 
things, and therefore too Jens and too immaterial to be 1nſerted here, 
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LETTER 1. 


MAS AKNOLD, TO-MRS, CECILIA 
| . B3—. 15 | 1 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 9. 
Wes HANK you, thank you, 
my dear, for delivering me 
T fo ſpeedily from my fears. 
And ſo this frightful alarm 
has ended at laſt in a 
| friendly- fit of the gout! I 
congratulate Mr. B— upon it; yet I wiſh 
the diſorder had been ſo complaiſant as 
to have ſettled in his foot, before it at- 
tacked his ſtomach: and the good man 
Take can't part with his nurſe; but 
tell him 1 ſhall think him a very tyrant, 
if he does not let you down to me again, 
as ſoon as he grows a little better. Here 
it was tau years ſince your laſt viſit to 
me; you were but twelve hours in m 
houſe, 2 of which you were aſleep 
when flap comes down an expreſs to 
aury you away to Mr. B—, who took 
into his head, forſooth, that he was 
. Oh, theſe men, Cecilia, are fo 
| = nimous when any thing ails them 
it is (though perhaps they never 
diſcovered it before) that they find the 
comfort of a good wife. Pray aſk him, 
| 4. — who but yourſelf would fit 
dale days ſtifling in a room like a hot- 
houſe, to hear him ſnarling in his elbow- 
hair? He muſt think me very ſaucy | 
| foralking thus of one with whom I am 
R 3 „ - FEES WAS 
Wn | 0 


a 


- ſo little a 


" molt 
R 


P - 
T3. „ 


Jg en Ass. ar 
| chuainted; but ig not that his 
own fault? How often have I preſſed 
him to come into Oxfordſhire? No, the 
conflant bit 


try. And you, one would imagine, had 
an employment at court too; 
alfnoſt as difficult to draw you fm 
London (to which place 'you Þrow IL. 


have bid an eternal adieu) as it is Four; | 


9 but _ know is by. £2 
or which I am i angry with himg 
for let g gell him I 27 you, I am 11 
4 to ſay, as well as he does. 
| _— in this laſt haſty viſit we 
had neither time nor opportunity for balf 


an hour's private chat. The preſence | 


of my little family eee, my aſking 
u your opinion of them; and you are 
fo full of Mr. B— and his gout in your 


letter, that you ſpeak of nothing elſe, 


I expect that you will make amends for 
this in your next. But, to be ſerious— 


for, after all, tis nothing but the joy I 


feel on being delivered from a painful 
ſuſpence on your account which has oc- 
eaſioned my ſpirits to flow into imper- 
tinence—I do moſt ſincerely felicitate 
you on Mr. B—'s diſorder's having 
taken ſo fayourable a turn. Acrord- 
ing to the common opinion, it may gi e- 
you hope of a much longer corffinuan 

of ſo valuable a life. at you may 


for many, many years, continuea bleſſing 


40_cach” other, is the pr]ogev 


- 
* 


W» 5 Gs 
| 1 1 IS 


/ 


nef(s of his employment could & 
never ſuffer him to pay oj in the bun- 
d 


rirwas 


: 
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LETTER u. 


MRS. CBCILIA B— TO MRS. ARNOLD 
e a © LONDON, MAKCN 12, 
F you knew all, my dear Sidney, you 
Tho: leſs reaſon —5 Mr. Bo 

than you have to thank him for his in- 
dulgence to us both. You know I told 
you I had taken Lady Mapletoft in m 
way down to you, and ſpent a week wi 
her. The truth is, this was a thought 
which occurred to me on the road, merel 
ſuggeſted by ſeeing her bouſe at the diſ- 
tance only of a mile out of my route; 
und as 1 had leave of abſence for a 
month, I thought of ſealing two or three 
days out of it, in order to dedicate them 
to this old friend; but I could not re- 
fuſe her preſſing entreaties to ſtay the 
week out. Now, you muſt know that, 
during that whole week, poor Mr. B— 
had been labouring under his painful 
diſorder, for he was attacked with it the 
day after I left town, and his phyſicians 
could not tell what to make of it; yet 


be, ſuppoſing I was with you, would 
not ſend for me till the danger was ap- 
parently encreaſed : ſee, therefore, un- 


grateful as you are, how much you are 
indebted to his good · nature; ſo let me 
have no more complaints, but make up 
by your correſpondence the loſs I m 
ſubmit to in being deprived of ſeeing 
you; for I certainly t have it in 
my power to repeat my viſit to you till 
next year. 1834 65 \ AF 
You wanted to = opinion of 
your young family, you lay. Sidney, 
ou, who, when a girl, with more rea- 
on to be vain than any woman living, 
had leſs vanity than any woman living, 


Wu 
. 9 
AE | 


are, I am afraid, now you are come to 


years of diſcretion, (for we are neither 
of us old, you know) beginuing to grow 
proud of your children. What ſhould 


my opinion of them be? The girls are 


well enough, I think, for little things 
bred in the country; and your ſon Faulk- 
land, as you call him, is a good, toler- 
able ſort of a youtb. | 

+ Ihavea great mind to here; Mr. 
B., by whioſe bed · ſide I write, bids me 
do ſo; and, to be 7 on you for 
talking of his ſnarling, leave you with 
this mortifying reply: but I have too 
much chriſti to k 
my heart; therefore take my real ſenti - 
ments, which are, hat I do from my 


\ 


M188 SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


duced ſuch an 


charity to bear malice in | 


ſoul think. I never ſaw two ſuch perſea 
creatures as your two daughters, | 
could ſcarce think it poſſible A | 
more than two years could haye pro- 
teration; they 
dut children when I was laſt in a. 
r * + believe | 
want but very little of your on | 
ſtature, I think I never — any — 
equal to the exquiſite delicacy of 105 
Arnold's figure; and for my name ſake, 
ſuch a complexion, and ſuch eyes! Oh, 
Sidney! / that girl would do a world of 
miſchief if ſhe were in London: the 
men would tack her name to f 
peſtilence, and famine! Vet I imagine, 
that though her beauty might ſurprize 
more, it would captivate leſs than that 
of her ſiſter; there is an expreſſion in the 
ſofter charms of the elder that would 
ſteal into the heart without one's per. 
ceiving it; and ſhe has one of thoſe face 
that a man would fall in love with, with- 
out having firſt diſcovered that ſhe was 
a 2 The endowments of their 
minds, I think, are anſwerable to thoſe of 
their perſons. How ſenſible, how polite, 
how modeſt, is their whole deportment! 
As for the leſſer accompliſhments in 
which the common run of parents fancy 
the whole of a girl's education conkits, 
which indeed are no more than a little 
iture to it, they had made ſo con- 
erable a progreſs in all thoſe when I 
laſt ſaw them, that I ſuppoſe they are 
now compleat. Indeed, Sidney, they 
wanted not the addition of twenty thou- 
ſand pounds apiece to enhance their 
worth; and I can't help thinking it was 
a ſtrange caprice in that whimkical old 
couſin Warner of your's to leave them 
ſuch a fortune independent of you: yet he 
lived long enough to judge that theirduti- 
ful and ſweet diſpoſitions would not malo 
an improper uſe of ſuch an advantage. 
How happy is your preſent ſituation, 
my dear, if can forget the paſt, and. 
look 1 the delightful proſpect 
that-is before you! May your prudence, 
virtue, your piety, revived an 
uriſh, as well as your beauty does, in 
the perſons of thoſe two lovely girls. Yet 
I thought at the time I ſaw ber, and 
with a ſigh have ſince reco that 
Miſs Arnold's health does not ſo 
perfect as I could wiſh, I obſerved a 
ſort of languor in her countenancei p- 
baps it was only my fancy; or it may: 
be the natural caſt o 3 1 
oh 


not time ta mention this w 


\ 


- M18S SIDNEY BIDULPH. _ 
get the judgment, I have conſulted the ableſt x 


advice of ſome able phyficiar; if a de- phyſician in this country. I ſuppoſe he 


Il won't finiſh the ſentence—God 
the dear creature to you! But 
pray conſult ſome one about her health ; 
the ſlighteſt attack would ſhatter ſo de- 
licate a frame. l N 
Well, now I have done with vour 
daughters, a word or two for your ſon. 
That ſame Faulkland is a charmi 
young man! You fay he is not 
2:7 Lone. his father was: as I never 
faw his father, I can't contradi& you; 
but in my mind he 1s agreeable enough 
to be a 2 in the ſame 
houſe with two young girls. I know 
you don't deſign him for either of them, 
don't you therefore think it time to ſe- 
parate them? Faulkland muſt be near 
eighteen; _ were I to judge from his 
yang only, I ſhould think him more. 
was p with his whole —_—; 
his filial reſpe& towards you, and 
tender innocent a tion of fiſter to 
the two girls, delig me, and checked 
the fears which would otherwiſe have 
ariſen, that he might poſſibly have con - 
ſdered them in another light. I think. 
him very y in having ſo worthy a 
conductor as Mr. Price, ſeems well 
w have diſcharged his duty in the care 
of this youth's education. With what 
ure the good old man regards his 
— I could ſay a thouſand: 
thngs more to you; but Mr. B— cries. 
out, Have not you done yet?“ Yes, 


my dear; for I am come to the bottom 


of my paper. So adieu, my Sidney; 
God bleſs you and your amiable family. 
I am, &c. 


LETTER III. 


N 
IXTRACT FROM MRS. Akxorp's 
ANSWER TO MRS, CECILIA B—. 
+ WOODBERRY, MARCH 16. 
WII regard to Miſs Ar- 
nold, tis only — tender 
fears, my dear, that have uggeſted to 
ru thought of her being in an ill 


: 


of health; I never had any reaſon 


that opinion : yet, as I know: 


«| 12.27 We — flight in-- 


— 8 KN Gueſtioned her ſtriẽt- 
| jedt, and ſhe aſſures me 
nothi my Yet, in conſe- 
| Vince of the deference. I pay to your 


thought it neceſſary to adviſe ſomething 
and therefore delivered it as his — 
that though at pre 


ible but that the young lady might 


tending towprds a conſumptive habit; 


on which account he recommended, by 
way r only, that ſne mould 
f es 


drink aſſes milk; and accordingly ſhe is 


to take it every morning. 


ng 
I am very glad my little Faulkland 
ion. I know you % 


has your 
look with a ſerutinous eye into the man · 
ners and behaviour of youth, I love 
this boy almoſt equally with my daugh- 
ters; for is he not, my Cecilia, the (on; 
of him who was once fo dear to me, and 
whole n 


he recal his father's image freſh to my 
remembrance; the ſame agreeable viva-- 


city, the ſame infinuating addrefs, the 


ſame tender to every one with 
whom he is connected. His tutor per- 


fectly adores. him. My two children 
haye always conſidered and loved him 


as a brother; and I make them call him 
by that affectionate name. This idea I in- 
eulcated early amongſt them; for having 


taken the dear unhappy orphaninto my 
gu to have him 


protection, with a 
educated under my on eye, I thought 
that precaution would ſuſheiently gu 


the young people from ever entertaining. / 


much leſs a wiſh, that any 


a 
other tie ſhould ever take place; and in- 


deed it has ſucceeded to my expectations: 


fraternal affection there is between them, 


and fo I would have it; but nothi 
like a particular 
truth, I belieye it ſe] 


conceive a paſſion for each other. 


moſt are reached, are firſt 
ſtruck by novelty; and perſons educated 


almoſt from infancy,” not hav- 


ing this advantage with regard to each. 
** by the time they come to an age 


merely becauſe it was new. I mean to 
e. ö 
and have always told him ſo; yet, de- 


„ * I would not carry my 


no ſymptoms of a 
diſorder appea qty ge yon hag 


1emory mult ever be precious to 
my heart? A hundred times a day does 


prefereade." To ys 
dom happens that 
2 brought up together from child 


Tbe which the hearts o 
— 


uſceptible of love, would much ſooner 
be caught by an object leſs amiable than 
that to which they have been acc uſtomed, 


handſomely for Faulkland,. 


iality ſo far as W 
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of my daughters. ee circum- 
tance of his birth forbids ſuch a thought, 
had he even a fortune which would intitie 
him to ſo confiderable a match as each 
of my daughters will be. Yet, after all, 
my Cecilia, I think with you, that Or- 
lando is now arrived at an age which 
requires more aution on my part 
than has hitherto been neceſſary. I left 
it to his own election to make choice of 
any liberal profeffion to which his in- 
clination moſt led him; for tis patri- 


mony is but à trifle. His tutor, who 


you know is piety itſelf, would have 
perſuaded him to the gown; for with his 
abilities, he ſays, he would be an orna- 
ment to the church; but my ſon, whoſe 
genius ſeems to incline him more to the 


military life, "modeſtly excuſtd himſelf 


to the good old may, and faid he ſhould 
refer the army; To which poor Mr. 
rice — 
could not beaft 
launching out 
tremel 
made be 
egged to retain him a year or two longer 
under his care; and afterwards pleaded 
hard that he might enter the univerſity, 
where; hefaid, he would learn to ſet a 
proper Value on his literary acquiſitions; 
a thing which the old "gentleman him- 
ſelf rates very highly. This ſtep, there- 
| 'been long determined, 


fore, 1 N 
Faulklaud is to enter as a gentleman- 


hts of his papil's 


re w lefk Bucking 


commoner of Exeter College the week 


after next. Thus 'you' ſee, my dear, 
are your wiſhes anticipated, 'as 
will of courſe remove immediately from 
my houfe; and as you know we are five 
miles from Oxford, 


at the fame be near endugh to have an 
eye to hig conduct. Mr. Price is to 
continue with me, my chaplain in ef- 
fect, though my rank in life does not 


qualify me to confer on him fo formal 


a title, n 
All under my roof kiſs 


beſt reſpects to you; ſhe was inconſo- 
lable on Hearing that you had been in 
this part of the country, and had left it 


before ſhe knew of your arrival. She 


ſays, had ſhe been informed of it, ſhe 
would have flown to Woodberry, if it 
were only to get one look at you, Adieu, 
my love. 1 am, &c, N 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH., 


ly afſerited ; but as he 
} = 


world ſo ex- 


young; Tidrathis propdfal was 
15 : 455 


rlando curſes, 


we probably ſhall 
ſeldom ſee him but in the vacations, and 


ur hands * them buried ali 
a thouſand times. Mrs. Afkham, Who 


dined with me yeſterday, preſents her 


. 


ty my uieces wewed up in ſuch a wretch; 


LETTER 1y, 
MRS. CECILIA B=—TO MES, ARNOLD, 


LONDON, MARcn 18, 
EJOICED as I always am to 
hear from you, I never was better 
pleaſed at the receipt of any letter from 
vou than at that of your laſt, which came 
into my hands ata moſt happy junQure, 
You muſt know we have had a viſit from 
Sir George Bidulph to-day; he was com- 


ing from court, and ſt in juſt to aſk 
Mz. B— how he Gd. rie ſeemed fur. 


prized at ſeeing me, as he knew not I 
was come to town, having been in. 
formed the laſt time he was here, that 
T was gone down to Oxfordſhire with 
a deſign of paſſing a month with you, 
After the firſt How-do-ye's were over, 
and Mr, B— had ſworn two or three 
oaths at him for hurting his tbe with 
the point of his ſword as he bruſhed by 
his elbow-chair, Sir George addreſſed 
himſelf to me with al, Madam, 
© how does my ſiſter do, for I have not 
© had a line from her theſe two months 
© Sidney is too methodical a correſpon- 
© dent for me; for if I don't anſwer her 
© letters punktually, I am ſure not to 
© heara word from her; and, faith, tis 
* impoſſible for a man to find time to 
© write, when he is ſo perpetually en- 
© gaged asI am.” And then he ſtrutted 
up to the glaſs, again hurt Mr. B's 
toe, and received two or three more 
I told him'I had left you and 
your family perfectly well, and that 
you had been comprathing to me of his 
ſilence, * When are thoſe two girls to 
© take the veil ? ſaid he, turning round 
to me with a ſarcaſtical ſmile: © or does 
© their mother intend to marry one of 
* them to young Faulkland, and the 
other to old Price ? for I don't know 
* any other choice ey ch have in 
© that d—n'd place where ſhe keeps 
five.” I was pro 
at his gibe, not having ſuch an anſwer 
ready as I could have wiſhed. Mr. 
B— laughed; and Sir George went ol 
— 1 declare, Mrs. B—, you ladies of 
© the fr/-rate underſtandings, are the 
© moſt unfit people upon earth to con-. 
duct the common affairs of life. Would 
© any woman in the world, but Mrs. 
* Arnold, keep two young ladies like 


od 


\ 


% 
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MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


A obſcure corner, where it ĩs ĩmpoſſible 
i they can learn any thing? “ You 
forget, 1 replied, * how accompliſhed 
« your ſiſter herſelf was, who was bred 
« up in the ſame manner.'—* I dou't 
mean, ſaid: he, the common ac- 
« compliſhments that are to be bought 
« by paying a maſter; the learning I 
«© would have them acquire is a little 
knowledge of the world; which I am 
© ſure my fiſter, with all her wiſdom, 
* nor Price, with all his philoſophy, 
« will never be able to teach them: that 
© is a ſcience to be learnt only by mixing 
6 auith the world, Three years ago, 
continued . he, you may remember, 
« when Lady Sarah was in tapes get 
« ſhire,, ſhe preſſed my filter to let the 
© two Miſs Arnolds paſs the winter with 
« her in London; and Sidney's refuſal 
of this requeſt, though gloſſed over 
« with a thoufand fine excuſes, is, to 
| tell you the truth, the reaſon of our 
# never having paid her a viſit ſince.— 
© They were too young at that time," I 
replied; and (for want of ſomething elſe 
to ſay) added—for which perhaps you 
won't thank me I dare fay, were 
Lady Sarah mow to make the ſame 
6 ſal, Mrs. Arnold would readily 
, 2 it. — I don't know that, 
anſwered Sir George; © I am afraid that 
© Sidney. is in ſome reſpetts but 100 
© like He ſtopped ſhort; but I 
knew what he would have ſaid, and 
that your dear good mother was then in 
tis thoughts. For Heaven's ſake!” 
purſued he, in his impatient way, * do 
* you know what ſhe intends to do with 
* that boy? —“ To marry bim to her 


lengthening, out the lait word from a 
twitch of the gout which at that minute 
ſeized him. © By my ſoul, may be 
do fad Sir George; © that would be 
* tipping the ſpire, and winding up her 
* bottoms with a witneſs.” B, 
who only ſpoke in . jeſt, laughed and 
grunred at Sir George's taking it ſo ſe- 


I.. I will venture to ſay, re- 


plied I, * fuch a wild thought never 
1232 
uid ſuppoſe ſo too, ſaid Sir 
" Jour huſband has only a mind to 
* Mrs. B, continued 
de, ery ſolemnly, © well as I loved that 
] _ tellow his father, whoſe fate to 
; $ hour I deplore 
my niece ſhould marry the illegi- 
A oltzpring of the beſt man in the 


Wes 


of 
: 


: 
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kin But, in the preſent caſe, 
nothing but frenzy could ſuggeſt ſuch 


«K «„ „ a 


who has no proſpect in the world but 
from my E I own, I 
could never have a very cordial reg 

«© for that youth, on his vile mother's 
account: it is an unwarrantable pre- 
« judice, I grant; but, as my mother 
© uſed to fay of hers, (which, by the 


* way, ſhe would never allow to be pre- 


a thought. A peor young fellow, 


* eldeſt daughter, cried Mr. B—, 


,I would not conſent 


© judice) it is unconguerable,” 


Juſt at this word my maid entered the 


room, and gave me your letter. Hay- , 
ing read it over to myſelf, and found 
there was nothing in it but what your 
brother might ſee, I preſented it to Sir 
George; who, having kept a profound 


filence during the time 
it, I concluded had 


1 of at leaſt hearing 7 ab of it. 


took to read 


waiting in ex- 


requeſted him to read it „ that 
Mr. B— might paid with us. 
I faw SixGeorg ptenance brigh- 


ten, for I watch 6 
came to that part i Mere you men- 
tion your deſigns with regard to Orlan- 
do. In returning we 


nd's birth, © the judges pret 
28 I doz'—a en reaſon, mx 


* 
- , 


h which related to young Faulk . 


much 


dear, for allowing" you to think ra. 
tionally—* and” yet," purſued he, ſmil- 
ing, I perceive, from ſome part of 


* 
I K K K 


my ſiſter's letter, that you, Mrs. B—, . 
were not without your fears, ridicu- 
lous as the idea appeared to us all juſt 
nows For my part, I ſhall, be alwV as 
ready to ſerve the young man; and, 
as far as my 1 goes, will puſh... 
him forward in life, When he enters 
into the profeſſion. of Which he has 
made cboice. Poor fellow I be is not 

accountable for the iniquities of his. 


© mother.” I found that Sir George, 


ſo ſoon as he had loſt his Le : 


ſuffered his humanity to return. | 
men of the world learn, I believe, ta ac- 


commodate their feelings, as well as 
their language, to exteriorcircumitances.. - 
As for my nieces, continued he. 
6. ble doubt 8 ng en- 
_ © titled to marry into ſome, 
families in the ki 
© my ſiſter ſuppoſes 1 
c : 6 | | 
: nn we 


— 


the . 
dom; but unleſs 


i - 


- 
* 


t, on the bare 


* 


256 


* them demanded of her like princeſſes, I 
don't {ee how this is very likely to be 
effected. Tis a pity you dog's 

© them to town, ſaid Mr. 5—3 1 


* know.no one ſo fit as Lady Sarah to 


introduce them into life. I bit my 


lips at this Ah! thought I, my 


| _, © Sidn 


| has a friend, whom I dare be- 
* lieve-ſhe thinks as well qualified as her 
« ladyſbip for this talks but unfor · 
© qunately that friend is not enough, 


_ © miltreſs of ber own actions to 


in the ſummer, ſo that; ghis deſign E z-and pray tell Mrs, Alk 
t 


% 


_. world: and your 


\ 


_ - theix catalogue apt 
to call the ſweet timidity of Miſs Ar- 
mold, country baſhfulneſs. Now, I 

Want this to be a /cefle overcome, before 
mme is ſet down perhaps under the ne- 
_ eeflity of keeping viſiting-days for half 
the coxcombs and- flaunting women of 


5 


e 
© the offer. Lady Sarah would like 
© it extremely, ſaid. Sir George; and, 


if Mrs, Arnold is diſpoſed to let them, 
_ © 1 ſhall be as ready to receive them as I 


* was before; but the ſeaſon is now too 


_ * far advanced for ſuch g propoſal, as 


«we ſhall go into ire early 
can't poſſibly take place till next win- 
© ter: I ſhall, however, when I 
© next to my ſiſter, again make her the 


4 offer. 


* 


| Res 8 
I have given you the ſuhſtance of Sir 
George's conuerſation and ſhall now 


throw in as my own opinion, as well 


as that of others, that it is really time 
ladies of your daughters for- 


for y 
tuves and condition in life to ſee alittle 


of the beau monde, Their ſituations 


in the world will V be very con- 
ſpicuous, (at leaſt Sir George's endea- 
yours will not be wanting to make them 
| Jo) and one would not chuſe that young 


creatures ſhould emerge at once from ſoli- 


' tude, and appear as principali in the glare 


and buſtle of the gay world for, fine 
2s are their underſtandings, ¶ charm- 
ingly elegant as is theit Whaviour, 
there is à certain | t 
Which, you knows 258 zes real 


good breeding, and with can be at- 
tained in no other way but — 
familiarized to the of the great 

fide people, who 
the firſt place in 


do not give mode 
Pat On TO 


uality in town to aſſemble at her houſe. 


i 
ir really ke 
pany ; and Lady Sara 
tellects are, is an 


in all the faſhion - 


Woman i beſides, 


= 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


I know you have ſo mean an opinion of 


write 


have to it in my own private thoughts, ! 


the he), 

as in- 
Abe kindly- r 
times, and even 
out a hint that vexed me 


what ſituation can be more eligible (your 
own maternal care out of the ueſhion) 
than an uncle's houſe, under guid. 
in conſiderable eftimation ? 


I have urged this point the more, 2 


Lady Sarah, that I am ftill apprehenfr; 
of your unwillingneſs to venture fo pre- 
cious a charge as your two daughten 
with her: and I have been the ſpeedier 
in writing to you, that, as J am certain 
12 to repeat his offer, 

may be heforchand as well in s 
ing you for it, as in beggihg of you to 
accept it. Pray, my dear, deſcend a lit. 
tle, and think more, like one of 2. 
I embrace you and the dear girls, 
and ſalute the fine old man and the fine 


t 1. regret as much as ſhe doc 
our not having met. bd 


LN TT ER Vi; 
MRS«<ARNOLD TOMRS, CECILIAB--, 


. ' © _ WOODBERRY, MARCH-29, 

YE CILIA, wich all my faults, [ 

was never © accounted | inflexible; 

you needed not, therefore, have united 

your force with that of 7 brother to 
de me to à thing w | 

| think reaſonable, and againſt which, 

whatever littl6. collateral objections I 


can offer none to Sir George, becauſe 
they relate altogether, as ou very well 
know, to Lady Sarah. Poor woman! 
ſhe was herſelf ſpoiled when à girl by 
the weak indulgence of her mother. She 
has never had any children of her own, 
to call forth thoſe litile maternal atten- 
tions ſo neceſſary in conducting young 
E and the is; beſides, notwith- 

ing the world's kind opinion, not 
overburdened with diſcretion; fo that, 
upon the whole,” I do indeed think ber 
pilot to giide x young be) 

jeafures of your 


! „ Now, are you 
+ I received r lett 
my brother three 


daughters; but, at the fame time, thres 


: 1 > - 7, —__ 
A er ntl ef rw o woe ETSY 8. 32 


ich in itſelt 


\ 


MISS SIDNEY BiDULeY, © "by 
us it is; My ſon took his leave of us 
yeſterday, and repaired to Oxford t6 


enter on his academic courſe of li 
You can't imagine how aukward we” 


ing no children of his own to provide 
for, his nieces fortunes might not be 
mbaired by making themſelves L 
ute 

y 


8 72 — = 


to him and Lady Sarah. is 


item; Cecilia, almoſt tempted me felt after his departure. My two g 
Jie bi | , cried all the A CIS IS - 
down -to dinner, the footman havin 


to write him a refuſal; for won't it look, 
to one of Sir George's caſt, (you, m 
dear, know him as well as T do) as if 
it had it's weight in inducing me to 
compl with a propofalwhich I had de- 
fore declined? Yet yon muſt be con- 
vinced ſuch a motive could have no 
influence on me at any time, if ba- 
hunced with more material objections 
to the offer; how mach leſs, then, in my 
preſent affluent flow of fortune? The - 
truth is, I have yielded to Sir George's 
requeſt, merely for my daughters ſake; 
for I agree with you in every argument 
that you have urged in favour of this 
; and, at the ſame time, I acknow- 
ledge that I ſhould be very unwilling to 


do you mean by gone? ſaid Mr. Price, 
with as angry a look as his complaiſafit 
countenance could aſſume; is not he 
« juſt by us here in the neighbourhood ?* 
He ella whos and then at my two 
The man himſelf was 
affected atipatting with him, and ſaw | 
has ſo 88 this little 
paſſing eleatts ſoot blew over, and we 


COS A . 


* 


children . 


8 * © + 


am pleaſed that matters are ſettled as 


they are; for, to tell you a ſecret, I had 
reſolyed to ſend my daughters to town 


early next winter under the care of Lady 
Audley, to whom, next to yourſelt, 
I would ſooner commit that important 
charge than to any one I know: for ſhe 
has united in her qualities which do not 


M 
= 


4 
- 


from Miſs Darnley, her'youn 


difoblige a brother with whom I bas 
vo lived for ſo many years upon the LETTER VI.. 
| beſt terms. And, upon reflection, ANT MO F 


KSCARTROLD TO MES.CECILIA Bu, 

ooo, MARCH 26; _ 
OOR Lady V-, how I an grieved 
for her! I have juſt received a letter 
niece, 
who tells me they are all in the deepeſt 
affliction I believe I hade told you that 


conflantly meet in the fame perſon; that Lord V- undutiful behaviour had ſo 

- is to ſay, ſhe is an excellent wo- diſobliged his mother, that ſhe had 
man, beſides being, in the be, not the never tim fince his father's death. 
moſt madiſb ac tion of the word, a He was always her favourite ſon; and 
real fine lady. I believe I formerly © this diffppointment of her hopes it was 

mentioned her to you as one of the firſt  whingiſpuſted her with the world, 
acquaintances that I made on my com- anger retiring from it. Lord 
ing to ſettle” in this country. She has d RR 
an elegant little houſe at Oxford, juſt ti 


without the town, where ſne generally turally good; 
habits,” ad late 


ane; the year; and were ſhe to 


g w her own inclinations, would 
- bring Gay in the country; but, 
t in complaifance to her daughter, ſhe with joy; and having expreſſed a deſire 
t always ſpends her winters in London. to Cee him, he immediately ſet out for 
r he 18 to an extravagant degree partial Lancaſhire, and about a month ago ar- 
y wo my two girls ; and as there is a great rived at Mrs. Darnley's houſez where 
r — between them and Miſs And- he was received by his tender mother 
y ley, I t 1 they could not be more with as much pleaſure (ſo Miſs Darnley 
0 ceably fituated. I am ſure Lady expreſſes herſelf ) as his firſt entrance - 
t  Audley will be ww ſorry for the dii- into life had given her; but her joy was 

„ mm, She had” prefled me ear- of a very ſhort duration. Lord v 
1 meltly, and 1 made her a half promiſe was invited to an election dinner; Where, 
6 that my daughters ſhould be with her; having drank too freely, he was ſeired 
ſ but if this intention were to have taken © with a fever which in bx days carried 
y | E. I know Sir George would never him to his grave. He died in his me- 
: forgiyen me; ſo 1 think As better ther's arms, with * 1 W 


* „ . I =” 
1 . : 
i * 1 „ 


— 


- of oe Wen om conduct towards 
her. aA aw ws 235 ectionate a 
PE excellent 


— — — —— B——:::——EL—2 —— — <n et 


that the, 2 brother, now 


| dares but 
© ed of the, campaign. L think, N 


_ to.pogr Lady: 
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= _ 5 ad ee 
Sas hm wth nes MAR in Sug 

NO 2 
ory pu and e der at a 


time men b hp by duty, and filial 
affcion-had d . Fer fo foutce, of 
happineſs, which ſhe thought bad been 
ſor cet ihut up. ſays ſhe 
34..inconſolable; and adds, that neither 
the gor her mother dre at preſent in a 
condition to comfort her, Tong them- 
ſelves, too deeply alfected at this ſo un- 

expected and 


Wiſs. Darnley. concludes her letter with 

the moſt preſling inſtances for met. go 

down to Buen . X. cony 5 
„ys. ow wou 

have A 5 i on we) than 

< ung. we "Hu/s ta her, Can 

* you hen ef this. conſolation to poor 

2 y' Vu? If y oe : . 
your, . ned n. 

0 7 you how happy 4 will wake ws 


*if vou b ou the two Mi 
. you have 2 
ug a dy 
7 8 Darnley N me im a Aiſcrißt, 
TN 
is at p e his regiment, in Flan- 
4 155 they expet᷑t bin home. at 


Ce: is eyent muſt ynroot me. 
had; 45 reſolved to have 
EN rom hepce, and began to.conſider 
myſe ſelf Jakeone of the trees in my grove, 
which axe eil to oy 9 4 — 
the ſolitude where th 
really become ſo in loye en my 1 
+ that it A pain to me to think 
for ever ſo ſhort a OF 


| ye ama this B being ta ſelf; 


knot n , indulge + the habit 


b 1 yt) 189577 day growing ſtronger 
upon me. I: ſhoujd. hate myſelf, 


how you would. defpile your Sidney, if 
me ſhould porter her own ſatisfaQtion to 


that of the: friend 


I have written a 


love! - 7 


er of condolance 


mean 2 
and is to ho my two daughters 
* 3G be ber hangs; adding, t 5 
; 45 5 A A Burn 

o Da W uner me a 

| a boulhold, to. none ber 5 8 
. 4 S017 iel 77870 


F w Vines Aly * r 5 N 


* 
6 


0! R wal 3 ola of operations has 
ci 


. melancholy an event. 


gallop, driving up the avenue. It 


| = s extreme bi Tn cog had 5g 


V . told ber I fol 
e How it myſelf, 


ITT TE 4 
ano + nh ro eg ele. 
"won DRE x&yY, Jvnr 2, 


been 9 57 diſcopcerted by an de- 
which howeyer 1 hope will de 
attended with no other arp eeable con. 
ſequence than that iging me to 
leave one of my girls at N 2 2 
A cold whith Dolly had got by walk. 
ing too late by | the river- fide, occaſioned 
my deferring my journey into Lancaſhire 
for ſome days; but as ſhe is now 
we were all in readhnbs, and in 
to have ſet off to-morrow mornin 5 
to-day, juſt as we ſat down to = 
perceived a chariot, the horſes upon 


ped at the door; and Miſs Audley FT 
out of it, with 2 precipitation 
alarmed, me, as 1 thought that Tome. 
thing extraordinary was the cauſe; and 
9 there 00 for what can fe 
ter conſternation to a 
rl yo 2 fear of loſing her bear 
Ava caſe, 05 1 was wr 0 
ley, 4 0 nine you 0 
35 e of the Ne Gaath » was taken 
Jof the mall pon, Miſs, kg is 9 
eighteen, has neverhadit; and the 
thy no ſooner 5 Ale the di N 
than Lad in the üth 
CT the pred and hutried 
her daughter out of the ho be „ who) 


may imagine was 
rnd herſelf, Miſs Aidley 7 0 me her 


d her to intrude upon my 
tals. in begging $a 1- wou 125 luffer 
Miſs to ſtay with me till the danger was 
overS 1 told the young lady I was ex- 
tremely obliged to Lady [Avuley, for 
honouring me Would ſuch à p a e 
pol that I ſh 1 3 

t too ha in ber company: 
ſen fanle n wk 8 bad not for 
the preſent rende =7 5 
to enjoy it. I then Toke 
ute romiſe I was under of Sing i 
2 res 55 BERL col a 
deſi taking my dauglte 
ie. Bhd. 1 if ſhe *. diſpenſe wi 519 
1 bſence, the two Miſs Arnolds! 7 * 


- 
1 2 1 ˙ ͤnꝓd¹i1e ˙—c. . —̃— e ͤ r e ö Jt. . dd. rere 


rice (whorn I ked upon 35 the 
9 of the farguly) woul endeayonr to 
Ns ber e | a as ae 


know, 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. | 


1 know, Madam,” ſaid 
t never 1 any where without 


ou 
Ma 


4 Armmolds; Lam n you meant to 
take them * x Your 4 I *is you our 
which 2 * 


12 wing I ſee Lam e * 
nably ; ee what hall Idol 
15 gear, an {wered I, * "tis paying 
but a my flight compliment” 
ave my daughters with you; and 
* are ou, if it were not for breaking 
c 1 the laws of faith and reer 
as well as good manners, I would 
a tk bom home ſelf. 'As I had 
not in this reply; deni 


4790 intention 
taking my Id wit 


| Miſs Audle. 
wergd— Iwo! £4 for the worl 


t be the Fain 0 e ey 
Ch Ale with * 55 


(he) nd Mi 
29 25 N 9872 Mrs. al 
u = *t imagine how 
4 Tin Thea pou beſides the opinion - forwatd 
(has of you and the Miß 
$, the really has not an _ac- 
aintance wh whom ſhe would take * 


ame | bertys whoſe houſe 
e 1 diſtance from 


14 Y happy tc 
Fn ne Ko Fe. Ab ſhould 


| to. 2 Q far out of reach - 
ö ary poor litt e 15 
that nk bo as my "choice, for 


yely.T wo nſent to hav 
28 85 Mt fot 1 
Prins eaſ ly, Sue gad I, * to 


ance, I Il co 
the ma 835 500 T will t A 
be her tk with me, and leave 


er Na keep houſe with you,” 


ter-at \* cried 

out wah Sally male RN 5 0 Ni 
Wane A 125 e 5 
Bah be be ned to a 


RY eilia N Jave 


* ſaid” Fn ſhe; 

1 9 

l pom = 
Wy 


paſt i ho 


Ba 


hich we Fd going, 


fb ſu . f KA prac 


abet was, that i appeared rather 


Kian, for there is Wr in | 
ys 0 dread. * 
go PIE 0 38 
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eldeſt dau 


r 
teſentative. 101 435 \ 4 ; - wh 


Thus, chen, habe e ſetiled theſes 
ant ceremonials;" uw” had like to 
we + A $ 1 — vey, and 
0 u — ng out 0. 
cm Fer But 1 bete ve this Na incident 
will make me ſhorten the intended len 
of my Viſits Lady V.. 1 e 
letter in the afternoon from Lady Au- 
by, who now _ more „rea 


peated, in poſs 'terms, 
er das Rter ir Tall 
of mouth 


more reſpeRful 1o'L 


before' mide by 


- we had accommodated 9 pra 
Ps people feet mightily Pea 


wn Au 


b fette beg 1 do —— 
by his: ha e is the 


5 Wer He" n — 
Ba 3 tp ome to with 


ME 22 — — 7 you 

cot el trie very 

ings 0 mot ee 
with the "ray wail 45 7 


3 * 


4. ſame 4 th "ny Gro 

who fpealts 

but, Fe: the bye 
trava; 515 IR {as he has Deen of Af 


ſome tim his 
is not . e Ke 
reds 2 5 ables het x0 Ve With 
ne a7 Us I hun told, 4 Very 
1 51 eee yer oh JC 
18 tod 
e my abſetice we' have 
e 9 London but 


2262 ir 4 ſhall long to 
how 9 an L do- A 
Cecilia; 


5 1 ee 


WO 3: i 906 I 
ater 6 "6181541 n 156 135 


Burn! Te 50 ov, YOY Wo. 


eon A2 
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” conan 


tag 


23901 igued, av 2 n 1 . us 


ans oy Gs 1 
by 870 Ko 


we 
= 


my bs 


' bre 
cleft in twain, 1 a; 
is retained in br ny the 


70's 


IS 


5 Feit ing: 0 oor | 
1 ub Yom . t ca > 


bmp he's alittle en- 


dans: xe by the tender tes oy. 


a. 
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\ 


ters lattew— 


©. -wilþbeobrbe of us, (cried they - . QNT- be n rr me, 
Nn chile gone! it The agitation ſhe dear mamma, for 
obſerwech in tmy.copntenance, made her R iS hed ial 


; e * 8. 6 Orlando! 


\ 
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— paſſtongus well as friend hip for © ceſfity for i your proſence at. W, 
V She (tl — cl [2 bay My. | fears; indeed, . 2 
the? — melancholy ſtate; that ſtupor, ſecond peruſal, were much abated; and 
— told 3 12 fadceeded — the 1 —— my cur Nap only had 
ſt vutruges of her grief; is much more to me as preſent, a danger 
alirwting to her Kane, than her former: — had been, over for 1 
con tion Sde ſits for hort without What becomes uf bur freaſon, my Ceci. 
ſpeaing9 and ho une in the houſe but lia, in thoſe moments of ſu ting To 
myſelf cum touꝛe her from her Jethargy, what corner does the fluggard zetire, to 
S Re tadces delight in hearing me talk over wait for the calmet hours uf reflection, 
my N melanchaly ery, and it is by when the hufy Nen are al up and 
thus means onhy we can engage her to alarmed 2' {4.11} 
enter — ogy and; indeed, it is Lam fure Dolly would, not] deceive 
— . Lam not without - me: I therefore flattet myſelf that mat. 
W her by degrees to à ters are as well at home as ſhe has repre 
—— frame F mindz for ſhe conſtantly ſented them; yet I cannot be quite eaſy 
compares y-calaniijies with herown;- at this diſtance from my family. Poor 


 then'condeyins her on impatieno under Cecilia wiſhes to be with her kt; in. 


an”evil/ which / the: lows - infertgy: to > deed, I almoſt repent my havin 
many I have ſuffered; prajſes my for- ber with mes. yet bow, col Im 
titude/ and<promiſes; to-imicare? f yet Miſs Darnley's 8805 Der after 
again — 4 inte per grief. Tune . promiſe that 
cireumſtanced, you ſee d impoſſible ſhould attend her? In thank, 125 2m 
for mo roadfert ary det ehen 1 think in ſuch an voſettled ſtate of mind a 
of<poor/Dolly's/ſituation,” I am almoſt really gives ſome little mexit to my ſtay 
tenipted {ſelfiſh as 1 am) to leave my at Bürnly. Vet I am aſhamed to ba- 
friend a pre to her ſorrow, and fly to lance what I conſider merely as the par. 
my child. The dear creature! ſhe has tial tenderneſs of à parent, with the 
gone through. ſeen of uneaſineſs and more important offices of | Chyiltianity, 
her tenderneſs for me which, in poor Lady Vis caſe, demand 
— ber conceal till the danger was my attendance here; and I could neyet 


over; Ithad'h letter from ber by the forgive myſelf, if I neglected the means 


laitpoſt;whervin ſhe tells m. » ov» which her friends, a indeed I myſelf, 
eyeing zu | think art in my power, to reſtore, in 
[Here Mrs, Aradld gives ihe ſubltance ſome meaſure, her mind to tranquillity. 
_ of what her dag wriths but as Thus conſtrained by duty, I beſieve 


+ the young lady's! own letter appears, muſt continue here, accordin 4 2 


Her mother's pp omitted. firſt promiſe, till the latter 1 


Mrs. Arnold then .] &; ſo chat you muſt exp a en 
1 hence but the . of this 
To be ſinceld Sick 70 18 2 N wine. $145 %% „ % 


ſooner read this, than forgetting che 1 
duties of charity, as Well as my attach- 


* 4 * 


ments of gratitude t Lady V—, Ia rr TER IX. 


good as 1 Ived to return home diregiy. fy Ew Pinie Ablöse 


even went ſo fur as to apprize Mrs. 185AnnoL» TH ren ARNOLD. f 
Durnley of my deſigu, putting 2 Ml 


ditightes s letter at the ſame time wt} tres LETTER warns x68 rnb 9 


her hand. The tears came into the „ Ius, ern g. 44 


poor eyes the minute I talked of 2 7 lage Sf? ol N 1 
goings far ſhe daats on her ſiſter. © What en, >"  WOODRERAYS, ror 


caneliideqthat:i ſomething indiſpenſable here to death} — 

called meant Havin — now 7 hk: chank God, tha thank God! Do 
nat r 

dean Madam, ald m read this tlie As is e hats paſt; 17 Lee 

over again, und then Lchope will like to have loſt Oh? mmm, we 
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aden 
Avena and r Dd 


came with him to pa pay avi N ſter, cald, Hh threw. hi 


1 never loved chat $irEdward.Abdley; | 


r-Pau}kland und he wre in the 


u and Sir Edward, unlucky b 


creature! Need lea com t 
haha 5 eu of the . 
meadow. - 
looking at them from 
window. Sir Edward took his lea 
rt, and came on his Feet at the other 


lde. Orlando followed him; wr (ſaw 
2 and that even with the aſſiſt. 


tis) companion he ſeemed not 


outs I can't tell whether 
bat: Lkvow I formd myſelf at the end 


of the terrace without knowing how 1 
g got thither. Poor Orlando was Wade 10 
155 dy chat time, and ſcemed to be is -kWlE 


80 in. Sir Edward told us, 


aud mall loud him now leſs thanlæver- 


Miſs: and''1: were” 
2 — 8 


in that cunditian, he 
a high tever.. Ly 
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be cam to oo iving it: ſo Ann besten 0 
* mo got —— 


have written t 


nent da idto 


my dean mamma! an;230un; of this im 


Ma wile, 


Fw ®: 


ga off in a few days: this; aberef 
p was which prevented 


5 ſituation 
ut indeed, 
I have ſuffered ſice . 


ug 3 1 


have penfuaded e that;Or anda never 
Tod al Aadley fays L hrcked , was 


in any 
did or not; 5 ſurs Ah 


gar- 1 8. — but Lau glad 1 was directed 
7 head chanimy owngdi Mr. 
Price adyiſed me not he, thong AH. 


would be ging! Us. Frog rea an pain, 
eee hi 


diſorder might 
ores it 


my mentioning 
vou in my laſt: letters 
you know not h 


would 


1 bed⸗ ü 


x 11 Price r Mi 
n 


9 « 


r e hag caly-abaits..P 94 — 
a rain 1a 4 wr. W ee al 
rats rarny miſs his ſte N band you hie toearthed. your ur Orlando 


9/0 leaped juſt on the edge "of the 
ſeep, ts had tumbled dewn, and diſlo- 
<A ol, b eich alba 
walked in, with di 
Mr. Price (good, man, how Ilove | 
him ſor his tenderneſs!) was in 
he utmoſt concern. He: ſent immedi- 
— — Mr. 3 Who 
ug ve to he fou 
Orlando fulfered-foyr hours of the Tt. bar 
exquilite torture. 1 think Tam no very 


greab.coward, mamma; when any thing 


as mez but 1 dont know how it is, the 
ſreng another im violent pain bas ſome- 
Fr in it that extremely affects my 
for when Mr. Oſwald (ho 
1950 arrive till near ten o'clock. at 
pu. hy was ſetting Mr. Faulkland's 

I fainted away twice, though 

Ln diſtanr part of the houle, 
N the thought of what he en- 
5 Whew the operation was over, 


Price had him put into bed, and 
up with him the whole night; but 
* had al, thoughtlefs as we Were, 
one material thing: whicly 


e for r 4 the os" 
Fo Ar ara 


it ms the how. of that wile | 8 


ug which he; Uena | 
wie nk I nawas: full of 


bad like to have been fatal l 


with as muck, care as L ha done? I am 
ſure you ou But he. e Joy 


I can aſſure you he iwnow,much bet: 
2 preſents his duty and moſt veſpe 2 
re Bel > 


love to A. and 28 m be tend 
Me, 9 
"wy cam 
Lady » Mrs. 1 9 9 
anal 
Ln Oo 1 
by aver . youcin, His deyotions. 
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0. is in ain! "tis all in uin l 
hope, my dear Edward, you wül 

not go on with the. ald ſong, and ſa 

0 Dab ang mugt end he fates, - 

fata, &c. But, in plain proſe, all 

that L have been ſay ing and doing fer 

you is ta no purpoſe, and our defign1is © 


Taue 1 


© Send cry you, dat 
ble — 


* 


dropt plumb to tbe ground 


0 Heas . 
is-impoſſiblet 


ae n © Can tbe lobely, the, tender, thefE W. 
(for Lvl wont doo” 
what we talk inhereics) tg v (he: n 
Wet quitetough, that Nit noſon de nuflinty heart? 
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dey 2s vou could with it; nay more, this 
falt 1175 ble, this 1 ſtatue,” as 
you ufed to call, het, glows at this mi- 
nute with che 9 51 ardent 7 but 
— nf ff yo Fa Edward ; 


brot 
rey mam. Wha 
7 1 uy 1% roar 


1 1 
Simpleton, can't you gueſs? But I on't 
wonder that you ſhould not, when the 
thing herſelf did not k no a play 
of me matter till I found it out for her. 
In telt yau how it was. You remem- 


ber the 1 rs Faulkland * with 
the accident,, Miſs Arnold and I were 


- we, at you from one of the windows. 
fran tie 1 55 at ſeeing him fall, 
tes fl yin! If 1554 5 37 to the 

ee where yo ave me the fi;it, 
ſpicion of th "real Wat te of her heart, 


and c iden me to obſerve her We 
finding ! Gs violentl hurt, T 


eUved an, energy in her grief, to w ich 
Hier" frien "mo i 
e could ha ve. yen pg or, well as 1 
love you, "Edward, I do real! a 
Moll 4 yor' hav e been bo Need affected, 
bid the ae beladen ou, a8 the 
ns it's "havin happened to Faulk - 
nd. e innocent de- 
ae wi mh a Dr befief that it was 
10 0 fb] brother Orlando, 
| ef has tau d\ m to ca 
. 7 My oh. As 
t ex is 3Yneſs, ſhe was 
| perſuaſio of hi ng 
5 FF rr fo Pe one 
| ear $' Wt ne on) 
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wi in : 
villity. It was in thoſe 


4 4 
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tion sid 0 "With: what ten 
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to him, it happened to touch R. 
Edward ! i ge ptoms were 100 
ſtrong not to me hs The diſeaſe to one 
rf ignorant than 1 am. I bes 
was as ingenuous as truth 
yet 14 teac on beſt 99 7 4p 
was reſolve 
ſhe had made in 3 i $ Hy e 
ed, the night before jaſt, 6 
drowſy, and begged ſhe 2204 diſk 
with my fnting; * with her. 
" me!” ſaid he, ou would not 
© leave me to attend wry Faulkland 
alone you know Melſon cannot 
a ' awake a minute. '—* And of what 
15 vId ſhe be to you,” I replied, * were 
ever ſo watchful, fince jou take 
. the care of your e 7675 » 
ourſelf“—“ But the in 
© it— ſaid Miſs Arnold, 0 22 
my dear! what im 11255 
© attending 4 Peck 1 * 17 " I aid the 
_ laſt word with an em phaſis, fixing m 
son her at the fans time, and [ho 
lieve'T looked a little archly, A faint 


bluſh overſpread her face, and with a 


and, th 


figh ſhe anſwered— Oh, Sophy! 
0 Wg lh; but. a e 
Mr, Fau E relation 
to me.'—" Ah, Dolly" 2 0 
It laſt caught you? I am no 
ow to ſeek the cauſe of your 
„ Bic all 5 pleadin 1 2 
© Sir Edward q look; 
© What * bbs mean, Miſs Aud 
— No , my, dear, but that ” 
©loye a0 lend 3 pls. Lu 
am. N 


T e 
be wy 


er yoice f 
55 * ty 
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NAG os 
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N. a IF ” 


e threw herſelf 
y ſobbed ere 2 


15 b 'cruelt” 1k 


© to love 
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© Fay ung N 
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© har ids O fye, fye upor 
i ſuch a heart, that never gaye me w 
ing of my danger till it was palt re 
' medy! But 'T have one comfort left,” 
added the; Orlando has not the 
t ſuſpicion that 1 The formidab 
word lebe fuck in het throat, and 
fopped mort; . ckked gut the (en. 
gre and replied coolly—"Thgr a 
1 you bb bim; he miſt be Hlind then, 
(for 1 have ſeen Te a long time. 
' What « weak Torah Tam!” cried he., 
Fot what, m ils Arnold ? Is 
t thete' an Viing d din&able in your 
F loving A me accompliſhed young 
« mani, *whoin 1 one admires ?'— 
Bot circumſtanced ag T am," (aid ſhe, 
and without the leaſt advance on his 
© kde; who, I am fore, only conſiders 
14 as a rend. There, my dear, 


ſure You are in an error; for, if | 


4 * am bot miſfaken, Faulkland loves 
a3 well as you do him.” Ta. a 
ram f pleafure lighten in her Janguid 
r however repugnant to pru» 
, page h be; though 
our 10n ma 1 U 
we bndbivour Yo bi C t, 285 even with 
wid trug gle Agen ts, rid ourſelves of 
thou the cen, Jiſhment of our 
ſhes, may be ever 0 great a diſtance; 
abs we hi they appear even 1 14 
Jet there is a Fe eaſure 
in the, thought, of 'b&;yg beloved again, 
lat wwe Such ref. e $ 1s vanity, 
brother; bot it is che way of us wo- 
nen; And of you en too, I ſuppoſe, 
1 would but be hgneſt enough to 
it; but your odr pride helps you out 
«hols wer ns; and. 12 are not 
y received, 82 15 5 e à noble air 
of e e lorry you loſt ſo 
much' tive, and will give y Half no 
den leit, wi "SIT this while, you 
rol 3 . f 
＋ 1 5 5 uneaſy as yourſel 
"Yar bur now you ; will Afi — 
an that na De r he only d. * 


Poland? The 


i ieftion, is pertinent, 


ce 7 ee AR 
6 be" n e to 
8 1 ur * 151 e very little 
Ws 1 Ge 7 ar on the beginning. 
e 
5: voured to 
8 oy et eſſed herſelf ſo 


8 Dey 


1 ys. 
a ok "Had 


nay to duty and rea- 


me an advocate for. * | 
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on to underſta d 
af pron 2 WO. ne 
1 git 5 not 


| im 
the pretended 1 5 


pe and [dd twe 


oy , had 
angry wi 


of her, But no ſuch 8 the reſents 
as my Jl. four 45 nor threw « 0 


on of ation t ; 
« bug $ you , 8 the et, 45 — 
705 your perſonal 4 1 98 . 


ments, ſhe added— * 7 


* his own as well aq 7 6 
© had honoured 0 pour el 3 has, 
© affeionsz,, for, Peg es (forgive 
© my dear) Tone. Object Alone "yh 
* know my mam would ha 35 to 
I really Uo not Betis 19 a 
c A ns Bus towaf 
This way 100 10 . WA TO) reply, "po 
„to be . 
you know, there 1 8 that 7 
7 exti ing 
attere 


| a Es 

and oppor Wee, might | 

cordingly, having lg g 4 Tony, 

745 being in town with us next W 
made mf an inmate at We 

in order to improve, if polſp le, W. 

minute to your n but 4 


now. convinced my end leav ho Mts Ang {il 


fruitleſs with l 
and 1 do moſt rioully recotarge Nig: I 
i to FROG: no ad ue net 

ſce you bite wat . 
ber! e cab Fa 
„truly! and a all my See 
© anc pretended ene to ſerve. 
0 og 4 in" Tug 
this ts. Of you, Sophy, « ave 
© told you 
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cannot think a flame ſo newly k indled 
can have gathered ſtrength enough to 


think it 
transfer it to her 


ſee that this will open the way 


render it mextinguiſhable. Don't you 
ble, my dear Edward, to 
| | T fiſter? Cecilia has 
twenty thouſand poundi as well as Dolly; 
me is very pretty, very lively, aud it is 
to be prefumed entirely diſengaged; and 


2 vou never made any perſonal ad- 
dreſſes to Miſs Arnold, what 1 have 


nold's thinking you a little naughty, as 
Dolly hinted to me, there are fuch things 
28 jointures, and ſettlements, and fuch 
impertinent incumbrances, always tack - 
ed to the tail of a parent's conſent; and 
you are ſenſiblè it would be father incon- 
venient to you at preſent to have your 


rent · roll ſcr 
wigs. My advice, therefore, is, that 
you leave Faulkland in quiet poſſeſſion 
of his conqueft, and turn your arms to- 
wards a leſs impregnable fortreſs: Hay- 
ing giyeri you the end of my clue, now 
can't you go on unwinding it, till you 
have . the $ of my con- 
duct, which lie fuug, Yke a ſilk worm 
in the midſt of it's weh? Vu can't, you 


by fellows in great 


fy! You ate very dull, Edward; you ' 
a 


ogician ! Don't you ite that, if Miſs 
Arnold he encouraged in her inclination 
for Faulkland, the may by. degrees be 
brought to receive his private addreſſes? 


Terrified as ſhe' now is at the bare 


thought of ſuch a tranſꝑreſſion, the ap- 


imperceptibly to the very point; the 


mere mention of which would, at this 


minute, make her ſtart: And don't you 
for you 
to her filter} If Dolly ſhould, after all, 
be ſo old-faſttioned as to I in- 
tereſts of her heart to her obedience, as 
her mother did before her, why there is 


Sat oboe fun oder rake) ou 
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contrary the wh, Arongly prepoſl . | 
ſhe is 2, Nour of F aufden A 2155 


| es to it will be ſo ſweet, lo flatter- | 
Ing to her wiſhes, that ſhe may be led 


with a little of adyi 
aſſiſtance, will 41 8 —— 
to chuſe for herſelf, T' think dur, of 
rather ay deſign, may be accompliſhed, 
There is nothing like the force of exam. 
ple, Edward; and Cecilia tas been & 
uſed to look up to her filter as a pattern 
that it would ſtrange if the did not 
follow her lead in this, as well as in 
other things. Short as my acquaintance 
with the world has been, many a match 
have I known brought about by this 
very means. .You can't imagine how 
aukward a girl feels if her has 3 
lover, and ſhe none. I take it for 4 
ed, that Faulkland need only be informed 
of them, to avail himſelf of the kind 


ſentiments Miſs Arnold has for him, 


Be it your care to acquaint him with 
that ſecret, as one you picked out of me. 
You know nothing is more natural; and 


this of courſe muſt en . J to for- 


＋ own intereſts Key ilia. ba 

y grief. is lighte 1 n 
fancy people think hy e is þ> too 
for we are generally mighty glad to have 
others participate with us in the ſame 
fault, and I don't ſuppoſe that a you 
man of Faulkland's age and ſpirit wi 
be over ſcrupulous on this point; neither 
do I ſee any reaſon why young ladies, 
whoſe fortunes render them indepen- 
dent, ſhould not pleaſe themſelves in the 
choice of Þuſbands. | | 

I have written this letter by fits and 
ſtarts, as I could ſteal time and oppor- 
tunity. a 
the diſcovery ſhe- has made of the ſitua- 
tion of her own heart, that ſhe appears 
to me as if ſhe wanted to fly from her- 
ſelf, and, contrary to thoſe romantit 
lovers who chuſe in ſolitude to indulge 
their tender ideas, ſhe ſeeks my com, 


Fug more than ever. Not to talk of 


aulkland though, don't miſtake the 
matter — ſhe is now afraid even to name 
him, and always tries to avoid the ſub- 
ject; but I, who think it would be 2 


Pity ſo bright a flame ſhould die for 


want of a little fanning, contrivealways 
to introduce hum into our converſation 
by the narße of fome body; and under 


this appellation ſhe ſuffers me to ſay 


twenty wild things that would ſtartle her, 
were ¶ to join the dreaded name of Fault- 
land to them. Long as this letter is, ! 


have a hundred other things to 22 


1 ' I 


— ti. eta. a & 
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his „nr, Ir 14» 
"W Have — three OT to conſider 
2 pe long letter; the reaſon is, 


nt. becauſe I only thind as you write, by 
ed in and farts, 1 laughed heartily at Mind 
nd tet pt 'of Fewhpre' — re- 
N, commend Cecilia to me. It put me in 


th mind (pardon the compariſon) of my 


Ie, man David; who having ng dof avery fine » 


nd pointer, of which I was extremely fond, 
* r rr 
J % 4 lockhead, ſ- 

« whit's that to the purpoſe ? — 5 


% „sir ſald he, as good 


ve is another? Vou ſeem to 
much of David's opinion, Sophy, and 


another; and faith, upon the 
are not much miſtaken : for to — 


only eſſential difference is fortune; and 
wood not abate a girl a thouſand 
for all the channs of Helen, and 


1 

That-1 did . che beate Dorothea, 1 
moſt true 

a e 


But bote the has ſlipped 
fingers, I leben be eanten with 
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and my mother's management, that I 
foreſee many difficulties in the way. 
For let us grant that both the ladies like, 
or, if you will, love their men, is there 
not a wide difference with girls brought 
up as they have been, between lowing 
without conſent, and marrying without 


conſent? If I meant nothing but a little 


amour,' I ſhould have better hopes of 
it; for, with reverence to chaſtity be it 
1 a lady may fall into ſuch a 
rape contrary to ber intentions; and 
many a. poor innocent has flipt unawares 
into the trap, where ſhe has been content 
to ſtay, rather than, like the filly mouſe, 
tear herſelf in endeayouring to get out: 
but this, you know, is out of the queſtion, 
and I have at leaſt the merit of being an 
bonourgble lover. 1 
Vet, after all, you women under- 
ſtand one another beſt; and know, I ſup- 
ſe, that if love and duty fall to wreſt- 
ing in a female heart, which of the two 
is likelieſt to have his heels tripped up. 
I do therefore commit this weighty af. 
fair to your wiſe direction, and own I 


ys your, concluſions are fairly drawn: | 


or ſince Miſs Arnold does love Faulk- 
land, though I could curſe her for do- 
ing ſo, the moſt probable means to pro- 
mote our (for now you may call t 
aur) deſigns, is to encourage her in it; 
therefore be ſure, Sophy, you uſe your 
an judiciouſly. For my part, if I can 

iſcover in Faulkland's heart but a ſpark 
no bigger than the , point of a needle, 


I'll apply an organ bellows to it, till I 


have kindled ſuch à flame. as ſhall light 


us both to happineſs, * ie him 


in the conflagratien, Ve no 
enmity to him; but, ont 
him, and think him a v 


been utterly ſpoiled, if he had remained 
another year under the tuition of that 
old drone Price; for you cannot imagine 
what chimerical notions he had put into 
the poor lad's head about the Lord knows 
what! But I hope to cure him of them 
by degrees; for there is à good ſoil there, 
though he has got ſome ſtrange preju- 
dices, by lividg ſo many years in ſuch 


a praying family. We need not, how- 


ever, I hope, be much afraid of his 
les, though he was wonderfully 


_ troubled with them when he firſt came 
do college, and uſed to bluſh like a young 
Miſs; but he has already pretty well got 


over that; for I have initiated him into a 
tew wylteries, and purpaſe, at his re- 


e ke 
| | vel pretty fel-- 
low: but I aſſure you he would Rave 


* 


turn, to introduce him into our | 
of which you have heard me make ho. 
nourable mention; it will help to file of 


a little of that pedantic ſuperſtitious 


with which the old dryad of Wood 
Grove had incruſted his intelle&s: but 
I ſhall not be able to give him the 1:6 
pou till I get him to London, which 
Pres doing next vacation. Mean 
while, if we can bring about an eclair. 
ciſſement between him and his love, 1 
think aur affair will be in a proſperoug 
way, and I ſhall have nothing to do but 
commence my attack, when my little 
delicious bower returns from Burnly, 


1 never writ fo long a letter in my. + 


life—Whulph! it is paſt two o'clock in 


it not a ſhame for a ſober young 
like you to be vp ſo late? 


the morning. Go to bed, pm * 


LETTER XII. 


MISS AUDLEY, TO $1R EDWARD 
AVUDLEY. 


1 WOoDBERRY, JULY If, 
| Ar ſo you will really condeſcend 

o take up with one of the fineſt 
238 the kingdom, and one of the beſt 

ortunes? TA een be contented with 
Cecilia. T wiſh I could fee the man that 
durſt uſe ſuch an expreſſion towards me. 
Ob! the inſolence of thy ſex, Edward, 
the infincerity of it too ! for even I, who 
know you ſo well, was really deceived, 
and thought you enough in love to have 
made my taſk more difficult in perſuad- 
ing you to drop your purſuit of Miſs 
Arnold; yet, in this inſtance, I am glad 
you" were a hypocrite, and am not ſo 
angry with you for impoling on me, as 
I am with myſelf for being impoſed on. 
You frighten me with the account you 
give of the ſituation of your affairs; 

ad enough 1 knew they were, but did 


not think them git ſo bad as you fe. 


preſent them. You are a ſad gi 
creature, brother, to have let things run 


on thus far without thinking ſooner 


applying a remedy; indeed you are. 80 
mich or a 1 rebukez. and now 2 
Word or two of comfort. | 

3 Arnold roceived * A 

r mamma yeſterday. She ran to 

with it open n her hand, her expreſſive 
features all lit up with Joy. Vour 
mamma and your ſiſter are cem⸗ 


„ing home, 1 ſuppoſe ?* ſald I. 88e 


ow. =. © © Bog”: ts © » - w ui” 2 3 fr - 


= Gt Ty,” we 9 
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Aae the ſame 


| able fituation, v | 
o being abſent from her mamma and 
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changed her countenance in an in- 
tant; and ſhaking her head I wiſh 
« they were, ſhe_replied; © but the 
« don't think of returning this mon 
« or fix weeks. — I 3 your 
© joyful countenance, my dear, that we 
«© ſhould have had them here in two or 
three days. —“ No, ſhe anſwered, 
folding the letter up to put it into her 
her cheeks glowing with bluſhes, 
« I am only rejoiced to hear from them, 
4 and to find tha 


© brought. it to me with that de 

am ſure; what has altered your inten- 
tions? ! You are a ſtrange girl, Miſs 
* Audleyz I did bring it on purpoſe 
a ey you; and if I looked'plealed, 
© it was only becauſe my mamma com- 
# mended me. Commended you, for 
© what, my dear?“ How can you be 
1 ſo wia, Sophy ?. There, take the 
© letter,” She toſſed it to me, and ran 
out ot the room. 


Mrs. Arnold fays in it, I rejoice, 


with you, my love, on the recovery 
© of our Orlando, and thank you for 
your tender care of a life ſo precious 
* tous all. Indeed, I knew, not how 


© very dear he was to me, till convinced 


© by my fears, (with which my firſt 
© haſty peruſal of your letter had alarm- 
© ed me) for his preſervation. It was 
( ent, as well as very kind, in 
* Mr. Price, to conceal the danger from 
* me till it was paſt; I ſhould certainly 
* have flown to you on the inſtant 1 
* heard. the news. Pray do not ſuffer 
« cy brother to return to. college till 
his ſtrength is perfectly reſtored. 
Dolly, I wiſh for life only to ſe my 
children happy. Faulkland is one of 


my children; there may be ties cloſe: 


* as if knit by the hand of nature; and 


* this boy as if he were really my ſon. 
Had I been bleſſed with one, I ſhould 
* haye wiſhed him juſt ſuch a youth as 


12 She then proceeds to com- 


her daughter in ber preſent diſagree - 


e mortification. 


liter, added to the anxiety and trouble 


ef attending a ſick room: complains of 


the neceſſity ſhe is under of 


remaining, 


According to her promiſe, five or ſix 
N longer with Lady V, on whoie 


melancholy ſhe - dates, and. 
h, the fays, 3 her con- 
n ſeems to alleviate, She tells 


* * 
2 


* 


That what ? 
« Shew me the letter, Doby's you 
gn, I. 


parental affeRion for. th 


Sophx, till my mamma cores 


* 


undergone, that the dejection 'whic 
reigns in Lady V— s houſe would con- 


tribate to depreſs, rather than relieve her 


tender ſpirits; and adds, that if it were 
ag for n e n 
an -humaur, be berſelf coul 
e it. Sh E with 
telling her, that if Lady Audley will 
be ſo good as to let Miſs continue at 
Woodberry till her (Mrs. Arnold's) re- 
turn, ſhe ſhall take it as a particular fa- 
vour, as ſhe is wy wy company will be 
a, great conſolation to her poor daughter. 
I fancy, Edward, it will not he a 


very difficult matter to prevail on Lady 
2 to grant her this favor. Do 
0 


you know that my mamma had intended 


to have made the offer herſelf ?” She tells 


me ſo in a note I received from her this 
day; but Lam glad the is anticipated. 
The propoſal hall now come from Miſs 
Arnold, and my ſtay ſhall be conſidered 
as à gampliment, 10 ans 
Mis. Arnold, fo prudent, fo cautious, 


and fo penetrating as ſhe ſeems to be, 
4 widely have miſtaken the cha- 
racter and deſigns of a certain friend of 


ſhould 


ours? Poor woman, how blind "theſe 
good folks are! ſhe has &ven now, 
without knowing 'it, ſtruck the arrow 


(into a heart already pierced) at leaſt 


an inch deeper than it was before! Wirh 
what fondneſs does ſhe expreſs herfelf, 
with what warmth does ſhe praiſe the 
already tod much beloved Faulkland ! 


This: "the part of ber letter with 

vhich was ſo much delighted; 

and M dle ſimpleton would fain 
ringed 


have 


the room ſoon after I had done read 
the letter, the prettieſt anz jety in the 
world in her face; and taking me by the 
hand You'll Ray with me, my dear 

e? 
© Sure Lady Audley will be fo kind as 
© to indulge me with your company !'— 


© Nodoubt, my dear, if you make the 


* requeſt in Mrs. Arnold's. name.“ I 
: will write to her Jadyſhip immediately,” 
replied ſhe; © you had 2 note from her 
© to-day. I am afrajd the calls you 


© home, and 1 ſhall be left quite alone!“ 


Po you reckon Mr. Faulkland 3 
« body?” laid I; © I thought we had al. 


© ways allowed him to be ſomebody. 
— Y : > ; 42 . 
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Dolly ſhe would ſend for ber to Burniy;. 
but that ſhe thinks, after the fatigue of 
mind and body which ſhe has a roudy | 


it not ſtrauge that 


W 6 as well as me, 
that he was pleaſed only becauſe her 
mother commended her, She' entered 
done reading 


C 0 f * - 


* 
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again ſtained witherimſon, * He talks 
of 
which ſhe, endeavoured to ſuppreſs, di- 
vided the lat word. And will you let 
him, Dolly? Does not your mamma 


ing away this evening.“ A ſigh, 


© charge yon not to. ſuffer him to de- 
recovered? 
Mr. Price ſays. he is very well, 
| ſheanſmgred; neither does he himſelf 
complain: I would not. detain him for 
the world. How ridiculous are your 


« part till he is perfectly 


ſcruples, my dear!” mind what your 


© mammaſays.' [had Mrs. Arnold's let- 


ter ſtillin my hand; I read over the whole 
paragraph relative to Faulkland;; I read 
it with good accent and good diſcretion. 
Oh, Edward ! you can't imagine what 
advantage thoſe few lines received from 


the nobie energy with which I enforced 


Mrs. Arnolds favourable sxpreſſions ! 


Agreeably as Dolly had been impreſſed 
by them before, they now operated with 
double force. There may 


be or ae 
at-if. knit by. the hand of: nature! No 


© doubt, there may, ſaid I, pauſing, 
with.a lobk as if I were conſidering. 
here is ſomething my ſtexſwus to me 
0 ne words laue tbe ſame pa- 
rental affethon for this boy, as be 
a e m en; and bad I been 
* bleſſed; with one, 1 fbruld have wiſhed 
im ji ſuch a youth as Orlando. —Is it 
not in Her power then,) continued I, 
to give bim the relation as well as the 
© ame: of ſon? Mrs. Arnold can her- 
ſelf toym-a;tie cloſe as if knit by the 


* band of nature. Aye, it mult be ſo— , 


© now I underſtand ber meaning; and 


let me die if I don't think ſhe herſelf 


* waſhes it at the bottom of her heart, 


though the cxuel ill- grounded preju- 


« dices;of the world have thrown a bar 
© in the ways which your mamma, from 


© a;way of thinking a lutle too much 


© confined, (pardon me the expreiſion, 


© Dolly) has nat courage enough to leap | 


over. Suppoſe that ſhe were to know 
„that this Orlando, ſo precious to you all, 
is particularly ſo to one of her 2 
don't you think in that caſe ſo indul - 
gent a mother God God!" in- 
tervupted Miſs Arnold, clapping her 
hands before hen face, whither are you 
running? You raue, Sophy, you talk 
of impoſſibilities! Oh pa, no, no, ſay 
© no more, ſay no more, I conjure you! 
I Tay, the tears trickling down between 
ber fingers. Tis the intereſt I take in 
hat 


7 


© nearly concerns your happi- 


that makes me talk thus; can you be 
* angry with me for wiſhing to ſte you. 
© heart at eaſe?'—" Vain, yain'withr 
ſaid ſhe, crying her eves ; (yet U thank 
you for it; I know it proceeds from 
* your love to me,'—ſhe threw one of her 
arms round my neck—* yet I am fure 
* were you in my place, you would 38 
*-juſt as I intend to do. And howis 
that, my dear? — To keep from all 
the world, except perhaps ſuch u fanb- 
© ful friend as yourſelf, the knowledge 
of a ſecret which terrifies me ev 
time I think of it '—=< Arid why ter. 
* rify you, Dolly ? Is there a crime in 
* loving?'—* Not in the thing itſelf,” 
ſhe replied; but to ne, tis the crime 
of our firſt parents, tis the fin of dif. 
* obedience,'—*- Vet the. forbidden fruit 
* 4s ſo tempting, Dolly! poſitively, ifT 
* were not your friend, 1 ſhould be your 
* rival, for I do think Faulkland a be. 
* witching creature, What eyes the toad 
© has '—+ And yet, (withdrawing her 
arm from my neck) © you would not bare 
* him yourſelf, Miſs Audley, were you 
* cir*mltanced as I am. Upon my 
life, I would, if I had ſuch an indepen- 
dent fortune as you have. What!" 
(with a look of ſurprize mingled with 
curioſity) © contrary'to your mammaꝰs 
* approbation?'—-+ I do not abſolutely 
* ſay that neither; I have as great a te- 
ſpect for parental authority,” and I 
kept my face admirably; as you tan 
© have, Miſs Arnold, and therefore I 
* ſhonld certainly try to obtain my 
« mamma's conlent; and if ſhe would 
not grant it, why then——— * Aye, 
what would be:ome of you then, Miſs 
Audley? —“ Why then, I think I 
ſhould be very apt to marry him with- 
out it. ders on me, Sophy, how 
madly you talk But I am ſure you 
are not ſerious.— Why no, in that 
caſe, I believe I ſhould be as much 
afraid to venture on ſuch a ſtep as you 
would, for I ſhould think a parent's 
refuſal of conſent amounted to a pro- 
hibition, and I ſhould look upon it as 
a downright- act of rebellion in that 
child - who d, tranſgreſs ſuch/a 
© prohibitions? ſtifled ſigh, which I 
ſaw lifting: her gentle boſom at that 
word, encouraged me to proceed But 
«© I'll ſuppoſe matters ſituated with me 


© juſt as they are with you; I will he 


* poſe my mamma to be as fond of Mr. 
«Fu 


10 is; I'll 
aulkland as Mrs. Arnold 35; 
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« ſuppoſe that ſhe has bot one ſingle ob- one does at the fight of a little noxious 
con to the giving him her daughter, animal to which we have an antipathy. 
that ob jection by no means to be charg- © Lord, Miſs Audley, how mean muſt I: 
ed on him as a fault, and that ſhe her- appeur in your eyes And if I ſhould do 
« ſelf would overlook it, if it were not *. ſotoo in thoſe of Mr. Faulkland. 
through fear of the cenſures of med- She cl her hands together - Oh, So- 
« dling impertinent people, and the re- phy Lam not a match for that reflee- 
« ſentment of an imperious brother : * tion ; I do not wiſh to be beloved ; but, 
thus circumſtanced, I own I ſhould | * indeed, L could not bear to be deſpiſed.. 
not think it any great outrage _ Juſt as ſhe ſpoke this, we heard ſorne 
duty, if, withaut hazarding a denial one tap at the door; we were in the gar - 
from my mother, I took man I den parlour . May I come in, ladies ? 
© loved; and truſted to her tenderneſs to ſaid Faulkland; for it was he. Miſs. 
forgive a little treſpaſs, which had not Arnold was too much diſcompoſed to ſec 
« amounted to à breach of her com- him; ſhe ran into the adjoining room, 
© mands.* There was a little ſophiſtry and 1 bid him come m. 
in this reaſoning, Edward; I learnt that 1 thought Miſs Arnold had been 
knack from you. Miſs Arnold, how-. with you, Madauz“ faid hes ? and I 
ever, ſaw it not, at leaſt ſhe was too came to bid you both *pood=bye,'— 
much agitated by the tendency of my © You are not going away now, Sir?“ 
2 * it. Vou talk of * Yes,” he repfied ? Mr. Price dines 
but one obje&ion,* ſaid ſhez-* Oh; at Oxford to-day, and he thinks I. 
Sophyl you don't know what you are © may as well take the opportunity of 
© ſaying. *—— I know of none, ſaid I, going in the chariot with him, as de- 
© but the unlucky circumſtance of poor fer it til eening, when 1 purpoſed 
© Mr, Faulkland's birth, which has to have gone 994 0D 


9 


deen paſſed by in hundreds who have My teal for your intereſts, Ed 
not half his merit; for with reſpect to made me cruel in that inſtant; I did an 
© his want of fortune, where there will be ill- natured thing; for; without/\givi 
ſo conſiderable a one on your fide, tis Dolly time to recompaſe herſelf, 
too mean à confideration to be ba- I called her out of the other room, from 
lanced with ſo many good qualities, whence, as the doo Food on the jar i u 
ſo many accomphſhments,' ſo amiable had heard what was ſaid,» She | 
* perſon.—“ Dear, dear Mifs Aud- I pitied her from my heart, for ſhe 
© ley, howw ean you talk thus? — Why, as pale as death. Orlando took her 
© it not all true grant it; but, kindly by the hand What's the mat- 
* indeed, your kind zeal for me tran- ter, my dear 11 for fo he ſome- 
- you beyond the bounds of rea- times calls her“ No ill nes from 
* lan; you forget that, all this while, the © Burnly, 1 hope!" He knew ſhe had 
man of whom we are ſpeaking never received a letter. How' does your 
* once dreatned of. thoſe chimeras which mamma and 'Cerilia do? 
Jou have. been 'conjuting up in your are very well, ſhe replied; *1but 
* own imagination. Ha! hal and ie am myſeſf a little indiſpoſed to-day.— 
© that the rub then? Oh, child! it hall. Poor Dolly! ſaid Fuulkland, and 
ſoon de remoyed, our bowls ſhan't be ſlightly kiſſecl one of her checks. This 
: a on don't ſuppoſe, - eaſy familiar action ſoon" chaſed away 
Edward, Haid this to Dolly; have not the paleneſs from them. He looked 
Jou been correſponding with me long earneſtly at her—* *Tis your too cloſe 
21 to know the difference between * attendance on m, ſaid he, that his 
a little, mental parley that I ſometimes made you ill; it were better a hundred 
bold with m ſelf, and a reſponſe made *© ſuch worthleſs fellows as I am ſhould 
aloud? I anſwered Miſs Arnold He die, than that you ſhould loſe an hour's 
; mult be very inſenfible then, and I * health.'— Tis only her want of 
| believe that. is one of the laſt faults * ſleep, ſaid I; © ſhe will be well again 
f that we ſhould ſuf] in Faulkland's * in a day or two. —“ I hope ſo, re- 
, Iture. No, Dolly, aſſure yourſelf, plied Faulkland} * I ſhall call on ou 
„ The never did before, be muſt in this. ? again ſoon. Adieu; and pray bewell _ 
aſt viſit have dif:overed gnough of * againſt I ſee you next.—Good morn- | 
Vu ſentiments to encourage his hope.” ing to you, Miſs Audley ; have you , 
She muddered when I ſaid this, as any commands to. Six Edward?” He 
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made to each of us a graceful bow, and. 
retired ; and we ſaw the chariot drive 


_ with him and Mr. Price in it pre-- 
ſently 


after. + 

Poor Miſs Arnold! Lord, Edward ! 
tis a ſad thing to be in love without be- 
ing ſure of a return, for that is at preſent 
our caſe: not that I can have the leaſt 
doubt of Faulkland's catching the flame 
if it be communicated by a ſkilful hand; 
but, to tell you the truth, I have not ob- 
ſerved any thing-in him which gives me 
room to believe he loves her; yet I ma 
be miſtaken, and he may have — 


to conceal his inclinations, where there 


appears ſo little probability of their ſuc- 
ceeding. She ſeems 3 that he 
is gone, and has beſought me not to 
talk of him. In this I muſt conform 
to her defires, of: ps forfeit her 
| inion, Weh which nothing 
It ew reſts upon yon 
to make Faulkland ſpeak For bimſelf, 


and I think I can anſwer for the conſe- 


quences. | | g 5 
We are at preſent moſt intolerabl 
humdrumiſh; and, if I were not the be 


© filter in the univerſe, I ſhould leave 


Dolly to read homilics to old Price, and 
zeturn home; though, by the way, my 
| ted me (for we writ 
to her) to ſtay here till Mrs. Arnold's 
xeturn. I am, &c. AIR 
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| ERY near ſinking, by upiter! 
5 y If I had not been a ſkilful fea- 
man, and cried Bout ſbip in an inſtant, 


we had ſouſe to the bottom! You 


hav#an excellent noſe, Sophy, to uſe a 


n's phraſe, and can ſcent out a 
larking-Cupid as well as my Baſto 


enn a hare. You were right with regard 
to K Kono, you are right with re- 


gard to Faulkland, for he not only does 


dot love Dorothy; but, as Fortune in her 


ite would have it, he loves Cecilia! 


Thanks de to my betters ſtars I am not 


dying for either of the puppits, yet I 


will have one of them; and ſince my 


heart has been To amenable to me as to 


torn out Dolly io make room for Cecilia, 


why ſhould not Faulkland's be the fame, 
and turn out Cecilia to make room for 


we 1.4 


% 
+ 0 
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her elder/ſiſter? Aye, it muſt be ſo; the 
change is eaſy, and it will be { ex. 
tremely convenient to us all, that I vill 
have it ſo: but Faulkland muſt not yet 
know my deſign, for on that 
it's ſucceſs, though I had like to have 
_—_— it, which would have blown 
us all up. 

Have you ever ſeen two children at 
play, Sophy, delighted with the 
105 which the were engaged, and 

ing m career round the room 
hobby-horſes? One of them, tired =» 
haps of his paſtime, ſpies ſome toy that 
was put up on a ſhelt, probably to be 
out of both their reaches; he climbs to 
get poſſeſhon of it, which the other brat 
no ſooner perceives, than he immediately, 
diſmounts, and nothing will ſerve him 
but the identical bauble of his com- 
panion; he ſqualls for it diretly— 
Waugh, Sir, it was mine firſt! and 
they fall inſtantly to ſcratching. Thus 
would it have fared between Faulkland 
and me, had he diſcovered that I had 
any views with regard to Cecilia; for 
though he never yetentertained the moſt 
diftant thought of poſſeſſing either of 
thoſe girls,” and conſidering them, like 
the toy on the ſhelf,” as things entirely 
out of his reach; yet, had he ſeen an ad- 
— mg ng rival ſtretch forth his _ to 
el ire, good-bye to hobby- 
horſes, n 
play- thing. 


I' II tell you what paſſed between us 
Faulkland, faid I, I 
am aſtoniſhed that you, who have had 


ſuch opportunities, have not endea- 


* youred to carry off one of the Mis 
Arnolds! To carry “ ſaid be, 
with ſome ſurprize.' © Aye, her heart, 
I mean, ' cried Tz * for then you may 
© be ſure her perſon will ſoon follow.'- 
© You are miſtaken, Sir Edward,“ an- 
ſwered he; © their mother has inſtilled 
into them” ſuch notiuns of, perfection, 
© that they hardly think themſelves 
© mortal women; and I dare ſay no- 
* thing under a derni-god would be 
© thought worthy of them. I iavghed, 
and anſwered Yet I will lay bre 
© hundred pounds, Faulkland, that had 
© I been under the —— 5 2 
© half as long as you have been, eng 
© of them ele — deſcended from 
her —_— and been 
© Audley by this time. rs 
He 2 a little; then aſked me 


| | | my 
which of them would have bet... 


9 as? N 


ſence 


© name," Why, y 
+ Edward! What did Miſs Angley ſay 
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choice? © Cecilia,” anſwered I, poſſeſſed 
with a notion that Dolly u be his. 
Cecilia! he tech eagerly, his face 
all in a flame. 3 ſaw _ the 
la an inimitable pre- 
_ of —— Would the nd. be 
's?* cried I. I think her a 
much finer girl than her ſiſter; the 
« joungeft is a mere baby face.” He 
laughed now in his turn; and re- com- 
poling his features.. Faith, Sir Ed- 
i ond, you ſtartled me,” ſaid he; why, 
© the youngeſt is Cecilia, for whom, had 


«1 pretenſions to either of them, I own 


1 Frould give my life. I could love 
« Cecilia dearly; and though I have hi- 
« therto ſtifled à hopeleſs e, I find 
* the thoughts of a rival would make it 
blase out. 
gave roof to my ſimile. 
aulkland,” al I, with a 
en countenance, I could tell you 


* z ſecret that a certain little bird has 


© whiſpered, to me; but fince I know 
your ſentiments, I ap myers og it 

to myſelf. '— What is it? pri 

4 ll ite. — Pohl what . it 7 27 

0 V I'll only tell you, that T. af 
„Bie a limb, to be as happy a man as 
* you are, without your knowing your 

| * own good. fortune.“ I'll never for- 
© give you, Sir Edward, if you conteal 

it. But I promiſed my aller not to 

, ſpeak of it. And you never broke 
* your promiſe to a lady! — Ah! but 

* this is a different caſe · You may 


keep your ſecret, Sir Edward; 7. I 


© than't look 


on a; 

* friend,” —* Suppoſe 
© that Miſs Am —. an 3 
* blind fellow that never thought of her !' 
He appeared thunder -ſtruck. + Miſs * 

* Amold! do you mean Dolly or Ceci- 
* lia, for you don't ſeem to one 
© from the other? I mean her whom 


© iy fiſter is now with, ſhe who I think 
* the handſomeſt, - Dolly,- if that be her 
ou amaze me, Sir 


yon? Coxcomb,". ſaid I, © you 
- want to indulge vanity now, 
Ing at fecond-hand the ſoft con- 
„Bons of one of the fineſt creatures 
D 2 univerſe." No, replied he; 
tn nfo y word,” (I can not yet get 
* a little decently) © if you 
— in what you ſay, I am ex- 


for it, Oh! could you 
18 wand ory me this of Cecilia !'— 


| r ened I, 6 that both the 


There, Sophy, you ſee he 


1 


* girls are not in love with 
© what a tyrant art thou, cle 
for if that were the caſe, one of them 
6 — be unhappy.'— You. miſtake 
* anſwered he; © I only wiſh that 
Cecilia had for me thoſe otimeits 
which you fay her ſiſter has; for then 
wm _ Faulkland ?'—* Why, 
I „ both you and 25 
10 is neſs to think of it. We 
can — of us pretend to 
or fortune does not N vou a 
or my part, born as I am under an 
1 I never durſt entertain a 
hope. I have a thouſand obli 
to Mrs. Arnold; and I ſhoul think 
it a violation of the laws of 
and hoſpitality, mould I endeavour 
to ſeduce the feng e her tree 
* Be it 
ed but now, thee 
you thoſe ſentimens 
Mer has. I fave ey i 
© caſe, Faulkland, you woul inal n 
©. alittle free with the laws of hoſpi 
© At preſent, you are mightily inclined 


© to impoſe on yourſelf for tay ul 


ae 


is in reality nothing more than 
ference.— Zuppoſe it were C 
* wholoved you, would you hot harard 
© every thing, forfeit every thing, © 
© poſſeſs her . I dare not truſt my- 
Elf with the enough? ſaid de. That 
© anſwers me fully, replied 13 * where 
then is the diffe ween break- 
i h fornis, {fot that would be 


£ _ paſſion, and t 
to make a teful return to that 
a fair lady ?'—* In ouę caſe,” ſaid 
he, © the; temptation would me en- 
© cuſe.”—* And in the other, cried I, 
© the motive bugy be a much 


© 1 admire Miſs Arnold, d he, ho 


© love, I eſteem her; yet I never con- 


© ſidered her in the hglit you men 
Cecilia had early 
© clinations; and I had abvaya thought 
© the loved me than her fifter did. 
This it was 
conciliatemy n — 


© You ſee _—— — yu 


formed, anſwered 
. into this error for want o — 
acqquainted with the f᷑male heart. 
© © Cecilia, who felt nothing more for you 
than friendſhip, or at moſt: 3 


love, gare full ſcape to thoſe 


aps which helped to 


mention. 
effion'ofimyn- - 


7 


And would wage 
my on interene 
© myſt for cer 


© you any h 
not the leaſt anſwered he; / yet time 


parentꝰ's cooler ju. 


The father and the mother p 
tte latt 


© andas ſhe had no reaſon to hide, ſhe 
let you ſee all that paſſed in her heart. 
Poor Dolly, on the contrary, conſci- 
sous that ſhe felt more for you than he 
© dared to avow, was always on her 
© guard; and, for fear of diſcovering the 
© awbole, aps concealed more than 
© ſhe to have done.” . 

© T believe you are right,“ ſaid he; 
© a thouſand little circumſtances now 
© occur to me, which convince me that 
© you are. There was ſomething very 
particular in Miſs Arnold's behaviour 


© when I took my leave of her yeſterday. 
Poor girl, What a pity Y—* What a 
. © pity, indeed, eried-I; that ſhe ſhould 


* love an inſenſible puppy that does not 
© deſerve her! And | have a furious 


 cath/ar him. What would you have 


me do eried he. Would it not be 
© bafely b ing Miſs Arnold to = 
tend a paſſſoh hich 1 bo not feel? 
. 2 
rin that caſe 
thoughts of 

© Cecilia? <4 Dot!“ exied” I, have 
hopes of her At preſent 


« mightds ſomething in my favour I 


build much on Mrs. Arnold's ten- 
2 derneſt for me and wert Cecilia to 


* favour my wiſhes, I ttünk F ſhould 
even venture to diſeloſe them to her 
mother. And be fore of a diſap- 
© poifitmentz” imterrupted I. No, no, 
© Paulkland, though a heart in love may 
© overlook a thouſand inequalities, a 
ent never can. 
Would there not then, faid he, be 
che fame difficulty with regard to one 


4 ſiſter as to the other? Undoubt- 


« edly,* cried I, if the mother were to 

be conulted on the occaſion." He 

was thoughtful for a while; then re- 

peated with à figh—* Poor Miſs Ar. 
nold * 5 r Sr 


* 
1 


I dropped the converſation here, not 


thinking it convenient at that time to 
I have ſtudied Faulkland mi 
fineeT have bern 
and find he id of a 


mixed character. 
retty equally 
Far, de. 

| pre nate, even 
under age A guidance and example, 


blended in his com 


he may ſneak out of the world without 


doing any thing worthy of remembrance. 
"Tis harder to deliycatethe traces of this 


young man's mind, than ef any one's I 


acquainted' with him, 
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have ever yet known. I have 5 

thought this proceeded be 
cauſe that extremely delicate faces are 
the hardeſt to be wn. He has no 
2 lines in his ſoul; and, if I m 

uſe che expreſſion, all the features of 
are faint, I do not think him capable 
of a manly or Ready friendſtrp towards 
one of his own ſex, or of a violent or 
conſtant / attachment towards one of 
yours; yet is he the moſt engagi 


aud agreeqble companion in the world 


amongſt men, and would, (to a wo. 
man) I dare ſay, appear x warm and 
fancere lover. He likes pleaſure, yer 
enters not into it with that juvenile 
ardour fo natural to one of his age; be 
even ſometinies comnmits exceſſes, but it 
ſeems as if he were led into them more 
from the force of example, than the 
ſtrength of his paſſions: He is at times 
idle wſthout, being diſſipated, and at 


others buſy without being ſtudious. He 
will deny no favaur that you can af of 


him; yet he appears not much obli 
for Ae grinned to 1 
ſhort, he does the beſt and the work 
things with equal indifference: He loves 
expence, yet he by no means deſpiſes 
money ; and I have ſeen him genefous 
and niggardly in the fame hour; haty 
in forming reſolutions,” and as ready to 
break them. He has an infinite of 
vanity; but he has till more art in con- 
cealing it, and I'believe that I am the 
firſt who ever diſcovered that he had, 
either. With all this he has very good 
ſenſe, and an addreſs infinuating be- 
youd any thing I ever met with. His 
ults ſeem all -complexional; ſo are tus 
virtues too, for he N right nor 
wrong up ineiple, it a A 
2 nature intended him 
for an angel or a devil. Such is the ſub- 
je& I have to work upon. His old tu. 
tor (whom, he ſays, he believes to be 28 
good a man as Abraham was) has en- 
youred to inſtil into him all has pa- 
triarchal notions; a few of them have 
ſtuck by him, andit has coſt me a good 
deal of pains to root out others: but 1 
muk clear the ground entirely of weedh 

for ſuch I conſider prejudices of 


kinds, and then I think F can fow it_ | 


with what ſeeds I pleaſe. © 


When he firſt came to college he vB * 


untowardly, and, to {ay the 


I had not much hopes of him, Nat. 


ill, ſpite of all my digging, and hoang 


. vn 
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; he relapſes into his abſurd opinions, 


erally after a night's debauch, 
e ft axed his head ache next 

be declares. he'll neyer drink 
ars 


* TP, up in his chamber i 
days, and I verily believe ſays 
vers. 1 commonly let thoſe pe- 


we — fits work off, as I would thoſe: 


an and then L apply aft — 
— e means I hope in 
ect an eure. 
ſcience ſeems to be troubled with an in- 
termitting fever; but. I perceive already 
the returns of it are leſs frequent, and 
the paroxyſms of a ſhorter duration. 
Ldo not wonder that Mrs. Arnold 
has a high opinion of him perſons who. 
ze endowed with a 


paſſions, may on more diſcern- 
* ſhare 


Let this account 


wha yo ſeem. ſo much ſurprized at 
laſt letter, viz. that „Ar- 

, with all her penetration, could 
* the character and deſigns 
of a certain friend of ours whom, in 


all companies, ſhe declares to-be the bf 


of women | Dan't you know that old 
Price. is her almoner to di of all her 
-ttle private charyids ? Then his con- 
ral he is. /o edifying 1 what 
wou ve to have- ſuch a wor 
mga the ſame. roof with ry. 
top true, her ladyſhip has the misfor- 
tune of having a rakehelly ung tel- 
low to her ſon, but —— The 
worthieft of parents may have wild chil- 
dren; beſides, Sir Edward is very 
young, he may reform, and yet make 
an excellent man. Oh, no doubt, if it 


pleaſes Heaven to make ſuch a reformas- 


non. Mean while, poor Lady Audley 
dſeruntenances him as much as — 
and even very rarely allows him to vißit 
ber. daz conduct may be thayght: 

t . rigorous. by tender mothers, 
tis true; but for her the ſhould 
1 — by duty io her feelings. 
Finn mate N arm ai 

meet t 5 0 

lvould be perſuaded that Faulkland loves 


her, Wa very arg — 5 


hint z but, I am your og . r to 
2 upen it. Lt 
«ty maidenſy 2 incloſed, — a2 

2 5 — your d riend ſee in Whatever 


e You, 


2 


2 
* 


— this he calls a return to Virtus; but 


Hs __ 


uſible exterior, 
and who are not tated by violent bergy 


* 


e 


leſs of ſucceſa, he has hitherto wiſely eon 


nd y gu 


* in return write me a letter fit for #4 
aulkland's eye. Iwill not affront your, 
ſagacity by enlarging, on the utility of 1 
this ſtep; I ſhall, only remind you, chat k 
it will give mean . renew 
— converſation which, 1 could not 

be the fixſt to re · aſſume without 
creating ſome ſuſpicions; of | a deſign. 
Sophy, I mult ſucceed. in this affair, or 
"0 OO” * * ho 


d * + } * 


LETTER a.. . 


(n, WAS. INCLOSED. 10 rut 
* PRECRDING,)' 


0 u me, * 
V b e 
lie berry. — was punctual i In de- 

veritig to me r menaces 
ougbt rather „ 


t vou 
_— eaution 

oe, 
þ but I owe 


clination. r 


unkappy, — ſav, — 
are as mi 


. if this be., Lhave — 


proudeſt of her ſe mi ght boaſt 1 but 2 
he ſhall never grace her triumphs, Hope 


erage 
8 


1 


8 
5 
w 


þ of 

que 

THI 
742 


4 
** 


74 
Had he hopes 


2 t him, as T conſider his claim 
28 0 birth than my own. At pre- 
ſent, we have nothing to do but to ſit 
down and conddle with each other; yet 
1 with I could perfonde him to follow .. 
my example, and diverting his 
thoughts, with other objects, try to turn 
them from that which now ſo much en- 
groſſes them. but be is a romantick fool, 
75 I muſt leave him to his _ For 
my part, I i. to give m ut 
— 2 Ike a welle. 
I will then, like a fierce demoniac, ſnap 
my chains at onee, exerciſe the demon 
Loveto quit mine, and take poſſeſſion of 


ſome other devoted breaft, leaving me 
free io make a happier choice. Oh, how 


1 ſhall exult, Yr * Rd out. 


© Dok be that of beavi 
© How 85 Fes it 2 
There «pas a time When * ſear | 
4 Te that alone ö 
Abi Sophy, /j in with your "oivther 


in praying for. this ie proptous Firs to 
2 ſo may 7 gentle boſom never 
feel e e W | 
18 "LET Tex 2 xv. 7 
eber e To sin nee 
4 _—_ AVDLEY., 
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bee 
; aps im leſs ; but 
we not 10: he villa enough to endeavour 


Thavetaken three days to f he our 
wry Oh. epiſtle, as you call it; 
maidenly it is, no doubt, bei: you 
did not ear in it) for, you muſt know, 
Dolly did not ſee it till this very day, 20 
I have beer ever fince I received it pon. 
— r myſelf in what manner 1 
could bet communicate it to her: Faulk. 
land's name was not to be mentioned + 
I could not, therefore, infringe this by 
command, without her really beirig, 
one | to [ld 97 open at itz an this 
might have uced ſome con uence s 
not at all debrable. _ — 

Vou ſees. therefore, your letter watt 
have been abruptly introduced, under 
an apparent breach too of the confidence 
you repoſed in me. Chanee ſometimes 
does for us what neither our own in- 
45583 * art could effect. I actvally 

2 your letter without an y deſign; 

olly, by the luckieſt hat icked 
„where I had flirted it 
out of my pocket with my handkerchief 
in going down. She brought it to me 
directly, folded up as it was. I no 
ſooner caſt my eyes on it, than knowi 
it to be yours, a mixture of ſurprize ; 
joy male the colour mount up to m 
1 * without 4 what I di 

Na riy from her. 80 un- 
TOE! onion could not fail of 
creating ſome ſuſpicion. Ah, Sophy?!* 
cried Miſs Arnold, I ſee we are not 
1 755 equal terms; you have ſecrets 

ich you conceal from me. You 

© think "this is from a lover,” replied Iz 
rp dear, You are miſtaken z 
© ts only from: my brother. — Why 
that bluſh then, Sophy? why that 
"© Keen im patience to have it reſtored?" 
© Becauſe,” ſaid L, (affecting a little of 


_ .. the glory of youx contrivance! It ought that embarraſſment which really felt 
2 2 K e Nr good for any . N becauſe look, this is his 
d Ling: Hag there been à . 45 hand on the ſyperſcri tion.” Be- 

-; arts lh, a Vo not have _* cauſe - becauſe . fnd ſhe, ſilos 
1 100 s. Arnold bo Hould Iktiow Sir Edward's hand? 
At mage 59 , yy AZ more —*© I'll ſhew you his name at the bot. 
Aue 0 e it would , "0" tom, at leaff the two firſt letiers of it. 
have r on uſed more free- ' T unfolded” the letter ſhe obſerved the 
12 it. would mat haye dane; for then derte Poetry, 3s T livel © Ab! ite 
Agon not 225 e Klexter; * diſſembler, tis not from your bro- 
but yo mixe  YOUD i ients to a * ther: —* Bed his name atthe bottom — 
-Hicet Sz your ik; I. it till There may t be more E. A. hed 
ould not barg done, if ir had n zot been Edward Audley; you could not bare 
for m Gexteritz 15 xo; * or " been fo agitated, ad it come 


þ ap} 
à recipe fl bo. 1 d, 
dminiſtgrin 2 7 5 wo, 


»+ 4 * 
. 


atent” 


„ im. I 12 5 5 oy 
| Elaſion, 4 e 

She ey —7Þe _ 
tee; '*Sopby, © this 
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and that her beſt defi 18 had been per- 
evil. It will be her own 
« fault,“ ſaid I. * if this ſhould be ren 
She only ſhook her head; 
when coming to the concluſion of your 
letter, ſhe ſmiled, and faid” ſhe loved 
you for your ſpirit, in reſolving to think 
no more of her; adding, that ſhe was 
very ſure you would not find it difficult 


Hur brother. Why not, 

rr bot reaſon to complain 2 a 
'+ certain-perſon?*. This ſeemed to re- 
cover. her from her doubts. © I dare 
yr laid the; . be is very ſevere upon 
« me in it, which made vou ſo unwil- 


_ -4 ling that 1 ſhould: fee itz prithee tell 


0 en s; for 1 can take no- 

« thing ill of ſuch a mad-cap. — Well, 
faid I, © if von, will iſe" not to be 
angry Lill“ 1 though 
© my brother would never forgive me, 
« wore he to know it. I put it into 
her hands. She fawby the date it had 
= »riten three days z and her manner 


of finding it, joined to my behaviour, 


left her not the leaſt room to Tuſpe&t there 
was any artifice in the caſe. _ * 

She read it attentively. Here wat a 
copy; Edward, to have exerciſed a paint- 
er's Hill; her ingenuous countenance 
ſpeaking all the various ſſions of her 


" foul. < He is right,” id the, 1 


© feftly right,“ with a com 


and voice, as ſhe read the fir paragraph ; 


of your letter; yet 1 ſhould always b 
glad to ſee Sir rd as a friend.” I 
watched go pie anbapy fu vo. 


bf. & re- 

lr heard her — a 
A in pi w_ of thee, thou traitor. 
: Indeed, am very ſorry, ſaid ſhe, her 
loft eyes till more ſoftened by com- 


paſſion at the wth, hts of your 
tended ſuffering ut now — 99 
touch ſtone Jour tyrant friend has a 


lover, Kc. 1 150 N curiolity, 


aud impatience, take poſſeſſion of every 


— 4 ſhe ſeemed to devour the lines 
. ; but when: the name of 
uck them, what a glow then 
— her face! A bluſh is too 
z word ; I never ſaw her look fo beau- 
tfult * Good God!" ſaid the, * can this 
ble!” She pauſed a little, her 
aming with luſtre. Sheread on 
„ does Sir Edward call 
moch does your brother 


 * wrong mein his opinion | 
© Row! amenkr cold or , 


returned to your letter 
„ Faulkland) dear Orlando!“ e in- 
vhuntarily from her lips. Sir Ed- 
6 1 blames an $:veg amma here,“ con- 
1 naued mne; could ſhe — 
* War in ne bf an e 
phan the was laying up mi 
© bimand her weak hying wp mite for 


en dene bar to — 


4 ; 
en 


. 6 N 


= - p — 
* 


heraRions, by 


©« yerted into 


© dered ſo. 


to your: reſolution; ' 1 


My brother has a very 
heart; at the ſame time he is ſo volatile, 


© that I ſhould not be 


© wereto ſee him in love with ſome one 


© elſe in a month or. two:* I — 


by way of 5 
your attack 


tinved 1, „ we 


* turn, 1 khow 


the plains of Arcadia never ſaw a ten- 
derer or a more conſtant ſwain than 
Sir Edward migbt then be made. 
7 | 


— 


There was A pre 


* hope,” replied Mii Arn 
c then ſbon melt wich ! a lady 
© deſerve and return his 
2 let me now aſk 


little 


on Cecilia. 


25 


it would fix him; 


ſpeech for you 
43 —— 


© Sophy: Have you written to 


© ther fince 


was 


heſitated as if * wird not. 

© written to Sir Edward?” ſhe repeated. 

© I have.“. 
© put too much 


© trayed my 


ou received this N 1 
ſaw the ten 1 * of her —.— and 
* an anſwer; yet 1 
Have you 


I fear, I fear 


Sophy, 


can't deceive iy ap I muff be 


72 TT will not 


© truſted y 
© fecret which” 


"'T amloRt; 


then . 


from me, and throwin 


other chair; “ Pal 50 by . 


© knows it al T er pm 
©: Sophy; would 1 h 


* N Liber will not Ir. it,“ = 
d him ſtrictly on that head. 
Oh, ndiculous' — — 1'-eried 
the; * do you think that over have more 
„virtue than ave have? Don't you "ſes 
« that your friendſhip for me got the 
r. better of your fidelity to your brother, 
* and you communicated to me whit he 
charged you to conceal l' I ſeemedtb 
ſtruck dumb with this 


II «Fe 


CY 


Mm 


vulnerable 


— Und ve 


vou one, quetio, 


confidence in chat bro- 
« ther of yours; yet, if yon have be- 
ret I elaſped m 
arms ſuddenly about her neck Dolly, 


et looſe my hold, 

ou promiſe me your pardon.— 
® What have ou done“ cried ſhe ca- 
erlzz tell wie quickly. — “ f have 
e fn I, 4 with 2 
diſccwered. 


reproaete se 
W 
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if 1 
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the truth of the obſervation, But re- 
covering myſelf. He has not the fame 
© realbyns to excuſe n breach of troſt, 
nor the ſame motives for 'committing 


# it: I was overcome by your importu- cha 


© nitiesz/ and had you not found and 
« preficd to fee my brother's letter, I 
* ſhould; never have mentioned Faulk- 
land to you more, The ſame ac- 
eiclent cannot befall Sir Edward; what 
© inducement! then can he haye to be- 
< tray me?* This flimſy apology was 
(as — it ſhould be) very eaſi 

anſwered, | * Friendſtup for Fauikland!” 
replied ſhe: * he loves him, and will be 


very glad of an opportunity of telling 
7 


hin what he think will make him 
* happy.” Again 1 ſtood in Amaze at 
her fugacity! t ſtill willing to excuſe 
my fault Iamextremely ſorry,” ſaid I, 
that I ſhould have been ſo imprudenty 


© but I dom t know ho it 48, I never 
© rould keepany thing from my brother. 
And I ſpoke it in the tone of one who 1s 


aſhamed of their own abſurdit y. 
To, What have yon expoſed me 
cried) ſne, elaſping her hands together; 


* the face after ſuch an indiſereet, ſuch 
n ic cbnfeſſion? Had he re- 
mained ignorant of my weakneſs, time 


© enabled me to overcome it; but now 
hat hope have Left ? If Faulkland, 
engouraged by what I am ſure he 
£ knows too well, ſhould venture to de- 
glare himſelf, I am undonet: Sophy, 


planted hefel's and ſhe laid her hand 
an her buſom. Accept of my penis 
* Ind days ede, ies rely 
5, and; or the bei, I was y 


32, 


& rave me of 


from creating any jealouſy in him, 
rather be a conſolation, when he re- 
£ flected that it was Hot iinaravorthy 
rival to whom you gave the preference. 


eyes; (for I perceived tears in them) 
you ate the firſt woman, 1 believe, 


that ever cried for finding herſelf ador- 
ed by tbe man ſhe loved. I don't 
.* webp for that,” faid he, but to think: 


* how unhappy we mult fh be, Hail 


* Luftezed alone; but poor Orlando 


* 


3 


| lovers. If you can once bring him to 
« how ſhall 1 bear to look Faulkland in 


and my on epdeavours, joined ta a 
belief of bir indi ffaremce, would have 


you now not what thorns you have 


with the account my brother 
r Faulkland's ſitua- 

© fhon/; 1 thought be was ſo too and 
* (as he had no hopes himſelf) that the. 
knowledge of this ſecret would, far 


© Come, prithee, my dear, dry your 


Exes, brothet, and ar- ready td Me 
ous the apple io our fnenc of due 


* Muſt be your huſband afterall, 

She ſmiled through her —— +4 
out" A—h, Sophy, that's. ible} 
A. good deal more of pretty girlith chit. 
t paſſed between uV tothe ſame pur- 
poſe, till we were called down to ſupper 
where Mr. Price's preſenct was a c 

to any farther converſation on the ſub- 


The family are all long fince retired 
to bed; and here am I, like a witch, 
ſcrawling dire characters at midnight. 
— chamber joins that where Miſs Ar. 
nold ſleeps ; but where the ep not at 
preſent, for I hear her ſighing. - Theſe 
very reſerved girls, I have obſerved, 
when they do love, love unmercifully, 
We lively ones, with a little-daſh of 
coquet in us, are mere babies to them. 
Another figh ! Oh, Edward, the potion 
operates rarely! - | 
Well, but all this while Faulkland 
ſteps not forward to meet us. We are 
a for him here; and I ſhall have 
but a poor opinion of your abilities, if 
Ido not very ſoon, fee a pair of mutual 


unfold his heart a little, Dolly's-will 
expand of itſelf, and we may truſt to 
ſympathy to do the reſt; but it will be 


abſolutely neceſſary to engage him in the 


purſuit of his amour. before Cetilia's 
return. Once entered, he cannot, re, 
tract; and the reception he will be ſure 
to meet with muſt infallibly fix him; 


for, after all, (putting romance out of 


22 I believe he would bleſs his 
lars to get / either 1 * 
I take it for granted, he has not the 

leaſt ſuſpicion that you ever madd any 

overtures to Miſa Arnold on which ac 
count, nothing will appear mee natura 
thaw that you ſhould: urge him, Already 
ſo much Sead, 0 lay hold on bis 
good fortune; befides, the: indiſference 
u expreſſed towards Cecilia will put 
im off his guard there too j 40 that it 
will be impoſſible for dowbts of any bind 


to awaken his jealouſy: and once-thert 


comes to be a reciproc vows be 


ewobn hit and his dovey (that. 


8 ſoom be the caſt} he cappot 
ſuch a ſharling tun as l ſſanch te. 
tween: you and a good to uchich he has 
4 all! pretenſions. Dol, an 


be fairy to ſee her ſiſtex in the ſane pre. 
dicameſit- with her (elf We al 


2 


000 


e other hand, ve probably, will not 


. e 
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ourſelves have taſted. | You know Mrs. of the family in which I now amy or fx 

Arnold thinks her as ſafe with any value on my n care 
my mamma as with herſelf, we ſhall never to let drop the ſmalleſt hint of what 
therefore have many opportunities after I. entruſted to — —— for if 
they return to Burnly, of making little any improper conſequences ſhould enſue, 
parties at our "OWN houſe; till the time Gs no doubt there would er Maa, ſhould cer- 
appointed for the young ladies going to tajnly be ſuſpected b Atnold-as 
London; and as you |mean'to-quit the an/abettopin her 's mpruidence; 

lengt Dolly's 


— at Chriſtmas, you may pur» for I know 
fas you miſtreds the whole winter in — raging might carry 


town; for 1 count upon your having her, if Faulkland were to Know 'and 
ſecured ber beart before the leaves W avail himſelſ of it. h 2ulT oem n > 
berry, I am quite tired with writing ſo Her mamma'talks-6df ſending for her 
long a letter? Jet E will not. ge to to Burnly, as ſhe Kno not When ſhe 
til} 1 have Fribbled a ſhort one for ſhall be able to diſengage herſelf fr 
——— to ſec. It will require no V. I wih ſhe wduld, 


in the world: to ſhew it to S 
im, — lime ſxill of which you are hey mind, 2 . 


5 ues propes clie@s. finement of which I atm 
You will have it cloſed. — Dolly does not oem to reliſn | 
— us 
mamma to write t6 Mrs: Arnold 


| —— 
P.8, {Thi Givent:wdo bringyyou this get-my 
 nttends Mrs., Nelſon to —— who 1 | She need only he told 


| having ton thouſand it whiah 25 on 
will take hior up alm the: — 1. ray — | 
morning; ſo that you may order him oo noon cop & her 


Fas 7 v7 7 Of ogra we ; 

1 time, perhaps, yo may her 

de able to tell me how! my biller ther. ele ria = 

"worked. 19 1356 414- 0i-ol' 45 gh! 8 2 2 

et nn en 40 AN Te ROLES — — N— 

Alt „% ite ed u, 10 5/00 that her conſtant ſſoa e | 
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her ed dhe ek tient fat. 


„and yet you arewithin 
— Indeed, brothers 


”- up 
1 
1 the — it at 
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(the preciods engine of our deſigns) 1 
dethought me of a curious expedient, 
which I inſtantly put in practice. I 
bounded _ bed, _ A my night. 
gown and ſhppers, an ving nicel 
icked off the feat from your Facloſea 
Fitter, I as nicely clapped on a freſh one; 
then giving it to David; I hid him fol- 
Jow me in a quarter of an hour to Mr. 
Faulkland's chambers, and give it to 
me there. Have not you it already, 
Su, faid David; * what occaſion is 
© there for my bringing it to you again? 
—*<© Do as I bid you, you dog, and aſk 
© no queſtions,” I then ſauntered mto 
Faulkland's room, whom I found juſt 
up. Give me {ome coffee,” *quoth I, 
and threw myſelf into his eaſy-chair. 
| Juſt as we began our breakfaſt, David 
entered, and with u very grave face, and. 
© low. bow, ported me your letter; 
but thinking Mm 
not refrain from tipping me a fly Wink, 
which it was happy for the repoſe of his 
bones that Faulkland did not obſerve, 
Having read it, I toſſed it down! care- 
leſsly on the table; * An Italian ſeraw!,” 
fad Falkland; looking at the lines 
backwards; *awbich of them is it from?” 


would be laid tog 


ſelf in a plot, he coutd : 


- 7 a 
* 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


5 not for the world that any conſlraing 
© ſhould be laid on —— 
* inclinations; but I am ſure ber 
mamma is too fond of her, and ha 
beſides too much humanity. to be cx. 
* pable of exerciſing any tyranny to. 
<« wards her children... I would not 
* truſt to that,“ ſaid I, * if her mamma 
< were to know how wiſely her daughter 
* has beſtowed: her heart; and my 
* mother ſhould - pick the ſecret out of 
© Sophy, (ho, by the bye, has not the 


* gi t of retention) ſhe would think her. 


f bound in daty to tell it. Then 


© the old grey noddles at Burnl 
©V—s and Mrs, Darnley's 1855 
woule d together to — 
« miſchief, as mo would call it, and 
* they would be fer giving their 

© advice to Ms., Arnold; who, 
5, woman- as. ſhe is, would, I belt 
as you "obſerve, were ſhe left to her. 
« ſelf, be far from acting tyrannically, 
Then we ſhould have 8 | 


ir George Bj. 
c dulph, with his overbearing —— : 


© bluſtering-al] the poor women into 2 


< ſtate of petrefaction; 9 
6 ſcrewing up her mouth, would be i- 


5. miibed how à young perſon, allzed as 


b # PohY cried he, © how' can you Jeſt 


(for I have other ladies to write to me © her niece is, could forget herſelf ſofar 
beſides you, 22 © If you have as to condeſcend . Hold, Sir 
any \curiofity ſaid I, you may read Edward, cried Faulkland, ' ſtop where 
s it; for the miſchief is done already, ar. Fortune has indeed caft we 
and cannot he made worſe by a Far- © bead Miſs Arnold, in depriving me 
ther communication. He took the of the inheritance of my anceſtors; elſe 
letter up; and I. could obſerve: by the © where's the mighty difference? I be- 
rogue's face as he read, chat his yanity  * lieve the name of Faulk land is. at leaſt 
Vas not a little flattered. He roſe from as re Mie as that of Arnold, and 
his chair without, ſpeaking, and walked * | 
„A were mechanically to the glaſs; Doubtleſs, ſaid I; © I was not {peak- 
where having taken a ſurvey of his own * ing my own ſentiments, but thoſe 
dear irreſiſtible figure—* Vou can't ima. * Lady Farah, vo you know is one of 
©: gine, ſaid he, turning round with a | © the proudeſt women in England. — 
very ſolemn face, how much I am af. Curie her pride !* cried he. With 
'* feed with this account which your * all my heart,” ſaid J, (glad to hear the 
ſiſter gives of poor Miſs Arnold. I lad utter ſo ſenſible a ſentence.) © I 46 
 $ with indeed, as Miſs Audley ſpiſe it, continued he, as muck 281 
that we had never known each other. — do the ara of her huſpand, 
„It would have been happy for ber, * who always MeRted, even in my child. 
ſaid I, toſſing off my diſh of coffer; 1 hood, to treat me as a wretch whom 
but 1 hope her mother will fend for * his ſiſter's charity d from pe. 
© her into Lancaſhirez and, by way of « riſhingz but thefe may come a day of 
« curing ker melancholy, i clap up ſeme . retaliation.'==* I wiſh," fad. I, for | 
© haſty match fer her, as old Lady Bi- hate Sir George moſt cordially, 8 chat 
« dulph did for Mrs. Arnold. How both the girls vould run awa with two 
71 ſhoyld 2 at you, Faulkland, if * fuchidle fellows asyov and Iz Think 
e were to {ee her return a bridel.— that would mortify him compleatly; 


* for know he will be for an 
* upon ſo faded an ocraſion? 1 woch . 'coroney os each of ben ge 
= | : 


haps Bidulph into the bargain. | 


ph 


— am -_ a <« A @£O «aa <4 + + - IDX ww _T 


_ — — n a a 1 ß 


OR 


ſure” of ſaying—** My mece 
« y Suc uch-a-thing,” though title 
vere Lady Beelzebub.” 

| I faw Faulkland was full of 8 1 
nation: he walked backwards and for- 
wards two or three times; then takin 
up your letter „which ſtill lay on 
the tahle, and ru ing it over a ſecond 
time—* And ſo;”- ſaid he, M Ceci- 


© lia is the life of the family at Burnly 2 - 


1 1 wiſh the would ſpare a little of her 
« yiyacity to her poor faſter.” The M 
was emphatical; and I perceived he was 
nettled at the judicious hint which you 
threw m wich regard to Cecilia's s happy 
indifference. 


© But what is the meaning, Sir Ed- 


6 ward, ſaid he, that you don't go 
«© and fee Miſs Audley? I think ſhe 
really has reaſon to complain of you.” 
Why truly, Faulkland,' anſwered I, 
I don't think a „er an inducement 
8 ſtrong enough to turn a man 


om more agreeable engagements. If 
cheeks; he really 


© I had the ſame motives for "viſiting 
there that have, probably ſhe 
© would have leſs cauſe to complain. 
Aye, but compaſſion, Sir Edward; 
© ſuppoſe we were to go to W 


tus afternoon, Juſt to aſk the ladies 


© how they do? With all my heart, 
ſaid I, yawning-and- ftretching myſelf 


1 at full len 1 the arm- dam 


© What time we go? ſaid 

= « Oh, when you will; about five 

6 * o'clock, 1 ſuppoſe. Faulkland, will 

you lend me this Book? pointing to 

a collection of en. that Kea on the 
chimney- piece. 

L leſt bim here. And ety Soph; 

you may ex pect to ſte Faulkland at the 

above-mentioned hour; but not your 


humble ſervant you ma end an it. 
Vour meſſenger has juſt s minute 
—ç.7 me, 15 I hurry him off with a 


vt remember} cp lets for à blind; 
of hs ame yl © 2 


U 
1 1 
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DWARD, 1 am not amorous 

S 
1 an 

deen brought about, I ſhould have laid 


at 
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n Faw 


ing up ſtairs 


door, and 


* account 


c mas of it whilſt Lam. Gs 
| Arnold bluſhed exceffively; but fu 
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down my pen in for I would 
not 1 . . 
2 of happy lovers met 


I, however, I think, be able 10 
paint the maderately filly ſcene that 
— here this evening. Truſt not to 
Kland's repreſentation, but take; it 
from my faithful hand. 

He arrived here a little before 6. 
Miſs Arnold and I were-fitting at work: 
in her dreſſing· room. Mr. Price, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, gone to take his 
— ng We heard Otlandocoin- 
„talking to and cateſſing 
Muts, Arnold's little. lap:dogy' who 
ran to meet him. There's Mr. Faulk 
* land,” ſaid I. Dolly turned pale, and 
inſtantly took out her ſmelling - bottle, 
which I believe prevented — from 
— The feotman thirew open the 
in darted the trium 
varlet, blooming as a cherub: the wind 
— he rid | bad heightened his colour, 

and blown his auburn hair abaut his 
looked inſufferably 

handſome. Poor Dolly made him 
curtley, unable to ſpea. He 

ery re me-firft; then ad to 
her with — his air that I never 
———— 1 


are perfeal 
diſpoſition 681 ſw ” Ma- 
| was a new exp She an- 


ſwered inthe ens — Ian much 
better, Sir only to-day I have had a 
little return of the head- ach. Paulk- 
land looked earneſtly at her her con- 
ſcious eyes, unable to meet his,” were 
caſt dowu to the He took the 
work ſhe was doing out of her hand; A | 
was a purſe which the intended for him 
extremely pretty, he ſuid ãt was, ſo 
fancied! But would nat wo make 
her head worſe? and he held it behind- 
his back. It is for you, faid I, that 
of *- ſheis ſo bukly employed.” — For me, 


* my dear creature i then I inſiſt on 
laying it by, at leaſt that you d no 


him to put her work into a little 
that lay on tn window.” He 0h 
with that fort of au which a man 
— w be knows , 
ingly Gly" kn — — Mile” 
ky Sys". ay He' 
Spas hs 
of dea; and ſhe fler to ing the |bell* | 


T4: u which , 
dineſs 


2 prevent, if poſſible, his ſmalleſt 


- Fenquired: after you—"" He is 2 fad 
lazy o, faid Faulkland; I pro- 


© poſed to him that we ſhould both wait 


© promiſed ta come with me; 


: No, Do 
leave poor Lady V—; my mamma is 


on you together this evening, — — 
w 


© the appointed hour arrived, no Sir 


Ad wurd was to be found. I ſuppoſe 


* ſome vagary came acroſs him, which 
made him forget his en ent. 

The tea was brought up, which a 
little relieved Miſs Arnold from the auk - 
wardneſs of her ſituation, as it afforded 
her ſomething to do: buthow different 


was this from our former little parties 


ſpoke a word of common ſenſe; a viſible 
confiraint chamed both their tongues 3 
and Faulkland, who has as much viva- 


Faulkland was not mattentive to his de- 
portment; (what. defigning wretches 
vou men are !) the creature contrived to 
amiable in 
he threw himſelf; and when'their 


— buſh ae he bad the . 
to bluſh ; aye, the impudence, 
it-was not modeſty; while, on the 


| the illi | 
mantle] jn the cheaks of dee Arnold, 


was laid on by the innocent hand of baſh- 
fulnets. , aſked, Was there at 
hopes of Mrs. .Amnold's 
repliedz * 


y return? 


tobe pitied ano melancholy a ſitua- 
« tion. '——*. Your fifter muſt have but a 
© dull time of it,“ ſaid the My toad, 
over-doing the thing from a conſcious 
knowledge of what I had wr:tten to you 
on that head. I ſhould have thought 
© ſo too,” ſaid Dolly; © but my mamma 
« writes me word 
© chearfulneſgistheonly _ which 
4 fu my mamma's own fpurits.” 
rn Faulk- 


land vas ſilemt for a little while; then, 
with an en 


preſſion in his looks which 
ſaid in plain Eughſh— I know you lowe' 
© me, and Ian almoſt inclined to return. 


© it," he anfweretd—* Some people are 

happy through 1 I wiſh I 

4 change ith Cecilia.“ 
n eee ee ee a re 


22 
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- faid ſhe; '* Jetrus 
| © the 


every attitude into which - 


can't yet 


atCecilia's-eonftant © 


A ſort of a half fig, Which be blew 


conveyed even more than be 


ſpoke. Whether this was drawn 
him at the thoughts of Cecilia's — 
rence, or through compaſſion for bet 
8 4 d to ſay.  _., 
| y's uon was too apparent 
be concealed; ſhe leaned her head on um 


of her bands; reſtihg her fine turned amm 


on the tea-table, her eyes half-cloſed; 


and I thaught that Faulkland 
her with a mixture of — * / 


titude, and pity, This ſeemed a luck 
brag Sr yo was 


tive of ſomething, if a third perſon were 
not preſent. I roſe from — chair. 
8 are you going ?* cried Mii 


Arnold, ſtarting from her reverie. *Ouly 
for ſome thread to finiſh my work, 
ſaid I, (for I had pretended to be fiddli 

at it all the time v ere at tea.) *Pray, 
my dear, work no more this evening, 
go and take a turn in 


© then,” I replied. She looked embar- 
raſſed, as if afraid of being left alone 
with Faulkland; and riſing up, faid ſhe 
alſo would go for her's; and accordingly 
followed me out of the room. 


What's your opinion, ſaid the, 


taking me by the arm as we entered my 
chamber, has your brother been faith- 
ful to 
replied; hut of thus much I am ſure, 
„that Faulkland has betrayed the lover 
more than once this evening.— I 
thought ſo too, anſwered ſhe; * Oh, 


any. © Sophy, where, where will this end? 
© In your mutual happineſs, I hope, 41 


dear.“ Oh, no! which ever way 

© caſt my eyes, Happineſs has turned 
© her back upon me. Sophy, I charge 
©'you never leave me when Faulkland 
© comes to viſit us; for I tell you once 


© more, 1 have no ſecurity but in hs 


© ſilence. I wiſn my mamma would 


© return, or ſend for me to Buraly; | 


© 'twere bet · er I were in my grave, t 
© that I ſhoyld overturn the 
© the peace of my whole family. 


When we went back to the rom 


whiere we had left Faulkland, we found 
Mr. Price with him. They had — 
upon ſome literary ſuhject, in which the 
pupil ſeemed to acquit himſelf yore 
to the ſatis faction of his tutor. old 
man joined us in our walk into the Bar- 
den; ſo that nothing more to the pur- 


gals 


, „ 


89 * 
iin 


peſe paſſed for the reſt of the after 


* : is * * 


2 


ght might be produc- ; 


garden. I muſt go for my hat 


you or not? I know not, I 


enen doh. BPEPELEATFEES EOYISCER 
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obſerve that Faulkland, in 2 if you have ſeen him fines | 
3 but not as he uſed) 


er toy? 


P. 8: I had at ee 6e i you 
that Dolly and I had half an hou's 

chat by ourſelves after Favſkland way” 
gone, for I am now no lon 
to ſpeak of bim; the caſe 
our fears of bis diene are an 

end. The Poor girl 
— plunged» in 


fs Arnold. Yet, at worſt, ed bejond\meaſure' at the thou 
wy TE bis being as wretebod es herſelf. 


. 


us; being beloved in more thay count. © 
— Gr — 
f —— 
net well mow ae 


ee 
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Ao valid" 168 For 
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5 looked fo pale Ig a ws g chat it” 
im to the hett, and he could 
it hiniſeff for being che eauſe Cox 
© comb,” muttered 1 to myſelf,"* what 
* pity . 
- © ronqueſt?” was - 
parent, hefaid; tha Ne we de blind 
te ſee ie and: 


be to 
there 


ln / 
| ee 


[ | | : > 
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« tertain that for each other; and Miſs: 
* Arnold ſcems of a turn to reliſh thoſe 
«, ztherial ardours much better than a 
« vulgar paſſion. I ſaid this with ſo 

ve a countenance and tone of vaice, 

at he did not find me out. * I am 
much of your mind, replied he; © and 


* if I thought it would contribute to her 


© happineſs, I would pay ber my Pla- 
©/ tonick adoratious with all my ſoul; for 
I have abſolutely no deſigns upon her 
2 though I think her very hand- 
me; but "Cecilia has been before- 
hand with her in my heart.'—*. Well, 
© prithee,” ſaid I, * take compaſſion on 
© the poor girl; you may make love to 
her in blank verſe; (for a man is never 
ſerious but in proſe) and if ſhe allows 

| ou the privitege of ki the tip of 
— little finger, (though 1 believe 
even that is beyond the bounds of Pla- 
toniſm) — myſt. ſeem in raptures 
with the tavour, and ſpeak of it as the 
„ultimate of, your wishes. This will 
© ſoothe her, and divert you; and no 
© harm can come of it—and ſo here's 
Polly Arnold's health. We both 
drank it, and he ſeems pleaſed wich the 


conceit. Vet tis ſuch a fly varlet, that. 
even my plummet, which is not a ſhort + 


one, cannot fathom him ta the bottom; 
for whether; be real! 1 means to purſue 
this hint, or pretend to adopt it merely 


ta {ave his credit with me, atter his for- 


mer declarations, 1 83 & loſs to de- 
termine; but be it w 4 it will, 
the ſucceſs is $9 fave; for I never 
knew a pair of ſeraphick layers who did 
not bring matters to a very earthly con- 
cluſion in the end, no matter what their 


deſigns were at ſetting out. 1 think ijt 


only now remains to contrive op pmg NA. 
ruies for Faulkland to expreſ An- 
ze reſted friend/bip, and exalted 22 1 . 
Miſs Arnold, without any witneſſes, I 
with the venerable Price would take a 
nap for the remainder of the ſummer, 
or he is very much n he - 
ometimes dines abroad. Can't you give 
me notice of thoſe days, and I'll engage 
far Faulkland's attending you on them? 


1purring; 


——— 
if that either; two ſeraphims might en- 


ſhall turn his vanity to good * © towns- 


my part, I how ſo many himſic il en- 
gagements, that I can never be at a laß 
to excuſe myſelf for not goin 
Faulkland, if he ſhould aſk me; S 
know) ** I ſhan't even tell him, 
that having had myſelf à liule 

for Miſs. Arnold, 11 would not affocd 
me the leaſt entertainment ms 
ble ſpeRator of his triumphs. 

will be nothing amiſs in this, I think 


yet [ + POTTY it or not, us. 


' CHerefilows aferies of letters detweeg 
Mts Audley and her brather, by which 
it appears that Mr. Faulkland daily 


— a ſtron aſcendancy over the 
— of Miſs = „e he did not 
her adopt the Platanick ſyſtem, he: 
at a had — any —— of: 
another nature. The lady gives her 
brother a circumſtantial account of what 
paſſed in every viſit; ſome of which wert 
contrived” (th Without Miſs Ar- 
nold's knowledge) in Mr. Price's ab- 
ſences} Mus: Audley herſelf ſometimes: 
formed pretences to be out of the way, 
on which occaſion her friend always to: 
her the ſubſtance of thoſe r 
ſhe held with Faulkland. 
Sir Edward - Audley, on the no 


hand, relates to his ſiſter what Giſcorveries” 


he had made in the invefligation,/as he 
calls it, of Faulkland's heart, and where- 
in he hints that he ſtill thought him de- 


voted to Cecilia. During the courſe of 


this whole: correſj „there is ma- 
nifeſted a ſuyprizing deal of art, Qiſed 
by this intriguing brother and her, in 


order to pervert the minds of the two 


young perſons on whom they had their 
ſeparate inſtuence; in which attempt 
Sir Edward feems to have in ſome mea. 
ſure ſuccteded. It appears that Miß 
Audley and her brother but ſeldom met, 
which in one of her letters ſhe accounts 
for in theſe words It will not be in 
my power to Hed. 4 — 
« «ary, na 
6 I ink continues | 

). Lihall. bayz no pretence far go- 


ve no acquaintance amongſt 
and ſhe is with me in 


account... And then you, know, 1 T * dar 


you mult, ſometimes. pay, your duty wo + 


yourn may Why not —— 
vu 


— RE 


** LY 3 * Wers . 
2 — a very minute detail, which 


though not unentertaining, does anne” 
elend not very 1 


ſto 
thi 
om 
the 
wh 
18 
on 


* in * 1 as Miſs Arnold knows: 
3 


n 


88 


. A ere 


1 


— 


„ 4. *%- > 4 4 2 £4. , 
i ow 2 — he _ * - - ” - 


1 they 
_ Ind they, bl op 
their: 


r 


; the Editor has, to-avoid ſwelling 


Sis | lle&ion to too great à bulk, 


them; and in this place preſents 
— ith one from * Amold, 
which he has ſelected from ſome others, 
as that which more menen 180 


* 
| L E T. TER XX. 

* » 
s. Auers, To M153 ARNOLD, 


BURNLY, err 3 

Thought to have embraced my dear- 
eſt Dolly as on this day, and am as 
much mortified-at the diſappointment, 
as I am ſure ſhe will beg but an un- 


looked-for accident has occurred, which 
vill daain me here a week or den days 


— n 
tw Lady J bad been ordered to the 
Bath by her phyſicians, Poor woman | 
ſhe has not y | loſt all a ppetit® ,, but 
now. complain ans of ſuch a — and 
violent pain in her ſtomach, that, if the 
waters don't telieve her, we are appre- 
henfive of the worſt conſequences. The 
very day on which this journey was de+ 
termined, and fixed for the firſt of Sep- 
tember, I received a letter from Lady 
Safah, in which the. informed me that 
the was going immediately to Bath, to 
ou a couple of months there; that 
| rn 


w town —— ſhe d,, before 
os — 5 f not being 

well; but, Sour truth, 8 believe, is, ſhe 
ly came into Lady V= head; taken. 

has been productive of . 


As. Mrs, and 'Miſs 8 
her do not chuſe K 


they went 


I writ immediately to "Lady 85. 
agrecab] to. this vequeſt; and was fa- 
el wealy 4 an anſwer, herein 

8 as engaged a houſe for 

Lady Ve; beſeeching.me, at the me 
W to lex Miſs Cecilia come wh her 
Path, as & hay Tapes — 

N * 22 Ne 13:97 
„em 7 
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2 


3 * 
o 8. 


alone, and 1 ſbould make her wonder: 
fully happy by indulging! her with her 
niece's compny. Ineonſiderate woman! 
ſhe values not the. repoſe of any one but 
herſelf. Is ſhe not to have you both with 
her next winter by And next winter may 


perhaps open to you ney proſpect; 
ſuch as probably may ſeparate you Ro 
bed mother's armsz why then am 1 to 
deprived of my Ccdinz, chearful ſo- 
cjety ſooner than there is a neceſſity for 
it? Why are you to be robbed” of your 
ſiſter's company after m-ablence already 
too long? For ſhe adds in her letter— 
I hall bring Cecilia to Londun with me 
directiy from bence; and Sir George hi 
Self ſhall go down to Oxfordſhire for 
T1 Arnold on our return 10 town, 
ou cannot imagine, my dear, how 
this-unſeaſonable demand has diſtreſſed 
me, becauſe I cannot well tell how to 


refuſe it. Vou are no ſtranger to the 


captious temper of Lady Sarah, nor to 
the influence ſhe has over your nee 
I know I ſhould. utterly diloblige 

by a denial, and perhaps pal og — 


the advantage 2 — with Sir George 


pane. dog my. brother's 1 
ated by her lad 

2 na — dy > Ya who 

upon this. as an agreeable jaunt 

my daughter, is very wag" that 1 

ſhould let her go; fo are the other two 

ladies; but the child herſelf wiſhes to 

return to her ſiſter. I cannot, however, 


way e l Sarah's inftances 


Ben 7 con- 


— and þany with whom 
ſhe is to Al that I have had 
an unwilling. couſent wrung from me 
already. 


Tbe. houſe which Lady. Sarah — 
annot be ready, it ſeems, this 

— 2 h bas. poſtponed Lady V's 
journey, and in conſequence of * my 
return home a6 I would fam enjoy as 
much of my daughter's company as I 


can. She embraces you, my love, with 


all her heart.” Tell my Orlando, I am 
delighted with the account Mr. Price 
ves me of the reſs be is making 
in his ſtudies; hethares my heart equally 
with you and your ſiſter, hopethe good 
old man. approves, as much of-you in 
our capacity of miſtreſs of a e as 
he does in every _ elſe ; and that you 
have lied my place on more im 
tant — 3 — that of — 
bing at my table. Aﬀſure Miſs A ar, 
HL) 0 K of the an 


* 


— 
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yo — 8 n - & —— ou 
have —— og I ng friend's 
amiable converſation. - Adieu, be- 
loved; my next to mi 
will be face to in my own” peace- 


LETTER XXL, 
Ln AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD 
fer- 


© WOODBERKY, 0x7 TEMOEY 6. 


fs Audley having in the 
(066 4 letter g given her brother elde 
e of che above, proceods. 13 


HAT's to be Gong 0 now, 
Edward? How provoking 
* it chad to have this little lively eel flip 
through our fingers! She will —_ the 
flutterers in the place about her, for the 
jackanapes loves to be admired. Had 
ſhe received her firſt impreſſions herr, 1 
ſhould not be half fo much alarmed ; 
for conſtancy is accounted a prime vir- 
tue; and abiding by a firſt love is a 
tenet held in veneration a 
your young maidens' bred up in 
counttyz and you cannot conceive the 
2258 ives à man to have made 
. in a ſolitude; he will 
Ae A — time maintain the fu ity 
he then ap to have over the reſt of 
mankind,. and the fame vows which 
perhaps would be rejected with (corn in 
a brilliant drawing-room, would pro- 
22 be received with tranſport in a 
neſtered bower. 

* untoward accident bas really 
my ſpirits ſo, that I cannot 

— up a ſingle idea that affords me 
row fc 2 comfort. I wiſh that nar- 
faced and narrow-hearted vixen, 


Sarah, were bed-ridden at Sidney 
| Y repeat it once more. 


What's to be done, Edward ? 


LETTER XXII. 


vn toward AUDLEY, TO MIS3 
©, ADDLEY, 


OXFORD, SEPTEMUER 6. 

"LL tell you what's to be done, 

Sophy. I ſet out to-morrow morn- 

poſt for Bath; where, | . 
1 Fart of the Byraly ſnails, L hal 


M199 er Eu. 


\ 


the ſpot to receive my little divinity 
2 care to — every 2 
that dares a ch her. 1'll ne 
her, ſing # her, write verſes on her, and 
ſhoot any man through the bead that 
looks at her, My acceſs to her will be 
eaſy, as Sir Bidul —— 
— I "on 8 - the ſervants, make 

ve to arah's monkey, and ſ 
ſhe batch l. the * ug * 


Cn 3 the Lee 
mily Id be for putting in their 
and their awherefores " 12323 ay! 


myſelf to merry eg too. rn — with 
Lady V, lecture on houſtwifery with 
Mrs. Darnley, 
tions with the 
Wh 


and beſpatter reputa, 
ed maiden the 
daughter. yy child! "tis the 
luckieſt thing that could have happened; 
I Jook to be the idol of the whole fer; 
and think it not at all unlikely that I ſtall 
trundle off Cecilia in a coach- and · ſu 
before the end of November. 


6 ES ro eee 
me — | ve 1 
our unele Howe — who = 


been is 
d» — 

E 

to make 

me, his heir 

fore his 

hands the plous care of 


> nos hoo cnt heard 


dur ear; nor 1 neither. 
. "Ver the thing muſt - de jolt ſo; 

and 1 (hall have, in ten miautes, the 
letter fo his — comman 
m perſona attenaance, ready 
A et. The ſhort geo is — 
Glou ire acroſs the Severn 
then, what fo natural, =, — old =o 
man having grown ſomewhat better, his 
mind being reſie ved by this his _ | 
diſpoſition of his worldly affairs) whit 
is ſo natural, 1 ſay, as for me, 
young man, wearied with my 
attendarice an a ſick-bed, in my return 


141 


fe a 
— and 


83 
i Xt 


2 


8 


to take a little to Bath, by — bg 
relaxation? For 1— 
rent there too. Aye; 


© will __ home word —— 
* only at Bath, but that you make lore 
to e tells this to Dolly, % 

„ tells it 'to Favlkland, and 

Prithee ſkip,” Sophy, 'don't be © 


in thy concluſions j for not a title of tin 


will come to paſs. Cecilia is god. hr. 


- Ip 
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' itſelf; and T need only ſay— 
Leer Nan,” bees her hand gem 
hy; (at a ball perhaps) © when you 


«rite into Oxfordſhire, if I am ever 


£ honoured with — 8 ſingle thought 


© good as not to 
here; becauſe T 


for re- 


28 
115 


. 
is 


8 


— 
Fo 


8] 


* 


;( 
, poor ſou}? is hot able to wri 
and 1 leave it to my mother to ine 
—— this my ſudden journey, as I have 
line 


W time to write you a fin 
ine. ek up your ſpirits, chit 
for our v ſims before 92 | 


of anſwering your querulous demand 
What's to be done, Edward ? But now 


th be ſerious, Vo and 1 conſider this 


, (for 1 know not in which of 
he is moſt wanting) to have 
ght matters to a concſuſion with 
Arnold, Cecilia's return to Wood - 


JE 


[; 


. 


TE 


1 


— 
87 


5 


8 
7 


incenſe to 


ſe 
. , -withou 
W ö 
competitor for her 


favour. Bot 


13 ſo with 


Thus far in rhodomontade, by we | 
* 


off as he now is from the expeRation df 
ſeeing her, (as ſhe is to 
direftly to London) I think he will, in 
all human probability, be wiſe euou 
not to loſe aſubſtance for a ſhadow; 
laying hold of Miſs Arneld's favour- 
able prepoſſeſſion for him, he will, in 
ſome loft minute, determine, and declare 
himſelf, Once fixed, he is no longer to 
de feared; andi may, withoatreprozch, 
purſue my fortune, I ſhall ſpend all 
"the many winter 3 an ad- 
vantage which will be out of bi power z 
and as I intend ſtudiquſiy to cultivate 
| ——.— — I mall = 
' ways ſure of a reception 
town, whilſt a Faulkland perhaps 
will be glad to uſt my intervention with 
bis love; for I do not ſuppoſe the little 
. daſtar will venture at once to run a 
with thim, This, you ſee, will make me 
' 3 perſon of importance with Dolly; con- 
ntly Lag her on my ſide, and en- 
page promote my mtereſts with 
"her ſiſter : ſo that, though things have 
taken u turn in ſome reſpette different 
from what we-expeſted, our main pur- 
poſe remains unc and T hold it 
expedient that Faulk land d amour ſhonh] 
be advanced with-your beſt ill. Fail 
nat to let me know how the quick · ſilvcr 


gle riſcyand falls in that variable machine. 


P. $. Our mamma is in the ſecret 
: you wi = f 
of r 
 \'LET TER XII. 


n EDWARD AUDLEY; TO MiSS 


+ © WATH, SEFTEMBRA 20. 
TP VERY thin ns You bt 
ras" "as I foreſyw 
would. Al Sho do you think 
lodged? Even under the very roof wi 
my Cecilia; for I took tare, the mo- 
ment I got hither, to ſecure lodgings in 
the fame houſe with Lady Sarah Bidotph, 
who doats on me. What do 


2 


go from Rah 


o 
—_ x  _ a ————  ---- 
* 
- LY 
- a - - - 
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(for Lwas but juſt arrived. from Wales) 


4wo. 


that ſhe expected her niece in a day or 
Ius very kind. in your lady- 
* ſhip,” ſaid I, © to take the poor young 
E creatuxe under your own conduct; for, 
* to ſay the truth, Mrs. Arnold (though 
„ ſhe is an exiremely good woman) is 


not quite the pattern that one would 
-* chute. for young perſons to form their 


* manners by, who may probably one 
day make a figure in the polite world,” 
— Why, that's the very thing, Sir Ed- 


.©* ward; the poor creatures are abſolutel 


- » We-walked out together. 


ruſticated. “ Oh, Ma am, they will 
de totally undone, if you don't take 
© them into your own hands; for all the 
world knows your ladyſhip's know- 
© ledge, in the ſcience of — breeding 
is ſuperior to that of almoſt every wo- 
man of quality in England. Oh, 
7 Sir, your humble ſervant. —— 
indeed —with as pleaſed + a look as 
the little crabbed countenance could 
aſkume—* I have been rather more con- 
* verlant in thoſe matters than poor 
* Mrs. Arnold. How do you. pals 
© your time, Lady Sarah? Are / 
any people of tathion here at preſent? 
Lord, I don't know; I am but juſt 
come myſelf; though I fancy there are 
© but few- here as yet that one can con- 
verle with.“ If your ladyſhip. has 
* any ſervices to command me, 1 am 
entirely at your devotion,” 


love with a ſet of china that ſtood in a 


ſhop-window as we paſſed by; but upon 


enguiry, finding them, as ſhe thought, 
too dear, her avarice got the better of 
her paſſion, and ſhe went home wathout 
Nine themz hut I took cave to ſend 
em to her, and was invited to drink 
tea out of them the ſame evening. 
When the family of Burnly arrived, 
ving already dedicated myſelf to Lady 
ah, I was determined not to loſe 
round by the approach of Cecilia: on 
e contrary, I have made myſelf abſo- 
lately neceflary..to them all. I go. to 


church with Lady V—; and to market 


with Mrs. Darnley, for ſhe is tov nota- 


ble ta+tyuſt'this office to. a ſervant. I 


þ it, as the ladies call it, with Lady 


Sarah; and beſpeak caps at themilliner's 


me to be 


JOung nan; 
©. -., Fwerable, 2 
de fed jo Miſs Parnlex, who 
* 


forthe girls. In ſhort, they all alloy 


yiSarah mould not mugb 
zone of her nieces. This 


She fell in 
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dropped it to her waiting-mai 
told it to David, Who — 
every thing to his maſter. But all ther 
ſerve but as a chorus to a dramatic piece: 
they may hep to carry on the buſinek 
of the ſcene, but are none of them in 
themſelves objects of attention. The 
eng perſunage, the heroine of the 
lory, the Cecilia, I have not yet been 
able ſufficientl to draw out from among 
this group of r figures. 
*Tis ſuch a little flaſh of lightging, 
there is no knowing where to haye herz 
and. if I were tobe hanged for it, I can. 
not at this minute divine whether ſhe 
likes me or not; but 1 rather ſuſpect ſhe 
docs. 'Fhavg been playing my batteries 
on her for ſeveral days, and am-alway 
received, with good humour. I mak 
love to her ſometimes, even, before Lady 
Sarah's face, who, looking upon it (for 
that very, reaſon) as Nn does nat 
diſcourage it; but if I grow ſerious, 25 
I pow and then do, when I get Cecilia 
in a corner, the urclun always calls Miſs 
Darnley to her aſſiſtance j and then the 
two waſps faſten on me, and ſting me to 
death with their flippant tongues, This, 
Sophy, is W's 2 opening of the cams 
5 * to return to y 
. . Fo laurels; and then, Lak 
with the help of Faulkland's myrilky 
we may twine a pretty garland, 


LETTER XXV. 


MISS AUDLEY, TO SIR EDWARD: 
' .AUDLEY., - wt 15 


4 v 4 

OXFORD, SEPTEMBER: 3þ+ 
HAT an idle creature are qu, 
brother, not to have given mg 
a line ſooner , when you might be very 
certain, that irregular as I know you 
to be in your mations, I would not ven- 
ture to write to you till I was ſure you 
were fixed. I believe I wuſt allow 


after all, that though we women have 


livelier imaginations, - you men have 
deeper judgments, and know, better 
how to deduce conſequences; for our 


affairs here are beginning to fall mio 
the very track which you foreſau- and 
foretold. Faulkland ſeems nettled at 


a', very model pretty kind of Cecilia's going to Bath, inſtead of re- 
d if my Hate were an- turning 


home with her mamma, 28 


he thought himſelf neglected by It 
and, way of -being revenged on her 
for lighting a paſhon of which ſhe 1 

| PO Ons | ! ignorant, 


* 


— 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 28 


iynorant, and which probably were ſhe © her little narratives.” And why 
#khow ſhe would contemn, he is be- © won't you let me partake of the plea- 
come more aſſiduous than ever with re- © fure?* She read part of the firſt page 
to Dolly. How ridiculous is this! of the letter to me; in which Cecilia, 
tis human nature, at leaſt tis the in her ſprightiy way, gives an account 
nature of you ſtriplings. It is matter of the company, amuſements, &c. when” 
of aftoniſhment to me, that he has not coming towards the bottom, ſhe ito | 
aſſumed courage enough to declare ſhort, ſkipped over ſome lines, and be- 
imſelf; for that he has not done ſo I gan a paragraph at the other fide. 
am convinced; and Miſs Arnold begins What's that you boggleſo at, Dolly? 
th full her fears aſleep with a pretty idea ** There is a ſecret here,” faid the, 
which ſhe has lately taken up, viz. that © vrhich I muſt not divulge. “ Tell it 
there is a m verſed friendſhip ſubſiſt- me this minute; you do nothing if you 
ing between them; which, if it were not © don't give me the ſecret, Would Ir 
for! confidetations | of duty, might, the © keep one from you? Ah, fy, Miſs 
owns, poſſibly rife to a real paſſion on Arnold!” She ſmiled again; and giv- 
both des; but, checked as they now are,' ing me the letter There, ſaid the; 
content themſelves with confining there ſeems to be very little in it; nor 
their ardour within the bounds of eem, can I conceive why my ſiſter honld 
aud defire no greater felicity than ſeeing * enjoin me ſecrecy; but ſince the h 
aid'Griverſing with each other. I in- done fo: I deſire, Sophy, you won't 
dilge her in this romantic folly, relying * ſpeak of it to any one, mamma 
on your ſagacity for what the concluſion is fo indulgent, the never deſires to ſee 
of this fancy will be, when opportunity * the correſpondence which paſſes be- 
ſarves. e e  _ ©'tween my ſiſter and me. Cecika, 
returned home, overwhelmed with after having, by ret raillery, talked 
thanks and acknowledgments; the day of ſome conqueſts ſhe had made, fays 
after Mrs. Arnold arrived at her own theſe words— All theſe are bot flut- 
bouſe; and fince that; Faulktand's viſits *© terers, and I believe only pretend to 
to Woodberry have not been ſo frequent, like me, becanſe I am the faſhion; 
for the good lady does not approve of but I have a lover here, Who is one 
ſach repeated excurſions from aur ſtudies; in ſober ſadneſs: for when a man tries 
but you may be ſute I do not ſuffer a to win the goodopinionof one's friends, 
harmleſs and difintereſted friendſhip to we may be ſure he means ſomething 
langviſh for want of che means to keep * more than mere compliment. © Tou 
it up: therefore, whenever Dolly pays would be ſurprized were-I to name 
me a viſit without her mamma, which is him; but that I ſhan't do till we meet. 
often the caſe, Faulkland is always of 
the party; for what is ore natural than 
to aſk him, who is next door to us in a 


Meanwhile, I have particular reaſons 
that even thus much ſhould not be 
| known: therefore 1 beg, my dear, you. 
manner, to come and drink ten with his will not mention it to any one What- 
Mer Arnold? But the worſt af it is, I ſoever. N 
cannot, upon theſe occaſions, contrive, I returned the letter to Dolly; telling 
with' any colour of decorum, to leave her, I thought her ſiſter had entruſted. 
them to a fete à tet-; and I don't take juſt nothing to her confidence I con- 
it to de the mode no- a- days, as ĩt was ciuded Cecilia meant no other than yow 
in times of old, for lovers to breathe by this nameleſs lover, and thought her 
out their amorous wiſhes in the preſence very faithful in keeping your counſel; 
of a confident. I have, however, given but I reſolved, at the lame time, to make 
alittle ſtroke, on which 1 pique myfelf, a proper uſe of the hint ſhe had given 
and from which I expect ws! rful good her Giler: | engaged Dolly, wall tar 
ns; > Ns mr = + * mammn's permiſſion, to fiend the nent 
"Twas yefendar to pay Mis Arnold » | day with me.” She "cane Kecordigly: 
moniling viſit,” Th Wend with her, this morning: Faulklafd' ws With us 
1 Witt "rived from Bath: jt was from we three were in the garden wigeth 


a 0&4 a a a WH a 2a a 2 


Xeilia,* Dolly - Jvwith-impa- * He aſked Miſs Arnold when The da” = 
ET FO d much?* * replied, He hoped Miſs Cecitra was” 
I. „ Seils ie in high Hpirits, well? Very well, was all Dent 


oo. and extremely plealant ip ' axfvers®t Byt I, who was determined he 


ſhould know a little more, blurted out- 


© Aye, but you don't tell him of the lover h 


* that Cecilia Dolly looked at me. 


Ic my hand u „ a 

if eos of 4 pag wyp 

* What a blab am I! cried I. 

© blab, indeed!” ſaid Dolly, a little 

ly; * upon my word, Miſs A 1 
will never truſt you again. Faulk - 


land coloured up to the eyes ; but, af- 
feQuig to laugh Prithee, who is chis 
© lover?” faid he. "Tis nothing but- 
* ajoke,' anſwered Miſs Arnold 3? yet I 
© love fidelity even in trifles. I winked 


at Faulkland, as much as to ſay Aſk 
_ © no more ueſtions;? He 2 my 
mcaning, and turned the converſation 


but, as I expected, failed 
an explanation after Miſs 


to de 
old was 


J affected myſtery ſt; dut 
Aer; much preſſing, was at 3 . 
on to tell him, that Cecilia written 


her ſiſter word that ſhe was addreſfled by 
a gentleman af whom ſhe ſpoke very 
handſomely, and who had made himſelf. 
very acceptable to Lady Sarah pom 3 


but that, till her mamma Ae bly, 
yſhip — 


apprized of j 
Sir George, the afar might 
not be mentioned at all. Faulkland 


it either b 
the de 


aſked the name of this lover. I tald him, 
that either Cecilia had not na him, 
«ys ſhe had, Dol had not thought 


to truſt me with it; and I begged 
im neyer to ſpeak of the thing to 
Miſe Arnold, as it would only ferve to 


make her reproach me with my indiſ- 
cretion, He looked mortified; but faid - 
I might depend on it he, ſhou not give 


himicif the trouble to make enquiries 
about a ſubje& in which he was no way. 
concerned. * Good!” ſaid I to myſelt. 
« Tf I be not miſtaken, young young man, you 
* will become a lover in wif earneſt, 
out of pure ſpite.” you not this 
advancing his amour, Lanz; 

[Here follows another ſeries of letters 
between Sir Edward and Miſs. Aud- 
ky. which, for the ſame reaſons be- 
fore an, are omitted, as they con- 
tain nothing more than reciprocal ac - 

2 of "og progreſs of their a. 
| — 5 ney 2 in. 2 
them that 8 ucceeding 
with 2 as 8 Sarah not only 
admitted, put ,enca viſits. 
| informs | 


M1$SS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


A flary.). 


and ſhe thought that F 

eee, 
following letter the. Editor 
only one of this number 


thinks 
ſlary 7 5 75 


nece 
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Mis8 AUDLBY,. To In ˙παν? 
| AUDLEY., 


| 0xF021, WOVEMBLR * 

I: \ To, triumphe! Oh, Edward! 1 
wilh thy vows and Cecilia's 2 
ciprocated with the ſame 2 


re, te hamper in th ery eg 


wiſhed them. . 
Miſs. Arnold came to us yeſterday 
about five o'clock : ſhe had got leave ug 
go with my mamma and me tv an afſems 
and y: was to lie at ouf 
houſe that night; for Mrs. Arnold has 
indulged. her in liberties than 
uſual on account of hey fifter's abſence, 
My mamma (as was preconcerted) bad 
gone out immediately after dinner. Shy 
2 ne 
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ſummons; but /bo wow, 7. re- 
turn time enough ta go with us in ii 
M_—_ NM was with us by ap- 


— 
+} 


8 


TY 5 


1 wa A 
1 . 

< of 18 
0 * And 
6 mine,” 6 for 1. 
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Faulkland now approached her; arid 
wing down, by her, took her hand re- 


ully— bogey, By diſcon 


i certed you, my dear ifs Arnold,” 
ſaid he; I have ſeen it in your looks 
4 ever fince you came in; tell me? 
What's the matter? There are cer- 
tain perſuafive tones (of which Faulk- 
land is a perfet᷑t maſter) that are not to 


be refiſted ; he can, when he pleaſes, 


afſume a ſweet plaintiveneſs in his voice, 
that I have often conſidered as a danger- 
ous advantage. Dolly, I beheve, felt 
the force of it in that inſtant. * She with- 
drew her hand gently from his; and, not 
daring to confeſs the true cauſe of her 
eabeſs, ſhe rephed—* I am the moſt 
© unfit perſon in the world for a life of 
© hurry; you cannot imagine how muc 
mp ſpirits have been fluttered to-day, 
to think of hat a ſcene of tumult and 
© diflipation I am going to plunge into 
nat 1 uncle Bidulph's ; for Lady 
Farah is never happy but in a crowd. 
Vou do not as yet think of going 
to London ?* cried — * 
0 hended Sir George pur not 
6 5 till after — — He 
pas changed his mind,“ anſwered 
Dolly; or rather, Lady Sarah © has 
*« changed it for him; for vw purpoſe 
© {ting out together from Bath next 
© Funday, and the following week my 
© uncle comes himſelf to fetch me to 
© town, I believe, added the, * Sir 
George has a huſband in his thoughts 
© for Sy ber for he informs my 
mamma that my Lörd V= is now at 
© Bath, He beſtows great encomiums 
don him; and ſays that Lady V— and 
© he have already given him to Cecilia, 
* mth whom my lord is quite charmed; 
and this, I'fu pole, was the lover that 
= Cecilia binte Ur. .. g a 19 Wh. * 
Ie the blood mount into Faulk. 
p hnd's checks: he ſeemed mortified; 
but whether at the chor ghts of Cecilia's 
momiage, or at thoſe of lefing his con- 
1 Dolly's removing to London, 
'1 can't fayy for 1 knee not whether 
or vanity was in that moment moſt 
r They were both flept 
der a little while: Faulkland's eyes were 
fred on Mifs Arnold; her's were bent 


"10th ground; and I perceived it was 


ty the reſtrained her tears. 


"with Uifficu) 
He 


Aal rhe 


oe to receive the homage-- 


© longer in your thoughts, and you will 
forget perhaps even the jriendſbip with 
© which you have bono me. 
© No!'—was all Dolly could re Ivy 
ſhe dared not to truſt the Readineſs 
her voice with any more: even this | 
little 'monoſyllable, though uttered em- 
harically, was not 'raiſed above het © 
reath. in they were both ſilent; 
and I waited with that kind of expecta- 
tion, I believe, in my face, that tame 
towls appear to have when they expect 
a ſhower. What would I then have 
iven for a decent pretehte to have If 
the room! The juncture ſeemed fo cri- 
tical, if let flip perhaps it was irrecover- 
able. In ſhort, I was juft going to riſe, 
and leave them without any pretence at 
all, when'aSend rap at the door offered 
me a very Mr one : up I bounced from 
my chair, A flew out of the parkour to 
order myſeItto be denied, as I told them, 
having forgot to uſe this precaution be- 
fore; but que of the ſervants happening 
to be in the hall, had already optned 2 
door, and in ruſtled Miſs Leatham. I 


led her into the little drawing room, 


called for lights, and we both ſat down. 
Right glad was I of her company, in- 
ſipid at it ĩs, as it afforded me a very good 
excuſe for abſenting myſelf a while dern 
the two friends; who, I had reaſon to 
believe, would in that interval diſcover 
the fallacy of their Platonick ſyſtem. ' 
Miſs Leatham was going to the aſſem- 
bly; but as ſhe is one of thoſe who af- 
fe coming in late to a public place, ſhe 
choſe to oblige me with her company for 
half an hour before the went. Havi 
exhauſted her whole ſteck of ideas, ſhe 
aſked'me (obſerving I was dreſſed out 
whether I did not mean to go to the 
aſſembly? 1 told her it had been my in- 
tention, but that a young lady who was 
to have gone with me, and who was the 
in the houſe; having been taken ill, had 
prevented my deſign. This was a ſuf- 
ficient hint; and the went away directly. 
I returned to the pariovr, and was 
very ſbop convinced that Faulkland had 
not made #fooliſh uſe of his time. Dolly 
had but juſt time to withdraw her han 
from his lips*as I entered the room. 
"You and I, Edward. who can read faces, 


+ would have wanted no other informa- - - 


tion of What had paſſed, than what we 


aw it too. This was the time to could have learnt from both of theirs. . 
1 7 Von are going, Naddm, lad On his Fit aff air bf trim 


ph, mifigled 
| with pleaſure and Fratitiſcſe; on 2 


will be lo complaceney and redoubled tefiderneſs, 


Oo 


s 
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chaſtened by fear. He now aſſumed the 
converſation with the utmoſt freedom, 
and rattled away on the ſubject of iy 
 viſiter (whom he knows very well) with 
that kind of eafe which a — ths. 
| Capers, who, having happily e 
ome im concern that hung on 
their mind, deſcends inte the common 
affairs of life with a diſpoſition to be 
Pleaſed with every thing, Dolly, on the 
other hand, 1 and ma 1 
emb yet through 
could diſcover an "inward ſatisfaRion 
that proved to me her heart was more 
I han before. Che feemed more 
ae dy than uſual; Faulkland much 
%. He more than once ventured to 
take her hand; ſhe conſtantly withdrew _ 
Itz yet her looks reprimanded not the 
freedom. Lord, how prettily fooliſh was 
all this! I would have given ſixpence 
for a lover myſelf; and had Cecilia and 
you been preſent, all the world to no- 
thing ſhe would have been your own; 
For, as I told you before, E we 
1 hate to — like 2 
My mamma returned to ge th 


not poſſibly get awa 
Feng, . we were * Aa, 


good humoured, but rather filyih] for 


every one was full of themſelves, though w- 


exch aſked queſtions of the other about 


Wich they did not care 4 pinch of ſnuff 
to be informed, Faulkland took his 


leave at a 7 decent hour; and Miſs 


Arnold and I retired to my chamber, 
for ſhe choſe to ſleep with When 
we were alone Well, my * ſaid 


1. Oh, Sophyb (both her hands held 
up) © what have done? 


3 Dolly? No harm, I am ſure," 
— I have given myſelf awayl an ir- 


r revocable vom has 1 wy: lips . 


never to be the wife of any man but 
4 Faulkland! ! Bravo!' faid I. Good 
God! cried ſhe, claſping her hands 

ether, © are you not ſtarthed at the 
* phrcenzy of this action I am frighted 
hen. look back! How little ought | 
⁊ we to be truſted with ourſelves? Oh, 
Miſs Audley, you left me in a fatal 
_ -* minute}. Had J eſcaped- to-night, I 


| © was determined never to have ag 


„Mr. Fa ilkland another opportunity 
for till to- night he never ex = od 


t bimſelf. . And what ſaid 


by night, Mils Arnold for ——— as 
1 far as I underſtand, (whatever his ſe- 
8 cret withes-might have been) he ſeemed 
pat to claim more thap ne 


4 


hilft Pe 


4 r - 
S 


* What have 


aof that. Why, what do vou 


Miss SIDNEY —_— 


© eſteem from 


ul WT 2. — 5 
friel Poe a man; twas that de. 
« ceitful word which has enſnared me, 
band ſed ** laft to burſt the bonds 
s «of Wind ys of con ence, of gra. 
IL beſt of methere!—Cegilu, 
< too, what 6s will Ae ſay to find her bite 
£ ſuch 3 "A flood 


pow bu om wi ran © Have you 


; © received 
hb err Faull dend in return ? « 


Pn gs 


125 9 forgot ej thing: 


y promiſe Petar was ſenſible that 
had demanded it. The moment 
left the room, conſcious of my 

3, and terrified at 
"buck into tears; Fal 
t the ſame time, 1 * 

I ſtarted up 

would have . Ihe 

zould have flown to os » My 


1 : 


THE. 
ZE 


: b 
+ 


- 
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You . 
Jar. Mi Aid, he 
are going to be the idol of a thou- 
2 — 95 3 ſhall be forgotten!“ 
I cried. * Oh, Faylk. 
—— 3 well that that it 
« impoſſible!” Say, then,” tg be 
e that I ſhall never loſe the place that L 
4 * hays now the happineſs to puſſels in 
heart.” Soking almoſt into 
g « he car þ with 27 1 I - 
— ated the word Never! 
then be mine?” he demanded, 
kyow not what anſwer I returped; 
2 an i doubt it was; for he n- 
wah (for the firſt time) togk the 
ſalotiog me, and then in tbe 
: —— 2 ons ſwore. he,would 
. * hve only for Awaked as it wen 
cried out, 2 
10 have I d „ What has 
me the happieſt of men, hexepled} 
BY have promiſed to be mige only. 
Sophy,” - contipged the, u 
( what an 2 1 bart 
© minutes tray us! 
© afterwards jap a private 4 at 
my friends cc. 
to-ſpeak 


© keſsas he is of gotti 
ee 


mean to do, my Gear? Aatertipsel . 
8 „ Selz. eu pu to .folfil yous ®- 

gagements tao aux land l 
$ — Haid the, * 


ng Mao & SY Gs 27 << > r of = ww 7 ww tT 
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gde. Vet how is it pollible for ine 
7 al at once to determine on a ſtep ſo 
and br x few hours ago fo un- 
fp oe are both very you 1 55 
while; time, wi 
+ the ititerp6Ntion of afew comp 
0 frigads,. wy do fomething ba our # fl 
« your. ow try cls has a bi- 
e tous 10 1 * for my ſiſter and me 
„put perhaps hie may be ſatisfied” wi 
© diſpo 115 5 Cecilia to a titled huſband, 


t and lee td Free to Make an hudibler 


+ choice, Tf my ſiſter ſhould m 
i 15 75 ſtopped her Lat bes 
it very expedient to throw in a 
Ah word re da. * A propos, 
Dolly, aid 1, Jen imagine that 
© Lor Yay 3 Weg 


; but 1 am of a quite different opi 


furprized, and aſked me why I 
rp Becauſe,” faid , 1 have 


a letter from him very lately, 


3 tells me he has been at 
„Bath for ſothe kimez but charges te 
gat 90 let my nk know it, as ſhe 
1 would be very angry with him for ab- 
t ſenting himſelf from my uncle Howel. 
wel F faid Miſs Arnold. Well, 


fad 1, and he fays, that in order to 


drive you from Mis thoughts, and be 
. terenged of at the fame time, he 


Y © the Bir Bf love to your ſiſter. is id fo 
continued I 72 
; ©-bilt, 11 ah tell you, he addy, 
ecilia receives him kindly, and 
12 is a great favoutite of Lady S 
© And real. your fiket's keeping 
c 


© Fiidiieſs. = *Tis very 
Miſs Arnold, ſmiling; 


rec 
„Nb 


note ng, 
1 Kala 0 


me is fo ſoon healed. 


tor without 
boy” Cecilia de di 


| «© make him a. T i186 on it Dolly, *& 
that 
Pink Ne: Ne kim. by to divert 


1 
{er whit ha paſſed -Wi 


* 


* 


hui 


2 


* 


18 * 


* 


er whoth © 

| j Cecilia hinted at in a former letter to 

; nion, and rather ſuf & 'tis my mad- 
1 brother.“ Though I affe&ed 


| 4) this very jocoſely, Miſs Artioid * 


* 
his 
© ſectet, which 1 {bs begyes of portani 
ber to ds, hr bank with air of. * em. 


© and 1 im very 
8 72 to find that light wound he 


Tad 1. 11 


—_ 


thing t in her manner, like ond 

who 12 = ſelves under the mortify« 

ing neceſſity of conforming (however 

ugnant to their own ſen ts) to 
— _ of thoſe in whoſe power 

. themſelves. This, Edwa 

he leaſt of thoſe evils to which 


ns poor women fubjeft ourſelves, hem 


we deviate a little from the 
and thorny paths of rectitude : but Jet 
Miſs Arnold « conſider it thus, if ſhe will. 


it makes for our pu“ and one fome= 
times obtains fear, . what er 
friendſhip would deny, and gratitu 
itſelf would 8 If Sir Edward, 
Rid I, is fo happy as to ſucceed with 
F Cecilia, i it will N for Faulk... 
© land. The difpari tf been them ts 
not 675 t'/us * your lover 


choice would 
1 not throw you at ſuch a diſtance from 
2 ur ſiſter; that ſingle conſideration 
Id induce you to countenarice 
x brother's-pretenſiond. beſidet, the fri 
1 friendſhip between them will enable 
you to hear from, and perhaps oftener 
0 2 ſee — hy an you could other= 
« wiſe expect , Sophy,* faid ſhe ; 
a wy 10 00 ſhall 1 never have my exam 
© ay an excuſe for difobedience. If Bir 


Edward wins her heart, I ſhall not 


© in between them, (though I do 
© hot "tis likely be ſhould ever ob- 
© tain the eg my y Fawily ber 


© Cecilis ſhall nothave the frailty of 
0 in improder plead” in her excuſe for 
an 


© 


aulkland: as carefully 


fromm her; ud 1 would from the teſt of 
* my frietſds UN” the moſt favgirable 
—— offer of dw ul ging 
aiperverſe Pride, =, 
true, faid _ is. this, Reb it has unlünged 

movement in our machine; 
5 hope 4s, chat Dolly' will not de 


to her xefolution. - 1 
But if, . her all hey 
I hate been aboorig 
_ thy Lord Vaas would 
Way the re wurd ef ur toll The tho 
to de borne ! 
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= 
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choice; therefore, be al- 
e eonteal my engagements 


no wit which 
teres, 


SEE 


» 
8 
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ag in about a I ſuppoſe y 
| 1 join theres! and as you ſtan 
vo well 2 ah, the way is 


19% MISS SIDNEY BI Dur E. 
thing But I like not earl, $ophy-; 1 being but a e 
8 W Tit 2 had Kad! in re : 


tenſions; and. 
Germany ni 9 


open to — at lealt 
Cecilia will carry you, When Faulk- 


A us 


2 on «the, 1] dis of han. 


Ir mamma 5 erg to Lon- Sarah $ good graces. Sit George 
Ee a vengeance to him!) Wed 5 
in town. Oh, to be ſure, his Jardihi 


$ not mean to drop the acquaintance, 


M. far as acceſs to Now could I drink bot. Blgod! be 
ter. ſuch imprecatjons on oo Fr par: —1 


comes to town, I take it for grant- tell Jon. Sophy, I arp, deſperate; 
„Jou will fix him at our houſe, . Our if a change is pot wrought, and that ſud. 
AGUA: (n my, mamma's and mine denly, in my fortune, I know: 188 what 


is but 


ight with Lady Sarah extremities I may be driven. 


{I find 


Aol yet, we mean to cultivate it; this interloper is likely to ſnajch: awa 


the. two. girls, of courſe, will be often. the fruits of ou 


long-lahoured procels, 


with us. Cecilia muſt then neceſſarily by m ſoul, 1 TI Il, ſnap up. Cecilia at the 


nd. What 
wile pie 


between ber and Fa 
then Ck become a Dol 


"diſcover (ſpite of her e matters fut 


t turn I meet her, and leave it 
her own Na and Mrs. 


rnold's chriſlianity, to work out my 
cautiens? And wh ee * the path 4 


Faulkland, at the ſame time, 


may Jook ſa owery, to the younger, as may carry off bes legal prize. What 3 


may tempt. her ſteps to wander as far as 
f are pole J to lead. her? Adieu, 


2 1. tet Mt. cf 
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thaſe xuhy e We l, 2 him take her; 5 


and now. to other, buſineſs, for I am in 
a horgid ill-bumour, e Bidulphs ſet 
- off this: morning for London, an have 


nee I came to this Ja place - 


more 1 III pg is forthough, none 


of che ſo ew-of my playing 5 

4 fell in a here who 255 Wnt * 

ni * private zan curle 
— 1 2 ha Another 


ve ped 
. ſince Oxford. But 
178 the worſt; 1 1 have got 


lorious triumph would this be over the 
inſolent blood of. the Bidulphs!” I ſhall 
— char E 1775 Na A over am I leave Bath, direcly, and. make ſtraigbt 
to London, without . to 5p 

ford, as TL at firſt Propo 


[Here, in the order: of the manuſcript 
follow ſome letters which paſſed be, 
tween Mr. Faulkland and Miſs Ar- 


nold after the latter had gone to Lon- 
don, thoſe to her being directed under 
cover to Miſs Audley; but as cheſe 


contain nothing more than mutual ex- 
f . of affection, they are omitted. 


iſs Arnold ſays in one them, The 


Audley family, are our conſtant 
8 — Viſitors, which. is the chief pleaſure 
of my life for Sopby and I talk 
* *. whole hours of. vou. Sir Edward 
| taken my little, girl * th them. L have 
Joſt, 


retends to be an admirer of m Ps | 
1 ſter, but ſhe likes him not; a 


3 { ogg, ork is ſo 2 5 there is no 
| x kn 8 


he is TR 


Fruet 
E a 7 


rer 


1 2 ent formidable one, That ſame "ha CECHIA arNoLs; T0 its. 


rd Vs who, 
og (as the old ne 

e ta eye my Ce- 
je: — ben 


bim; vet is he one of 


s War, al 


came down... hither. to ol 


ven, the, ſeems ut- 8 75 
your, mo- ot are the 
| Busines, would be your laſt letter 
*** 
* ng ot I am A 

N 2 2 eee 
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, LONDON, „rc l. 

PR T the beſt irls in the world 
'T Ia ' dear mamma, 
$i und words with which 

$ cloſed; I wiſh I may 


* 
— 


m darhing. g of Lady: Sarah; and, 
ms uncle idulph is fonder of my 
than he is of me, my vanity would 
me away 5 5 N05 alittle ballaſt. 

9 now no. ſs than four lovers. 
Dolly 18, ſo-exceedl by 8 (for the, 
hates company 1) 15 has not one, 15 
"F not one who, Has ventiired to declare” 
bimſelf. Lady Sarah calls her a prude, 
and ſays ſhe — the men with her 
cold looks, My uncle Ywears ſhe is 
beer 2 Lam to which ber 
1. ve ſubſeribe. Well, but 
about She foul xi 3 EI the thi ce L. 
mentioned to — 5 -befi R. Lord V 
graces m He is come 


= has. been everal. times to vice ; 


and has ſaid ſuch- fing things to me] 
mamma, you can't imagine what 

2 fool. they make of me! My ſpirits 
me away, and I know you love 

my idle prattle; yet Lam diſpoſed to be 
very grave at this minute, for I ſuſpe 
are ſerious deligns going forward. 

Ay three firſt lovers I faughed at; bu ut 
my fourth, I am afraid, will vex me. 
Both Sir George and Lady Sarah ſpeak 
im as of 2 deſirable des but, 
remember I tell yu, mami, I do not 
like Lord V; ; and A am ſute you will 
er confrain your dyn poor "Ceci- 
la. My ſiſter approves mightily of him, 
I think he would Make an excellent 
huſband for her; for be. is as ſober as 
ſhe, and ſhe would have no objection to 


b. twelve or fouirteen years older 


herſelf, She looks over my. ſhoul- 
and fays— “ No, indeed, I ſhall 

Well, chen, take him, Dolly, 
: * Lean ſpare him.“ Here, my dear 
mamma, fas us both ſubſetibe our names 
with che tendereſt affettion and duty, 
x 25-2 written Gem letter, 'Miſs 77 

and there * name ſhal I 

1 8 by 

<0 *--* = : S © 
P.$; Ou reſpects: er Mr. Price. 
Our loves to Orlando. Pray, mamma; 
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friends, and which were the ſupport of. 
my ay Meine — e viſit at 
But beware, Cecilia, of et- 
run awa Wik you. Lam got 


1 your vanity; your good ſenſe 


ol nr counter alance to 
that, though your up 


Were even . 
partial 1 you as he is 15 


22 filter. I 
am not therefore afraid of your vanity, 


I ſay; but I a afraid of your, Caprice 
for 18, there e yawn ad. a 
in a reſolution fo ſudde 37 formed dot | 
to like Lord V? For ſo 1 mult co 

b our words; and fure 1 am, . 


mpoſhble you can have any. rational” 


objeftion to him. 
I remember, him à boy, when he firlt '” | 
went into the army, He was men . 


markably bandſorne,. and time cannot 
have wrought ch 4 change! in a man, 
not much over thirty, but that he mult 
ſtill retain at leaft a, very agreeable 


& ſon; and for” his character, "tis wa 


as muſt recommend him to every ore of 
underſtanding and virtue. 1 not 
n r no, far be it 
rom your affectionat $ heart to 
3-4 Ach but 


conſtrain ſo obedient 4 
e . dear, adviſe you. | 


would adviſe 
fot your 
9 from A aer was Aways 
conſidered by me as a command: yet I 
do not defire you to regard it in fo feyere 
a light. We have been \edueatd'd 
ferently. You were always, treated With 
the kindeſt indulgence, Sith reaſon- 
able allowances: made for the inadyer- 
tence, pf youth, and the overboiling ſpi- 
rits which your natural vivacity has Prat | 
you. I, on the 151 band, though 
tenderly beloved b ever. bononted 
mother, had, nevert the „ my neck early! 1 
bowed to obedience; and this it Was 
which conſtrained me to yield up. my 
neareſt wiſhes, and as it were, mould m 
heart tu the will of her to'whom I thought 
Tay wed all duty, Perhaps" yor rand 
amma exacted tob pr or at 

the time Mr. Arno! was prop poſed to 
me ag ahvſbang; he knew entertained” 
more than a'bare inclination for another 
objet : but this id hot your caſe; Ceeis; 
lia 3 3 your young heart Hus not, it cannot 


ve tid; he opportuyity"of engaging” 
reſet; 


Wy then reſt an " offer” {6 honour-' 
ible, {6 advantageous, fo" 'defrable” it? 


eyes of all your 80d end? T'5wm"the* 
more ſerious on this getafies,' my deiry/ 
beds Fave very ONT EWA 1 ar; 


= 
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from Lady V berſelf on the ſame fob- 

1 She tells me her ſon was (to uſe 
er 

moment he ſaw you: the account be re- 

Ecived of ygur fortune and your educa- 

tion, probably, did not danip his gtow- 


ing inclination. Lady V— fays in her 


letter If you will truſt to 
ment of a 
© to Lois 


e judg. 
nt not extremely 125 
—, he is a very valuable 


0 young man, and in every reſpe& wor- 


«© thy of being my dear Mrs. Arnold's 
* n.“ Theſe were her affectionate 
expreſſions; and ſhe added How de- 


© lighted ſhould I he to call you fiſter !* 


Sce, then, my love, whit a proſpect is 
opened before you of making yourſelf, 


of making * whole family, happy 


Yet remember, Cecilia, (I retort your 
own words back on you) I do not con- 
ſtrain you. I repeat it once more, I 
never will; though I ſhould be ſorry my 
daughter could not give a more ſubſtan- 
tial reaſon than mere whim, for refuſing 
a man ſo unobjectionable as Lord V—. 


Tell my dear Dolly, I do not think ſhe. 
has the leſs merit for not having ſo many” 


admirers as her little lively ſiſter. I am 
ſure ſhe has as many lowers; and perhaps 
Cecilia ought to be more mortifed than 


proud, that ſhe has ſo many declared | 


ones. 

My brother and Lady Sarah have m 
warmeſt wiſnes. Mr. Price kiſſes bot 

ur hands; and my Orlando, who was 

re when I received your laſt letter, 
and to whom I read it, ſays he hopes 
ſoon, in perſon, to do the fame. Receive 
both of you, my dear children, the ten- 
dereſt love, as well as ardent prayers 
for your . happineſs, poured from the 
heart of your affectionate, &c..”  - 


LETTER XXIX. 
uk. FAULKLAND, TO sin EDWARD 
RE AUDLEY, | 


OXFORD, DECEMBER 20. 
H OW I-curſe my ſtars for what is 
| paſt! how curſe my own folly, my 
own vanity, my own. childiſh pity, an 
weak reſentment! But; above all, how I 
_ curſe you l yes, you, whoſe blind ofhitians 
_ meddling friendſhip combined with them 
all to undo me] Did I not tell you in 
the beginning that I loved Cecilia, that 
I adored her, and that I felt nothing for 
her ſiſter beyond the warmtk of . 


own. words) ſmitten by you the 


cre* 
1 Sir 
che 


dere. I am afraid they 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH; 


ſhip ?. Why did you awaken | 
pan by diſcovering to me * 
ed me? Why did vou encourage ths 
to feed a flame that 1 never thou ht 
kindling, that I never wiſhed, . 
never meant to return? This, this fs 
what I accuſe you of; but the chirgs1x 
have agamſt myſelf is ſtill more flagtant 
I acknowledge my ſelf toxcomb enoy 
to habe been pleaſed with the cont 
of a heart on which I ſet not the ap 
value; I acknowledge myſelf fool enoigh 
to have in ſome moments taiſtakekl mere 
compaſſion for love; and F own my 
traitor enough to have ſuffered the m- 
ple effuſions of gratitude to paſs upon 
an innocent creatare for the genuine tx- 
preſſions of 2 My pri ed me 
on againſt inclinationi; and 1 felt a fe. 
g Fe at the thoughts of hiinibli 
corge. Bidulph, by triompling i 
affections of her Whom He calls the 
boaft of his family. Ser hete the ſourel 
of all my actions, deſpicable fot that 
was, tlnis to let ſuch pal 


paltry patſions 


wind me abovt like a machine! — 
fatal letter, written by the a 
111-boding pen of Bidulph, put the figith- 
ing hand to my deſtruction, He'bad 
already given my Cecilia o Lord H 
he ſaid : Cecilia herſelf tells her fiſter 


had a lover; crud and thoughtleſt a 


ſhe was, why did the not then ay that 
ſhe hated him? What a load of te- 
morſe would that fieclaration ha ve ſpared 
me! I thought ber irretrievably loſt to 
me: her ſiſter's tenderneſs = 
jealouſy and _itidignation, mingling 
ratitude and pity, lit up a mortientary 
re in my heart. I offered vows to 
Miſs Arnold, which that heart, tres- 
therous to it's maſter as well as her, 
orced me in the inſtant to think ſincere. 
received her's in return, tod, too fin- 
are for fuck i 
villain} For will you not think me one! 
Will you tot even call me one, ven! 
tell you, that the next day all ay 
ference. for her returned, and | or 
nothing in my heart but rancour 


the bones Lord V—? 


The letters1 havecopſtantly received 
from ber ſince, filled with tenderneſs and 


faith, reproach me in every lung. Mer 
difficult do I rip oc my an- 


ſwers! for I am not et hardened enough 
in deceit not yo Feen 4 po 
a love which T J not feel; for; ite 
all my efforts; I find thit Cecilia bor 
ber firſt place bijiicktts | health 


— 


* 


"4 


* a 


a A a 
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i been, half war By with this 
2 bot ſomething occurred yeſ- 
terday which bas made me deſperate, 
7 happened to de wih Mrs. old 
when the received a letter from Cecilia, 
wherein. the tells her mot der politively 
that the cannot like Lord Vu. How 
delighted was I with this declaration, 
F lecolletted my own fatal engage- 
ments! Bot this 16 not all; ſhe men- 
tioned other lovers. I demanded of 
Mrs. Arnold who they were. She 
named, as one of them, Sir Edward 
Sir Edward Audley the lover 
of Cecilia! The baby - face, whole beau- 
ty was not to be compared 10 that of her 
fiſtzr1 1 could ſtab you for daring to 
think of her; and nothing ſaves you 
from my vengeance but Cecila's in- 
difference for you. 

Lem half mad, Sir Edward; ſo take 
nothing ill that I Cay. I dread the fight 
of Miſs Arnold; but I a thouſand times 
wore _ the ſerine Cecilia, whoſe 
heart, perhaps, is ſtill at i 

: 1 Tag this thought raiſed in my 
boſom! I ſhall come to town in a few 
days, and woe be 10 him I find a ſuc- 

| rial} T tell you, I would 


rather ſee Cecilia dead than in the arms be 
of avother, N 


"LETTER XXX. 
um EDWARD AUDLEY, ro MR, 


FAULELAND. 


SPST 
A, ha, 
And fo it is viſited wich com- 


London, PECEMBER 23» 


- punRtion and remorſe! All the bughears her 


that ald Price- uſed 
order to frighten 

_ erty, Oh, fy, fy, Orlando! J am 
7 aſhamed of 9 1 j 
Fab ty well fortified againſt theſe 

ort of fopperies when T went to Wales; 
but I fee there i no truſti 
fedged finner to himſelf; for no ſooner 
3 my back turned, than hip you take 

F cotiſcience out from between the 
ares of your Bible, where you keep it 
ne your. band, for fear of being rump- 
4d; and dike that, after a game of romps, 
Jau elap it on. again, to viſit your grave 


Acqualntanice; but why pyt it on to me, 


* ho like, you 0 much better” in 
Ae, 180 think d vr n 


ſuch a half - 


CY 


* 


berty. What 5 


ha, ha! Poor Faulkland! 


m nurſery, 


came and 8 


himſical fellow that ever I met with in 
my life; the dog in 2 was thy 
prototype. y, what a {narling cor 
Art thou, to V— and me 
a little ap at what thou canſt not touch 
thyſelf ? But your great conſolation; is, 
that this dainty morſel is out of the 
reach of us both; for, by her on con- 
feſſion, ſhe does not care a farthing for 
either of us. I do fumly believe it, 
\Faulklandz and fo things are juſt as 
they were before we ſet out: for as for 
your yows, and your gratitude, and your 
villamy, and your ſenſibility, and your 
Feb and your repentance, tis all 

uch à bead-roll of Arnoldian nonſenſe, 
that I bluſh to hear a fellow of your 
Ipirit- talk thus like a 'prentice-boy 


making. his laſt ſpeech at Tyburn, and 
bidding the people beware of evil 


company, which had <cauſcd his down- 
fall, and brought him uuto that ſhameful 
end. You accuſe nt firſt, and then 
22 If; exactly the malafactorꝰ a cant. 
ut pray, my pe nitent youth, hat have 
either of us done to deſerve condemna- 
tion? Thus the affair ſtands between us; 
I fifid out by chance that a fine girl is 
in love with you, (by the way, I liked 
er myſelf, aud would have given a 
limb to have been in your place;) bot 
Jeulouſy and riwalſhip giving way to 
friendſhip, I acquaint you with your 
fortune, and adviſe uu, as I would 
have done my own brother, to make the 
moſt of it. Was there any harm in this, 
pray? You tell me, you love the ſiſter 
of the lady. I aſk you, did you ever 
receive any encouragement from her? 
ng, any addreſſes to u in 
mort, have you any bopes of obtaining 
r? No, no, no, was the anſwer to 
theſe three queſtions. I bid you quit 
the ſhadow, and purſue the ſubſtance. . 
Was not that the advice of a friend ? 
yet this it is for-which I am to be curſed 
y bell, book, and candle! - a 
As for your own what has 
between you and Miſs Arnold, you know . 
beſt. | If matters have been bron 
ito a concluſion, why I have no more 
to ſay;/ but if, on the | contrary, the 
n is in ſtatu quo, and you make 
all this fuſs of ſelt · condemnation about 
a ſew ſilly oaths, and dorers prteſta- 
tions, you are even below pity, und ſit 
for nothing but to-\ſeribble ranifbeable 


:ballads,'/* ſhewing how a — ran 


£ drv'v'gbolt 
: 


, 
4 
es 
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'Gly gentleman, doſt let à vo ſticlæ in 
thy tinostꝰ What the plage i πον¹ 
for, hang mes if I knows I know whit 
i150 ſwear roundly, in order to make 
2 woman believe 80 1 ſhalt love Her, 
aod only her, us long as I ve 3 and I 

bave made many a damſel (hy way of 

g on the ſarce) ſear as many to 
me in return; hut it never once entered 

into my imagination that ſhe expected. 1 

ſhould keep t — _ no 2 I 
_ expected the d , onger 
than we bked each — If cheſe be 
hat you call wowsy I have made and 

broke as many of them as moſt private 

gentlemen in England 3; but I dont re- 


member that ever even my flumbers 


were haunted by the injured gymphs.—— 
0 . but the caſe is diſſerem: 
"qd. is immaculate! Mana herſe 
— ut a flirt to ber- Awake this 
| anſwer for you, Faulkland, berauſe Ttake 
it for granted your co b never 
, carried you 2 the of her 
_ white hand., If that be ſo,» then — 
What ie ſhe the worſe for your vont 
You ſquandered away a little breath on 
ber, and g& nothing but breath in return... 
Gh, but to break one's promiſe! one 8 
* oaths!'..Suckling, who ever thought - * 
that an gam made to a woman was 
binding? Thecreatures themſelves don't 
expect it. Is not the moſt ſolemn of all 
oaths, the matrimonial oath;--violated | 
every day d. Is the huſband ought he the 
wore, for ,infidelities, to his wife? and 
would not the wife be. en at W 
1 ol them? Im amazed that 
. ho judge ſo well io. ather-things, 
il zetain, ſame very falſe nations — 
borour. I flattered "wp that I bad 
taught you pre 
guiſhʒ but I fe ha difficult it is nally 
to crare early wrong uaprefſions. + 
{As for; Sir; e A Audley's — 
Fe lover f of ehe 4 which you. mark 
with a point of admiration as long as the 
Monument) what is there ſo very extra- 
ordinary in it Si Bdward Amdicy is 
the lover of every pretty woman he W: - 
Tis true, I liked ber ſiſter better 
finding you had. ſtepped, into her 1 
yn me, I gave upt aa thou 


ts of - 


her; and, ſuppoſing your interf might 


Er Are 


EU gk Comme 


toni 8 


: 5 255 Ty fee 


howto diſtin- 


4 3 Fancy 
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not ches Fasiklamd 40 deprecate 5. 
theeate ned. vengeangm Had I; 
—— far, I Huld uſe. thee 

Feng port, yen, for 
laughter. But truth 82 
to join tae in à noble enterprize 
concei ved, na leſa than the carryin - : 
by force or ſtintagem, thoſe- two 
_chierous  beautiesz,and . — 
them in our power. you may take 5 
choice of them for I am may lo 
to be: content with n them 
ſha fall ta my lot. 

This Lord V. —. is theminion ate 
1 Bidulph pai ir, and all their adhe. 
rents; and, en Cecilia 
bim not, ſhe may be borne down 

rſuaßions to accept of him. Think of 

er being Lady V=, loſt t your 
for ever! and her. r ſiſter either con- 
demned to virginny, or thrown away 
upon a fellow who takes for mere 

pity. In this caſe, we mult all be dif. 
contented] Ceeiſia muſt be diſcontentel 
in being married to 'a man the does not 
like; my Lord: V, . \ 0 ev vp 
have EA the ladies Fa delicacy, to be 
— muſt be Piſcaptented, 75 t.the 

his Wife. Thee, you 
one couple miſerable. Tt will ke fl 

fame with regard to you and Miſs 
nold. Ta wall lick. for Cecila in th 
arms of hex ſiſter; and. ſis, poo y 5 
ſoul! will break her heart ,at Nadel * 


is not beloved b her hi bau; ſo. ere 
is another ran 75 5 JP "unhappy. 
And for myſelf; 1 ſhall be rrady 


N. my. breing out at my own | fi 
DEPEN: Now, in , the other wa 
eaft ha the he miſchief, will be 8 
poſleſſion of ecilix makes 
as a ge, I hall be 757 7 . 
tented, for 2- mortal, with her 6 oh 
In be ſacrificed, if both of 


2 8 1 rh ge 


15 to Conte e : 2 
erence would be of the belt 


; the F hg dears, trammelled a5 75 =! 


pics be. "been, with = 5 45 1 of 

never anc 't into thei 

. hot there were 27 conſolatory ri 

beyond the mätrimepi pial 775 

Thus, T think; I have m 

15 "leaf as the Tun, that no gk 
Ciſfer: Walesa bat Lord, Vi 


wes 1% 


" of TD 


by 4 | he 
* hs N * e 


SSt iges 


1 11 


e 
Pa 


- MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 
of toweting falcons, *we could not know how to chuſe for 


- 
2 
2 - 
- 


= 


4 — 


; 


| * | y, the duty of ber friends to chuſefor h 

| deu wee SO. oe, "Collin ea have no * 5 

| | — 5 3 at leaſt her fſter knows none 

b idea .4 - - 

| Da nor ben in ſhe could have contracted nene at 

| thought? Haften co th, as the was never from under her 

dreamer, and . wot 

| moping in the 8 

ö ing at hat 5 1 

| is the paſt, * Se 

| be | be 

| d; marrying? Land V-— is pat fe agh.6 | 

| dang ing; yet is he ſo much 9 

| this mad-cap, that he admires even her 

© ww tif fe Ten an ng wy 
* any g 

n 

ö 1 an a ia 

| zm GEORG 8 when ſhe comes ny 

2 ARNOLD. _ | 2 will make any man y wht 


4 : 


| _ Lond — had thongs of going 10 
| dnn gion, , Fa you a viſit; in which defgn 
IE ann Sd in which I e I imagine his 

| 1. 

ö 

| 


perpetuall — 18 has a much longer to take i 
me from being ſo 508 a correſpon- Mig Cecilin's heart. L ham, there 


: London, duc. 26. 


— g con- 
| up @ pen, but upon ĩ requeſt 
ſoch as I c: 


An but this must not 
; and '« man of Lord 
r 


LETTER A. 
_ Lg | a N f f : \ : 2 N 4 
Mus. AENOLD, TO mn GEORGE 


to- but I am ſurt they both 


® © 
= — 
** 0 


dan nern, | 25 
o did but juſticeto Lord V—"2 
worth, in \[ could have 


* 


1 
| 
= 


— 
— 
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any concern 


not bind you. 
to uſe every means (abſolute 


iy 


and me. I. love his excellent mother 
ant revere W. Ibn ry, of his { 


ther, to whom 1 had odge“ never to 
be forgotten. 1 have but little perſonal 
knowledge of 75 lord himſelf; but 
know eripugh of his charakter to make 
me wiſh N05 ſee him united to us by the 
cloſeſt ties. It is with equal ſurprize 
hear Cecilia 1s ayerſe to 

A reaſonable cauſe of dillike ſhe 
Ane have; I therefore am in hopes 
that time, and a little perſeverance on my 


Jord's ſide, will overcome her reluctance. 
I have written to her on the ſubje& in 


ſuch a manner 'as, 1 
approve. 
never Will exert; too dearly have I my- 


believe, you will 


( experienced the conſequences of 


uch a proceeding; but as far as remon- 


ſtrauce, advice, and admonition goes, I 


hate not been ſparing, 1 am under a 
promiſe t6 both my children never to 
ige their acceptance” of à man whom 

tliey did not like; but my punctiſio does 

You are "therefore at 


forte excepted) to prevail bn. Cecilia to 
receive AF the aught ſo advantageous an 
on: I own I could have ue — that 
Dolly had been Lord V—"s choice, as 
hint het ſedate NY would have ſuit- 
im better; and I am fure her gentle 
and complying diſpoſition would have 
yielded, without fepugnance, to the will 

of 2 her e but as we cannot direct 
the heart Where ta make an election, 


and my Lord V= has already | red his, 


we hve nothing niofe in our power than 

to endeaybur, by every Warrantable 

metliod, to procure for him fuch a return, 

nx he deſerbes. 

I. Ehe Lady Sarah with my * let 
1% and a am, 8c. 2 


1 


* {The-letter to MiſCecilia, which Mis. 


Arnold ur in the above, does 
ARES Hr E 


TER. XXIII. 
uns; ev6herk 2— To MR. ARNOLD, 


Tutte 1 
[The letter to which this is an anſwer; is 
omitted, the 4 of it bd be 


od frotii the following.] * 


1% 1 od At 3 740 
«DK wel... + bil 


25 . F bad” 


14 he * Wd 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


(che fit 


The authority of a parent I 


© Mrs. B—. 


eben, 1455 Ea 
bt Whats > do with this. ns | 


« 
L . 
« 
© = 

« 
=- 

, * 

— 0 ö — 
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Wenge averſe to Lord V—z yet 


rom her _— dag 
for Per diſlike. . Both your == 
were with me on Monday, by unit. 


tion, and L entered heartily i into the ſub. 


„ Is be not, ſaid I, . 
4 V, 2 Nn — 
t conſideration, you know, with 


malt gi.) Ves, Pens the wan; 
not 19 


as to peri- on.“ A very ac. 
© compliſhed man? No doubt er 
y Err 
© for aught I know, may e 
© lent 4 and a rare eu Ga A 
Extremely well bred, and perfa&] 

© good —— — The man 's nec 
© and I never ſaw him 
monkey would give her own Ia 
ſwers. Of unexceptionable morals?” 
She turned her eyes at me with ſo arch 
«look, that I could ſcarce refrain fran 
laughing. I know. nothing to the 
© contrary, Madam. . Has not hea 
« fine eſtate ?'— I do not want m 
—* Of a conſiderable. fi. 
„ -mily,. and noble rank? I delice 
not titles either, What then. 4 


vou deſire, Cecilia ?'-—* Only to pleaſe 


myſelf; and ſhe ſhook her lite heat 
fo, that all the powder and the curls 1 


her hair fell about her face, and 1 verer 


beheld ſuch a pretty wild figure in my 

life. - Miſs Arvold reproved her Ce- 

q „ cilia, you are too giddy. «Dolly, 

ou are too grave, the other replied, 

«| have nothing but my ſpirits to ſup- 

„Kin N courage; for indeed, my dear 

, I am fadly Iy teazed by my 

© uncle about this ſame Lord V—. 1 
ud A 1 e Was, ot 

mat he oice 
© inſtead of me; the ; is the v ery. thin 
4 or e then flew to my my fr 
away a tune on n; 
turning 97 he began a nlnuet, 
ſinging to herſelf, and danced tuo t 


three turns ro 2 n 
1. e ſpirit. an In ſhort, there 
5 na being angry * girl for un 


3 1 70 ch a ng 
gie nas that 1 | bein th wich fb 
ny one to 10 0. 9 


Wa 
I made. two, or . 
don, „ 6 


— 
- 
|. 
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„ in time,” in 2 low voice; as ſhe with ſome other ladies, had entered into 


ed to take her leave; and down a diflertation on a new Perſian carpet, ; 
curtſey "ily jt which had for' the firſt time hen ions 


the le le u lapwing, oo 0 
I find dick not Know this girl, from very day ſpread on the floor, My fo- 
bat 1 faw of her in yo preſence. vereign lord, who had engaged in a 
Reftrained,; perhaps, x little by that cir. political diſpute at dinner, tad” 

— pong 'gave uot full ſcope to the argument up ſtairs with him, an 
her vivacity ; yet how charming is that was ay» it to a little auditory of 
viratity, when joined to ſo much inno- his own. ils Arnold and I were ſit- 


cenct and ſweetneſs of temper as ſhe tin together; and Sir George, playing 


poſſeſſes ! 1 46 not wonder that ſhe At- went my fan, was ſtanding before 4 
ms more than Dolly, though, in my talking to us both. Such was the dif. 


eye, he is a more captivating” deauty ; _ poſition of things, which I Know v 


jet the other” is the little ignis fatuus love to have, as it were, brought before 
for the men to follow. But now I fpeak your eyes, when a loud rap at the door 
of Dolly; indeed, my dear, L am afraid warned us of the approach of ſome vj- 


that poor young creature has fome ſecret ſitor. Lady Sara , always preſent & ' 


malady lurking about her, though ſhe herſelf on thoſe little occaſions, turn: 
berſelf is not ſenſible'of it. Her dejec- her eyes mechanically towards the can, 
tion of ſpirits-ſeems increaſed, and her dles, to ſee how they | urnt; then on hex 
looks conſiderably altered for the worſe, two nieces, to.obferye it any thing. 1 
ſmee ! laſt ſaw ber at Wood She their dreſs required to be adjuſtedz oY 
ſays, the late hours ſne is obliged to — on herſelf, for the ſame purpoſe. 
keep" at Your brother's do not at all Miſs Arnold, who complained 17 8 
apret with her. There may be ſome - a cold, was obliged to wear a cap und 


in this;/yet ſhall I give Lady her chin, which, as it hid her fine prov 


the fame advice that I once before file, made her appear rather to diſadyan- 
etc to conſult with ſome phy- tage. As for Ce 

lin "about her-. Mr. B and I are little huſſey look ſo handſdme in my life, 
to dine with her to-day, and I will keep The fervant who introduced the vitnor, 
this letter open till my return in the pronounced the name of Mr. Fadlklan 
evening. Perhaps 1 may have fome- and in walked your fon Orlando 


thing worth «ding; as what I have ſaid the company who were notalready ſtand- ; 
e of 


above is fo little farisfatory, ing, ro courſe. Lady Sarah juſt 
021991 75 170 nr VA 2 90: — ; calt ber eyes at him, and averted them 
es , runs, JAN. 4+ immediately with a look As 0 ſhould 
T nave indeed ſomething to add, my fay—* Ah, is it nobody but zen? Faulk. 
dear, Which, I am afraid, will not de land made his hows with a good grace, 
very pleafing'to you; yet, ſuch as it is, though without being well able ig di- 
vou in have if. We ditied yeſterday Ringuiſh who and who were together, 
( T told vou we intended) at Sir and-a little abaſhed, I believe, at fecin 

George's: An iutolerable crowd” there ſo large 'a company. He a ranged, 


9 


wu. Lord V.., Lady Audley and however, towards Lady Sarah—* or 
Miſs,” were part pr the company, and © ſervant, Sir, ſaid the; turning imme - 


exen or eight ire with whom 1 had diately (in her forbidding way) to Mir 
ſearte any 
* td the drawing-room; ftirring. Servant, Mr. Faulkland,' 
where the card. tables were placed, for cried-Sir George, bowing low enonghz 
Lady Sarah ſaid we wert ſnug little but raiſing himſelf again Luk that quick 


5 We had not yet ſat down to and careleſs motion which a man heuer 
but were” lt fpping our ten; uſes but to thoſe with whom he 1s eitber 
bo had got mito ſeparate" parties; very free, or whom he gonßders us his- 
lth at all WEL} by 


dat" all points; far like 4 inferiots. The ſervant, had placed a 
 Gfey, dealitig der ate about chair for him-— 54 down, lf. Falk 
ry lover an” each Hand, Lord v land, ſaid Sir George, in an impera- 
on this, Sir Edward Audley K tive N which. implied, Young man, 
e 


3 


a 
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* 
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brought - 


cilia, J never ſaw the 


OE dinner the fire, which, by the bye, did dot want 


; | „I keep the company Beading. II vai 
nf fe el ber rae or Ur es le 

| : | ” n * „her g , at | | "7 de” 5 ear 20 - 
eee her ies e . hs weg dh f ey 
by 
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5 
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He ſeemed to feehit 5 Er 
light, fer b coloured ey { ive: 
ever, As. he. is; 


breeding, he ly wo took 2 his 1 0, 


eyery one re ee 
cilia, who in 


wang” ip came an 
her ſiſter and and e 
N diſcoveredſeveral faces 
N he addreffed himſelf ſeve- 
1 to Lady Av Aud and her daughter, 
to me, to the Ids, and taftly, 
to Sir Arkin = Your two 


r girls, who, had reddened with 
1 Y * of him, had their eyes _ 
fully 1 55 upon him from the moment 


he came in; but not having had an op- 
puny, of ſpeaking. till he had 52 


ie compliments round, ſeemed impa- 


tient for him to take notice of them. 
The. converſation, which he had in- 
terrupted, now appeared to flag altoge- 
therz every one ſeemed as if retired into 
ſelves, and poor Orlando looked em- 
aſſed, Sir George hummed a tune 
5 When did; you — from Oxford, 
„Mr. Favlkland ?'—* This morning, 


Sir George. — You. left my ſiſter 


6 hh I hope. Cards, cards, cried 

dy"Sarah; and up bounced the, wo- 
= 1 that been which girls do 
at the firſt ſcrape of a fiddle for a country 


dance. I beckoned Faulkland over to 
me, whilſt 157 Sar ah was adjuſting the 


manceuvxe of her tables. He came to 
mer and ſapdiog before me in a bowing 
paſtuxe, 2 t 
ſtant preiented him her hand; he took 
one in each of his, affectionately en- 
quiri pews their. health, Miſs Ar- 
nold aſked many tender queſtions about 

ou. Cecilia put forty to him in a 

reath; and, without waiting for an an- 

— to the firſt, 
found that. F aulkland, though he ſtem- 
ed nota welcome gueſt at your brother's, 
was not an unexpected one; for. your 
daughters ſaid they thought he would 
have bern in town as eſterday, you 
having ſaid to that in your alt 
letter. 

Lady Sarah always makes her nieces 
play; and ſhe now. ſummoned them and 


me tq our ſeyeral parties. The two | 
ſters were partners; Lord V— was ' whe 


mine; we were all at the ſame table, 
Faulkland leaned ores. the hack of my 

chair, Lady Sarah had flightly ae hirn 
if he choſe to play; but Beclinad it. 


I -epuld obſerve that Lord Vee, 35 he 


np gn fer 20: Ce» / 


.atte 
he girls an the 170 in- 


proceeded to another. 


4 4c as. ſoon as Mrs. B- isnt. We 


1 ams 'SIDN BY BIDULP. 


obte to him examined him with 
tive eyes 50 dete . 
member is poor father 5 755 


ber s is not a Tm — 
by the heirs hires u 


made the proofs e youth's 


2 heard Las 


can't im 
mortified 
ſituation. 


72 m Pore "renin 
felt my 21 
I wiſh. L could ſtop here; but 
you had better receive the ane of 
what followed: from me, than perhaps 
an — ee relation from your bro. 


1 thought Dolly ſeemed not at all 
well. She complained her cold was 
heavy on her; her colour went and came 
ſeveral times, and F was afraid ſhewould 
have fainted. The room, ſhe ſaid, was 
ws warm. * You had better” ſtep out, 

".my dear,” ſaid I; © the air will relieve 
you: give Mr. Faulkland your cards, 
She did fo; and Faulkland took ber 
ace, Miſs Audley, who was onlya 
aoker-on, followed her out of the room. 
Ly Audley havin 22 finiſhed her rubber 
t up; ad ſhe was 
juſt to 85 beef at Mrs. I— al. 
ſemb wk ; ſhe ſummoned her daughter to 
her, and both went away. You 
muſt know that Mrs. L— is the great 
rival of Lady Sarah; they  contrve to 
have their nights, #s they call them, pre» 
ciſely at the ſame time; and their great 
delight is to draw away the company 
from each other. Three ox four more 
of the ladies were under the ſame ab. 
late neceſſity with Lady Audley; and 
Lady Sarah had the . to ſee 
herſelf deſerted hy almoſt all her female 
viſtars; but ſhe had the comfort to re- 
flect that this was not one of ber nights, 
The company now ſeemed 'broke » 
excepting our table, which ſtill 
together, and Lady Sarah-looked very 
much but 1 The men beten 
to ſauiiter about the room, 20 if they did 
er what to do with j 
ne of Mr. * — dearly loves 2 


leave you Se fd Lady 


had dove dur Game free le f. 
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MESS; SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


' Spligne l the gentlemen to 
ah, RO lo! Lord V— to him 
for a r, Sir Edward Audley and 
Mi. Faulkland w e together, all | our at 
the ſame nds ay Sarah whiſpered 
Mr. B—, Lou ſup with me 71 5 
Wich all y heart, ſaid Mr. —. 
& And you, my lord, in a whiſper. to 
Lord V—. Thank your ladyſhip 
but I am en „ anſwered Lord 
. 

id „retiriug to Mils s 
Ces to enquire — ſhe did. I have 
been minute about trifles; but, trifling 
as theſe preliminanes are, they led to very 
ſerious conſequences. |. . . 0 

We found Dolly a little feveriſh, and 
we made her undreſs and go into bed. 
Indeed, Sidney, I am afraid this irregu- 
lar life will not do with her tender con- 
ſtitution; yet be not alarmed, my dear, 
ſhe is nom much better. I called 
on her this mornings ſhe was up, and 
ber complaint, ſhe ſaid, quite removed. 
Wa fat chatting by her till we were told 
ſupper: was on table: we went down to 
the parlour, and found none there hut 
Sir George and Mr. B—; all the other 
gentlemen were gone. I obſerved Sir 
George looked extremely ruffled, © I 
am Lord, V- could not ſtay to 
* ſup with us, ſaid Lady Sarah, I 
* would, have aſked, Six Edward, but I 
could not get to ſpeak to him without 
„Mr. Faulkland's bearing me, and I 
did think it neceſſary to invite im. 
Ian very glad you did not aſk Sir 
* Edward," (aid Six George, in a gruffer 
tone than I ever heard him uſe to Lady 
Sarah. Lordi why ſo, Sir George? 
Becanſe, anſwered, he, be is an im- 
0 EE his friend Faulk- 
land is no better; and from this time 
* forward, my door ſhall be /2ut againſt 
them hoth . Cecilia, added he, your 

bet ſeems very, fond of Miſs Audley; 
but, to tell you the truth, I don't think 
* either (the or her motlier very deſirable 


Acquaintances, and I ſhould be much 
© better 


A if vou dropped them both. 
, — are: is her — but] 
„ret L may have, inlcence enough | 

ud young ladies. to. com- 
D 
+. niepes is he?? He 


Cs 


it 


© Wellwell, Sic George,” ſaid Mr. B, 
7 7 9 1 9 8 it ure 
&1 ard was druf thises pig” 4 
the bye, I wrt f "had Giſpefted he was 
not quite ſober, }'**' M pleaſant 
* logy,” anſwered your ; * My 
„ dear, (to Lady Satan) Ti ten zen 
© the affair another tine. "The pfeſcher 
of the ſervants prevented Lady Sarah 
rom aſking any more Aueſtions; but ſhe 
42 all ſupper- time; and poor Ceci- 
ia looked frightened out of her wis. 
When the cloth was removed! Sir 
George not re aſſuming the ſubje&; and 
Mr. warding it off by other con- 
verſation, we took dur leave without 
hearing any farther mention made of it; 
7 the account 1 had from Mr. B 
is this. N. h dt 
It ſeems ſome little inadverteney had 
been committed by Lord V during 
their play, which turned the-game at a 
very critical juncture, and Faulkland and 
Sir Edward Audley loſt. It was at the 
very cone luſion of their play; the thin 
was taken no notice of at the time, — 
Lord V— went away dire ly; but Mr. 
B—, who loves to, hight his battles'syer 
again, in talking with ſome triuhph of 
his victory, Si-, Edward told him” he 
might thank the dexterity of his" 


for his having won: he faid the word 


dexterity with an, emphaſis Which im- 
plied ſomething more than mere All an 
the game, of which, to ſay the truth, 
Lord V— has very little. Faulkland 
was imprudent, enough to join him, 
and ſai e et a card 54 
ver rtuxely. Sit George itim 
ately 9 fire, and defended his lord. 
ſhip (Mr. B— fays) with qgnneceffary 
warmth, Sir Edward, jealous, I ſup- 
poſe, of Lard y, ſaig ſome tart things 
of him; and Faulkland, whether Geeks 
part with his friend, or nettled per 

at Lord V—'s having taken no notice 
of him, dec lared wmſelf of Sir Edward's 
opinion. Sir George told them, 7 
were a couple of boys; and they replied, 
they were men enough to maintain ht 
they had ſajd, L d you chuſe, gen- 
tlemen, that Lord V— ſhould be in- 


formed of this ?*-* Juſt as you phaſe, 
Sir George,' was their anfwer. * 


Byſays be interpoſed here, not thinkitig 


| brother ho was. convinced that Top þ 


4 * as ; My de an * i | | f * | | g m . | . 
(which was certainly t e calc) at 
* hole b a . 0 : oy y . : I J 

1 % 7 * * — farther 


302 
farther notice. The young men ſeemed 
fall of refentment; and Sir George ſaid— 
* You 
«© yourſelves. Upan which they fnatch- 
ed up their hats, and went away without 
the ceremony of,'a,good>night,, 
Sr George declared, after they were 
gone, that though he did not think it 
worth while to engage Lord V— in a 
quarrel with them, yet he would never 
ter either of them- into his houſe agam. 


Sir Edward, he added, upon the 


frength of Lady Sarah's indulgence, 
© has had the affurance to flirt with my 
* "niece ; but as I would as foon give her 
© to Satau,* (that was his expreſſion) 
© F.am very glad of this opportunity of 
being rid of him: | 
Whilſt Lwas with Dolly this morn- 
ing, Miſs Audley called to enquire how 
the did ; but the was refuſed admittance ; 
both abe Miſs Arnolds were gone out, that 


was the anſwer ſhe received at the door. 
The poor girls are mortified to the laſt 
t 


degree at this affair, as it not only robs 
them of an acquaintance they like, but 
deprives them of the fight of Faulk- 
land too; for he lives at Lady Audley's, 
and all communication is now cut off 
there. 2193151 lee noi * 

Vou cannot think how this little event 


ho haye heen uſed to much ro 
incidents, will wot, I hope, let this at- 
fett you. ar do e nnanteg wmot 23) 
r 1 


* 9 
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him and Sir George but h 
miſerable tha conſequence of his 


indiſcretion has made me. Oh, my 
clear! 1} was not abroad when. vou called 


on me this morning; but my uncle is ſo 


gainſt Sit Edward, 


gentlemen, you had better cool | 


Sidney, 


274 ratt- MA, 1 tu: 
Wanted not this, my dear Sophy, I 
wanted not this laſt blow to weigh 
dom my heart, already but too much 
reſſed. Your 8 has told you, 
1 ſuppoſe, what paſſed-lsft pight between 
2 iy arg 


MISS SIDNEY. BIDULPH. 


that he inſiſts that my ſiſter and i ſhould 
break off. &ur enge, with your 
family, more eſpecially as he knows your 
brother has ſome defigus on Cecilia; 
How could Mr. Faulk land beſo thought. 


les why would he beo eruel to me, as 


to cut off, by his imprudenet, the only 
hope that can ſuſtain my life, that of 
ſometimes #eing” him? for might he 
not eaſily have gueſſed the conſe 

of offending my uncle Bidulph ? They 
are the 8 that can be concewed; he 
tr has: doors againſt him for euer. 
Dear Miſs Auydiey; tell Faulkland, if 
he has any regard for my happineſs, he 
will endeavour to retrieve his error, (for 
he certainly committed one) by making 
the beſt apology he can to Sir Th 
elſe, think what T muſt ſuffer, nay, 
he himſelf muſt feel, on our being de- 
prived of the bght of each other. Tu 
impoſſible I can ſee him any where but 
ether bere or at your houſe; at preſent 
both are interdicted by my uncle; aud at 
the only third place where there might be 
a poſſibility of our meeting, I cannot 
take the bberty of propoſing n. This 
is at Mrs. B—'s; but Mr. B. was! 
himſelf fo much offended at the beha- 
viour of both the gentlemen; that I doubt 
whether he would permit Mr. Faulk.” 


land's viſits at his huuſ mm. 


F have not cloſed my eyes the whole 
night. Cecilia is exceedingly concerned 
at what has happened; but what is her 
cauſe of uneaſineſs to mine? I beſcech / 
you, my dear, do not ſet the part which 

r. Faulkland takes in your brother's 
reſentment, influence him to refute the 

requeſt I have now: mae. Tell bim 1 


conjure him to write to my uncle before” 


it be too late; for it is not with the cuſ- 


toms of the world, as it is in matters of 
i ome cdcconſcience; and man to man, though 
MISS ARNOLD, To MISS AUDZ-EY,.. 


not to his Creator, may too late at know. 
ledge himſelf in a fault. 

How my mamma would be ſhocked 
to hear of this! I hardly know what! 
am writing: No one that I dare tuſt 
with my thoughts, and uu are taken 
from me too! Indeed, Sophy, that 1s 
too much, indeed it is very bard! ' 

Ain —— write me 4 
line, let the fervant who! bri nen- 
quire for Hellen: I — bees | 
truſt her with receiving, and delivering. 
it to me privately. Lord, to what ſhifts 


l . þ + N 
am I drwen ! 11 * 1 
1 o 17 bin 147 nB | | 
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MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


BTELELS KIFV. OE 


a. yy yy ITE 


uk. vrt „„ ro vis, ARNOLD. 


(Thi cart incloſed in one * Ni 
pee, is omitted. 1 


'Fn2DAY EVENING. 


FAm ſorry to refuſe Jon. dear Miſs 
Arnold, the firſt: requeſt you ever 
made me. Indeed, 1 have ſo fmcere a 
. regard for you, that if I did not think 
my own honour atitake —— the preſent 
occahon, I ſhould certainly comply with 
your deſires. A man ſhould be much 
more aſhamed to defend than to acknow- 
ledge an error, and no one would be 
more cadid than tmyfelf on ſuch an oc- 
caſion; but in the preſent caſe there are 
no meaſuret to be chſerved. When I 
took Sir Edrrard Audley's part, 1 
mought kim in the right; I do ſo ſtill; 
and your uncle may (as he gave us to 
underſtand he would) inform Lord 
V- wheb he pleaſes of our ſentiments. 
As'for Sir Gtorg Bidulph, *tis plain 
hewas glad hold on any pretence 
to rid at e a man whom he has 
always treated with ' unbecoming 
Ak yourſelf, therefore,” if 

you would wiſh to ſee me ſubjeRed to 
any farther inſults from him. I think 


you, who are ſo extremely delicate your- 


ſelf, would be ſorry to ſee leſs ſo the 
friend whom vou honour with your 


eſteem. 

] hope the time will come when I 
ſhall be at liberty to ſhew you, without 
rl ar, on, much I am your 

„Kc. 
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MIss ARNOLD, ro MISS voter. 


[In which ſhe Ga the above letter 
L's 4 ER 2] ' | 


Lis 


; 41 165 rien g. 
ornv, u incloſed letter, 
and then well We if you really thin 

it wax-wrifcen by Paoli land 7 Por 


it to me ad from bum; e bis Bund- 


. 19 of bio. 515 ring em of 


le Main is mentioned in the former 


ar- 


* whilſt they were to 
in debauching the moral 


ten by Mr. Main“ to 
_- which de inſerts, as it has“ a — 
connection wich the 


ii + Of 


part of thee Wee Hamas: brother to 


393 


writing; but, good God! what is be- 
come of the heart that uſed to freak 0 
me? Let bim refuſe my requeſg let 
him, if he-pleaſes, prefer his imma 


notions of honour to my ſubſtantial ap- 


pineſs; let him even abſent himſelf from 
my fight; bat why, why with ſuch eold- 
neſs, return an anſwer that has'almoft 
chilled me ? The regard he has for me 
the gſeem with wich I bemur kim 
Oh! were it but eſteem, I ſnould not 
feel, as 1 do, his indifferenck. Give 
him the within letter: 1 have not 0 
proached him in it; perhaps he was out 
of temper when he kewl; And 1 
would not aggravate his teſentment'by 
ill-timed complaints of what 1 hopes 
but the effects of a mind irritated by 
paſſion. Vet ſure he cannot be angry 
with nel If my relations behave — 
tily towards him, it is not 7 tk. 
Ah, hyt ſee what it is to 
our affe ons witteur being — 
to do fo. «1 7 1009 277 i 
EM PE St an id in 86 
[The letter which Miſs Arnold writ" to 
Faulkland, and which the! An: 


in the above, does not 1 | 


AJ , TOI. 


ge follow ſeveral — which 
reciprocally between this 
man and lady. Tg of — arp? 
are filled w x tender complaints of Mr. 
Faulkland's growing rence.” In 
his, hed banſelf from the charge 
with much art and gallantry; but Httie 
ſhews the lover in any of em. In this 
place alſo are ſome detached ſheets- of 
paper, wherein Mrs. Aſkham herſelf 
gives ſome particulars of the conduct 
of Mr. Faulkland and Sir Edward Aud- 
er in London, 
* to the credit of either of them z 
which it appears, that Sir Ed. 
marks but tod unhappily ſucceeded 


s of his com- 
panion. All this the Editor omits, to 
avoid prolixity; extepting a little nar- 
rative Lara from ſometJetters' writ- 
his ſiſter. Aſkham, 


0. 7 „ 
Mr. Main, int Ms firſt e 
his After that a beautiful you ö 
- woman; hom he Theodora W 
liams; having doſt her Parents, U 

Inne e 1: 


tz: oda em ud 729 


and married to the daughter of * Price. He was a ICI 


* , many years f in London.” 
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ISS S1 NREV BIDULPH, 


: Y be den 
2222725 
and fetorame 


ent to Lon- 
3% Mes. Main's 
care, in order to ace her vither inforfle < having bad it in hie power to 
—— fargily, er 40 
work, as ſhe was 
needle 5 that Ms. Mam, not hav- 
immediately in her power to fix her 
v in eo pos) way, had put 
Wee houſe, and 
* her with work; 
her to make 


ſeep her at their 


the —_ nog e Sie 1 Who 
bought it of them, was there. 
In conſequenoe of this unlucky i 
vie w/ the young woman in about a fort- 
Night * 
lodgings, an no one tc 
count bf her. Mr. Main e 
and eircumſtantial, hints 
ſpictons of Sir Edward 
ng / the per ſoti who had de- 
und expreſſes the ut- 

at this — 2 as the 

htet of an old friend 

had the utmoſt regard. 
His nest lerter, he informs bis 
1 wy nine of of _—_ 


cident, diſcovered the b pf b 
5g "ory. 1 eat in Bedf, 
Street one n 


re for her 


n 


that arg. em 
ry Ä — , iy 


ted from her 


* —4 is lon 


5 N 


ns che dau 


| Liſter, that tifts 
or ten days, 


tibuſeof no very repu- 
gin av that i 
1 


* ad! relolved, 45 * | 
f his! meſt zeal, to go 
n ,, 1 bicker, 5f poſſible, to 


SI and, jud 


was * + # 


i her we; 


was admitted ang 
Fee be unh 


It was whout | 


; 4 ge 4 


Theodora-alghi My 
* With ye, 


nine oel in tlie 18 
ward Abaley, wh 


PA $9 F14, 
Ul ol . 
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ieh his linen, ut laſt vrit me c he 

n — 
6 I would give” him an opportuni 
© ſeeing/me-MMene the'mexrevening, 


© his ſentiments to me, ns I ale, 
« with me 2 —— I fad Se 


0 228 
that Sir . "could bo —— 


c 1 I ſhewed'his letter o 
* this woman, expreſſing, ut the lam 
time, my indigffation at his requeſt; 

but ſhe only laughed at nyy fears; wil. 

G, was not the — res 
— oh go ery 

x made by her heaut 2 

© without 27 dan danger, n 

« gentleman had 1 

© would be time ens 10” jet 

12 1 found wem — 

ce 1 this pers 

' © ſon, and 2 appear 
« of of Sir Edward/Av 2 ms 

ſelf to be 3 ld ano Nev 

0 12 

« ſenceof a third perſon, In 5 on 
© he explained his deſigns at Fall; /ahd, 

* after making uſeof all the perſuaſion 
in his power, he coneluded with! the 

offer of à handſome ſettlement.” 1 
hope you will believe mne, Sir, When 

1 tell you” I eſe je&d/ this offer with 

the contempt it © deſerved; affuring'Sir 

. Edward — give po 

-L people: wit] whom 1 169 
admit him into their Trad 

© He retired upon this, * | 
_© bigh/ Wr on my virtue; 
+ declaring he loved me more than ever | 
I received à letter from him” 
n 7> in which he told me, 
fin ing it im ſſible for him to live 
© without me, gore —. Cine 
© to marty me; as im 
ence Not Wok — neceſſary be 
vid haye A couv 
& with me, he 'requeſted 1 would vice 
8 ſee the alone. 1 


er RS 


| 


EF ke reve 
3 


dis ibther's life) n as 
I jſt con- 


s 
* 
4 
4 
Us 
t 
4 
1 
1 
6 
i 
1 
t 
5 
1 
1 
' 
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| this it 
' of {6 mur e 
the Whole affalr Tee fr 

rn high On no- 
thing more than the 14 of having a 


1 of mine 
. with my Wirf 
aſked me in whom it was that 

6 1 to this confidence, 

named the (he had Nen frag or 

three times with me, as the only ac - 

8 in London, your fa · 

my excepted. He faid, people in that 

«ens res ſel dom to be truſt» 

« ed; but having aſked ſeveral p 

© lars relative to her, he at laſt conſented 

* thit the ſhould be preſent af our mar- 


a appointed, as our place of 
meeting, this very houſe; telling 
me he have a clergyman, ready 
' ten o'clock the next morning, deſired 
me to bring my friend with me at that 
* hour: after Which be took his leave 


| ke intended to make his wife. 
© I failed not to inform my acquaint- 
* ance the ſame night with this hap 4 


„turn in my affairs veſting 
6 youll be in . 8 en 


* ing 

| to go with me to the appointed 
, — where I thought my for- 
' tune was to be enſured for li 


* I had agreed to call on . 
lodgings; and you may de ſure I was, 
; * pundtual to my times but I was not. 

a little ſurprized and mortified to find 
* was gone out. She bad, „ however, 
* lefta note for me with the maid of the 


* ing been ſent for in a violent hurry b 

{ion mo wat dying, ſhe . 
t6 obey the ſummons z but as 
* be was. certain he ſhould' not. be 3 
„ taned- long, ſhe ford me to proceed 
5 way, and 

moet me, by 

na wy as wi ay in her 
rning e. It was 
: I made no doubt but ſhe 
[keep her wk and, unſuſpi- 
of any alk, got — A chair, 


4 
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© with all the reſpe& due to a woman 


" houſe; whetein ſhe told me, that hav- 


Th. 1 that he was without 


would infal- 
2 


abe 


+0 
an 


« « hi canonical babia r Edward 
me where was ty few! : 


yorry wats 


be 


* him by putting 
1 e | here 
iy.“ f an hour, 8 | 
away without vn 2 N 


f 2 W n 
and im nas, me, iT c 
© have confided tn hm, would have 


1 a witneſs 
- mo PO and, 

now took out his watch z 

© he was under le Sod, ling 
N © of going at eleven . o'clock. to 

payers! at the church which he ſerved 

* told us if the ceremony was 1 
the could not n 
* fearfully at Six Edward, and ventured 
© to aſk him if it would net do as 


*toltztot going 

* away with the e 8 

© plied with an dath I it is not done 

1 now, Madam, it nee ſhall ; I can - 

« not bear to be treated with much, 

4% diſtruſt. Tbe clergyman then ſaid, 

© that though 

© bave a witneſs, 

s would be eq 

© he would 5 no 

© us, if I would XII 

6 o 8 * but walked * 

29 ingly very mus 
. Wha What could do, Sir, in 175 

c 7 . I was afraid of loſing 

6 « good * ment by being over * 


pulous; 

c « Us man P. 1 8 * vir EKd- 

© was. wful, I 

© ſhort, Sit, we — A 

c 22 FIERY 

© the e into other 
— Kal ſtaid A © ' 

© iu xetu n in n- 

c 1 . for bis * wh 0 having 
taken vp, be went away, I ob- 

© and that even the hat thit he * 

t ir 
« was that of ala „ I aflted vir 
© ward the meating of this : he told me, 


(oh | one, 


inin 
ir Ba 


_ © that to avoid obletvation, be had him 
-< (elf 1 org that dreſs; 


© that he his tobts be fort him 


6 beans Midas. | 


Qq 6. bet 


* 
ly | 8 om. 
ting in 


anther day re nary if conſented | 


Sq pe nfo 


on what the 


* Nuss SIDNEY. BIpur ru. 
ed t 4.1 0 i 
112 55 55 Waage e cat he © mares hd oy 2 
2 47 Jabber . As this ſeem- *, indeed was, diff or though 
* likely "enough, it raiſed no doubts in LU yas not baths 0 en: i; had not on 
F my. mind. 4 c 
Was Edward faid, that, if k approved # 


bf thoſe” lodgings, he would recom- 
> it ta me to ffay in them, as he 

8 1705 eved I could not find any others 

| ivate; but that I muſt conſent 
* Fe br N no_ . * 1 
— a right t „as he himſelf was 
not kh Joe 46 the ple of the houſe 
Li 32 | name: conſented to every 
ed; and, though I own 


/ Thi 1 7 no Oy theſe lo pings pond: 


8 for bis WI thou 

4 1 5 Wy enough for me. Re 
ien, that he would paſs as many of 
bi hours Ran me pegs he poſſibly could ; 
* dat that bis mother, with whom be 
© We. Jos ny able Boy 128 
,captious, wat © to de 

s 6 8 of his time to her. 5 


by C As Sir n likes to lie very long long 


hed; he ven orders 
N 1 never oy iſturded i in a — 
he 11 his bell. I roſe the next 
orning gs ut ei A o'clock; and, 
9 8 5 dit Edward aſlecp, came ſoftly 
A * 72 kad been hired to wait 
2 Mey eame up ſtairs ſoon after, and 
J there wal a. per <4 below who 
pony 0 6 eak to Edwards, 
name Sir Edward yr aſſumed. 
#*"She ſaid ſhe had informed the man that 
* ſhe dared not 10 diſturb her maſter; 
o * but told her his buſineſs was very ur - 
gent, and he muſt ſee him, I ventured 
MIC a this to go iu to tell him that Such 
perſon attended to k with him. 
« He Faser that I py: order the maid 
* 80 ſend h bi, up, 3 neſted that I 
A wilt dia Frog Ne room. 
a | id as he Gere me. Sir 
— le imme digte! 1 and 71975 into 
| : Og whi Ne. faid his fervant 
brouy "Ut him a letter, which be 
1 . directiy; be called for 
and paper, and returned again. 


4 5 his own 1 75 
91 1 n; 5 in che! inter val 
4 do ye 1 7 dirsctions to my maid, 


in the inſtant thac 
1 00 of & Ela 


ad ot 


41TE 1125 2 8 pa en 
. Le Wee lervant 


ward 4 


cat 1 clergy 125 
O m 
i 1 8 as ke peg 


: 1 12 5 ar but did 770 
$ ſtru nt, And c 
« tell 8 te % 17575 
© it was the very man, for 1 ad fat 
Jong in his 8 „ that 1 . 
Icqulg not be m1 et 
* fo unlikely, that 1 though t it 15 * 
© to mention it to Sir Edward, for fear 
of offendin bg him by wy ſuſpicions, 
entered ming · room at the ſame 
time that Sir Edward came out from 
* the hed-chamber. ;.He aſked me, in a 
* ſudden manner, where I had been; ard 
© having told old wi he Sentry. My 
40 8 I ſhoul e preſent 
« you would LI let yo whe, n by 
« ſtrangers.” ed. hobo bad 
* ys but; his . * he 
zak to you?“ {ai with 
© contuſion 1 bis locks. I anf anſwered, 
© he had not. hs A Yona, ſad 
6 Kale and « for he is a forward 
« fellow as I have, been obliged to 
« truſt 3 I concluded. be uche 
« dif poſed to let you ſee he was in our 
* —— He kept his eyes fixed, on 


4 lags AP hy {poke :; 14 
3 2. 


no Re 
AY after went out, tel 
uſineſs which he was 
wy would NY den him , the. whole 
BY. but that he would be with we 
ea oO in the evening, 
he 


not get the thoughts, of this.clergyman 
© out of my head. e more 
s ſidered, the * was 1 hraliin 


© he and Sie Edward 8 man were one 
„and the fame perſon; but I 

© it much more probaþle,jhat he hould 
© have impoſed his ſexvant ki 151 for 1 


6 parida, than Mie. he ſhauld. 

* the viſit of, Weir an to him un- 

4 7 colour of 0 his ſervant. 
3 


Vet bat could has 2 
. "neſs tomy march .* 

in vain to ſpeak 

1 paſſed the da my 


„ "About ten le Nr 
© ing. oy to mx N i 


17 VAR 9 bro 


en Re? could | 


& 


A OC Ooe ws awe. at ae” rr 


F r a fs ar. cant __ 
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_ © and as they 


_—— 


„ joured and civil 5 


cage name all 

J oa . 
4e WB oY fork hw t 
„ Mr. 'Fantkland, though -hu- 


e 
„ behaved to me with leſs 
« was de to Sir Edward's 5 if he 
had" believe# me to be fuch. The 
+ tro gentlemen were in high ſpirits ; 
ſeemed inclined to fit to 
their bottle, I thought it to re- 
Fre, and went into my own room. 
1 had ſcarce time to ſhut the door 
iter me, when I heard Sir Edward aſk 
« ts 151 mon how be liked me. You 
es Sir, T had the curioſity 
„deen to his answer; and putting 
my ear cloſe to tho door, I heard Mr. 


Falkland ſay— “ She is very 
eee Iſh ould 
« gut tate her to be one of that ſtamp.” 
SA What do you mean by famp !?“ 
* id Sir Edward. © I'd have you to 
* know ſhe is ay modeſt a as any 
«hn England. Mr. Faulkland laugh- 
ed; and anſwered I ſuppoſe you 
todo girl in by bong 
« bait, a promi matriage 

© Edward made ſome reply, „Eich * 
eduld not hear, and they quickly chang- 
ed the diſcourſe; but as my — . 
© was fo rouzed by what I had — Þ 
© heard, that it took away from me 

6 Hictitigtionn to 
ear the 


A Baka 


fleep,” ſo 1 could not 
where 1 ſtood, 1 m ex- 
diſcovering from their diſ- 


of my own 


6 —— ſituation; for it was very 
—— to me, chat Sir Edward had paſſed « 
gentleman for his kept 

F could learn 
more than that 


e on this 
miſtreſs. 


however 
* nothin har Sir Edward 1 


noten in my intention, as living in an 
 nlawfel Rate. Hors earn ſerved 
t morning, and 

afked me the 
F 404 him that 1 fu- 


a 
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7 . og | ſhort, and 


Mey ow . — 
a N A's 1 9 5 2s 
« ſife 26 ff an ate 
ius; all thoſe things are 


«r nation but 1255 Tr wife, my 1 


| 40 ll nt bog! 


ANY in wer- 


« K. 
„Con I. mon.“ 
hy NA many der and 


* bidding” me good-bye, ran "down 


I won't trouble y 7% Sir, bw 
* forrowful reflection ſhall oni 


© that T was now convinced Rats An was 


© undone; and had great 


4 
© lieve that Sir E 28 ſbon 


© grew weary of me, would baton 


me, and chat ĩt was notin m 4 
© to redreſs myſelf. * 


* In the milk of 2 

* acquaintance, who had fo 2 

© broke her Joy to me, came in S 

© ſee me. made ſome excuſts for 

© it not worth ing. Then looking 

* about her, ſmiling=—""" Indeed, Mig 

2 Williams,” faid ſhe, “ 1 * very 
Lhope 


ſo well ſettl 
17 but at 


s love ma 
2 to be fore! he take care to 


ce provide handſomely for ou. I was 
« provoked and almoſt did” to 
her talk 5 this manner. 1 
« have not for 2828 rb 
46 lady o Ivan 1 bee be gag 
6 upon meʒ bu ould be 
cc would remember that 1 ben e 
« Edward Audley's Wife.“ She byrſ 
« our laughing— You don't wait t 
eee e fi he, 
uade you“ anſwered 1; 
why, what reaſon have you to 
ps it? Lord, child!" fuld ſhe, 20 
« only 2 you wanted a hand 
% excuſe for putting a into Sir 
40 Edward's hands When 


. ot 


ion rn dof 
"6 n 
fancy any would b 


4. ile ng 8 
6s know nothing otic 
© 1; pot tle we 

Pats br boa 
boy Be it fo,” fd! 


S2 5 5 5 


te me. She ſaid; if 1 was groum ſo 
< proud , had changed my lodg - 
4 inge e N n Well as I bow. to 
* keep het diſtance; and adding, ſhe was 
<, lorry; that ſhe had given berſelf the 
C le ta call on me, ſhewalked down: 


CA uebi, bb gie 
Ind abmoſt aliſtracted with vexa- 
. on and ſhame. I concluded im- 


© mediatcly that a had 
© heen-ftumpered. with by Sir wurd. 
„ Lrecallectetl how: particularly he had 
© enquired about bet when I firſt men - 
<_ tiontd her ti hum: nnd, as ſhe was in 
lo circumſtances, I made no doubt 
© but he had given her money to act in 
13 pa ſhe hag ones 
Q. 1 | * » to be are, t 
4 1 — ceremony had. 
been performed by his on ſervant, yet 
& being ignorant of the cheat) had a 
witneſs been „it would have 
* been lawiful; for I remember to have 
heard of ſuch a thing happening in my 
on neighbourhood in the country. 
Vu may judge, Sir, how miſerably 
I ſpent tlie reſt of the day. I faw not 
Bin Edwurd till the next night. He 
came in about nine o clock, and was 
very much fuddled; but as he was in a 
© gaod humour, I thought I could get 
the truth out of him. I aſked him, 
© ſmilingß as We ſat together, whether 
it ns. teally his wan Da 
married us. Why, aye, aid he; 
and anſwer for it, you never were 
H cbetteat married in your life t that's a 
r clever t let me tell you. 
«© Lbeheve! ity Sir ſaid I; but ſtill 
6. Lam afraid the matriage.won't hold. 
o» At will hold as long as any other 
%: arr: would with me, laid he; 
«+, that is, as long as I ſhall like my 
Wanlo hn gre! ile & 
©. talkdd:tofſeriouſly at that time, there- 
+: fore I furbore ſaying any thing farther 
1 2 but when I would 
Ch een „be ei- 
MO 'teall or pretende to have 
the att» He gudeayoured to laugh me 


oute myapprehen bons 3 but without 
£ giving. me any, aſſurances that chey 
e u fuuntled In ſhort, he told 
3 ſhould als ax 
© -peQtita pats able: hoyiscagreeably t 
Ft Will $10,-otherwiſe Land 
Le hope fbr much of his companye: Þ 
neee ebe Sib e off 
ol 4 2 g 


vid who: had 


u, What had paſſed the night 
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© afraid to him father; 
© reſgurce:had:12 res 
from under the protegtion of my 
4 frienda, and knew not whither to-gy., 
. did not 
2 ie wifey yet I was jth. 
7 * L did not deſerve. ork — 
I have every day ſince i 
© ſame unquiet ſtate. Sir Edward Um- 
my ſccuples into ridicule. 1 | 
© him yaſterday, if he really meant me 
* fair, that, in order to make my mind 
caſy, he would conſent that we ſhould 
© be married over again, in preſence of 
a witneſs; even of that ſervant who 1 
* fonnd was already in our ſecret. He 
* reſented the propoſal extremely, and 
© told me 1 had taken a very wrong 
way to ſecure his affeRtions, I cried. 
© almoſt the whole night 3 for Lam de- 
© termined rather to ſubmit to the loweſt 


8 ſtation, than to hioe With bim upon 


© thoſe terms. 


This, Sir, is my unfortunate Gory; 
© and though I dreaded of all things to 
5 ſer either you or Mrs. Main, yet 1 
© am now rejoiced at our meeting, that 
you may-adviſe me what to do. 

I told the poor creature, (proceeds Mr, 
Main) that I was aftaid Er caſe was. 
without remedy; fonthat, if Sir Edward 
was reſolved not ta atknowledge her as 
his wife, I did not ſee how it was in ber 

er to oblige him to do ity ſor that, 
wing no witneſs, the man wWo per- 
formed the marriage ceremony would 
undaubtedly, if he was (as ſhe believed) 
the ſervant of Sir Edward, deny the 
matter as well/as-his maſter. © ball, 
© however, ſaid I, ( fpeak-to him be- 
fore I leave the houſe; and after I have 
heard. what he has to ſay, ſhall be the 
© better enabled to advile you.“ She 
ſeemed terrified-at the thoughts of what 
might reſult from my queſtioning Sir 

Edward; but I bid her not make herſelf 
uneaſy; telling her, that in a juſt cauſe [ 
was not afraid of any man living. 

Sir Edward. — after, and eu- 
tered the dining- room with the utmolt 
careleſſneſs, little expecting ta find au 
one there but the poor deluded girl. He 
{topped ſhort when he ſaw:ine, ande- 
Aened up to biö eyed. Your ſertuut, 
Mr. Main,“ ſaid he. “ Vom hum- 
(ble teryant, Sir Edward . Have you 
© ziny-boſineſs, with me, Mr. Mani 
Sir, Iſhould b 0 your uud permit 
me to ſpeak a te words to 5, 

bu, d n e ee ee 


+ ® 2 OD. 
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.You:know: where Hive, Sing whatvis 
«You 

I come to ſvek me 
here? I did not np ao find y 
« heres OE I an __ 
„with this poor. con gentle om 

« Bur ſinck 1 Wich uu 
Hie interrupted mo, tatning ſaly to 
the poor girl, who Hang Gown her head. 
« ſuppoſe, Madam, aid hey: tis you 
he have fent for your friend Main? 
„I chought I had warned you ſuffici- 
«© ently on that head.“ Sir Edwaud, 
4 ſue did not fend for me, anſwered I; 


© bot as ſhe was put by her friends under 


mine and my wife care, I thought it 
my duty to fearch/her out. — Well, 
© Sir, now yon have found her, what 
then? - Sir Edward, you muſt par- 
don me for uſking you à free queſtion; 


dis chis young woman your wife? for 


© the tells mme ſhe ĩs married to you. 
© Prytheey honeſt Main, faid he, do 
not aſk impertinent queſtions; for you 
« 7 _— it for granted I ſhall not 
©anfwer' one of them. This lady is 
my baer arid I don't know that 
© yi any thing to do either with 
c — or me. Sir Edward, * 
pretend to have any thing to do wit 

en; but! T think 1oyfelf 8 
tor tiib actions of a young perſon whoſe 
conduct I was deſired to watch over. 
The giri is difcontented with her ſitu- 
ation If ſhe be nat your wife, and 
. willing to leave you, I think the 
have of God and man will au- 
* thorize me to take her from infamy. 
On the other hand, if ſhe &e married 
to vou, though I muſt acknowledge 
chat, as well foꝝ youts'as your family's 
„Ake, T would have prevented it had 
it been iu my power; et, as that is now 


+ too late, I Wall ge zou my oath, if 


* you require it, to keep your ſecret, 
* provided you will let me ſee che clergy- 
mau who. married you; and permit 


ne to get a certiſic ate from him of his 


. having done ſo. *- J told vou before, 
fad hey © that Rabe none of 


© your queſtions ; und as for your part; 
« at, 6 750 Mae bd La 


prudent 29 j y your own in- 
* tereſts, I hall give yow-nofarther a- 
r the ak J only-I ſhall 
td remb * ou td a place 
where it 4 — Jour. power 
Arete tiber vourſelf or 'nel%—t 1B 
int anthorty- Bit Edward, you 
Debes Byron Sir zi he 
belongs to me. Mis. Dora, ſaid 
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© ſhall only: ſay, 


y i glvivefool;midiyonary —_— 


I, urcypusir Edward wife? - We 
© Were marrirdt io ahſdhelech thbuquape 
N the ceardranaing tovher-fuor. 
Vu hear :whabihe dayss Bib ® 
<< Whyj what the ente 1 
© have herifayt) anfectthe; 514 J 
but, Sir Edward, what do you ſayif— 
Nothing, Sir I dul day ubthing but 
© take her from me at N, r- 
Sir, i ſhe; be your wife on walbhave 
* the favs on your ſide thut ug ſhe ln 
© upon it only 20; have been a mdK 
marriage, your on ter- 
“ vant, and, in all : ikelivod; the in- 
* tended witneſs ſuboœmeil tu be ont of 
the way, the does not cu¹ſaler yu 
having any authority t detain thier j 
22 if the. is willing to gocwitk 
© me, I think myſelt bount be 
© and protect her. 0 bamiotiag nr 
He ſeemed confoundett at hat l fad ; 
and I believe the firm manner in hien 
I ſpoke, convinced him that T-wapmndi- 
ther to be trifled with nor{frightenad,! * 
VLou know very well, anfwerel he, 
© that I am under ſuch reſtruimts wich 
© regard to my family, that I cannot Bo 
my ſelf publie juſtitæ in an affair of this 
feind; otherwiſe you would not dare 
© to behave thas. But aſe yourſelf if 
© you attempt, eithet by coutrivagct 
© or force, to take this gin fron me, 
© I ſhall treat you as Luld a rb 
ber.“ I hope, Sir Edward,“ ſaid 1. 
you have more hotiotit than to aſſault 
an unurmed man, who is under the 
* ſhelter of your roof; Lithereſare um 
not, at preſent, alarmecb at your thrents. 
As for what may happen bereafces, T 
1 t E:will-always de- 
fend myſelf. againſt wiolenbey but es 
l do not thin myſeIF obliged to Gglit, 
4 you depen is ory 
© I ſhall have recourſe to a legal xepara-" 
© tion for any injury Fou may * 
againſt me; andy Ivanmftortake' the 
© liberty. to tell hu, that T took -apbu 
this young woman us uuder- ay 2 
tection, not yours, unſeſx you con nce 
© me that-ſhe'is;yous iwite; which, I 
„ i pattiep: youp that J-wilh | 
* ſecret.” He ſwore 'a'gredt carb, un 
aſked me what reaſon I hte doubt het 
deing 146; << Heu own accom my?! an] af 
ſerered I; Ofhie believes hevſelti deceived, 
< znd?Fown-Lam ofitherfandeibpind 


inſmeted he. Sir Eduard; 
Zar 
* Do you inſiſt, Madam, * 
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the; wornan, „upon he Proof 
Jay ae 8 e e 
Her du fa to Rve Wi Him 
4 — 1 She took ctuge ge At He- 

iu me Tolfefolite” in her defence. I 
vl ot! live with Rim without it,“ 

anſwered ſhe; and if he refuſes it, I 
* ſhall look enen it — 2 me. 


I howld be u, ar. 
added ſhe, ing wo 700 Sir Ed. 
ward; . t drbwi on you the refentn 


ö yen friends; or have T any deſire 
©0f Bk Koen för your wife, till 
o Tha? think bet 1 > 
a bon But L. will not be paſſed u 


ur #6 aintance for a * wom 
a Your wh 1 an ſure, Mr Kept wominy 


*thicks'e,”! If we were lawfully 
«"nfdrried; je canpot hurt you to put 
he l ion of 4 of it; and, 


i that: Sey” 1 am ready to retire 
F/ whejever” you mall command me, and 
Tall e „ir you deſire it, hide 
© myſt Non NN body but yourſelf. 
: 45 for Nr Main 
told him every tircumitance that has 
« paſſed. he may as well be truſted with 
— we of dur 8 as myſelf; 
. a he has offered you 
* his" require it, to keep 
© the Keket 2 it man be thought 
nere v. 
he ſpirit with which whe girf made 
this fair ptopoſal, put Sir Edward with 
his Buck te the wall; he affected an air 
of indifference, and, ſwinging himſelf 
bat aud forwwnd in-bis thair—* Upon 
* ul, Madam, 1 did not think 
had been ſd knowing in the ways 
0 54 thoeght I had got 
; ai: inevtpeflenced' girly; but] —_— 
She intertupteti him briſk] Ts Sir, yo 
«ae goté un henekt girl, and, if — 
expiehon beeame me, 1 would ſay, 
©! gr} of honour.— Mighty fine, 
Mami were you” ever” p 1720 any 
©xfick before dr is this your firſt ad- 
venture? The poor Zirl burſt into 
tems. Ts umnamy in you, Sir, to 
add inſults +6 deceiĩt . By Jepltes,* 
ſab hey 1 believe the girl hon: dern on 
« theſtage! thatis ſo thentuically pretty 
But b], Mr. Main,“ added die, 
_ riling/©/1- muNldeſſre e fav our of you 
gm walbdpwn fairs, IL wilh offer vou 
N emqmngd =o» Ladwiſe you, us a 


© Irlehd, to | — „and mind 


«, — withoilt ? "doing 3 
Jen the mh 151 NI ein der Jen 
* e ie de A0 * 


- calling her an u 


a8 1 wool already F 


2 arc [en — 
e ws dcterniu 
night under the f. 
Ward. He paſted her 


rough: neee 
who wotild facrifce rant bk fr 

wo C n her db 
ber intereſt to a ridictlous ry 5 


wits about to make him 


we heard ſome one tap at tlie Uni | 


room door, and, withottt waiting t 
anſwered, Mr. Faulkland: walked into 
the root. Tie feeined furptined at fee. 


ing me there; but, without ſuy Ying 17 


more than eivitly aſking me how 

he deſmed to ſpeak w Sir Edvard in 
the next room. "Th Som ag; 1 
ſpeaks lond and wma) {wear two 
or three oaths; and, by an imperfeR bit 
of a ſentence'that now and then reached 
our ears, it ſeemed av if My. Faulkland 
had come to warn him of ſome danger; 
and I judged it to bethat of an impatient 
and very urgent creditor; for I heard 
Sir Edward fay—* I wrote the ſedun- 

del word yeſterday of m diffculticy 
6 —_ h bets ſo p RA - 

' wiſhed for! it more than to 
bring to u conclafion, with as little noiſe 
as poſſible; the unlucky affair in which 
I was engaged, I intended waiting tl 
Mr. Faulkland ſhould'be gone, in order 
to receive, if it was' „Sir Edward 
Audley's final determination with x- 
gard to the unfortunate girl: but ſhe, 
who had her thoughts only bent upon 

vitting him, took it inte her head that 
. would He a fair opportonity of do- 
ing ſoz. as it would ſave me from any 
farther indignity, and herſelf from the 
terrors of a ting that might enſue, 
in cafe he ſhould Foreidly- oppoſe her 
going away. She propoſed making he! 
eſuape direttly, with an eagerneſs which 
ſhewed how much her heart vas ſet 
it. For my part; 1 thought ir the | 
courſe we Gals take and t 
without heſitating, I took her untler'the 
arm, and juſt as — vit hout echt 
hood pr cloak, I led her ſoftiy 4% 
_ out of the ſtrect- door: aud, ben. 

gur ſteps; we were in 1 minute out 


'the court; "I her into a hack 
ney<eonch;” on Rand in 
Street, und getting in after ber, we 


drove tirefly to my houſe; 3 
26K my wife, in few words, ber 
ppp tory; 4 iy wife av A 
8 n : 10 w. 5 


TIO „ Midi. 1 went Dat. V m end. m ⁰ůù̃ T AS An ac At 9988 a «@ 5 a«. © 
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ſhe * .yhich | 
f this comes. u ban zoch rte 
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their cuſtomer, and who uſed to 
their houſe wheneyer ſhe. came lette 
v, Which was but very rarely, ber 
days before written to Mrs, 


6 


Main, $0 requeſt ſhe would 
gentes] ſervant 


- . 34 


2 


Mi etire into the country as ſon ad p 

„AL end ba as nnwilling to be ſihle. 4 f of NS 
ſuſpedted pf infidelity, or even |, 

« lexity,, as 1 ſhould be to be guilty. of a from 

bieach of duty, I think myſelf bound 

to declare, in the maſt ſolemnu manner, * i 

that no ather; motive has induced me i letter am the 

* to, take- the ſtep I have done, bot a other 

* belixf next ta convittion that you have 

' 3 — that I —— 

* with, you,, without. conſidering my | 

in a ſtate of infamy. Your conduct 100 

* to Mr, Main, as, it has left me no 

1 ˙ A | footing, but I 

; deprived. me o eg ror upon an improper but Lam 

* your love, irs if .you-ſhould Rl have 6 Ae you n tnthe ſtory 


n for me, can meven be of any value * of 2 PA 
; 9. is all an vention 4 hers, 
* thy of your * contrived to fave her credit with, you 

ble ol © and Mrs. Main, — likes - 


| 4 2 — e tg ef 

) 7 | 4 . interrupte& Mr. Faulkland N 
a 12 | —— gra- here— Sir,” ſaid- ſne, f I fand be 
' —_ | 


= 2 „i thus, 


e , , , 9 . et te eo be RR 


$ 


F 
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. 4 ſhe he. < A ” 9 # " 
4 — — — 

— have 


* 
| $ 
| g 
4 
18 


ö 
4; 


Fa 


F 


* not have {; | confirm where ever 
F this; IH his" bare aſſertion would have ir might not 
© beerytakery without any further proof; he was ſure 
and in that eaſe n would not have grent un- 


dern Mr., Mins buſineſs to have in- 


to be 


farther, oy | N ö 
had whoſe worde you know are as which I was certaim the young 
ſimotk ud oi, what you ſay is — woman herfelf would rejeſt with ſearn; 
true and it was the very queſtion | 


perſon's: letter, 
come to you to 
u mattereg but $ir Edward's 


ng perion 

2 Sir — S thing ſhe ſaid to the prejudice 
Y of a gentleman, who, wild and 
man, and extra t, was not „ he wat 
*. ple#fares; he o fure, of ſo baſe an · actiom as that with 
e had made the ſame promiſes which ſhe charged him. He then took 
mes before, and that the was the firit his leave, telling us he was ſorry, very 
ho had ever clafmed the performance ſorry, on our account, for hat had hap- 
„i them; 2 pened; and again that it might 
«* courſe, not be mentioned at Woodberry, leſt by 
give a girl that means it ſhould; come round to 
* ber owe 1 Audley's ears; for which reaſon I 
grace; and that requeſt, dear ſiſter, that you will keep 
in queſtion had i the whole affair to yourſelf, as perhaps 
* know how far mem were to be truſted it might draw on Mr. Faulkland ſome 
* on tho oecaſons . diſpleaſure from his beſt friend. 


Mre. Main lifted TING | We informed poor Fhcodoe of wh 
at this. Mr. Fautkland invei - her. grief is not to be ex- 

7 — | — Bite dock red; — 
and fard he was very ſorry his intimate atteſtations that could be framed, 


connectiom with Sir Edward e iin de e e 
leucht as not in bie wo break) truthʒ and ſaid ſhe was the more affetted 
dad led him to the know of ſo much at his baſeneſs, as the aged 
i - loved him. | ö 
There was nothing now to be done 
im but to remove her from the ſcene of het 
mis fortune andiaccordingly we yclter- 
day ſent her down to the country to the 

houſe of the lady whom the is to ſerve; 
; Where the poor Srearune may pine a7} 
the reſt of her life in ſorrow; while 
- baſe many who has doubly betrayed her, 
triumphs in the tucceth of: his wicked- 
— Lt eee eee SSSNTS 
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| wy ſo vexed, my dear Sidney, 


wo ror off icfs-to arrange my 
— — er as to convey 
thoſe thou to without giving 
you more pain than, I hope, the occaſion 
demands; dut, to ſuy the worſt at once, 
matters are m 4 — — = 
nom at your brother's. George, 1 

— carries» the authority with 
_ you have inveſted him too far. 
lle urges Cecilia without ceaſing to 

accept of Lord V. Lady Sarah 18 
vickent im her inftances 3 my Lord 
aſſiduous in bis 


1 a — Shy Coveys $ 2 
— entreaties; but all to no 


Cecilia remains in flexible, and 

ber unele's-permiſhon to re- 

torn to Ox fordſtire; which he has re- 
fuſad, unleſs you ſhould abſolutely cam · 
mand her return, which, to uſe his own. 
words, he vou will have a 
litle / more prudence. than to do. [I 
den Tam at a loſs to account for this 
unconquerable obſtinacy in a young 
creature bred up as your 
derd. Sidney, I am afraid there is ſome 
—— the caſe,” of which 
SirEdward Aud- 

— yet — not think tis be either: 

red Sir 
witk an mdifference- 


leaſt mark of affeQtation in it, that ſhe 
had not for him the ſmalleſt attachment. 


Miſe Cecilia Ar- 


net yet well enough to-goiout.}: - I 


to 
"ne gur daughter: vou ſhall 


M168 DNN BEDULPH- 


know how to collect my” * 


in m © of the iaſuenet 
— 1 ITS 


—— now church-time; — 1 


hy „ conſerence. * 32 
n odd viſit I ſaid it was, before I flarted Abghizcenmrancermkcabiolnely 
had ten Cecitia; I no think it much flared, for I was aſtoniſhed at ſeeing 
 Ja_lte (6, L found her * her pretty him. — his 3 to me 


— bbc e e 

he, morning 

« ſervice. "And. — alten 

5 that duty nd 7, in order, f. get. 
opportunity of {peaking ta q en A 

as I concluded your — Ar boy jr | 

* confined you. lader Madame 


© made exceedin 
© me to extremes, am quite 
I can't bear it 3: and I am come to 
© ſeech you, Madam, to wine to wy 
mamma, and to beg of ber to vecal 
* me home. Von know: my 
„ clared he would nat ſuffer me to re- 
turn without my ranma deſited it; 


=. 


y * I am- ſure ſhe will: da any thing that 
I * you ſhall recommend to her- Do, 


dear Madam, preſſing e 


She ſpoke ſo rapidly,and with ſo — 
earneſtneſs, that · I cguld not — 
her before; but now. aſſuming: 
grave oountenance — Mii 
« Cecilia,” ſaid I. that there ie no- 
* thing I would-not da to your 
© real intereſts; but you willparden me, 
© if I tell you that -I da not thin che 
< ſtep you would have-ine-take-could in 
any wiſe contribute to: chem; neither 


has * do imagine that it. would he, at all 


© becoming in we to interſero· in the 


you © manner you would have me IL have 


already taken niy party Air Gorge 
and Lady Sarah hau bath made - vie 

ILhad 
| ct 


to the deſires of all 
1-bave uſed endeavautyacian 
— they .havs mot ſuccrtded, 1 
© eannot think af gi ä —— 
1 — 


— De 20/08 n nn 
Vour ſon Faulkland was ſhemminta 
nn 


Rr a A 


— 
— — — — * 


en am 1 to i 
Ceili anſwei ed wil 
"x 
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with, politeneſs, though with a certain 
egree of eres letnetviog more than eaſe, 
which convinced me he had mixed much 
with the gay world ſince his arrival in 
London, He aſked pardon for the 1i- 
. he had taken in juſt ſtepping in as 
de paſſed by, which be acknow edged 
be Baa been induced to do from ſeeing 
Sir George Bidulph's chariot at the 
door; and concludel that one or hoth of 
the Miſs Arnolds were with me, (for 
kuew that neither Lady Sarah nor Sir 
George made ſuch early viſits;) he telied 
on my goodneſs to forgive his impa- 
tience to aſk his filters how they did, as 
he was denied the means of ſceing them 
any where elſe: he added, with an air 
both of ſincerity apd reſpect, that ex- 
cl:ifive of any other motive than the 
pleaſure of ſeeing me, he ſhould 1%ng 
Rike have doye himſelf that honour, it 
tic had not thought his viſit would have 
been unacceptable to one ſo much the 
friend of Lord V— and Sir George 
Bidulph as was Mi, B—. He reddened 
as he ſpoke theſe laſt words, which 
mel me the reſentment he ſtill had in 
is heart againſt them both, As I 
knew Mr. | 
1/co411d make no other reply than a civil 
compliment at large, which was by no 
means an encouragement to his viſits. 
Sidney, this boy has an infinity of 
addreſs, aud ſomething ſo captivating 
in his manner, that however mal apro- 
p his company appeared at this junc- 
ture, I could not help being pleaſed 
\with'it. Fun 
Mr. B— was not at home; and, to 
fay the truth, I was not ſorry for the in- 
terruption, as 1 did not chuſe to be 
reſſed any farther on the ſubject of 
Pecilin's viſit to me; and I imagined, 
that after the repulſe I had already given 
ber, ſhe would not be fond of renewing 


the converſation; but I was miſtaken, 


me was tos full of it to let it drop ſo 
eaſily, After a few ſpeeches had paſſed 
between Faulkland and me, he addreffed 
Rimſeff to Cecilia, and alked her coldly, 
you joy, Madam? 

ied with quickneſs, Wen 
you ſee me delivered from perſtcution, 

: oo; that will be. Perſecution!” 
repeated Faulkland. Ves,“ replied 


1 


bined to make me unhappy ; they 


your daughter; all my friends haye 
5 wa) 


esa force me to marry Lord V 
vet will.” "And the pronouiiced 


Mio tanta e2 Ont tt 


L 
* od * , — 


's mind on the occaſion, 


the word, never with, a moſþ deci 


$ 4 


energy. 4 
4 Let 
od wrong your friends, my dear, 


| aid 1, When you accult them of uf 


© force; they have hitherto only endea. 
* voured to perſuade, and, I dare fay 
© never mean, to. carry their authority 
© farther. She ſhook ber- head Ah, 
« Madam! you don't Know whot fort of 
« perſuaders my uncle and aunt arc, 
Their 2. woo are commands, and 
© their perſuaſions are threats; and 1 
© dread even downright” violence from 
* their authority. - If I were at home, 
* am ſure I could depend upon the ten- 
* derneſs of the belt 6f mothers. She 
* knows not what 1 ſuffer,” 

She could fay no more, and ſcemed 
ready to burſt into tears. | 

Why do you not write. to your 
mamma, ſaid Faulkland, and 
* entreat her permiſſion to return to 
6 pf It was in order to 
« prevail on Mrs, B— to do this for me, 
anſwered Cecilia, © that 1 have waited 
* on her to-day.'— And will you, 
© Madam?* cricd Faulkland briſkly, 
I anſwered him pretty much in the ſame 
terms I had before done your daughter; 
then added—* And now, Mr. Faulk. 
© land, let me appeil to your own good 
* ſenſe, (all little (Of $i apart that 
© you may have conceived againſt Lord 
V) is he not in every reſpect a ge- 
© firable match for Miſs Cecilia, and 


one to which ſhe cannot have any 


© reaſonable objefion?* I then enume- 
rated all the perſona] merits, and eve 

other advantage which Lord V— hol. 
ſeſſed, and defired he would give me his 
opinion freely. I believe eve thing 
you ſay of him to be true, Madam, 
was his anſwer, '* Ought he then to be 
rejected, Mr. Faulkland 7”—* Cecilia's 
© heart alone can anfwer that queſtion, 
Madam.“ Cecilia was filent, and 
ſeemed as if in expectation of heating 
what we ſhould fay farther on the fub- 
je&. "I with," faid'T; my Lord v 
© had made Miſs Arnold his choice in- 
© ſtead of her ſiſter.— I wiſh lo too, 
interrupted” Faulkland. If he had, 
continued 1, I am' inclined to, think 
+ we ſhould have met with leſs oppoli- 
© tion.” Cecilia | preſently catched my 


. 


Yords<e"T'wifh," faid' he; * my filter 


'©' Were Married to Lord V—, and 

„e might 47 be happy. — . Docs Mil 
WY rs ke Him? 5 ded Faulk- 
"ny QUE | 11) 916 5 ' Pw 15 hd 
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ind, Nos replied Cecilia; (but L be- 
« lioye ſhe likes no one elſe,. Theſe words 
apparently flipped from her ; the bluſhed 
extremely after ſhe had ſpoken them, , as 
if conſcious of what they implied. 
© Perhaps, my dear, that, is not your 
« caſe, faid I, She ſmiled in endeayour- 
ing to turn it off-—* Dear Mrs, B—, 
© can't A young woman diſlike one man 
« without king another? —“ Very poſ- 
„ fibly, Cecilia; but how do you know 
« that Miſs Arnold's heart is in ſuch a 
« ſtate of indifference as you ſay it ĩs?— 
© She never dropped to me the Jeaſt hint 
© to the contrary. '—* That may be; but 
{flere do not always make confidants 
« of each other.“ That's very true, 
faid ſhe; and ſeemed collected in herſelf, 
an! as it were loſt in thought for a mi- 
nute. Faulkland,, who had remained 
ſilent all this aver alked Ceci- 
la what ſhe purpoſed to-do; ſaying it 
was 2 miſerable ſituation to be daily 
expoſed to the. addreſſes, of an unaccept- 
4K. and, at the 9 to the 
importunate ſolicitations of perhaps in- 
beat relations, Since Mrs. Bo, 
anſwered Cecilia, - does not think it 
* prudent to intercede for me, I will 
* write to my mamma myſelf toimplore 
© her protection; if ſhe will receive me, I 
' hall be very happy to remain as I am; 
if not She op herſelf ſhort. 
© What then, my Cec ia?* ſaid Faulk- 
land, * God knows what will become 
© of me,” ſaid ſhe, rifing” briſkly from 
her chair; but indeed I never will be 
* the wife of Lord V—.* She then bid 
me good morning; and Faulkland tak- 
ing his leave at the ſame time, he handed 
der down ftairs; when having put her 
into hey, chariot, I obſerved from my 
window that he ; talktd, with ber for 
lome time, leaning on the door of it, af- 
ter which de Ae her hand, and ſhe 


18 a ã Rn. 


em e e ay. dear Sid- 


ney, | what advice;to give yu, becauſe I 
am really quite hewald red. in my con- 
jetures,, If Ceeilia's heart be pre- 
polleſſed, tis a ſecret that the has guard- 
+ with, the utmo(t cautiong ſince; even 
net ſiſter is ignorant, of it. But hat if 
th Bud turn out that the a 4 
cf you encquraged between them ar 

Falkland 86 their e hood, 4 ould 


in regard to this poor young creature 
e e der Which 
a 


w maternal care wou 


— 


ave pre- 


ended My dear, there is nothing im- 


"MM 


probable in this; yet, if it be fo, I am 
certain that Fau land is as muc k 
ſtranger to it as the reſt of the wor 
be manner in which, he aſked her t 
queſtion. with relation to her, mairia 
with Lord V—, convinced me he look & 
upon that match as on a thing whic 
was likely to take plage. 
If the caſe ſtands thus, I mould think 
it would be better never to queſtion Ce- 
cilia on the ſubjeft, When, we extor 
from another a ſecret which we houl 
be very unwilling to learn, and whic 
perhaps but for our on importunity ws 
neyer ſhould have known; it, in_m 
opinion, in ſome degree binds up jr 
hands, and prevents us from acting, in 
conſequence of this acknowledgment, 
0h Gat freedom which we ſhould other- 
wiſe have a right to do, whilſt acting 
under an apparent ignorance of the per- 
ſon's ſecret wiſhes. On the contrary, if 
your qu, wa ſhould, have _ comagy 
enough yoluntarily to diſcloſe her mind 
you, ſhe lays you under no obligatio 
of ſhewing the leaſt indulgence in me 


9 


of a raſh and imprudent prepoſſeſſion; 


nor ought it to wound. either your deli- 
cacy or your tenderneſs to exert yourſelf 
in doing your utmoſt to turn ber from 
it. I have juſt here thrown out to Jp 
my ſentiments at large upon the ſubject, 
though perhaps I might, hade ſpaxe 

them, as poſſibly my lurmikes (for they 
eee bf Su POR” 

ation. 8 


144 — 


obedience. Is it not natnral, th-ns 
to expe that A Vana girl en 18 YIva- 
pirit, and; not en- 


ber 
ſeions of her on, meg th, broyght us 
with unchmmon, 1 5 nee, 5 168 
Magee m YA” 


her mclinations ? more elpecfalſy by 
thoſe whoſe authority ſhe cannot hold as 
Rr 2 ſacred 


—— — — — — — * 


WEL e 


a=” 


inform you that Sir George is rather 
opt to yea ny binge and ler be 
| ulld exert as, much force. to remove a 
| feather,, as $9: lift an anchor. , As 


Ol 8. AN, as in never” bo 1 
hays knack, of ;copcihating anyone's 
affec&10ns to her, fo, were ſhe even, miſ- 
trels of 3 larger Nock of prudence tha 
Heaven has favoured her with, ſhe cou 
not expect to have any great influence. 
Cerdlia has extremely good ſenſe, and 
as, much, good naturez but ſhe has a 
will, Sidney, a will which muſt be gently 
led, and not furi My en and I am 
ſatisfied ſhe would de more to ſpare you 
an hour's uneafineſs,. than ſhe would to 
purchaſe a crown for herſelf, Wen. 
X I ſuppoſe, you will receive a preſſing 
letter txom, her, in order to obtain her 
5 recal to Woodberry. J have been mi- 
nyte in laying before you every circum - 
ſtance that could gather, and have 
wen my thoughts. to you freely upon 
the whole, that you may be the better 
able to form your own concluſions. If 
you judge it vers to ſend for her, re- 
N you haye meaſures to obſerve 
- with Sir, George Bidulph, and that it 
will be incumbent on you to convince 
him, by your conduct, that you took this 
1 A „in order, by your own immediate 
5 nog, to, promote the general wiſhes 
of the family, rather than to gratify 
Cecilia in the inqulgence of (I cannat 
help, my deat, calling it) her perverſe- 
nels. Lo p | 


©#% ; aff s. F 
* 
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[The letter Miſs Cecilia Arnold writ to 


home, is omitted. 


LETTER XXXVIIL. 
MRS. ARNOLD, TO SIR GEORGE El- 
5 Oy  DVLPB, 


— 


1 Cannot expreſs to you, dear brother, 
1 how extremely mortified IL am at Ce- 
cilia's childiſh, 111-judged obſtinacy. I 
was in hopes my Lord , V—'s merit, 
joined to the duty ſhe owes to the will of 

her parents, would b this time have de- 
\ termined ber in his favour; but I find I 
am diſappointed imm expectations, and 
. deceived in the opinion I had too par- 
tially entertained of my daughter's diſ- 

creuen, I have received a letter from 


* 


guments to which I could have recou 


her mamma, begging to be recalled ' 


'WOODBERRY, FEB. 6; 


MISS SIDNEY -BIDULPH/ 
| ſacred as that of a mother's? I am ! t 


her, in which ſhe has entreated my per. 
miſſion to return into Oxfordihure. 1 
know not whether tis with your know 
ledge ſhe has written it, nor indeed * 
ther it will ene in me to yield to x 
requeſt, which whim, rather than judg. 
ment, ſeems to dictate. If you don't di. 
approve of it, however, 1 ſhould be 
pleaſed. that ſhe were ſent home. Do nat 
imagine, brother, I meag this as an in. 
Ne to her capyice; ſo far from it, 
have no other, motive to urge my com. 
pliance than a belief that it may be in 
DL IE to bow her mind mare ef. 
ectually by ſuck, n gy « 
when ſhe is with me, than * all the ar. 


by letter, and Which 1 have ale 
vainly applied. They aje 3 Phd 


little avenues to the heart, whichare fhyt 


up, and almoſt, imperceptible to every 
one hut thoſe Who have traced them from 
infancy. TI think Cecilia loves me, and 
could not bear to be à witneſs to that 
uneaſineſs which ſhe herſelf cauſed to fo 
affect jonate a mother, 

If my Lord V— is not already tied 


with the purſuit, my doors ſhall be al, 


ways open to receiye him; and he ; 

depend on haying in me a warm — 
cere advocate. A little time may work 
a favoyrable change; and Cecilia (who, 
I am ſorry to ſay, has Wiſcover | on; this 


occaſion more witfulneſ; than I thought 


was in her nature) may perhaps, ben 
leſs urged, open her eyes voluntarily to 
her own intereſt and happinels, as well as 
that of her friends. Eg amy 
As for my daughter Dolly, I flatter 
my ſelf her behaviour will continue to be 


ſuch as will give Lady Sarah and you 
A 


reaſon to be latisfied with her. I have 
no pain with regard to that dear child 
but on account of her health; ſhe com- 
plains not: but, I have, my. fears; yet 1 
check them, as I am fure ſhe is in the 
hands of yery tender relations, I bope 


Lady Sarah will continue her xiendly 


care of her ſo long as it will be conve- 
nient to her to retain my daughter in 
London. od ad 37-3 3-36, 
I ſhall next week (if nothing inter- 
venes which may give me cauſe ta change 
my defign) ſend my chariot for Cecilia. 
Mes, Aikhan is ſo, kind as to promiſe he 
will go to town for her, in older to hear 
her com any down. Be ſo good as to 
tel] my daughter this, as F dv got mean 
to anſwer her letter, Meanwhile, "a 
inform her that ſhe has, for 2 


l 
f 
| 
| 
| 
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9 end res. 1%, 
MY DEAREST MADAM, 


$ you expected that T ſhould ſet 
A — n my return to Woodberry > th 
Miſs Cecilia as on to- morrow, and will 
no doubt be ſurprized at my delay, I 
mult beg leave to tell you that I fear I 
ſhall be detained in town a few days 

but 1 am ſure you will excuſe 

me, when you know. the reaſon; which 
u, that my ſiſter Main has juſt loſt 5 
favourite child; and as ren 
hour to lie- in, my brother 
of me earneſtly not to leave her in 
preſent diftrefs. As I could not refuſe 
this requeſt, I hope I ſhall have your 
iſſton to ſtay with her till the pain- 
| minute is over. I believe this ac- 
count will make you eaſy with regard 
to our return; I ſhall therefore now in- 
form you about your family: 

I drove directly to Sir George's on my 
rival in town yeſterday; and having 
ſent in my name, was aſked up ſtairs to 
Lady Sarah's drefſing-room. It was 
about two o'clock.” I found her lady- 
Pip at her toilette; Miſs Arnold was at 
work by her, and Sir George was read- 
ng a newſpaper. He toſſed it down when 
I came in, and, I thought, looked a little 
coldly at me; he r „ however, and 

to me v civilly. My lady, 
who faw me as ſhe ſat oppoſite the look - 
ing. glaſs, aſked me how I did, though 
without turning her head about ; my dear 
— * ran and embraced me. (1 
know, am, like I . be 
ZR "Cuppole, Madam," faid 
0 4108.45 Arnold 1 Ry 
pars her . Wer and obedient daughter 
He laid a great ſtreſs upon thoſe two jſt 
words. Im come for Miſs Cecilia, 
: Sir, aid I, © if ſhe has your's and niy 
y's permiſſion to return.“ Ly 
Sarah only aid © Umph!“ in ber ſcorn- 
ful jul mantier, "though Hill without _— 
225 off the glaſs. I am ſorry 
an Sir George, © that racine 
„bn te do with. ber, the has 
4 A dut it Gulf e 
. or you, Ur. Is Miſs at home, 
du ad 1. 


-* You may ſuppoſe, 


eater "pines BIDULPH:/ 


* 7 
auſpvered La 1 
© hatdly Ke 2 


„n to have the liberty of going 
Abroad withoirt ſome of us with ur 
© for my part, would not take the chin 
« of her, HO” is « 8 
— ſtopped there. I Wal 
4 concerned, on hearing that 12 
Oecilia was in the houſe, not to my 
— — ny 10 her Alter 
amily, and was afrai 
— iow her into their fd hy: 
© I be allowed to ſee her, Madam?" ſaid 
I; © for as I have directions to 
«her out of town toy o I e 
6 © Nils would hike to 
+ as long before as pole — OW 
Sir George, for that mittee 
1 — may aſſure yourſelf ſheis in feadi- 
© nefs; however, if you chuſe it, Mrs. 
Aſxbam, you may go up ſtairs to herd 


© I fancy you will find her in ber ou 
6 - chamber, Be ſure, "now, don' t de 


ere on the poor child, nor 
any of the har ar thing ngs — 
© on this occa dir George 0h 


this in his biting, ironical way but I 
2 not ſeem to underſtand him; and 
S * I believe, Sir, ſaid I, 4 hs 
nd her mamma "oP angry with 
80 * though I ſhall not take the liberty 
© of fa ing any thing on the abzgl. 
Miſs roſe at the fame time, with 
a deſign, I believe, of ſhewing me to hee 
ſiſter s chamber; but Sir George ſto 
her Where now, Dolly?“ ſaid 
Mrs. Aſkham and your laſter may 
© have ſecrets; pray, my, 
interrupt them,” $ reg Cur 
down n immediately. © Upon my 
C life," faid Sir 1 the if you were 
© not the beſt girl in the world, that lit- 
te Vixen would be h to ſpoil 
you.“ At the ſame time he bid my 
lady's woman wait on me to Miſs Ceci- 
he's chamber. 4 
I — 4 the — creature by her, 
uſy in packing u of 
little — 3051 in —— — for — 
expected journey. She fprung 10 
the moment 1 2. — the room; am 
throwing her arms round my neck, after 
having enquired about her mamma'e 
health, and that of Mr. Price When 
are we to go out of ton aid hel 
To- mortow, my dear,” anſwered. 1, 
(for as I had not at that time called on 
auf} wes eh I knew not that I ſhould 
be delayed.) Thank God! - thank - 
God!! anſwered: me; 1 2 my 
| © mammg 


\ 


— 
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mamma is not wery much diſpleaſed 
© with me 
© can't ſuppoſe ſhe'is much fatished with 
© your behaviour; but I am not com- 
miſſioned to ſay any thing on this head 
from her.! I had rather you ere, 
anſwered e; and that my mamma 
© had ſent me 4 great ſcolding by you, 
for I dread the mild correction of her 
©: &ye more than all my uncle's violence, 
© and Lady Sarah's ill-nature. I wiſh," 
continued ſhe, poor Dolly were go- 
ing out of town — with me; for I 
* am ſure the as little” likes ſtaying here 
© as 1 do, only ſhe has not ſpirit enough 
© to ſay ſo. 1 hope, my dear, faid I, 
you won't put it into her head to deſire 
© it, for that would be making an en- 
tire breach between your mamma and 
© Sir George! — By no means, an- 
ſwered ſhe, ſmiling; * he intends to 
make my ſiſter his heir, if ſhe does 
nat diſoblige him as I have done. I 
©, would not for the world interpoſe; but, 


- © beſides, it is not in my power; for, do 


you know, that for this week paſt they 
© won't let my ſiſter converſe with me, 
© for fear, as my uncle ſays, of my per- 
* verting her? , Bleſs me, Miſs Ce- 
1 cilia?” cxied I, © is it poſſible that things 
have gone ſo far ?—* Oh, yes! ſaid 
ſhe; ©, you-ſee-F am grown a ſad girl 
© ſince I left Oxfordſhire, and all this 
© becavſe I won't marry a man I don't 
© like}! As I reſolved not to enter on that 
topick with her; I replied—* But how 


6 can you be depri ved of your ſiſter's 


© converſation ? I thought you had ſler 

together? . No, anſwered ſhes * 1 
always have had ſeparate apartments 
here as well as at home; but we uſed, 
notwithſtanding, to have our hours 
for little private chat; but now we 
never ſpeak but in the x 
uncle and aunt, which confines our 
* converſation'to meal time; for I take 
© as little of their company as I can, 
© and my poor fitter is always pinned to 
© Lady Sarah's ſleeve. *Tis a dreadful 


© life!” added, ſhe} ſighing; do they 


© think to bend my mind to their purpoſe 
© by ſuch ſeverity? No, no, Mrs. Aſk- 
© ham, my heart fevolts/againt ſuch ty- 


* Becauſe what, 


© my dea? -I Becauſe 4 ſhall return 


© with double ſatisfaction to a parent 
« from, yyhoſe tenderneſs I have every 
* thipg;to hope... 


gin ds io none 907 He ls 


dear Madam, you 


nce of my 
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day, I went down: ſtairs a 


« ranny; yet I am glad they have made 
aufe of 16 bed 


— 


I madetho reply to Mig Cecilia, Bu 
here, will you'forgive me, my tyer re. 
d and deareft Madam, if I take the 
liber ty to ſay, that I am afraid our young 
lady's reliance on the mildneſs of you; 
diſpoſition, has encouraged her to tee 
out ſo poſitively/again{t'the_ wilt of her 
friends. Perhaps, Madam, if you were 
4 little leſs indulgent, Miſs might be 
more tradtable. She kes not to he con. 
trouled; and, I can't help faying, that 
F believe Sir George has been rather 
too ſtrict with her. She flies from him 
to you poſſibly, if your countenance 
were to be a little changed towards her; 
ſhe would fly from you to Lord Vu, 
who ſhe knows idolizes her, and who, 
to be ſure, would be a noble and happy 
match for her. Excuſe me, Madam, 
for thus hinting my thoughts; but, as 
you have ſometimes condeſcended to ak 
my opinion, and even to take my advice, 
I hope 2 will pardon me. | 
I did not think it proper to ſtay any 
longer with Miſs; but; telling her 1 
ſhould be ready to attend her the next 
gain to know 
at what hour Sir George fhould think it 
convenient for me to call for her. He 
told me, at what hour I pleaſed. Ifaid— 
2 eight o'clock in the mornin - 
r hed, careleſsl Writ 

m — Poor Miſs Arnold looked 
wiſttully at me, as if ſhe were defirous 
that I ſhould not go away ſo ſoon; for 
J had not ſat down when I returned 
again into Lady Sarah's room. Sir 
George obſerved it. Come, ſaid he 
to Miſs, © I know you long to have a 
© little converſation with o old friend. 
© Lady Sarah, do you dine at home! 
You will exeuſe my obſervation here, 
Madam; but I thought Sir George gave 
this hint to my lady, in order to put her 


in mind of aſking me to dinner, though 


he would not venture himſelf to invite 
a perſon whom my lady remembered to 
have been his ſiſter's ſervant; but 1 ſhall 


always be proud of the title; and fol, 
ſhould be, even if I had not owed to po, 


Madam, the proſperity I now enen. 
My lady replied—“ Ves, ſute, of 
6 


Miſs 
Mrs. Aſkham, can 
4 ee ee Mn ? for 


have fearce had time to engpire fer 


my mamma mud 1 ſhould be glad 
{ « - ye N T 2 x in [ 
© alk; after ul our neihe * 2 


* Aft T dio 2 


— 


tes ec 123. eee 


eorge ; we ave company, you know. 
nold then took courage to a 
oblige me wit 


8 ou 2 ith. a a Py Py — — „ , ca © 
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er 


country, I hardly knew what anſwer 
to „ e I wiſhed, as much 
as my dear Miſs, 10 ſee her again, et 1 
did not k now whether my viſit would be 
agreeable to Lady Sarah; but before I 
had time to reply, her 2 ſaid 
Po come if you can, Mrs. ham; I 
am ſure my niece will be glad to ee 


« you.” I told Miſs Arnold I would 


wait on her, and took my leave. 

Having found my brother's. family in 
the diſtreſs I have already menti 1 
thought it ſtill more neceſſary to go, in 
order to tell Miſs Cecilia that her jour- 
ney, mult be deferred ſor a day or two. 


Accordingly, about fiva o cloek, I wentto 


dir George s: 1,qnquared for Miſs Ar- 
nold; the ſeryant ſaid ſhe had not yet left 
the parlour here they dined; but that 
Miſs Cecilia was gone up to ber own 

ber; and, M I pleaſed, he would call 
her to me. I deſted he would do fo; 
and ſhe preſently flew down to me. I 


Lam ſorry,” laid I, Madam, to fee 


© you. abſent yourſelf; thus from your 
4 A eſpecially as you are ſi ſoon 
to leave them. I do nat like to be 
© brow+beaten;'-xeplied ſhe: © formerly, 
© every thing I ſaid-and did was ad- 
© mued; but times are ſadly altered with 
poor Cecilia; beſides, I do not like 
the company, they have with them; 
© they are formal old people, and I was 
„glad to ſlip, away. I have received a 
© letter. to-day, from my Lerd V—, 
added (he, all in the ſame breath; a 
very decent one it is the man ſeems 
i haye ſame ſenſe, and ſome delicacy ; 


* Lhate him for it, becauſe it will make 


me 2 pea 
6 with | could like bim; but—I am a 


you. Know the cauſe of our 


he, would. allow inclaſs 
my load'; 8 incloſe to, you 
dwg? I heyg not 
ny as and 


A 
. 


SF | above a day. or two. Lam, & 
wen daz, (at which (he; ſeemed ladli ß, 
ved) I informed her I ſhould write ta 
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appear ſa giddy, ſo obſtinate, ſo un- 
© accountable !“ Tam ſorry, then, 
Madam, faid I,. that you haveſhewn 
it to me; for I ſhall certainly think it 
my duty toacquamt your mamma with 
every thing I know concerning you ; 
* therefore you may as well let her have 
* the letter, for I ſhall aſſuredly give her 
© the contents of it. Well, put it in 
your pocket, then, ſaid thej) with 
ſome diſpleaſure in her looks, and don't 
* let any one here ſee it; for we juſt then 
heard Miſs Arnold at the door, who, 
having enquired if I was come, tan to 
receive me. She alked me, over and 
over again, after her dear mamma; then 
enquired for all her friends in the coun- 
try, one by one, and demanded wien 
you , had heard from Mr. Faulklaud, 
whom, the ſaid, ſhe had not ſeen mice the 
night that ſome little diſpute had- hup- 
ned between him and Sir George, 
Both the ladies expreſſed thenvielves 
much 1 this affair; and ſaid 
they hoped i: had not given you uu ill 
— of Mr. Falkland, — op 
knew Sir George had never been well 
inclined towards him. 
I think poor Mifs Arnold does not 
look very well; the is rather thinner than 
ſhe was, and her ſpirits ſeen but low, 
which J atiribute chiefly to the thoughts 
of parting with her ſiſtor. I hope, how. 
ever, Mrs. B—'s fears for her health 
have leſs grounds than ſhe apprehends; 
for Miſs her ſelf fays, that if ſhe were to 
return to the country to her former quiet 
life, ſhe is ſure ſhe ſhould be pertectl 
well. I believe ſo too; yet, as 52 Art 
tain your recalling her would — 4 
diſoblige Sir George, with whom ſhe i 
very great favourite, I believe, Madam, 
ou will think it adviſable to let her ſtay 


in ton at leaſt till the latter end of ſpring. 


I here incloſed my Lord V- s letter; 


which, as I thought it would be accept- 
able, I would not defer the ſhewing it to 


you till Miſs Cecilia s return, though 1 
am in hopes that will not be retarded 
IN 10 N 01 At. 
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ear Mrs, Aſkbam,! © | | 

ale. i on you. defire.fuch, a 
; we it tom mortal 


a n would not have | 
| amm u for che world. I thould, 


nee Nen SQUARE; FER. 12s * 
Mana, 0 % un, 
Do not give the name of un apolbgy 
to the reaſens I am going to offer 
having taken the reſolution of abſenting 
v * a myſelf 
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myſelf from you. An excuſe implies, 
at leaſt, a ſuppoſed offence; but where 
there is an utter indifference on one fide, 
aſſiduity or inattention on the other, 
muſt paſs equally unregarded and unoh- 
and an apology mult conſequent] 
appear impertinent. Yet, „if 
in your diſengaged moments you ſhould 
caſually beſtow a thought on me, I muſt 
beſeech you not to imagine that I can 
either reſent or blame your coldneſs to- 
wards me, or that I can ever ceaſe to 
admire and reſpe& you; and, while I la- 
ment my misfortune in not having been 
able to gain your affeftion, I would 
fain flatter myſelf that this has not pro- 
ceeded ſo much from averſion, as from a 
ſentiment of delicacy. Conſcious beauty 
and worth are ever tenacious of their own 
ivileges, and ſhould not be approached 
— the ordinary avenues. I ought to 
bave conſidered, that as my happi 


depended only on you, I ſhould, at leaſt, 
have tried 1 aſſurance from 
yourſelf, that your heart was not entirely 
averſe to me, gy he ventured * ex- 
ou to t citations of your 
Faak in my favour. I ackn 
my error, „and aſk your par- 
den for it; yet it was an error into 
which I was led by the partiality of Sir 
George Bidulph and my Lady V—, 
who gave birth to my ſecret wiſhes al- 
moſt as foon as I had conceived them, 
and flattered me with certainty before I 
durſt flatter myſelf wuh hope. But 
thuugh I have been ſufficiently puniſhed 
for my preſumption, I think I owe you 


| a reparation for the trouble I have given 


- Tam highly bound to Sir George 
the 'zeal with which he has endea- 
voured to ſerve me; but, as I cannot 
bear to ſee you, for whom I would ſa- 
crifice my life, made uneaſy, I know of 
no way to rid you of the importunity of 
your friends on my account, than that 
of remitting my unacceptable addreſſes. 


Yet do not think, Madam, I am fo 


temperate a lover as entirely to yield u 

all pretenſions to your favour: if - 

heart is not already engaged, I will diſ- 
te it with any future pretender; but 


will owe it to no one but yourſelf... Sir 


George Bidulph mentioned to me a de- 
fign you bad of returning into the coun- 
try: if it be to ao me, Madam, let 


me conjure you not to deprive your 
friends of the pleaſure they enjoy in yuur 


ſociety, nor yourſelf of any ſatisfaction 
you can receive in theirs. My happineſs 


y 2 your permiſſion to do #2; and 


* 


is too immaterial to be put in the ba. 


lance with yours; and I promiſe 

whatever it may coft me, that I will pot 
entet Sir George Bidulph's houſe whit 
you continne there, unleſs I have ex. 


| to Sir George himſelf, a 
- breeding muſt oblige me to excuſe 

is york of my conduct towards him, 
I ſhall do it in ſuch a manner as not to 
leave you open to the (lighteſt reproach, 
Time, and your own generoſity, Madam, 
are the only advocates on which I ſhall 
henceforth rely: if Mrs. Arnold would 
be fo as to ſecond their operations, 
I ſhould not deſpair of ſucceſs. 1 know 
her character too well to fear your {uf. 
fering any thing from the rigour of av. 
thority ; and ſhould my heart impel me 
to carry my vows down to Oxfordſhire, 
though I ſhould ſtill be wretched 


pineſs to have them rejected, I ſhould not have 


the additional grief of ſeeing you per. 
ſecuted for what cannot be attributed to 
you as a fault. I am, &c, 


LETTER XII. 
| MRS. ARNOLD, TO LORD . 


WOODBERRY, FEB. 15. 
mY tons, | 
Have ſeen letter to my daughter; 
I though Putt tell th | 
am not indebted to her candour for this 
icipation. - She ſhewed it but (o one 
ngle perſon, who infifted upon com- 
municatin contents to me, and ac · 
cordingly ſent it to me. 

1 thank ou, my lord, for the frank - 
neſs as as the tenderneſs of your 
behaviour to a girl, who, I am atraid, 
8 too thoughtleſs to be fenfible of your 
value. I expeft my daughter home 

hour, as, at her own earneſt re- 
A a nigeria 

w ago. ou may 

near: x of ber nt Kh I give your 


lordſhip this notice, on that you 
your P 3k Eb kat yourſelf 


eſteems and honours ſincerely. 
With 0 Seile, a Lean foy 
is, that as the is nat ungrateful, Ihe 


ſhall have brought ber to a « ye fenle of 
your merit, . will dictate to her 
a proper acknowledgement of 
mean while, you may” 


- 


A  .. sw,» 


ITT." YC... Þ- * 


A— © 4 *1r,” 3% = 


the motive of your viſits 


offices. I will adviſe as a friend, 
and admoniſh as a parent; but, as your 
Jordſhip obſerves, I cannot exerciſe the 
rigours of authority. Y our lordſhip will 
always be an acceptable to me, let 
what it will; 
and be aſſured, I ſhould receive you with 
a double ſatis faction, if I could give my- 
{elf a nearer title than that of 
Your Lordſhip's molt obedient, &c. 


LETTER XIII. 


Miss CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MISS 
a ARNOLD. 


. WOODETRRY, FEB. 20. 


i d nn my dear Dolly, do not be 
you 


angry with your ſiſter for leavin 
Angry, did? fay ? No, thatTI — 
ſure you cannot be. I never ſaw your 
face clouded with a frown ſince I was 
bornz let me then rather beg of you not 
to be -grieved at my abſence. Indeed, 
my dear, if I could have ſupported the 
very uneaſy life I led in town, I would, 
for your ſake, have endeavoured to have 
— to * 1 8 it was 
impoſſible; beſie I the impor- 
— of a — N not dein 
myſelf to like, at the ſame time that 
was conſcious of his worth; urged to a 
painful degree by the friends I fo much 
reſpe&, and reproached with ingratitude 


and diſobedience, at the time when my 


heart was filled with acknow 
and duty. My dear, it is a miſerable 
ſituation for a girl, whois not a fool, to 
have nothing but will to ſe to rea- 
ſon; and that was the ſituation of 
or ſiſter! for now he is out of my 
2 am ready to allow that my Lord 
. deſerves a much better wife than 
Cecilia. I would to Heaven he had one 


to-morrow à thouſand times richer, 


handſomer, wiſer, better: and now, I 
tnink, I am out of his debt; for he never 


wiſhed me any huſband but himſelf. 


Well, but now I muſt tell you, that 
though I am rejoiced to find myſelf at 
hame, I am very far from being as ha 
as I uſed to be. My mamma, Oh, ſi 


! 


my mamma 1s entirely in my Lord V's 


mtereſts, and condemns me exceedingly ; 


Mr. Price does the ſame : good old man 


L love him, though he chides me from 
morning to night; Mrs. Aſkham, who 
33 of the cabinet-council here, has taken 
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vp the ſame tone, and I am toſſed like 
a ſhuttle-cock from one to t other; but 
then they do not give me ſuch hard 
blows as my uncle and Lady Sarah uſed 
to do: beſides, I have long receſſes; for 
I make frequent eſcapes into the garden, 
and though the weather is not very in- 
viting, the gravel-path in the wood is 


always dry. Ah, Dolly, I would fain 


tell you ſomething; ' but the time is not 
yet arrived, N never may. Yet 
if I have any ſkill in the ſtars, it wall 
not be long. before I ſhall unveil my 
myſtery. A 186 OO 
As | hate to be confined in any thing, 
ſo do I particularly hate to be confined 
in my writing; therefore, if you have a 
mind to give my rambling imagination 
full play, (which, for your own enter- 
tainment, you ought to deſire) you mult 
allow me to direct to you under cover 
to Mr. Main, whofe ſcrupnlous exact- 
neſs, I preſume, will not object to the 
conveying a letter privately from one 
ſiſter to another; for if my uncle is to 
inſpe& all my letters, you will never 1 
any thing more from me than four ſtiff 
lines written in my beſt hand, ſuch as 
ſchool-maſters receive once a year from 
the children they teach to write; in which 
they beg parden for paſt faults, and 
promiſe amendment for the time to 
come. - | 3. 

I have begun by ſending this to Main, 
with a charge to — it into your own 
hands; and this ſame poſt brings a fine 


flouriſhing letter of thanks to Lady 


Sarah for all civilities to me. I had as 
lief have let it alone, but my mamma 
inſiſted an it ; and, to ſay the truth, Lady 
Sarah was kind encugh to me at fift, 
and, I believe, would have continued fo, 


if Lord V— had not uniuckily thruit 


in his noſe to diſturb our union. Do 
you know that my mamma has written 


to him, and hinted that ſhe would be 


glad to ſee him here? "Tis very true, I 
aſſure you; ſhe ſhewed me a copy of 


her letter. If he ſhould come down, Jet 
them beware of driving me to extremi- 


ties. From whom do I mherit this, 


y ſtubborn ſpirit of mine? I do not re- 


member my papa, but I have often heard 
he was 2a mi —_— man; and for 
my mother, has ſhe not been a prodigy 

ſuffering patience! Ah, Dolly, why 
am not I more like her Adieu, dear, 


dear Dylly. Your own | CxciLta. 
113/29 ge! 
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even more amiable than you are. 
an admirable man; he has every thing in 
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LETTER XLIII. 


EXTRACT oy MISS ARNOLD's AN- 
SWER TO THE FOREGOING. 


LONDON, FEE. 23s 

AD Sarah received your let- 

ter in good part, as you know 

ſhe loves to have civil things ſaid to her; 

but my uncle called you a little hypo- 
crite, 

Lord V— was here the other day; he 
told us he 85 been — 1 * 
days paſt, which vented our ſcein 
him, "He expreifed hiraſelf much —. 
cerned for having been the occaſion of 
driving you from town; blamed himſelf 
for having been too precipitate in urgin 
his ſuit, till a longer proof of his at- 
fection had a little better entitled him to 
ſolicit your favour. He faid he had 
received a very obliging letter from my 
mamma, which had given him new life, 
as ſhe had aſſured him in it of her warm- 
eſt concurrence in * his wiſhes: 
he added, that, with this encouragement, 
he purpoſed renewing his attack in Ox- 
fordſhire; but that he would firſt give 
Miſs Cecilia time to recover herſelf from 


— — 


the fatigue ſhe had undergone in town 


from his impottunities. My uncle 
ſe:-ms much pleaſed with this ſtep of my 
— ifeT believe he was afraid 
my lord would entirely have given u 
the purſuit. He ſaid, (ſpeaking of _ 
after his lordſhip was gone—* That girl 
is the verieſt little tyrant in nature; 
© ſhe has different ways of ſubjectin 
«© every one to her will; ſhe awes Lord 
V. with her ſaucy looks, and ſub- 
© dues her mother with her fly careſſes. 
© ] am the only perſon who can deal 
with her. My baker retends," added 
he, © to be angry with her; but we ſhall 
© ſee whether the has reſolution enough 
© to exert a proper anthority on this oo- 
© cafion; for I am determined to be at 
* Woodberry at the fame time that my 
Lord V— is there, or I am ſure his 
journey will be to very little purpoſe.” 
How I tremble for you, my poor Ceci- 
lia! Yet, indeed, my dear, I think my 
Lord V— worthy of you, if you — 
0 iö 


his favour; every heart loves him, hut 
that perverſe one for which he ſighs; 
dut perhaps my Cecilia has not ene 
te beſtow on him. Ah, my dear, 
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there is a ſecret locked up in that 1; 
cloſe boſom of your's, oat you wh 
fain let out; give it vent, my love; 1 pro- 
miſe you to keep it inviolably, if youre. 
quire it of me. If you have given your 
affe&tions to a deſerving obi, I pray 
Heaven you may meet with a return; 
for would it not be a dreadful thing to 
love without being beloved again? Fe 
ſtiſl more - loſe the heart you 
think you have a right to poſleſs! ! 
don't know why theſe melancholy 

thoughts have occurred to me; but 
ſpirits are exceedingly depreſſed, Mr, 
aulklaud, I hear, went out of town to- 
day. I am glad he is returned to Ox. 
ford, and with he had never ſeen London. 
I am afraid he has been too much diſh. 
pated here; but he is good, and will re- 
collect himſelf: tell him I ſay ſo; Mr, 
Main has promiſed to deliver all your 
letters carefully to me; therefore do nat 

reſtrain your pen. | 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO $IR EDWARD 
AUDLEY. 


OXFORD, PEB. 27 
ELL me, Sir Edward, is it the 
tenure by which man holds his 
ſcanty pittance of happineſs, to pay with 
remorſe every pleaſure that he taſtes? 
What a day of exultation, of rapture, 
has this been to me! ſuch as thon, in 
thy wild exceſſes, couldſt never have an 
idea of. But when I have told you the 
cauſe, you mult aſſure me, nay, you 


muſt ſwear to me, that I am honeſt; tor, 


rts, ſomething knocks 
whiſpers, Faulkland, 
uſy ſpright, thou 


ſpite of my tran 
at my breaſt, a 
thou art a traitor} 
leſt ; dare not to interrupt my joy 
thy curſed croaking. 

Having ſtopped to make a viſit on my 
way hither, I arrived here late laſt night, 
_ ſet outthis morning aboutteno'clock, 
to pay my ye you at Woodberry. Mis. 
Arnold and Mr. Price, I was told at the 
gate, were gone to aſſiſt at the wedding 
of two of their friends, who lived about 
a mile off, and were not expected home 
till evening. - Mr. Price, it ſeems, was 
to marry-them; and Mrs. Arnold, who 
had beſtowed a fortune on 3 . 

ir}, was to. give her away. I eng 

r Miſs Cecilia, and was anſwered, that 
ſhe was at hame. I en tered the 2 
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with a palpitation of heart. She flew 
down Kare to meet me; my arms invo- 
luntarily claſped her. My: deareſt 
« Cecilia!'—* Dear Orlando, how I re- 
« joice to ſee you here again! Ween. 
— — 1. I thought 
iful to mel. 

— — mixed with pl 
ſure in her looks that I had never ob- 
ſerved before. J 


After forty enquiries, on her fide, re- 


lative to the Audley family, and as 
many on mine with regard to her gwn; 
we both, for ſome time, remained ſilent, 
each looking as if they withed the other 
would ſpeak. At length. How comes 
it, ſaid ſhe, © that you have left Lon- 
don ſo ſoon ?*—* Becauſe,” ſaid I, there 
« was nothing there that had any charms 
4% retains me. — Then you have 
brought back yeur heart, ſhe replied} 
with a look that faſcinated me. Ah; 
Cecilia, I brought it not thither?” 
This anſwer eſcaped me, I knew not 
what I ſaid; yet my words were ac- 
companied with fuch an expreſſion” of 
tountenance as required not an explana- 
tion; a deep vermilion covered her white 
ſkin, even to her neck. She was filent 
for a little while; then aſſuming an air 
of ſoher command“ Faulkland,* ſaid 
ſhe; tell me truly. have you beſtowed 
voir affections ? An jmportant reaſon 
makes ĩt neceſſary that you anſwer me 
* with fincerity? 0 
What a temptation was this, Aud- 
ley; to be a villain! Dazzled as I was 
with hope, my head was almoſt giddy. 
I ſeited her hund, and-preffing/it to my 
lip Ves, cried I, I a 3 
have a right to know the ſecrets of my 
heart; a 
fore I kn I had one to give.—“ I 
am ſatisſied, ſaid ſhe; © reftramrand 
* difſimulation are at an end. I wanted 
but this aſſurance; and now I will 
* give my reaſon why I refuſe my Lord 
© Vo) Wut a noble franknefs was 
— N —— a woman! No at- 
conf uſion, no coynels, after 

ſuck? a —— over- 
and to the ſoul, I 

ſell at her ſeet, and graſping her kners 
Cerilia n cried I, dare I believe my 


„lud wrrech you ſee before you, the 
nogleted; | the deſpiſed Faulkiand, 


 Wild'be-the object'of: my Cecitia's 


\ 


parlour together. How beau- 


ca- 


tranſpirtꝭ before 


rt that was your 9wwn be- 


ſenſes ? Is it poſſible that the poor ill- 
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* ſecret love! Oh, could I have diyined 
* what paſſed in your heart And 
here, Audley, recollecting myſelf at 
once, I was upon the point of declar. 
ing ; but fear, or love, or falſhood, call 
it what you will, checked · my tongue. 
© I always thought you loved me,“ faid 


ſhe; yet, Fanlklandz-you ſhould have 


© ſpoke; firſt, and ſpared me the pains 


| © of extorting à confeſſion from you: 


had you made it ſooner, it might have 
ſaved me from the difficulties with 
© which..I am now embartaſſed.*%—. 
And from hat would it have ſaved 
© me?” whiſpered Ito myſelf, and mut- 


tering an imprecation on thy head, Aud. 


ley. * Taught from my infancy, re- 
plied I, to look upon vou as ſomethin 

* ſacred, I never dared to let a bk 
you,'— Twas that,” 
ſaid ſhe, * that modeſt diffidence, that 
« diſtruſt of your own worth, that won 
me, and long ſince determined me in 
© your favour; and if I have till now 
* concealed my ſentiments for you from 
© all the world, twas from an impulſe 


© of pride; or perhaps I ſhould give it 


© a contrary name, and call it — 
© I knew not whether a youthful ineſi. 


* nation, (however lively) without en- 


© couragement,, without even hope, 
«. would not be extinguiſhed by abſence, 
© or perhaps turned to another object; 
© but ſince I find I am ſtill beloved, what 
© reafon have 1 to hide an honeſt and 
© well-grounded affection? - Orlando, 
added ſhe, collecting her ſweet features 
into a grave, and even ſolemn look, I 
have as little levity and as much true 
© honour in my foul as any of my ſex; 
© but I will not be a ſlave to falſe deli- 
© cacy, nor ſacrifice my own'happineſs 
to the vamty of my proud relations, 
© Do you know, purſued ſhe, with her 


uſual quickneſs, that my uncle and 


© my Lord V- are coming down luther ? 


© I will throw myſelf at my mamma's 


© feets: you ſhall-do the fame; I know 
© ſhe loves you. If we obtain her con- 


- © ſent. I ſhall give myſelf but little pain 


© ahout the diſpleaſure of tho reit of my 
family.“ Trembling witk apprehen- 


fron at what I heard her ſay, my thoughts 
vvere all confuſon- Twas no too fate 
to make the hateful confeſſion; I hung 


down head, without being able 16 
anſwer her. Are you afraid, ſaid 


ſhe; to acknowledge the truth to my 
mamma? This queſtion ſuggeſted a 
| b sd a") 


replx. 


— 


+ 


— 
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reply, © I am, ſaid I, * Mre. Ar- 
nold will not, I krow ſhe will not, 
conſent to my happineſs; and a mo- 
ther's probibitiondeprives me forever of 
my Cecilia. I cannot conſent to riſque 
my life (for no leſs is at ſtake) upon 
the fiat of Mrs. Arnold's lips. Her 
tenderneſs for you may lead her to for- 
give a ſtep, whe irrecoverably taken, 
to which ſhe dare not yield her aſſent 
before- hand. Mrs. Arnold lives not 
to herſelf; ſhe has ever been a ſlave to 
the capricious willof others,'—* True," 
replied Ceciliaz * yet I think ſhe might 
£ he prevailed on. Oh, never, never! 
ſaid I. Has ſhe not as good as given 
6 her promiſe to Lord V— Invited his 
5 vitits down hither? Your uncle Bi- 
* dulph comes with him, to arm his 
„ ſiſter's heart, by his own example, 
* with ſeverity againſt her child. I am 
* haniſhed your preſence, forbid even to 
* think of you, inſulted perhaps by the 
man againſt whom, for your fake, L 
4 would not lift my arm; you expoſed 
to the reproaches of your family, and 
© prohably'to new perſecutions, and all 
s this without reſource. Ah, my Ceci- 
c lia, what conſolation would it be to a 
© wretched lover to think that, for his 


ob -- 6.6 Þ-Y 


© ſake, his beloved devoted her youth 


to a fingle life, and ſuffered thus for her 
© virtuous conſtancy !* I had ſeized her 
hand while I ſpoke. She ſnatched it 
from me, to daſh off. a tear that ſtarted 
into her eye. * If my uncle and'm 

© Lord V— come down hither,” faid 
ſhe, © and my perſecution is again re- 
© newed, Faulkland, I am afraid, I am 
© afraid, I ſhall overleap the bounds of 
duty; for force will make me deſfpe- 
rate. Call it not deſperation,” ſaid 
1, to fly for ſhelter to the man that 
+ worſhips you. Our hands once joined, 
- © who can untie the knot? Let me only 
© conjure you, for the preſent; to keep 
© your ſecret with the ſame caution that 
© your have hitherto done. Our mutual 
< affection once known, the conſequence 
* would be an eternal ſeparation. + Let 
© us then conceal it, till it will not be 
in human power to disjoin us. 
© Though I will never ſubmit,” replied 
ſhe, to have a choice forced on me, 
« yet ſhould I be very unwilling to marry 
* without my mamma's approbation 
© againſt her expreſs command I cer- 
* tainly never would. There is but 


© this alternative then, cried F; ? either 


[ 
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to baniſh me from your thoughts for 
ever, or venture to make me happy 
without hazarding an expreſs com. 
mand to the contrary; for ſuch, be 
allured, my Cecilia, you would 4 
_ _ your —_— who, bi- 
otted to the tyranny of duty, w 
c Hink herſelf bat on 8 
to act conformably to the deſires of her 
„family, though her own heart, per- 
© haps, would diftate to her much 
milder meaſures.'—" Hear my reſo- 
© lution, Faulkland,” ſaid ſhe, layin 
her hand on mine. My mother's re. 
© poſe is as dear to me as my own, If 
I can avoid this match with Lord v. 
I will wait patiently till the felent. 
© ment of my friends is a little ſubſided, 
* when I am determined, at all events, 
© to open my heart tv my mamma, and 
© I think ſhe will not ſacyifice her daugh- 
* ter's peace of mind to an idle preju. 
© dice. But if, on the contrary, I am 
© to be compelled to marry, (for my 
uncle, I can tell you, is capable of 
going ſuch lengths) this hand, with- 
* out farther conſideration, is yours. 
Think you not, Audley, that I kiſſed 
a hundred times that beautiful hand, 
the pledge of my future felicity? 
Would to Heaven my Lord V— and 
Sir George Bidulph would come im- 
mediately down to Woodberry, that 
my little chaſed fawn might fly for re. 
fuge to my arms! She has hitherto kept 
her own counſel; I have conjured her to 
do ſo ſtill, Her ſiſter is too timid to ven- 
ture on divulging her ſecret, unleſs it 
were to prevent what ſhe will not know 
till it is too late for prevention; and 
then to what purpoſe diſturb a peaceful 
union by a uſeleſs diſcovery? Have I 
then any reaſon to dread conſequences ? 
I would fain be happy; yet there is 
ſomething which will not let me, ſome- 
thing that tells me I have done wrong. 
Vet how? which way? I have made 
ſome {light promiſes to another, extorted 
from mie in a thoughtleſs hour of ſpleen 
and diſappointment. What is there in 
that? Would 4t not be a greater crime 
to fulfil than to break thoſe promiles? 
In one caſe, I bind an unhappy girl for 
ever to a man that cannot love her, and 
therefore does not deſerve her; in the 
other, I coſt her a few tears; perhaps, 
make her fret for a month or ſo: 
calls me perfidious, diſmiſſes me from 
her heart, and there's an end on t. _ 
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thee, Audley, is not this the fair way of 
ſtating the account? 

"Tis very late; ſo I'll een to bed, and 
dream, if can, of my beloved. 


E FRIDAY MORNING. 

1BROKE off here laſt night, and threw 
myſelf into bed, in hopes of enjoying 
over again in ſſeep the pleaſures of the 
receding day; but no ſuch thing; I 
=. had a wretched night, and have 
now ſtarted up again at five o'clock in 
the morning, and ſtruck. a light, for I 
cannot reſt. Oh, may my Cecilia's 
lumbers be ſofter ! I ſaid I would dream 
of her, and fo 1 did; but it was ſome 


demon, not the God of Love, who pre- 


fided over my viſions. I know you 
will laugh at me; yet I am exceedingly 
ſhocked, and long for day-light, that I 
may go out and ſhake the folly off, 
Write to me, Sir Edward, encourage 
me, rouze me, or, ſpite of my efforts, 
I ſhall droop again before I reach my 
promiſed goal of happineſs. 


LETTER XIV. 


SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR. 
FAULKLAND. 


LONDON, MARCH I. 

8 upon thee for a viſionary cox - 
comb! Why thou wilt dwindle 

into a mere old woman at laſt. Thou 
art frighted with a dream! The ſcare. 
crows of thy own fickly imagination 
purſue thee in thy ſleep, and thou very 
manfully crieſt out for help, Rouze me, 
* encourage me! Oh! thou chicken- 
hearted Faulkland, muſt thou be ſpurred 
on in the road to happineſs? Is there 
not a green ſward all the way before 
thee? not a ſingle impediment but what 


t a triumphant ſtar wert thou born ! 
Oh, the ſweet ſhepherd of Ida, that 
$ commerce only with divinities! 


zettes. Well, I envy you not your fuc- 
ceſs with Cecilia; I but fooled with her, 
for I do really love her ſiſter, and would 
not have £m ed her to any one but your- 
ſelf, T ngs are now in their right 
ehannel again; you have ſecured 


love; help me to do the ſame by mine, 


and I will allow thou art a man. 
am entirely of your opinion that it 
would be downright cruelty to keep a 


- 


thy own folly creates! Why, under” 


whilſt poor I muſt be content with gri- 


r girl to a filly: promiſe, as ſhe herſelf 
declared to m E, che ie did, not 
know what was; doing when. ſhe 
made it; and of which, {pie af. her af- 
fection to you, ſhe has a hundred times 
repented fince. Sophy, ho you Know 
is much in her confidence, has told me 
that Miſs Arnold had often declared to 
her ſhe would give the world to recall 
the 'haſty ſtep had taken—* Not, 
added ſhe, © but 1 love Faulkland, and 
* would prefer him to all mankind; hut 
© then the diſobedĩence of the act the 
* grief it would be to my mamma, the 
* reſentment ; I ſhall. draw. on myſelf 
* from all my family! I cannot hear 
© the thoughts of it.“ Then would ſhe 
burſt-into tears, and wiſh ſhe had never 
known you. Why, what a phlegmatick 
ve is this, Faulkland! How unlike 
the ætherial fire-of thy Cecilia! I do 
verily believe, and I ſpeak to you now 
without either raillery or prejudice, that 
after the firſt ſhock which her pride 
might receive at finding herſelf deſerted, 
ſhe would at the bottom of her heart be 
glad that ſhe was abſolved from à pro- 
miſe which terrifies her every tune ſhe 
thinks of it; and which, you may take 
it on my word, you would find it almoſt 
impracticable to make her fulfil. | She 
would do mighty well to be the miſtreſs 
of a Don Bellianis, or a Sir Lancelot, 
who could afford to waſte ſeven years 
in ſtrolling up and down the world, 
without either meat or drink, in order to 

ve his conſtancy; and after that, 
would think himſelf fully paid, if he 
were allowed to bruſh his beard (which 
he had vowed never to ſhave till he 
faw her again) on her lily-white 


hand through the grated window of 


ſome enchanted tower. She would ſuit 
to a hair, I ſay, a fellow who would 
be content thus to love in buſkins; but 


for us modern gallanis, who have not 


ſo much time to throw away on ſighing, 
ive me a girl who has ſpirit enough to 
Ping out of a window into our arms; 
ſuch a girl as Cecilia, who, ahove diſ- 
iſe, avows her love, and, ſpite of the 
ern brow of parental authority, beſtows 
her perſon and her fortune where ſhe has 
given ber heart. As for Dolly, tis 


your , ſuch a frigid ſoul, that I am amazed 
how a ſpark could be'kindled in fuch . 


an ice-houſe as her boſom; much puffing 


and blowing muſt it have coſt the little 


demon Love to light the flame; and, me 
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like = dying lam s vp and down, 
wuilſt Dut 8 ies d bis extinguiſher 
in his hand, to down on it the firſt 
moment he catches the little urchin nap- 


ing. 
4 Depend upon it; Faulkland, this fear- 
ful girl would never have courage enough 
to fulfil her engagement, till after 
had made you ſerve as long an appren- 
ticeſhip as old Father What's-his-name 
did for bis wife. Things, indeed, were 
better munaged in thoſe days than they 
are at preſent; for a man was then at 
liberty to marry two ſiſters, which was 
the caſe of the aforeſaid patriarch; and, 
if one could do ſo ſtill, the affair might 
de made very 21 for you might take 
Cecilia now, and I'll engage Dolly would 
keep cold very well for about fourteen 
| After all, Faulkland, I think the beſt 
thing you can do, 4 N 75 to me 
imaginary right (for a real one you 
ve not) in this 2 Il take her with 
all my ſoul, and not think the worſe 
of ber, for 
handſomer fellow than myſelf. 1'1I truſt 
to her religion to keep her faithful to me, 
once I am veſted with the aweful name 
of huſband. By the way, thoſe pre- 
. Judices are not without their uſe amongſt 
the women; they often Keep the poor 
things out of miſchief when nothing elle 
would. Give it me, therefore, in black 
and white, (that we have ne after-reckon- 
ings) that you yield up. all pretenſions 
to Horothen Arnold, and L'Il take her off 
your hands. ; 

Sir George Bidulph goes dawn to 
W - Good! matters muſt then 
be ſoon 1 gar a crifs., His peeviſh 
wife is not 16 vigilant as himſelf; and 
if I knew. the day, the hour, the minute, 
that united you to Cecilia; on that fame 
day, hour, and minute, would I poſſeſs 
myſelf of the elder hope of the family. 
I haveconceived my plan; but tis your 
hand, Faulkland, muſt help me to exe- 
cute it; and when our uncle Bidulph 
bas turned his back, you ſhall hear from 
me to ſome purpoſe. | | 
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All, tis but a ſickly blaze, you ſee, Which, 


r having formerly liked a 
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LETTER XLvrt. 


MR. FAULKLAND, TO sin EDWARD 
AUDLEY, 


OXFORD, Mane 4, 
good genius is at work for me: 
bleflings on Lord V= for taking 
the reſolutions of coming down to Wood. 
berry ! He arrived there yeſterday ; little 
did the fool imagine that he was comin 
on the ſpur to the deſtruction of his own 
hopes. What a gracious reception did 
he meet with from Mrs. Arnold! What 
a delightfully cold one from wy ador- 
able! Things are, I hope, as you fay, 
drawing to a criſis; but this Lord v 
is too temperate, and the elements tos 
equally. mixed in his compoſition: his 
breath alone is not ſufficient to raiſe the 
form that is to drive my Cecilia from 


the harbour of her mother's arms; his 


ſighs, like gentle breezes, do but lift 
and give a livelier motion to the waves. 
"Tis Sir George Bidulph, who, like the 
boiſterous north wind, will blow a ſtorm, 
work all into foam about him, and force 
my little pinnace from her moorings. 
ould he were come! But what can 
his abſence from London do for you? 
Do, you think it will make your acceſs 
to Miſs Arnold leſs difficult? Be aſſured, 
Audley, I do moſt ſincerely wiſh her 
your's, and do hereby renounce all right 
and title to her, I am certain that uu 
would make her a much better huſband 
than I ſhould, and therefore ſhall be 
ready to , concur with you in any mea» 
fares to obtain her; but, to tell you the 
truth, the thing appears ſo-impratticable 
to me, that, till I know your plan, I 
mult conſider your hopes as almoſt de- 
ſperate, and cannot help being ſorry for 
ou, in the midſt of the tide of joy that 
ows in upon my. heart. k 
As for my own part, I begin to be 
uite reconciled. to myſelf ;,and, if my 
litary hours are ſometimes clouded wit 
a little remorſe, the rays of my Ceciha's 
eyes diſperſe it- as ſun-ſlune does à Va» 


pour, 
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LETTER XLVIL 


uns. ARNOLD, TO MRS. CECILIA 
| e - 


[Tix LETTER TO WHICH THIS 16 AN 
ANSWER IS OMITTED. ] 


' WOODBERRYs MARCH 9. 
Wim, my dear, I could 
b give you a ſatisfactory 

I anſwer to your enquiries; 
y but I really now think 
matters wear a much worſe 

| face than ever they did. 

You know L already told you, that hav- 
ing urged every thing I could in favour 
of my Lord V—, I thought it prudent 


Cecilia's 183 for ſuch a condeſcen- 
bon would have more weight with her, 
when left ta the workings of her own 
heart, than all my brother's boiſterous 
ngs, joined to the teazing of 
ich my daughter de- 
chred had only ſerved to heighten her 
Gillike to Lord V—, who had been the 
mnocent cauſe of the uncaſineſs ſhe was 
made to ſuffer. 5 
| Things were in this ſuſpended ſitua- 
wn, when I received a polite letter from 
wy Lord V, begging my permiſſion 
* hay me > viſit, It was accompanied 
=K mother for Cecitia, full of tender- 
| 4 and reſpect; but without any of the 
l co . += 9k ima 
8 | er en rending it I wiſh my Lor 
V== wouldallow me to enjoy myſelf in 


fe 


f 


vo drop the ſubject for ſome time, in hopes 


1 N 


= 
* 


© quiet; he knows I quitted London to 
© avoid him: why will he purſue me 
© down hither ? & er 
peeviſh manner in which ſhe ſpoke; 

told her ſhe muſt not 1 in- 
dulgence, to treat with contenapr, ot 
even indifference, the man I fo much 
reſpected, and to whoſe fumily I had 
ſuch ſtrong obligations. She ſeemed 
abaſhed at my rebuke; and ſaid, ſhe 
ſhould always behave 10 Lord V— with 
that ' deference and eſteem which ſhe 
thought due to him. I anfwered his 
lordſhip's letter directly, which he had 
ſent expreſs; and the next evening I had 
the pleaſure to receive him in perſon. 
With what ſatis faction did I embrace the 
amiable ſon of my dear Lady V, and 
of her worthy lord I had not the leaft 
recollection of his features, for it is 


thirteen years ſince I have ſeen him. His 


noble ſtature, and military air, give a 
dignity to his perſon that recommends 
him at firſt ſight; and I could not help 
giving a look of aſtoniſhment at Cecilia, 
who was in the room with me when he 
entered, She received bim with great 

civility; but a-coldneſs which ſeemed to 


mortify him. My ſon Faulkland ap- 


pened to be with us; my lord -politely 
faluted, but ſpoke not tohim, Orlando 
reddened like fire; I faw he had not for- 

the reſtntment you formerly told 


me he had conceived againſt him. k 
was ved he happened tobepreſen, and N 
ve taken 


ſhould,” for the boy's ſake, i 
care to have prevented this abrupt in- 
teyview, if I ad thought my ag 
| wo 
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would have been ſo expeditions in morning; for I found him in the parlour 


making his viſit after the receipt of my when I came down ftairs; neither My 
letter. rice nor Cecilia were yet ſtirring, ' 
I was defirous my ſon and he ſhould After our firſt ſalutations—“ yy 
be on more ſociable terms. I aſked my my dear Madam,” ſaid he, © may [ 
lord if he did not think Mr. Faulkland * yet flatter myſelf with any thing like 
had a frong reſemblance to his father. hope?” I told him frankly, that I could 
He replicd, he had but an imperfe& re- not ſay he had made the ſmalleſt pro- 
membrance of the elder Mr, Fautkland's greſs in my daughter's affection; ex- 
face, having ſeen him but a few times prefling, ar the ſame time, my h 
in his life; whence he took occaſion to and my concern, and aſſuring him no- 
addreſs my ſon, and aſked him ſome thing could give me greater pleafure 
queſtions relative to the courſe of his than an alliance with his family, 1 
ſtudies; (my lord himſelf was bred at am at preſent," ſaid he, * under the 
the ſame 1 4 Mr. Price had * moſt diſagreeable dilemma in the worldz 
now got upon his favourite topick, and * I came not down hither to im 
entered with vivacity into the converſa- * Miſs Cecilia; the principal motive of 
tion; in the courſe of which, he took my viſit was to pay my reſpeſts to you, 
occaſion to mention his pupil's deſign of * and I meant not to remind your daugb- 
going into the army. My Lord V— ter of my love by any other marks of 
ighly commended his choice, Or- it than my ſubmiſſion and my aff 
lando received his civilities with cold- * duity to pleaſe; but Sir George Bi. 
neſs, and very ſoon took his leave. * dulph told me, on the eve of my de- 
After he was gone, his lordſhip told me, * parture from London, that he meant 
| he ſhould very ſoon have a cornetcy va- * ſoon to follow me down hither. Now, 
cant in his regiment, as the officer who as I am very much afraid that his in- 
* now had the poſt, had, on account of * terfering too warmly will rather de- 
+ very ill health, deſired leave to quit the © ſtroy than e my intereſts, I ven. 
army, and meant to return to England * tured to hint this tenderly to Sir 
| - 2s ſoon as he was able to endure the fa- George; inſinuating, at the ſame time, 
| tigue of the journey. © Tis at Mr. © that i ſhould have better hopes of ſuc- 
| _ © Faulkland's ſervice,” added he; and * cceding, if he would permit me to 
I ſhould have offered it to the young © purſue my own method in endeavours 
« gentleman himſelf, had you, Madam, ing to gain his niece's affections; who, 
delivered your ſentiments with regard I ſaid, I thought had already been too 
| © to the courſe of life of which he has much urged. He laughed, and told 
| made choice; but, if you approve of * me I did not know her; but I dar 
© it, I ſhall think myſelf happy in his *© not repeat to you all Sir George fad 
| © acceptance of this mark of my reſpect on the occaſion.” | 
© for him. I acknowledged, as it de- HI anſwered his lordſhip, that I knew 
ſerved, this inſtance of his lordſhip's my brother's manner, and therefore beg- 
goodneſs and conſideration for a y6uth, ged he would ſpeak freely. You mult 
who told him had always been regard- * not then be angry, replied Lord V—3 
ed by meas aſon. Mr. Price expreſſed * but theſe were Sir George's worde 
himſelt as warmly as if the favour had .. Cecilia is vain, and loves to beadmired. 
been conferred immediately on himſelf; . She has had her little brain turned with 
and faid, he conſidered his young friend © flattery, and fancies the ought not to 
as ſingularly happy in being under the © give up her power under a romantick 
patronage and protection of Lord V=, © courtſhipof ſeven years. Her mother, 
L indeed thought myſelf much obliged © (remember, Madam, you are not t0 
to 7. Jet I know to whoſe ac- be angry with me) © has ſpoiled her 
count —5 in reality to place this “ by too great an indulgence; and an ab- 
mark of bis bounty. thought to . ſurdold relation of ours has N 
pleaſe Cecilia by ſhewing ſuch'a diſtinc- 4 ſtill more untraRable, by leaving ber 
ſenſi 
Viour was 


— 


1 
ion to 1 but the ſeemed not . fortune in ber own power. Though I 
e. and ber beha - have a perſect good opinion of her, yt 

conſtrained for the reſt of the . I think a girl, thus circumſtanced, 7. 

nnz. | | ho ſhe has it in her power, ſo the may bor 

You know I am an early riſer, yet © ita little inherinclination,tochub 5, 


wy Lord V— prevented me the next „ berſelf, and who can anſwer | 


* 


* ( WW 
6 * 
) 
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0 ckeice of inexperienced youth? I be- 
« lieve as yet her heart has received no 


— — 
- 


| « impreſſions, She had three adorers 
7 « whilſt ſhe was with me, beſides your 

« Jordſhip;. but ſhe ſhewed not the leaſt 

1 « liking to any of them; and her ſiſter, 
« gn, whoſe word I am ſure I can rely, 

4 « declared ſhe believed her inclinations 
n « entirely diſengaged. Tis upon this 
* « aſſurance, therefore, that I have been 
* « the more peremptorywith her, as I con- 
I « ſider her declining your hand merely 

le zs the reſult of obſtinacy and caprice; 
F « and if we give way to hgrin this in- 
* « tance, relying perhaps on the, fond 
of « partiality of her friends, her next ſtep 
u, « may be to give us a relation, who 
ho * pollbly may have no other merit but 
of &« what her fancy diſcovers in him. Lady 
I ' © Sarahand myſelf,” added Sir George, 
* . 4 defire ardently to ſee her your's. My 
* tc ſiſter and Miſs Arnold both profeſs to 
nt « do the ſame; my Lady V—'s ſenti- 
W, © ments, you know, agree with ours, 
n. « ſo do thoſe of all our friends. I in- 
le.  terrupted Sir George here Butif the 
Ne © ſentiments of the lady herſelf,” ſaid I, 
ir e are averſe to me, I am not a lover ſo 
Icy * void of delicacy as to ſeize an unwill- 
" ing hand, joined to mine merel by 
to « the authority of ts. —* Pſha, 

i. © cried Sir Grorge, tis ſuch lovers as 
0, * you who make the women ſo inſolent; 
00 * do you think it abſolutely neceſſary 
Id that the lady whom you marry ſhould 
a8 * beas much in love with you as you are 
ad * with her? I told him, No; but that 
I thought it abſolutely neceſſary that 

ey * there ſhould be at eaſt no diſſite on the 
g part of the lady. Sir George was here 
uſt * pleaſed to pay me ſome unmerited com- 


* pliments, and bid me at the ſame time 


2 2. that my 
| „All this 
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* obſtinate, that he would renounce her! 
What ſhall we do, dear Madam?“ 
added he, for I folemnly aver to you, 
© that paſſionately as I love Miſs Cecilia 
Arnold, I would deſiſt from my pur- 
© ſuit ſooner than draw on her the re- 
© ſentment of her friends, if I thought 
* that would be a means of preſerving 
© her from it; but matters have already 
© gone ſo far, that even that would be 
© attributed to her by Sir George as a 
© ſubjeft of complaint equal to a pe- 
© remptory refuſal on her fide." I told 
his lordſhip he had formed a very juſt 
concluſion, as the blame muſt certainly 
light on Cecilia, let our diſappointment 
in this union wear what face it would, 
© I know of no means, then, ta be pur- 
© ſued,” added I, but to ſuffer 

© brother to be deciſive on this occaſion, 
If my daughter's reluctance does not 
© amount to averſion, (which I have not 
© the leaſt reaſon to think it does) the 
vill certainly yield rather than forfeit 
© her uncle's regard; and, in that caſe, 
0 55 may depend on the goodneſs of her 
© heart for a ſuitable return to your - 
© tencerneſs. On the other hand, if her 
* caprice is inſurmountable, I know 


© has ſpirit enough to be reſolute in her 


© refuſal, let the conſequences be what 
© they will,'— If this ſhould be the 
© iſſue, Madam, ' replied Lord V—, I 
* muſt conjure you not to let Cetilia 
© ferl a mother's reſentment, as well as 
© that of her other relations; remember 
© the heart is not at our own diſpoſal.“ 
How I admire the generoſity of this 
worthy young nobleman ! 

I thall {s over the four or five infer- 
mediate days till my brother's arrival, 
in all which time Orlando never came 
near us, though Mr. Price writ to him 


to let him know my Lord V-, kind 


intentions towards him, and recom- 


mended it to him to come and thank his 


lordſhip. I am afraid this youth is of 
a proud and vindictive ſpirirt. 


N Ford V— all this while n . 
tained CeciMa rage vs Fink love. 
She ſeemed to liſten to Rim With plea- 
ſure on every other topic, þ 
man appeared top be af 
Feiting 8 


the only ſtrin W 


aving had no} 


* 
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be came upon us a little abruptly laſt 
night, juſt as we were fitting own to 
ſupper, Cecilia turned pale on his en- 
ring the room; and I thought Sir 
feorge ſeemed at a loſs what face to 
wear towards her, as he had reſolved to 
port himſelf accordingly as he ſhould 
nd her diſpoſed towards Lord ,V—, | 
How amiable was my Lord V—'s 
canduRt on this occaſion! He affected 
na Herr. of ſatis faction, which I 
ew he was very far from feeling at his 
rt; he even aſſumed an eaſe in his 
aviour towards his miſtreſs, which 
ave him the air of a loyer who was far 
from being diſcoura 

Cecilia's | 
to be oblery by my brother. He only 
waited till the ſervants were withdrawn 
to alk her too roughly, I thought, whe- 
er ſhe (till retained the ſame 40 in- 
-xibility which ſhe had carried with her 
one of town? She made no reply, 

* Softly, my dear Sir George,” ſaid m 

lord, © we muſt not have our happine 
# diſturbed by harſh interrogations; l 
* never enjoyed ſo perfect a ſatisfaction 
tas I have done for theſe laſt five days.“ 
—* You then are come to the uſe of 
t yqur reaſon, niece,” rejoined my bro- 
ther, looking at Cecilia with a fort a 
N mixed * 1 he * 
ou again, ſaid my lord, ſmiling, 
: Le = be interrogated; Miſs Dk 
« cilia is all goodneſs, all condeſcenſion.” 
I am extremely glad to hear it," 
cried my brother. Siſter! Mr. Price! 
s what ſay you? for a lover's word is 
© not always to be depended on with re- 
© Gard to his miſtreſs.” Mr. Price was 
ſilent, only by a little nod of his head 
zndicated that he had no great hopes of 
the bufineſs. * I can't tell how to an- 
« {wes you, brother,” ſaid 1. Ha! I 
g moi ſo," cried my brother. Pray, 
* my.lord, to what may Miſs's conde- 
4 ſteuſon have amounted? To fit in the 
© ſame room with you, N or ſuffer 
vou to take up her glove if ſhe hap. 
6 pened to ay. it?* Cecilia fat biting 
her lips, ber looks full of vexation, 
Mr. Price began ta pat ſoftly under the 
table with his foot, which is a habit he 
has given himſclf when he is diſcon- 
— 15 with any thing. ( I have no rea- 
© ſon'to complain, Sir E jc! pd ſaid my 
Lord V—, with that af * ee 
ope inſpires. I'll be ſacrificed,” cried 
my brother, © if yay have gained an inch 
* of ground figce you camedown hithes | 


- 
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u — too viſible not 


my uſual hour of r 


BIDULPH, 


— I flatter myſelf I have loſt nor. 
anſwered Lord V=, * and am ey, 
* ſatisfied with my proſſect of ha 
© pineſs, however Aaknt it may be. — 
* T honour your lordſhip's patience ex- 
* tremely,” ſaid Sir George; tho e 
© its a virtue of which I never had Þ 
good fortune to be poſſeſſed, I haye 
not the leaſt objection, continued he, 
to a man's going through all the cere. 
monials of a lover for a few months, 
provided he is ſure not to be diſap- 
Prey in the end; but Ne me, 
dies) I would not ſacrifice my time 
to any of you, unleſs 4 had an abſo. 
lute certainty of obtaining my wiſhes; 
which I own, my lord, not ſeem 
to be your caſe. I am, nevertheleſg, 
ſatisfied to wait, Sir George; the ex- 
r is well worth the trial; and 
am reſolved to be indebted to ng 
one but_ the lady herſelf for a hap. 
pineſs, which, from that circum 
would come with redoubled value. 
Mighty well,” ſaid my brother, I ſee 
we are likely to advance wonderfully ; 
your lordſhip, however, muſt t 
your own way.'— I thank you, Sir 
George, ſaid my Lord v—. What 
* news is there in London? This quel- 
tion gave the converſation another turn 
and we chatted on indifferent things ll 
when my 
Lord V— roſe and wiſhed uy a good 
night. Mr. Price, who had, in com- 
plaiſance to my brother, already ex- 
ceeded his cuſtomary hour of going to 
bed, followed him immediately. Ce- 
cilia was now going to withdraw, when 


my brother requeſted ſhe would * 
few minutes; ſhe ſat down again in he 
place. I ſee,” faid he, from what 


© has paſſed this evening, that my Lord 
V. is juſt where he ſet out at firſt, I 
* was in hopes, Cecilia, that your mo- 
5 ther's rn influence would by this 
© time have been able to ſubdue that un- 
* pardonableobſtinacy, which has already 
© ſo much dif Pot al your OT 
as I find it has had no effect, I 

© deſire no other favour of you 2 . 
© to anſwer me one plain queſtion, which 
I wiſh to have coves, as well for 
© your own credit, as for the peace of 
mind of my Lord V—. He thinks you 
c x30 been too much _ by your 
* friends; aps you think lo too, ane” 
that you Fog — had more time 
allowed you to cultivate ſuchaneſteem | 


for him, as would voluntarily 72 
| * \ - | 


5 
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n to niake him your choice, He is 


r Filling to leave this deſirable iſſue to 


time. Tell me truly, then, if your 
« friends are ſatisfied to ind you in 
« this, if you think you can then bring 
curſelf to accept of Lord v. for a 

„ {oſband? Beware of Playing the co- 
« quet, child, ſeein e anſwered not 
diredtly ; ; * my Lord V— is not a man 
t to fool with, anſwer me without eva- 
© Gong I have an N of your frank - 
© neſs; if you require the fbppery of a 
© few months dangli 155 why, be it ſo, 
© I ſhall leave his lordſhip to purſue his 


© love-proceſs according to his own me- 


tod. (Cecilia, who ad kept her eyes 

fixed on the table whilſt her uncle ſpo 
now raiſed them to his face You will, 4 
* not, 1 hope, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © be of- 
e fended, if I anſwer you 1e — 
# ſinceri uire of me: I canno 
© think art oe for a huſband.* 
She withdrew her ey ty from Sit 
George's face, in which ſaw indigna- 
tion heginning to kindle, * You prefer 
* Sir Edward Audley, perhaps? 2 Be- 
t lieve me, Sir, I never entertained a 

41700 „ N. G (you k 
ibly, of age? 2 now 
ma. both her Ae if Indeed, 
* Sir, I like neither of them. Was 
* there ever ſuch an unaccountable _ 
* wretch!* ſaid Sir George, angril A 

* Only I can't think you ſo void of pi 

fam is ar leſs of the honour 2 our 
ſhould think you had ſet 
© your heart on ſome one yo are aſham- 
' ed to namel—And, a $, lifter, 
* what is your charge © Fart 
doing at preſent 7 aimer in 
which my brother 422 this, and th 

mdignant eye he fixed on Cecilia, ſhew 
too plainly where his ſuſpicions pointed, 
ale juſt then of what you jou, toy 
RT : hinted to me, and t 
ty ſhocked, * How- 

N be on. ei n be with 
dee replied 1, © Tl am 
* ſitisfied neither her dence, nor her 
P duty, ** ſuffer engage her 
, to the intereſts as 
; ell as kp, of her family. 
ef e sir George ge, chat 
* young : ght My in ſhady 
mu 

1. . rmuring rills, ahrays 


inclinations of own 


hearts, before they do that g "the in- 
© tereſts of their Fly, ” 
IAG brat? 


—* Mr. Hyndford 


The ſarcaſtic | air with which m bro: 
ther accom _ 2 ſeemed 
Cecilia to 18 turned ad 


wards me, = "ith irited don 


catching me by the fa — If 
Lean el Madam, ſaid the, * ts 
clitie my Lord Vo "gal iahce, you will 
* find I ſhall juſtify the opivion 11 ö 
ig as to hive of my fy 
romiſe you, that however 
t 1 inclination, 9 1 5 
* not pretend to anſwer for m 17 
g 1 I will never tranſgreſs 
ou. And ſoy * Fen $ 
6 bo to ok down l a am, 50 
© the ſtrengthi of this equivocation, (ai 
my brother, © to wait till your ca 
; aus ladyſhip ſhall find yourſelf in | 
t humour to obey them! May not 
ſame ſpeech ſerve your turn for 7 
* other match that may be propoſed to 
© you? If you have x the reſolution 
© to live ſingle, you had beſt ſay ſo at 
© once.'— Sir, 1 have made no ſuch 
© reſolution.'——" Very well, Miſs, you 
* may retirez we'll talk to 1 farther 
© on this ſubje& to-morrow 
© I know not what at to maks of this 
4 girl,“ ſaid Sir George, after ſhe was 
ne out of the room; but this much 
11 r 5 
' more at the bottom of al his 
© diflike of my Lord V=: if hes 
c en , it is, (I am 
© aſhamed to ſay it) it muſt be, to 
© Faulkland;z for be aſſured, E. 
© that young fellow inherits all the art 
a of his d-—n'd mother. Dear bro- 
ther, how can you be ſo implacable FP - 
—* You have already, ſaid he, * been 3 
c r ulity, and that 
© of other ones for Heaven's ſake, 
« ſiſter, at learn a little worldly 
© wiſdom, I * Faulkland hates 
Lord V, and, without inſiſting on 
© his being himſelf the favourite of Ce« 
« { cilia, I am certain be ſecretly puts her 
againſt him, for ſhe yas more decifive 
f in her rejection of him to-night than 
1 e I could not 
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Faulkland had never come to my houſe 
ſince the firſt night of my lord's arrival, 
when they happened to meet; and at the 


-ſame time, 1 let him know the obligin 
offer my Lord V had made him. "Tis 


© more than he deſerves at his hands,” . 


ſaid my brother; and had I thought it 
* worth while to inform Lord V— of his 
© audacious behaviour, I believe the young 
man would have received a compli- 
© ment of a very different nature from 
him; but I am glad that I had cau- 
© tion enough not to trouble him with 
©. the petulance of a forward boy, and 
am now extremely pleaſed that Faulk- 
© land is likely to be ſent out of the 
* way,” | * 

I intended ſending off this letter to 
you to-day; but, as it is already of an 
unconſcionable ſize for the poſt, I will 
defer ſending it till to-morrow, when I 
ſhall have the opportunity of a private 
hand; for I am juſt this minute told, 
that one of Lord V—'s ſervants is ar- 
rived from London with ſome diſpatches 
to him, and that he 1s to return to town 
again to-morrow. I have not yet quitted 
my chamber this morning; but I am 
now ſummoned to breakfaſt, fo here will 
I lay down my pen. 


MONDAY NIGHT« 
Noris, my Cecilia, nothing but 
freſh embarraſſments; where they will 
end Heaven only knows! My Lord V— 
received a packet of letters from London 
this morning, and amongſ others, one 
which brought him an account of the 
death of that officer whoſe, commiſſion 
he had promiſed to Orlando. My Lord 
V lamented him as a very worth 
man and a good officer; but declared his 
fatisfaRtion at the ſame time, at having 
it in his power to fulfil his promiſe to 
Mr. Faulkland ſooner than he expected. 
My brother immediately laid hold on the 
hint, and ſaid he thought Mr. Faulk- 
land would be very glad to embrace ſuch 
an opportunity of entering immediately 
into ſer vice, as the campaign would pro- 
bably ſoon open; and that, in his mind, 
he could not do better than ſet out im- 
mediately for the regiment, My Lord V— 
was of the ſame opinion, ſaying, as the 


Fourig man, it might be of advantage to 
to be a little acquainted with i be- 
ſorsd e was called into the field. © What's 


r 
* 
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BIDULPH. 
of the queſtion,” anſwered I, * that | 


cannot'heſitate a minute in agrezin 

with you.“ What ſay you, my good 
Sir?“ (to Mr. Price.) © I am en- 
tirely of your mind,” ſaid Mr. Price, 
and think the army itſelf the propereſ 
© {chool to fit him for his profeſſion.— 
And you, Miſs Cecilia, rivetting 
his eyes on my davghter's face, * what 
do you think?“ She lifted not hers from 
off her work, but with a deep bluſh re. 
plied—* I think as you do, Sir."— [ 
* wiſh you did ſo in other reſpects, an. 
ſwered my brother coldly. I obſerved 
my Lord V—'s eyes had been turned 
towards Cecilia from the time Sir George 
had put the queſtion to her. Her too 
apparent coufuſion had a viſible effe& cn 
him; he turned pale, and riſing of his 
chair, went out of the room. Sir Geor 

ſaid it would be proper to apprize Faulk. 
land of the affair, that he might get 
himſelf in readineſs with all convenient 
ſpeed.—* A line from you, ſiſter, will be 
* ſufficient on this occaſion. I ſuppoſe 
© he will not require much time for pre- 
© paration.” I ſaid I would go and 
write to him directly. I had but juſt 
got into my cloſet, when my brother 


NS aa =» a 


' tapped at the door, and telling me he 


wanted to ſpeak with me, begged 1 
would allow him a few minutes conver- 
ſation. Having let him in“ Do you 
© think,” ſaid he, with his uſual ab- 
ruptneſs, * that your daughter has be- 
0 Rowed her affections on Paul and, o 
© not? for I am ſatisfied you, as well as 
© I, obſerved the agitation into which 
© ſhe was thrown on the mention of his 
departure. I did, anſwered I, and 
© am exceedingly alarmed at it. A 
© mean-ſpirited little d—1!* faid, he, 
ſtamping with his foot; is the curſe of 


© worthleſs huſbands to beentailed onthe | 


family! Softly, dear Sir George. 
* Softly!* cried;he, * I have not pa. 
© tience to think of ſuch a depravity of 
© mind; admirable fruits of her educa- 
© tion indeed we are to expect, when 
© we ſee her prefer to ſuch a man as Lord 


V- a little inſignificant wretch, witl- | 


© out family, fortune, or even name! 
© Oh, Sidney, ſee what your imprudent 
© charity has done !'—* Spare your fe- 
© proaches, dear brother; if the ul 
as you ſuſpect.— * Ifit be! inter 
rupted he; * why, can you have any doubt 
about it? One thing. 4 pho De 
© me warn you' againſt; do no 

* your daughter on the ſubjeR ; 1 hy 


%. 
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« the aſcendancy ſhe has over you, and 
« how eaſily your heart is to be melted; 
« the ſectet once declared, the young 
lady will have no more meaſures to ob- 
« ſerve; tis from her pride only that I 


« entertain the leaſt hopes of turning 


« her from this ſcandalous attachment. 
« Whilſt the believes us ignorant of it, 


« perhaps ſhe may be aſhamed to ac- 
« Know 


nowledge it; and if we can get Faulk- 


land fairly out of the way, a little time 


may probably bring her to. herſelf, 
The opportunity which now offers to 


« ſend him out of the kingdom mult h 


no means be let flip. My coldneſs 
« towards him (which he very well 
© knows) will be a ſufficient excuſe for 
« your not aſking him here whilſt I re- 
© main with you, which I purpoſe doing 
« till he leaves England: this you ſee 
« will cut off all communication be- 
« tween him and Cecilia ; after he 1s 
« gone, I fancy we ſhall have leſs difh- 
« culty to manage her. This was what 
« ] wanted chiefly to ſay to youz what 
« do you think of it?” 

6 1 not the leaſt objection to your 
« deſign,” anſwered I; only I think it 
© would be proper that both my Lord 
V. and 1 ſhould fee Mr. Faulkland 
© before he goes away; and it would ap- 
C very particular even to my lord 
, Emde, if Orlando were not per- 
© mitted to take his leave of Cecilia.'— 
© I hate thoſe takings of leave, an- 
ſwered Sir George: however, when he 
is in readineſs to depart, that may be 
* contrived; but let me of all things ad- 
* viſe you not to ſuffer it to be done in 
© the preſence of Lord V, left Ceci- 
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myſelf of the pleaſure of ſeeing him 
whilſt Sir George continued at Wood- 
berry, hinting at the ſame time we would 
contrive to meet before he left the coun- 
try. I ſent my letter off directly, and 
in return received a note from Orlando, 
progeny he would obey my inſtruc- 
tions. He writ a letter at the ſame time 
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to Lord V , politely thanking him for 


the honour he had conferred on him. 

I can add nothing more to this very 
long letter but my on diſagreeable re- 
f. ckions. Indeed, my dear, I am now 
exceedingly afraid that my poor unhappy 
girl loves Oh, Cecilia, my hand ſhakes 
when I add the name of Faulkland 1 
Your ſurmiſes on the occaſion I 


not well founded; for I concluded I my- - 


ſelf muſt have been the firſt to diſcover 
this fatal inclination. Is it not amazing 
that a creature, who has never been ſrom 
under my on eye, ſhould Have been 
able with ſo much art to conceal a ſecret 
of this nature? Yet I hope it has pro- 
ceeded no farther than a ſecret prefe- 
rence of Faulkland in her own heart; 


but if their love ſhould be mutual and 


acknowledged, good God, in What a 
dreadful ſituation are we all Yet I can- 
not inform myſelf. as to this; you firſt 
adviſed me againſt examining Ceciliaon 
the ſubject, and I followed your advice, 
yet more. in compliance to a judgment 
which I think ſuperior to my own, than 
a re in that proves inſtance 
of it's being rightly formed. My bro- 
ther entering pretty much into the ſame 


ſentiments with you, has laid on me the 


ſame injunction; I now ſee the nece 
of it, and have promiſed to obſerve it. 


* lia's emotions ſhould betray her folly; Perhaps the abſence of Orlando may 


* and Lord V— knows t | 
© well to be impoſed on by the pretence 
* of /ilerly affection. M 

me at theſe words, and I {at down di- 
reftly to my eſcrutoire to write a few 
lines to Orlando, wherein 1 informed 
him of the news my Lord V— had re- 
ceived this morning, and that, in con- 
ſequence of it, it was thought expedient 


his friends (I named myſelf, Lord 


— and Mr. Price) that he ſnould re 
pair immediately to the regiment. I 
defired him to beſpeak every thing that 
was neceſſary for his expedition, telling 
him that Mr. Price ſhould call on him 


pos day or two with whatever ſum of ſuppoſe her friends ſuſpected her. 4 | 
e 


© Haut rant) l 1 
ng my brother ſtill retained a | 
*ſatmeut againſt him, 1 muſt deprive 


— 


— 


world too 


y brother left 


work a favourablechange for Lord v; 


I ſhould be exceedingly grieved at part- 


ing with him if Thad not this deſirable 


point in view, for I would fain flatter my- 
ſelf that Cecilia's attachment may be at 


* 


bottom but a childiſh inclination, which 


wall die of itſelf when the obje& is re- 
moved from her ſight. I obſerved when 
ſht ſat don to dinner, that her eyes 


looked as if ſhe had been weeping; yet 
ſhe affected to be as chearful as uſual. 


My brother ſcemed pleaſed with this ef. 
fort of her's; it juſtified his ſagacii in 
{uppoſing ſhe would be afoamed to give” * 


way to a weakneſs of which ſbe did 
Lord V— was melancholy, and fre- 
quently abſent, yet abated not r his 
tender attention to Cecilia. Lbeheve our 


* sn I 
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thoughts all centered in the ſame point, 
however differently we were affected. 
Heaven ſend a favourable iſſue to an 


event which now hangs in ſuch ſuſpence 


LETTER XLVIII. 


MISS CECILIA ARNOLD, TO MISS 
ARNOLD, 


WOODBERRY, MARCH 10. 
2 time is come, the hour is at 
length arrived, when it is per- 
mitted Cecilia to unlock her boſom, and 
ur out the ſecrets of it into that of her 
Dolly; yet do not look down upon 
me, my ſweet philoſophick ſiſter, be- 
cauſe, perhaps, your loftier-mind is in- 
capable of a neſs to which my fee- 
bler reaſon has yielded. You know I 
am a proud little huſſy, and cannot bear 
contempt. 


| [She then proceeds to give her ſiſter an 

account of the mutual affection be- 

tween her and Mr. Faulkland, with 

- the manner of their diſcloſing it to each 

other, pretty nearly as Mr. Faulk- 

land has already related it in his letter 

to Sir Edward Audley; after which, 

ſhe tells her of the particulars that oc- 

- curred from the time of Sir George 

Bidulph's arrival at Woodberry, down 

to the period where Mrs. Arnold 

concludes her laſt letter, and then 
continues : ] 


I judged from every thing I obſerved 
that my uncle ſuſpected Mr. Faulkland 
to be the man whom in the bottom of 
my heart I favoured ; and that this, 
more than any thing elſe, had determined 
-him to, haſten his Charts out of the 
kingdom. I faw too plainly that m 
mamma, in regard to my marriage wit 

Lord V—,. meant to yield up her natu- 
.ral right in the difpoſal of me, and to 
delegate her power to Sir George; and 
I had reaſon to believe that my Lord 
V's paſſion for me was ſtrong enough 
to ſurmount the ſcruples which his de- 
licacy might otherwiſe have thrown in 
his way, with reſpe& to a woman, who, 
he was convinced, entertained not any in- 
clination for him, provided he thought 
ker indifference proceeded not from any 
prior engagement of her affections; and 
this was a point of which I judged both 
my mamma and my uncle would la- 
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bour to perſuade him. The former 
from really entertaining no ſuſpiciom of 
the truth; the latter, from a belief that 
I dared not acknowledge it. All the 
concluſions I drew from ſeveral little 
obſervations I had made at different 
times, upon their different condutt. 
What part could I chuſe in ſuch a di. 
lemma ? I had promiſed Faulkland to hs 
his at once, in caſe I ſaw no means of 
eſcaping- the other match, He preſſed 
me to the accompliſhment of this 


miſe; yet my love for him could not ſo 


far extinguiſh that which I bear m 
mamma, as to think of this without ſhud. 
dering. I reſolved therefore on an ex- 
pedient, which you, I believe, will think 
a ſtrange one, yet the event juſtified my 
prudence in making choiceof it, This 
was no other than opening my heart to 
Lord V— himſelf, and imploring even 
bis affiſtance againſt his own intereſts, 
the intereſts of his love! | 

After forming my deſign, I was not 
flow in executing it. I writ two lines to 
my Lord V—, wherein I told him I had 
ſomething important to ſay to him, and 
begged he would meet me next morning, 
at ſeven o'clock, in the cedar parlour, 
This room, you know, as we hardl 
ever make uſe of it, ſecured me again 
the fear of interruption, even from the 
ſervants. I ventured to leave my little 
note myſelf on my lord's dreſſing · table, 
where I knew he muſt find it when he 
retired to his chamber to go to bed. 

I was fo agitated the whole night at 
-the thoughts of what I had to ſay to him, 
and what he might ſurmiſe of me in the 
interim, that I ſlept not a wink, and as 


ſoon as I ſaw broad day-light, I aroſe, 
dreſſed myſelf, and ſoftly crept donn 


ſtars, 
It was but three quarters paſt ſixʒ but 
my lord had prevented me, and was al. 
ready in the parlour. - I ſaid, I ho 41 
had not made him wait, and referred him 
to his watch, to ſtiew that it was not yet 
the appointed hour. * In matters of 
mere buſineſs, Madam, faid he,“ 3 
man may ſatisfy himſelf with being 
© barely punctual; but where the con. 
© cerns of the heart are at ſtake, he mult 
© be a phlegmatick lover indeed, who i 
© not a little before his time. 
I felt myſelf exceedingly embarraſſed; 
I ſcarce knew how to begin the conver- 
fation. My Lerd V— haz a_manly 
ſteadineſs in his deportment, that * 
my ſelf 


one with a kind of awe; I almoſt 
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myſelf in my own chamber again, but 


t was now too late. I made a motion 


for him to fit down; he did ſo, and I took 


my place oppoſite to him. He remained 


ilznt, though with an impatience in his 


looks mingled with dove and reſpe&t. I 
collected myſelf as well as I could, and 
addreſſing him“ If I had not, ſaid I, 
« the higheſt opinion in the world of 
« your lordſhip's generolity, as well as 
* of your prudence, and the goodneſs of 
your heart, I had not dared to take the 
© ſtep I have now done. I muſt believe 
your curiolity is excited to know what 
11 * ſay; my lord, I mean to 
c my le heart to you.“ He 
bowed to me, and I thought ſeemed to 
tremble from head to foot; which, little 
coward as I am, encouraged me to pro- 
cced. I ſhould be both inſenſible and 
© ungrateful,* continued I, if I were 
« not full ef acknowledgments for the 
© kind ſentiments with which you ho- 
' © nour me, and for the extreme deh- 
© cacy you have obſerved towards me; 
but, my lord, when I ſay I acknow- 
© ledge both, I muſt add, that I can 
© only do it with gratitude and eſteem; 
* the return you deſire is not in my 
! to make. I own you deſerve 
* my heart; but that was beſtowed long 
* befure you favoured me with your 
* affection, otherwiſe, I ſhould allow 
* myſelf to be unjuſt in not giving you 
* the preference of which I think you fo 
* worthy,” My lord bowed again. I 
* owed you this explanation, my lord,” 


continued I, and ſhould, excluſive of 


' ny other reaſons, have thought my- 
* ſelf bound to make it, as well i juſti- 
* fication of my own. conduct, (which 
, muſt otherwiſe appear very capricious! 
as to ſhew. you the entire confidence 
„dave in you, Having gone thus far, 
a lord, I mean not to ſtop here: 1 
will not confide. in you by halves; Mr. 


* poſſeſſion of my affectious; and, 


* band. 


my Lord, Vo, * and admire your ſin- 
« Oh. hay confirmed m 
r 


I know,” proceeded 
what my. uncle;s deſigns are; from 


* ſome hints he dropt, I am ſatisfied that 
s by . I hes Mr. Faulkland ; be 

| to get him out of the way; 
e el the meaſures hs intends to 


* Faulkland is the perſon who has had 


* with you, I never can 
* think of making any other my huſ- 


* purſue after that; he is extremely 
« perſevering in every thing he wiſhes ta 
© accompliſh; he has your lordſhip's al- 


© liance much at heart. He interrupted * 
me here with ſome vivacity— “ And can 


vou think ſo meanly of me, Madam, 
ſaid he, * as to believe that, after the de- 


« claration you have juſt now made, L 
would like a raviſher ſeize your re- 


luctant hand? No, Madam 
as L ſhould eſteem the 


precious 
„were it 


cept it when forced on me by the au- 
thority of a parent. Pardon me, 
my lord, anſwered I; I entertain 
not the leaſt doubt of the generolity of 
your way of thinking; but every man 
is not ſo delicate. I here may be ſome 
who would not ſeruple to take me even 
circumſtanced as you know me to bez 
and my uncle's prejudices are ſo ſtrong 
againſt Mr. Faulkland, that, once he 
is gone, though your lordſhip were 
even out of the queſtion My lord 
again interrupted me; How grieved 


© am I, Madam,” ſaid he, that yo 


are ſo ſoon to be ſeparated from the ob- 
ject of your love! But do you wiſh that 
© I ſhould contrive to. poſtpone Mr. 
© Faulkland's journey, till I go myſelf 
© to join the army, which will not be for 
© ſome time? I cannot now recall the 
© charge I have beſtowed on him; had I 
© ſooner known the intereſt you have in 
© him, I would not have been the means 
of expoling to the chance of war a life 
* ſo precious to you; but be aſſured, 
« deareſt Miſs Arnold, I ſhall have the 
© warmeſt attention to his preſervation, 
© his intereſt, and his honour. I will 


forget that he is my rival while I con- 


© ({ider him only as one that is deaf to 


© you." I could not refrain from tears 


* Oh, my lord, you reſs me, (aid 
I. © Sentiments ſo nuble!—ſo virtuous! 
Why have I not a heart to give you! 


© to believe I have any reluftance to Mr. 
© Faulkland's purſuing the paths of ho- 
© nour, which you have chalked out for 


him; I rely ſtedfaſtly on the promiſe 


© you have given me, and if he ſhould 
8 — to fall, I think I have ſtrength 
© of mind enough to conſole myſelf by 
« refleQing on the cauſe.” A manly 
tear ſprung into my Lord V—'s eye, 
whichdaſhing off witha ſmile—* Charm. 


© ing heroine!” he called me. Then, . - 
after a ſhort filence—* Do you wiſn, 
Madam, ſaid he, that I ſhould * 


3335 


voluntarily beſtowed, I would not ac- 


*% 


< Yet do not think ſo lightly of me, as 


- 
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« the bouſe, and at leaſt free you from 
© the ſight of a man whole preſence ſerves 


C. only to embarraſs you? I will, if you 


© pleaſe, endeavour alſo to draw Sir 
with me to town, that you may 
© he freed. from the reſtraint which now 


2 debars you of the ſight of your happy 


© Jlover,'—* You are too, too good, my 
lord,“ ſaid I, © and Lam almoſt afraid 
to pat your generofity to any. farther 
proof. Ah, do not ſpare me, Ma- 
© dam,? anſwered Lord V—; after 
© having loſt all hopes of your heart, my 


© fituation cannot be rendered more un- 


© happy by an additional mortification ; 
6 tell me what can I do, to ſhew you 
© how much I am devoted to your ſer- 
vier? [ promiſed to your lordſhip,” 


' aid I, © that if I had not the higheſt 


* opinion imaginable of yov, I had not 


_ © dared to proceed as I have done; but 


© I confide wholly in you, and am now 
going to demand an important pr, of 
© of that regard which you profes for 
© me. 
Mr. Faulkland, defpairing of the 
conſent of my friends, urges me to 
marry him privately before his depar- 
ture. I received a letter from him 
yeſterday to this effect, wherein he ſays, 
tis the only means to ſecure his future 
happineſs, and make him eaſy under 
our ſeparation. I have promiſed to be 
his 3 yet cannot perſuade myſelf to 
take ſuch a ſtep without firſt endea- 


vouring, if poſſible, to move my 


mamma, at leaſt, in his favour. She 
loves him dearly, and is of fo tender 


it not through fear of my uncle's re- 
ſentment, I ſhould, before this time, 
have ventured to diſcloſe my ſecret to 
her. Yet I own, now that matters 
kave gone fo far, I have not the cov- 


rage to do fo. Will you, my lord, be 


my advocate on this occaſion ? Your 
example, your influence, muſt have 
eat weight both with her and m 
uncle. I believe your lordſhip knows 
that I have a fortune not inconſider- 
able in my own power: tis not then 
with any intereſted view that I would 
© wiſh to obtain their conſent, but to 
« fpare my family the pain they muſt 
* fee] for having driven me to an act of 
* diſobedience, and myſelf the grief of 
« heing divided from relations I love fo 


- 44 tenderly.'—* Do you, then, Madam,” 


ſazd my lord, ring off his chair with 


ſome emotion, * meay to go abroad with 
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Mr. Faulkland ?'—* Oh, by nomezs 6 
anſwered I; I deſire no more gd 
quiet Mr. Faulkland's fears, who 
* dreads the thoughts of leaving me in 
* my uncle's diſpoſal, May I, m 
lord, may I expect the favour 1 by 
* demanded of you ?'— Y 


| ou have im. 
* pojed a hard taſk on me, Madam. 
anſwered Lord V—. Is it that you 
* think I have but a feeble paſlign for 
you? or that you believe I am void of 
ſenfthility P”—* Neither the one nor the 
other, ſaid I; © I believe you love me 
fincerely; and I am furethere exiſts not 
a more noble or feeling heart! Thoſe 
are the very reaſons which determined 
me to make the requeſt to you, 1 
would not have aſked a man of an or. 
dinary foul; ſuch trials are not for 
common minds: but you, my lord; 
I know, are equal to them, Will 
you then—will you give me this lat 
8 e proof of your love? Ma. 
dam, I will,” ſaid my lord; © you 
* ſhall ſee, by this effort to oblige you, 
* what I am capable of doing for your 
© happineſs. What, indeed, would [ 
© wot do!' He pronounced theſe laſt 
words in a tone that made me think he 
was almoſt moved to tears. I felt my 
eyes moiſt. I will not thank you, my 
© lord: where a favour is above acknow- 
* ledgment, words are of no uſe.— I 
* do not deſpair, ſaid he, recovering 
himſelf, * of working on the duftile 
heart of Mrs. Arnold; but for Sir 
, 8 Bidulph, I ſcarce know how 
© to make the attempt; yet I will ven- 
ture on it for your ſervice, What is 
* his intereſt, what are his feelings, what 
* his loſs, in compariſon to mine“ My 
lord claſped his hands no in utter- 
ing this laſt word, fixing his eyes on me 
at the ſame time with ſuch an expreſſion 
of ſadneſs as wounded me to the, very 
heart. I was obliged to turn from him, 
to hide my tears. I beg your pardon, 
Madam, faid he, 1 meant not to 
move your pity, or to inſpire you with 


tranſports of a paſſion which has al- 
ready cauſed you but too much un- 
eaſineſs. Ah, my dear, is not this an 
exalted man? Why were we not bam 
for each other ! | ; 
© I have a thought come into my head, 
ſaid my lord, © which I beg you will let 
me ptrſue my own way. Sir Geofge 
© Bidulph and I are engaged to dine to- 
day with Doctor T. one of, the beak 


| 


any regret for my fate; forgive the laſt 
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7 not attending him, becauſe | 


yea the falreſt ſure that ever ple, 
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4 of the univerſityz but I will make ſome 


« { ſhauld hke to take this opportunity 
« 'of having ſome converſation with Mr. 
* Faulkland. | Will ous Madam, ſend 
t his company here 
«ut five o'clock. this afternoon? You 
« may ſay I'wiſh to talk to him; but I 
- belle you not to hint any thing more. 
Ak me not, added 
« to proceed; I will not tell you my plot, 
« though you yourſelf ſhall. be an actor 
in the drama. I told him I ſhould 
leave the condu&t of the ſcene entirely to 

u lordſhip, and ſhould not make any 
his 2 1 
enquiries into his deſign. I then ſaid, 


I believed it was almoſt my 'manima's 4 | 
poſed, and ſent an apology: — . 
Lad, m 


hour of rifing, and would therefore de- 
tam him no 7 * He immediately 
withdrew, and I ſlipped up to my cham- 
ber by the back ſtairs, and writ a few 
lids to Mr. Faulkland, juſt in the terms 
Orlando had ſent me word letter 
of yeſterday, that he would ſee me this 
very morning: for though he has not 


made his a at our houſe ſince 
my Lord V— has been our we, 
nevertheleſs, ſometimes half an 


hour's converſation in my ivy-bower, as 
I callit: you know he can enter it vith- 
out being ſeen, by means of the little 
= 4 leads W. . A to 
has got a key, Lex him there 
fore, I fay, os wana: but I was 
deſirous of preventing his viſit, that I 
might not be under a neceſſity of makin 
ny previous explanations, as my 
hee that ſhould not. Hav- 
G{pitched my note, I fat m 


ing dilpat 
trak of 

break off here, and ſhall re- aſſume m 
pen in the evening, to tell you the reſu 


ve you this account. I ſhall 


of my lord's intended meaſures, M hat 


will they nce! I have a. thouſand | 
worlds E. On, fiſter, 3 


my heart beats with apprehenſion ·— 
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give me, to ſee 
worthy lord! 


my own, know that Fa 


and my beloved 
tie, * how'T mean _ 


me, on the 


Y. BIDULPH, 


ou think me * 
to ſay the truth, I am a, — . — 


l "MY - 

ſelf, things have taken ſo fira | 
unexpected, ſo charming a turn l T0 
an end to your ſuſpence at once, to 


give you a ſatisfaction 


| me But take, ac - | 
cording to my mamma's method 
thing in order as it : 
not a circumſtance but what is worthy 
to be wnit in letters of g. 


SIT. 


I, in conſequence ſummons, 
came preciſely at five o'clock. My Lord 
V— had ordered one of the ſervants to 
wait his arrival at the g | 


duct him directiy to my drefling-room, 
where he had previouſly defired = to be 
in readineſs. to receive him. 1:relolved 


* 
. % 
. 
: 1 
. 
= 


gate, and to con- 


implicitly to follow his in{truRions, and 


was there according] when Mr. F > 
land 1 ity the oa, 4 
ſuppoſed was C my private 
directions and as. 8 
extraordinary in my Lord vs deſiring 


to ſee him at this n uncture, he 

was not ſurprized at it. —1 — 

informed by my note that my uncle was 

not to heat home, and concluded we had | 
fi 


taken that opportunity to ſend | 
him. He naturally imagined that Lord 
V would not 


6 ink of entertainuig 
him in m oy 


his lordſhip ſhould hear of his being 
come, he reſolved to ſpend the few. mi- 


nutes he ſuppoſed he had to be alone with I 
bett which was neareſt his 


heart; ſo that entering at once into it, 


without aſking any queſtions relative to 
Lord V—, he began to urge me with ex- 


treme earneſineſs, to conſent to the hav- 
ing our hands, joined before his 
ture; but finding me more reluttant 


ever to hig propoſaly lie fell on his knees __ 
before me, and was-employing all the - | 


rhetorick. of a lover to pet me, when 


we were ſurpriaed by the ſudden ap- 
. pearance of my mamma and Lord Vu, 

I will not ſpeak of my en confulion , - 
dat this ſights great as it Was, it was 
nothing Pee Na r N 
land, Ax I had already paved the way for 


in cornpariſdn 
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apartment, and expectin , 
yſelf to be cal . 
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the houſe, and at leaſt free you from 
the ſight of a man whole preſence ſerves 
only to embarraſs you? I will, if you 
© pleaſe, endeavour alſo to draw Sir 
George with me to town, that you may 
© he freed from the reſtraint which now 
* dcbars you of the ſight of your happy 
© lover,'—* You are too, too good, my 
lord, ſaid I, and Lam almoſt afraid 
to put your generofity to any farther 
proof... Ah, do not ſpare me, Ma- 
© dam, anſwered Lord V—; after 
© having loſt all hopes of your heart, my 
© fituation cannot be 3 more un- 
© happy by an additional mortification; 
© tell me what can I do, to ſhew you 
© how much I am devoted to your ſer- 
vice? I promiſed to your lordſhip,” 
faid I, © that if I had not the higheſt 
opinion imaginable of you, I had not 
* dared to proceed as I have done; but 
© I confide wholly in you, and am now 
going to demand an important pr, of 
© of that regard which you proteſs for 
© me. 

Mr. Faulkland, defpairing of the 
© conſent of my friends, urges me to 
© marry him privately before his depar- 
ture. I received a letter from him 
c yelterday to this effect, wherein he ſays, 
© *tis the only means to ſecure his future 
© happineſs, and make him eaſy under 
our ſeparation. I have promiſed to be 
© his; yet cannot perſuade myſelf to 
© take ſuch a ſtep without firſt endea- 
© youring, if poſſible, to move my 
mamma, at leaſt, in his favour. She 
loves him dearly, and is of fo tender 
and yielding a diſpoſition, that, were 
it not through fear of my uncle's re- 
ſentment, I ſhould, before this time, 
have ventured to diſcloſe my ſecret to 
her. Yet I own, now that matters 
have gone fo far, I have not the cov- 
rage to do ſo. Will you, my lord, be 
my advocate on this occaſion ? Your 
example, your mfluence, mult have 
great weight both with her and m 
uncle. I believe your lordſhip knows 
that I have a fortune not inconſider- 
able in my own power: tis not then 
with any mtereſted view that I would 
wiſh to obtain their conſent, but to 
fpare my family the pain they muſt 
feel for having driven me to an act of 
diſobedience, and myſelf the grief of 
being divided from relations I love fo 
tenderly.— Do you, then, Madam,” 
ſaxd my lord, riüng off his chair with 
ſome emotion, meay to go abroad with 
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Mr. Faulkland ?'—-* Oh, by noms%. 
anſwered I; I defire no 2 wn 2 
* quiet Mr. Faulkland's fears, who 
* dreads the thoughts of leaving me in 
* my uncle's diſpoſal, May I, m 
© lord, may I expect the favonr 1 "rc 
* demanded of you ?*—< You have im. 
* poied a hard taſk on me, Madam. 
answered Lord V—,- * Is it that you 
* think I have but a feeble paſſion for 
you? or that you believe J am void of 
ſenſthility ?”—* Neither the one nor the 
other, ſaid I; © I believe you love me 
fincerely; and I am ſure there exiſts net 
a more noble or feeling heart! Thoſe 
are the very reaſons which determined 
me to make the requeſt to you. l 
would not have aſked a man of an or. 
dinary ſoul; ſuch trials are not for 
common minds: but you, my lord, 
I know, are equal to them, Will 
you then—will you give me this laſt 
2 proof of your love? . Ma- 
am, I will,” ſaid my lord; © you 
ſhall ſee, by this effort to oblige you, 
© what I am capable of doing for your 
© happineſs. What, indeed, 7 [ 
© uct do!' He pronounced theſe laſt 
words in a tone that made me think he 
was almoſt moved to tears. I felt my 
eyes moiſt. I will not thank you, my 
© lord: where a favour is above acknow- 
* ledgment, words are of no uſe.— 1 
do not deſpair, ſaid he, recovering 
himſelf, of working on the auctile 
© heart of Mrs. Arnold; but for Sir 
George Bidulph, I ſcarce know how 
© to make the attempt; yet I will ven- 
ture on it for your ſervice. What is 
his intereſt, what are his feelings, what 
* his loſs, in compariſon to mine! My 
lord claſped his hands together in utter- 
ing this laſt word, fixing his eyes on me 
at the ſame time with ſuch an expreſſion 
of ſadneſs as wounded me to the, very 
heart. I was obliged to turn from him, 
to hide my tears. I beg your pardon, 
Madam, ſaid he, I meant not dd 
move your pity, or to inſpire you with 
any regret for my fate; forgive the lalt 
tranſports of a paſſion which has al. 
ready cauſed you but too much un- 
eaſineſs.* Ah, my dear, is not this an 
exalted man? Why were we not born 
for each other! ! 
© I have athought come into my head, 
ſaid my lord, ©* which I beg you will let 
© me purſue my own way. Sir George 
© Bidulph and I are engaged to dine to- 
day with Doctor T. one of, the bag 
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e the univerſity; but I will make ſome 
4 2 ce for — attending him, becauſe 
4 { ſhould like to take this opportunity 
of having ſome converſation with Mr. 
« Faulkland. Will you, Madam, ſend 


him x line to requeſt his company here 


«at five o'clock this afternoon? You 
« may ſay I wiſh to talk to him but I 
« beſech you not to hint any thing more. 
«Aſk me not, added he, how I mean 
to proceed; I will not tell you my plot, 
© though you yourſelf ſhall be an actor 
in the drama. I told him I ſhould 
leave the conduc of the ſcene entirely to 
his lordſhip, and ſhould not make a: 

enquiries into his deſign. I then ſaid, 


I believed it was almoſt my 'manima's 


hour of rifing, and would therefore de- 
tain him no longer. He immediately 
withdrew, and I {hpped up to my cham- 
ber by the back ftairs, and writ a few 
lines to Mr. Faulkland, juſt i the terms 
my lord preſcribed. / p . 
Orlando had ſent me word in his letter 
of yeſterday, that he would ſee me this 
very morning : for though he has not 
made his appearance at our-houſe fince 
my Lord V— has been our we, 
nevertheleſs, ſometimes ſteal half an 
hour's converſation in my 1vy-bower, as 
I callit: you know he can enter it with- 
out being ſeen, by means of the little 
door that leads into the. field, to which 
he has got a key, I expected him there- 
fore, I fay, this morning; but I was 
defirous of preventing his viſit, - that I 
might not be under a neceſſity of makin 
any previous explanations, as my lo 
had requeſted that I ſhould not. Hav- 
ng diſpatched my note, I fat myſelf 
down 8 you this account. I ſhall 
break off here, and ſhall re- aſſume m 
pen in the evening, to tell you the reſu 
of my lord's intended meaſures, Hat 


will they uce! I have a thouſand 
worlds at Ke | = without aſking any queſtions relat 
Lord V, he to urge me with ex- 
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Ha, fd 1 dot well, my dear, that 
Lord V— was the nobleſt of men? 
+ Dolly, what tranſports: would it 


4 


give me, to ſee you the happy wife of that 
worthy lord! You think me mad; and, 
to ſay the truth, Iam a little beſide my- 
ſelf, things have taken ſo ftrange, fo 
unexpetted, ſo charming a turn! To 
an end to your ſuſpence at once, — 
give you a ſatisfaction equal almoſt to 
my own, know that Faulkland,  * 
and my beloved Faulkland, is at — | 
permitted to call me hit ! But take, ac- 
cording to my mamma's method, every 
thing in order as it happened z there is 
not a circumſtance but what is worth 
to be wnit. in letters of gole. 
My uncle, bly to his - 
ment, went to dine with Doctor T. 
Lord V— feigned himſelf a little indi 
poſed, and ſent an apology. Mr. Faulk. 
d, m conſequence 'of my fummans, 
came preciſely at five o'clock. My Lord 
V— had ordered one of the ſervants to 
wait his arrival at the gate, and to con- 
duct him directly to my drefling-room, 
where he had previouſly deſired me to be 
in readineſs. to receive him. I reſolved 
implicitly to follow his initructions, and 
was there accordingly when Mr. Faulk - 
hos — 4 __ the room, He 
uppoſ was my private 
directions; and as mais of + 
extraordinary in my Lord vs deſiring 
to ſee him at this ar juncture, he 


was not ſurprized at it. He had been 
informed by my note that my uncle was 


fo 


not to he at home, and concluded we 
taken that opportunity to ſend 


him. He naturally imagined that Lord 
V would not 


1 ink 2 
im in my apartment, and expecting 
to be called away into another as ſoon — 
his lordſhip ſhould hear of his being 
come, he reſolved to ſpend the few mi- 
nutes he ſuppoſed he had to be alone with 
me, on the ſubject which was neareſt his 
heart; ſo that entering at once into it, 

ive to 


treme earneſtneſs ts conſent to the hav= 


ing our hands joined before his 


ture; but finding me more reluttant 


ever to his propoſal, he fell on his knees 


before me, and was employing all the 
rhetorick of a lover to perſuade me, when 
we were -ſurprized by the ſudden ap- 


 pearaice of my homey and Lord v, 


who entered room together. C3 4 

I will not ſpeak of my awn confuſion 

at this ſight z great as it was, it was 

nothing in compariſdn to that of Faulk- 

land, As Thad already paved the way for 
u | . 


—— — 
——— — 


= 
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— 


© ah biet 


; fo. friendly aid geherous declaration, 
8 yvehth 


der fat; * But can you, 


4s 5 4 ” 


_ 
y mamma's e6ming-to the knowledge 
our 


very, theigh” 1 ins expefted my 
ford weuld have matle it in this manher; 
but for poor Orlando it was & thunder- 
elap that he could not ſupport. How I 
felt for _ ift that =_ . ſecretly 
o of not nay 

him coins lirths notles of the firg H Had 
taker, My mamma ſtarted back as ſhe 
entered; for ſhe faw him on his Knees 
olding ene of my hands. She leaned 
With Hef back agalnſt the wainſeot, und 
without being üble to ſpeak, looked at 
us by turns; but with more, I thought, 
of ſorrow thin ſurprize in her counte- 
nante, Mr his face covered 


with à deep bluſh, hung down his head, 


and #s if overwhelmed with a conſei- 
suſriefs of ſome unpardonable crime, 
emed afraid to lift up his eyes to my 
amm. 


t I fi very like 4 fool, My Lerd 
Vow het the * — face 


amongſt us, He, however, kept ſilence, 
and, I thought, for x while appeared to 
efijoy the confuſion into which he had 
throwfi ud all. At length approac 

Mr. Faulkland, ke took him by the hand 
and with an ingenuous freedom" Re- 
© cover — f, Sir, ſaid he, and do 
nok be aſhamed to owh & paſſion. for 
ſo worthy bf your love 
. Miſs Cetilia Arnold. And you, 
„ Madam,“ turning towards me, have 
© no feaſon to bluſh for returning the 


5 tenderneſs of this amlable young man. 


I ns longer complain of Four mdiffe- 


” © rence for fiſt, the cauſe tov well juſti- 


« fies your ſentiments; und I hovld be 
© the moſt unjuſt as well as unreaſbnable 
£ of men, if 1 did not at once yield up 
* alt pretenkens ty u heart, whoſe prior 
© 


ve me of 


ts look up. * My lord, 


mid ne, © am-tee mich ebnfounded 


e urn you the acknowledg ments 
® that I viight, There is ſomet pg in 
* your eb 
? Molt Ak$zies we! Forgive me, my 


© bofd, ſy eohfubon will not ſuffer me 


« tg eh what i fool.” Then draw 
NE EEE 


* PRE 
r SS 


mamma, ſaid 1, 


How I looked I don't know, 


Iss SIDNEY BIDULPH, 


and che diſtance that fortupe ha "to, 
+ between us, has dared to li up his 
2 

tu to {pea q 
Mr. Faulkland's . 2 


ſelf ſuddenly at my mamma 

Which 1 4 And CR 
nn ardon the ungrate. 
* ful girl, who, ſpite of her duty and 
* the love ſhe. bears you, has venturcd 
to beſto her heart without your know, 
© ledge?'-—+ Good God! cried 

matuma, eruſſiag her arms upon 1 
her, © What is this that you acknow, 
© tedge!. I catiot. puniſh you; and 1 
* ought not to pardon you,-Pray 
my lord, help me to diſe my 

* from. theſe uhfortunate children. 
And why diſengage yourſelf, Madam? 
anſwered wy lord; hy will you net 
© rather ſuffer yourſelf to be todc 

with com ? What recompance 
* can you make your child for dividing 
her / from the only man ſhe can love? 
And what will avail all your maternal 


| © enre of this young man's infancy, all 


© your kind attention to his education, 
© and your concern for his future wel- 
© fare, if the ſame hand which has & 
© long cheriſhed and preſervad him, now 
© daſhing. with bitterneſs all your be. 
© nefits, wounds him where the heart 
© m6ſ ſenſibly feels, blaſts all his hopes, 
and conſigns, perhaps, his E 
© youth to deſpair? Ah, Madam, ve 
© cannot, have the heart to do it let 
* your children's tears 2 let 

© entreaties, who ſacrifice an in 

« Auth dearer than a parent's; let your 
© own tehderneſs, a mother's tenderneſs, 
© ſpeakin their favour.” My lord might 
have eontinſied his ſupplications, if his 
own emotions wauld have ſuffered him, 
for we were none of us in a condition 
to interrupt him. Mr. Faulkland and] 
weredrowned in tears; my dear mamma 


eyes ran like two fountains, yet ſhe 


made an effort to break from us; but 
we both clung about her fret. Do 
© not leave me, mamma?!” I ſphbed aut. 
5 Have pity on me, Madam PT was all 
Mr. Faulkland could utter. F Have 
. off e, my poor mamma 

4 and do bas tear my heart thus 
© between you !* Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe 
werde, my uncle Bidolgh' and Mr. 
Price kno themſelves at the door. 


Price preſented looked ji 
Take ee eee 


tss SYDNEY BIDULPH. 376 


4iment; but Tl) tell you by and that ſcore. I hope I have not tranſ- 
1919 pet N « grefſed the bounds which decency and 
{al this mean ? cried my uncle, as he © goed manners preſcribe; but when 1 
entered the room : then ſtopping A _ © conkider you as the uncle of Ceptlia, 
« My, Lord V—! has any misfortune . the brother of Mrs. Arnold, aud et- 
's ed in the Family ſinee I left you © the dear friend of m poor father, 1 
6 this morning?”—" here has, fad 218 re · aſſume my ſuppliant poſture,” 
wy mamma; I leave it to my lord to (falling on bis Knees, and ſizing my 
(Explain to you what it is. — T know  unele's hang :) © Oh, Sir George, bw 
Fee anſwered my Lond Ie, „ you treat with inhumanity the fon of 
« bot what it is in your power, Madam, * Favulkland?” My mamma wept aloud; 
' and that of Sir . h, to my Lord V— ſeemed with d culty to 
« rurn into a bleſſing. Then addreſſing refrain from tears; for my part, I was 
uncle—* Look at this pair 11 05 quite diffolved; and the old Price 
15 * you, Sir, George," laid he, bleyy his noſe two or three times; my 
« Jock. at them, and guels the reit.'— uncle himſelf appeared a good deal 
© It hould ſeem,” replied my uncle, as moved. [LY y, fad he, it 
« if this young lady and gentleman were * was not Lind in you to lead me into ſo 
« ſoliciting Ma. Arnold's conſent to * diſagreeable a fituation as this. 1 n 
« thr marriage; yet I cannot think it * I am quite at a loſs to account for your 
i 15 that my niece ſhould be ſo latt © lordſhip's conduR on this ocraſion. 


— _ 7 TEL” * H7 7 7 .-” 


„duty and diſcretion, or that Mr. Account for it,” anſwered my lord, 
1 Falkland has fo far forgot himſelf.” from motives of compaſſion, from that 
Mr. Faulkland ſtarted up from his knees, * pity which I ſee at this minute work - 

piqued with reſentment at the ſeverity of © ng in your own breaſt, I ſhall ex- 

my uncle's expreſſion, and turning to plain m elf at large to you hereafter; 

kim with a ſpirited air, though not wich- mean whileT muſt aſſure you, that you = 

ut xeſpedt—* No, Sir George, faid he, have been drawn into this aff ng 
by ot has not forgot himſelf, he * ſcene entirely without the participation 
# remembers the obligations above re- either of Miſs Cecilia or Mr. Faylk- 
©-compence that he has to that beſt of land, and Mrs. Arnold has been 
omen; (pointing to my mamma) * equally ſurprized into it with your- 
ie remembers that he is an unhappy * ſelf.” 1 2 
| orphan, without a friend to own Mm; ware you, Sir, tp riſe,” (aid 

' he xembers too well the misfortune. of my uncle to Mr. Faukland. He did 

© his birth, and he knows too, that if, ſo. * I am forced, continued Sir 
"it had not been for Mrs. Arnold's Georges into a very di dle ſhare 

' pious care. his mind muſt have been in thus eclairciſſement I am heartily 
' debaſed as low as is his fortune, which © ſorry I ever interfered in the pl 

' now expoſes him to the contempt with of Miſs Cecilia; but I thought I was 
„which he is treated. Yet, conſcious * acquitting myſelf of a duty, and at 
de is of all this, he has dared to * the ſame time that I was not render- 

* loye your niece; nay, to owp it, aud ing an unacceptable ſervice to your 

( is even bold enough to ſolicit Mrs. lordſhip.'—* happineſs that you 

* Arnold forher conſent to his happineſs; * would have conferred on me, anſwered 
er, under all theſe mortifying difad- Lord V=, © I ſhall acknowledge wi 
6 Valkages, he remembers that de ewes, © the higheſt gratitude whilt 1 vez ang 
* his birth to à man whoſe ſon (bad it © I call do witpeſs Him, who made 
* not been for" the fatal blow that rob- Who knows the ſecrets of our 

' bed you of his valuable life) would * that if I could have obtained that 
F 
on the family to w 0 vp my intereſt in ber for any ing 
i e REY this Sold contains; but, Sir G 
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Forge, 
to me. 


nu _— 2 r OY” SY ” om 


land's reſolute that 
Faulk - * to her, but to endeavour, as far as * 
2 pelt NT It reſts not en me, my 


| me, my - 
Uuz- * lord,” - 


; — 


i 


have not beſtowed | | 
« worthily; Mr. Faulkland's family is 


© are pleaſed to call it; I fancy the you 
C — is almoſt her own mi 2 fer ! 


© preſume my filter has half conſented 


« already.'—" You wrong me, Sir 


5 my mamma; 1 
bu 2 pea t 


i o my Lord v, and to theſe 
© children themſelves, if I have in the 
© leaſt yielded. However I may be 
© touched by this unhappy event, I owe 


'© you. that deference, brother, that I 
5 here 


declare I never will give my con- 


- © ſent to an union that has not your ap- 


© probation.” My uncle was going to 
2 7 I was afrajd he weeld by © il, 

Have negative put an end to all our 
hopes, and I was reſolved to ent 
him, Hold, dear uncle, faid 1, and 
« before you determine our fate, ſuffer 
me at 


the charge of diſobedience, Town I 


© love Mr. Faulkland; That, if it be a 


© fault, as it was an involuntary one, has 
not infringed the laws of duty. I was 
taught from my earlieſt childhood to 
s conſider him upon a footing of equa- 
© lity; I loved him from the example 
« of! thoſe whom I thought it a merit 
c ro imitate. ; 
« titled me to a richer matchz yet I knew 
at the ſame time it gave me a privi- 
© lege that I valued a 


« of Mr. Warner's will“. Yet I have 
not, I mean not to avail myſelf of the 
power that has given me; I will not 
© abuſe the good opinion Mr. Warner 
had of me, nor the confidence with 


* which my mamma has ever been pleaſ- 


© ed to favour me. I would fain owe 
my happineſs. to your indulgence, Sir, 
s, and that of the beſt of mothers. 1 


affections un- 


4 ſuperior to my own; his education, 


© his accompliſhments, bis mind, all are. 
c 3 us birth. You may forbid - 
© me to be his; but I never will be the 


= 


kinſwomen, made uſe of the follow 


| to exculpate myſelf from 


I knew my fortune en- 


riches, I. 
need not here, Sir, Tepea the words 


iss SIDNEY BDR. 


« lord,* faid my uncle, coldly, to fa- . 
© cilitate or retard her happineſs, as you. 


«© wife of any other man. For Hea. 


ven's ſake, my dear Sir Geo 


. : | 
my Lord V—, conſider a littls of — 
merit of 
© it not in 
on him? Where will you find a y 


© creature, tenderly attached as the ac. 


© knowledges herſelf. to be, who would 
| * forego ſuch a privilege, and ſacrifice 


c own happineſs, to gratify a mere 


« punttiho?—" Her mother did ſo, in- 
terrupted my uncle. And how often, 
* Sir, (as I have heard my mamma ſay) 
© did you reproach her for that?* an 


ſwered I; * and what pains did you not 


* take to perſuade her to tick to her 
© firſt engagements?*—* The "caſes are 
« very different,” ſaid my uncle; © Mr, 
© Faulkland was a match of which the 
* fiſt woman in the kingdom might 
© have been proud to accept: I mean 
not to depreciate this young man; but 
I muſt ſay, the perſonal merit, the cha- 
© radter, the fortune of his father. 
Oh, Sir, cried Mr. Faulkland, 1 
© know how much he was ſuperior to 
© me in every thing; yet there was a 
time when you ſaw him ſtripped of his 
© fortune, his character ſtained by a 
© dreadful event, robhed 'almoft of his 
© reaſon, and obliged to abandon his 
family and his country; yet even then, 


under thoſe circumſtances of compli- 


© cated woes? you thought him wor- 
* thy of your liſter, the belt and lovelieſt 
a of women; how can you then, Sir, 
© reje&t the unhappy ſon of him whom 
C * once preferred io all mankind?” 
© I remember the day, ſaid poor Mr. 
Price, (whoſe voice, already faltering 
with age, was rendered ſtill more un- 


ſteady from the emotions of his mind) 
© I remember the day when I joined that 


© lady's hand to Mr. Faulkland's. He 
© was then ſuch a fine young man as my 
C 2 is now, and Mrs. Arnold was 
* ſuch a beauty as her daughter Cecilia. 
© You, Sir George, wih your own hand, 


u. Warner bad, in Ae ef his will which related to his two young 
vin Js: „ Res grits. 
And foraſmuch as parents, guardians, and relations, do ſometimes from mere caprice, 


© of e of wealth, withold their conſents to marriages, on which the happineſs 


— 


ir childrens liyes depends; I do hereby zive and bequeath to my two kinſwomen, 


4 Dorotheh und Cecilia Arnold, the ſum of twenty thouſand pounds each, to be at their 


- goodneſs of their diſpaſitions ; to the end that they may not fas their mother was) be 
4 compdled through fear to accept of a man they do not f * 


This laka®t 


* 


ence and the 
ke. 


B-of Mr. Warner was very confilten with the character of that whimſical, 
e „ 


your niece's conduct; has the 
| power to m Mr. 
Faulkland, and to beftow her fortune 
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1 bride, and joyful you were to 

1 5 her on your noble friend. I did 

« n6t think I ſhould have lived to fee 
the hour, when a child of his would 

© be deſpiſed and ſpurned from your 

family The good old man melted in 

tears as he ſpoke. —» / 

.* So!' ſaid my uncle, I find you 
have got Mr. Price of your fide as well 
«'as my Lord V-.“ He affected to »< 
this careleſsly, but I ſaw he was moved. 
I ventured to claſp my arms round him 
All the afflictious of my dear mamma's 
© life,” ſaid I, and the cruel misfor- 
© tunes of poor Mr. Faulkland's, were 
« owing to the miſtaken zeal of my 
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t niſhment ; but it is now paſt remedy. 
Brother, added ſne, I yield hp Ce- 
« cilia to your diſpoſal; had yo been 
© able to accompliſh an alliance with 
Lord V, my joyful conſent would 
© have gone along with it; ſince we err 
«© diſappointed in that, I can only ay 
* that, let your determination be what 
« will, my concurtence ſhall go hand in 
hand with it.. A very pretty way,” 
ſaid my uncle, ſmiling, of flipping 
your neck out of the collar! Ah, Sid- 
* ney, I guels to which fide of the queſ- 
tion your approbation would willingly 
c attach itſelf.—“ And fo do I too, 
ſaid My. Price; © I know Mrs. Arnold's' 
grand mamma Bidulph for her daugh-, love for her children would incline her 
© ter's happineſs: will you, Sir, purſue * to wiſh their mutual bappinefs.— 
« a conduct that you have often ſo juſtly © What is there 0B by the exchange,” 
© cenſured ? will imitate that ſtub- ſaid Lord V—, but a worthleſs title, 
born authority that you have ſo often on which Miſs Arnold would reflect 
© condemned? and will pou, in the per- 


© more honour than ſhe could receive 
© ſon of that friendleſs young many - © fromit?'—" Mighty fine, mighty fine,” 
© petuate the miſeries of his father, whom , (aid my uncle. Well, ladies and $p-. 
© you have ſo often deplored ?” __ © tlemen, you may act as you think 
What is it that you would have me proper; but ſuppoſing I were to give 
© do?* ſaid my uncle, gently diſengaging * up my intereſt in this affair, how do 
himſelf from my hold. You do not you think to anſwer it to Lady Sarah?“ 
© ſeem to conſider my character: what a — If you, Sir George, ſaid my Lord 
\* figure ſhould I make in life, if, after V—, will, by determining. yourſelf in 
being known (for the thing can be no * our favour, (how delicate was that 
© ſecret) that I was in treaty with Lord * little word our!) N Mrs. Arnold 
V., I ſhould all of a ſudden breax to do ſo too, I will engage to reconeile 
off, and conſent to a marriage where Lady Sarah to our proceedings. 
© the diſparity is ſo obvious? Methinks © Will you?” ſaid my uncle: * faith, my 
s or ſhould in the midſt of your paſſion lord, then that is more than 7 would 
© have ſome to your reputation; * undertake to do; but I grant your 
© for matches of this kind are rarely *, lordſhip's eloquence is very much ſu- 
© concluded with the conſent of parents, * perior to mine. | 
© but Where there are reaſons to which, My uncle walked about the room, and 
*, for the lady's ſake, her friends are ob- appeared irrefolute and unwilling to 
* liged to yield. “ This is by no ſpeak. . Let me conjure you, Sir, to 
„means a nece concluſion, Sir. * pronounce my ſentence,” cried. Mr. 
Gcorge, anſw my Lord V—, Faulkland, for I ſtand here in the con- 
nor is the world fo ſevere in it's cen- dition of a criminal, whoſe life or 
* ſures as not to ſuppoſe that parents ; death depends on the lips of his judge.” 
4 one have tenderneſs enough” —* Mercy! mercy!” in a tremulous 
© to facrifice their own wiſhes, however voice, cnied the venerable Price. And 
© laudable, to the more immediate hap- * forgiveneſs,” added I, again fall- 
© pineſs of their children; nor will any ing at my uncle's knees. Come, Sir 
one be in the leaſt ſurprized, that two rge,” ſaid my Lord V=, I know 
* amiable young people, bred up toge- you Will yield; leſſen not the grace by 
* ther, ſhould have a preference for each 


— 


© deferring it too long. — ſince 
_ © other, without drawing any inferences * I muff yield Mrs. Arnold, you 
© unfavourable to either fide.”—" Do 


© have my conſent to act ably to 


ved bear that, Madam!“ faid my 

ele to my mamma. * Oh, fiſter, you 

may blame yourftlf for all this 

7 I'do, I do,“ exied my mamma, I 

acknowledge my error; I feel the pu- 
p "a 


»” Þ G 
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"4 * 11. -% 
* 
« * 


* - 


your own inclinatſans.* You ſee, Sir 
George could not bring himſelf to yield 


with a good grace] but this Was 
enough; my mamma ſprung to me, 
and raising me up Cecilia, faid the, 


I forgive 
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I forgive you, and charge myſelf with 
© the + = 2 condukl. che then 
led me to Mr. Faulkland, and putting 


my hand into one of his Take her, 


Orlando, ſaid ſne, I give her to you 
for the love I bore your father; I pray 
Heaven make your marriage happier 
© thay—— My mamma could pro- 
ceed no farther, has voice was choaked 
by tears. Mr. Faulkland kiſſed ber 


hands upon his knees; then approaching 
ny wer be bent one knee to him in 


token of acknowledgment -and duty. 
My uncle ſtooped down his body in a 


urez but without offering to 


' raiſe ham, only faid—* Sir, I ſincerely 
« wiſh your happineſs. Mr. Faulkland 
then thanked my Lord V— and Mr. 
Price in their turns, who both embraced 
and co ulated him. 

This affair being now determined,” 
| faid my uncle, I ſhould be glad to 
* know. what Mr. Faulkland means to 
© do; 1 ſhould ſuppoſe that what has 
© now paſſed ought not to make any 
© cha in his reſolutions with regard 
© to » I know of no pro- 
« feſſion to which he cau betake himſelf 
Vith ſo much honour; and as it is that 
© to which he has been always deſtined, 
he would appear with a very ill grace 
< at ſach a juncture as this, when all 
the young men in the 
© eager to expreſs their zeal for the ſer- 
© vice of their country, if be ſhould now 
decline the opportunity which my 
Lord V— has given him to ſhew him- 
© {elf at leaſt as forward as others,” 
My Lord V— was dilent, yet it was very 
al to ſee by his countenance that he 
was of my uncle's opinion, far my Lord 


v. a ( dear, is a faldier from bead to 
foot, 


s for myſelf, though I ſecret] 
ed ür. Fa ad had not em. 
braced ſo hazardous a way of life, and 
already began tv tremble at the thoughts 

f his departure; yet, after he brayery I 
had ſhewn in my converſation with Lord 
V on this ſubj I was aſhamed to 
make the, leaſt -objefuan. Mr. Faulk- 
and, I believe, gueſſed what paſſed in 
my mind. There is nothing, replied. 
he, * which is capable of making me 


change my reſolutian, unleſs it be the 
c will of N f 


Is Cecilia; if ſhe does not 
«© forbid it, 1 ſhall eſteem myſelf happy, 
it, under the auſpices of my Lord V., 


I am permitted th follow both my duty 


and my inclinatien.) 1 know nat 
whether Mr. Fadlkland was quite ſin- 


kingdom are 


Mtss SIDNEY BIDULPH. 
cere in making uſe of the laſt expreſſian, 


but the affair had been put to him in fuck 
a 92 by Sit Geofge, that he could not 
well make any ws What do you 
+ fay, Madam?“ faid my Lord V. 1 
was vexed the'queſtion came from hin; 
I thought myſelf doubly obliged to com. 
ply. Far be it from me, my lord, 
faid I, very ſtoutly, to obſtruct Mr, 
* Faulkland's road to glory !* 

_© You do not intend then, I preſume,” 
faid 7 uncle, © to marr this junc- 

ture? I ſuppoſe Ceciſia would pot 
chuſe to make a campaign ; and I 
think Mr. Faulkland, after-rhe affur- 
ances he has juſt now received, may 
venture his miſtreſs in the hands of his 
friends till his return, hen he may 


marriage; for, afterall, what a ftran 

appearance would it have for a match 
to be clapt up fo ſuddenly, for fuch g 
girl as Mifs Arnold with a lad in the 
© univerſity ?* A little conſlrained ſmile, 
which ſhewed itſelf at once on the face 
of Lord V—, my mamma, and even 
the ſerious good old Price, gave a kind 
of tacit aſſent to my uncle's obſervation. 
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© There is one method, ſaid Mr. Faulk- 


land, to obviate this apparent impro- 
c' priety; our marriage may be kept con- 
© cealed.* My uncle objefted to this, 
and offered reaſons unneceſſary to be re- 
peated, and which I ſhould have been 
much better pleaſed he had not offered 
at all, Mr. Faulkland was earneſt in 
having the affair concluded his own way, 


when my niamma, afraid, I believe, of 


his offending my uncle, interpoſed— 
© Let us conſider of this another time, 
faid ſhe; Cit is a thing of too much con- 
© ſequeuce to be determined ſo haſtily.” 
Then, with a deſign to turn the diſ- 


appear in a ſort of rank in life that 
will better juſtify ourconſenting to this 


courſe, ſhe aſked my Lord V— how he 


had contrived matters fo, as to aſſemble 


the whole family together at ſo critical 
*. related as much 


d Lord | { 
of the converſation T had had with him 


this morning, as he thought neceſſary to 


his purpoſe; a ſuppreſſing that eir-· 


cumſtance of my havimg. his we- 
diation; but acknowledging at the ſame 
time, that from the moment I had vpened 


wy heal to him, he had refolved to o 


utmoſt to aſſiſt me. He fat Be. 5 


having deſired Mr. Faulkland's © 


pany that evening under colour of TH 
| — , he had given private orders to on 
of the ſervants mw conduR hint to my 


— 


rn a 
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room, and in about a quarter 
of an hour after his arrival to come into 
the toom where he was fitting with my 
mamma, to give him notice that M. 
Faulkland was come. 
« by that time,” ſaid my lord, that the 
lovers might be engaged in an inte- 


* reſting converſation z and not doubt- 


ing but our ſudden a nce would 
+ make an open for the ſcene I medi- 
« tated, I very naturally requeſted Mrs, 
« Arnold to ſtep with me into the cham- 
« ber, where I was told Mr. Faulk- 
land waited for me. I led you, Ma- 
„dam, as you know, proceeded h. 

addreſſing himſelf to my mamma, in 
« 4 moſt favourable moment to your 
+ daughter's; apartment. As for Sir 
George, I believe he muſt have been 
' extremely ſurprized at receiving a note 
« from me whilſt he was at dinner at 
© Doctor T. s, to beg he would return 
© hore as early in the evening as poſ- 
4 ſible, ſomething of 4 ? 12 re- 
« quiring his preſence. a ore- 
0 — gion Mr. Price in his pu- 
# pil's in „ and obtained from him 


n promiſe of aſſiſtance. By calcu- 


« lating hours, I was certain Sir 

# would arrive hete a ſhort time after 
© Mr. Faulkland, whom I had ap- 
pointed to come at five o'clock; I 
nr Priceto be in the way 
to receive him, and without letti 

' him know that Mr. Faulkland was 
in the. houſe, to conduct Sir 
directly to us. This, Madam, is t 

* machinery of which I have made uſe 
„to bring about this unexpected ca- 


| ' taſtrophe and 'I draw ſome conſola- 


tion in having at leaſt been inſtru- 
mental to Miſs Cecilia's happineſs: 

I now gave Mr. Faulkland a hint to 
hre, leſt he ſhould renew thoſe inſtances 
that I faw were ſo unacceptable to my 


uncle. He took bis leave after reite- 


e to every one 


dien to you. ſending it off to-morrow, 


rather. thoughtful ; yet 
* the bottom ſhe is nit much 


© I concluded 
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diſpleaſed, Our dear good old man 
ſcemed quite delighted; and as for m 
Lord V—, he behaved like an ney o 


without ting to himſelf -any merit 


for what he had done, or appearing even 


conſcious of the generoſity of his own 
conduct, he ſhewed only that modeſt 


and placid compoſure which a p 
22 feels on having acquitted 22 
a duty. | II 
My mamma, wich whom I had half 
an hour's converſation before ſhe retired 
to bed, demanded many particulars of 
me relative to the attachment between 


he, Mr. Faulkland and me; to all her queſ- 


tions I anſwered with great lincerity, 
She ſaid flie had been rather too precipi · 
tate, and that ſhe owed you that mark 
of reſpe& as well as tenderneſs, to have 
made you acquainted with the affair be · 
foreit was decided: but I ventured toan- 
ſwer for my deareſt Dolly, that ſhe would 
be perfectly ſatisfied with the determi- 
nation. My mamma ſaid, ſhe ſuppoſed 
Mr. Faulkland would be extremely ur- 
gent to have our marriage bed 
fore he left England; and that the 
was ſure Sir George would be averſe to 
it: For my part, added ſhe, © I ſhall 
© be neutral; ſince I have conſented, 1 
© defire not to Fun. my conceſſion b 
: 2 I aſſured her _— mach 
rather the marriage were ned till 
Mr. Faulkland returned 8 again, 
which I hoped, if Heaven | his life, 
would be in leſs than a year. It then 
* reſts upon you, child, ſaid ſhe, * to 
determine the matter one way or other.” 
Lam ſorry my mamma has in this. 


inſtance given up her authority oyer me, 
8 


becauſe it is leſs in my 
would be in her's to e Mr, Faulk- 
land's entreaties; yet I will on this oc- 
caſion oy what my influence over him 
will effekt. I am ſure it will be more 
| to all parties, to have the buſineſs 

— even to the worthy Lord v 
himſelf; and I owe him at leaſt this 
compliment. N 
After a day ſpent in ſo much anxie- 


wer than it 


ty, and concluded with ſo much agita- 
tion, I was v | 


glad to get up into my 
own chamber, and fit don 15297 tq 
finiſh my letter to you, if ſuch a volume 
can be c by that name. I have 


© 9 


ſpent half the night in writing . it, and. 
am glad 1 ſhall have an opportunity of 
My mamma 


ls me, my. uncle intends writing $9 
y Sarah to-night, juſt to make an 
opening, 


315 
5 he calls it, of this mo 
Fe affair! The 25 ſets ð 8 
ay: break, andi * return again in 
we afternoon, fo ar Tf Tihall hope for a 
DB Croc you by him 
xpect ſome violent fubs from Lady 
"Rat but they will oy grate the ſkin 
A kiztle; and fo long as I am out of her 
„Fach, the ſcratches will heal of them- 
ſelves. . 
From you, my love, I look for con- 
gratulations; and can only in return wiſh 
* as happy a lot as that of your ©, 
„tc 


morrow, and the deuce is in it if 4 


LETTER Ax. 


ux. FAULKLAND, TO'SIR EDWARD 
AUDLEY.. | 


OXFORD, MARCH 0. 


"EIGHT © CLOCK IN THE EVENING. 


In this letter he gives his friend a brief 
account of what had paſſed that even- 
ing at Mrs. Arnold's, and then * 


N 


ERE's a revolution for you, 

Audley, beyond hope, be- 

yond imagination! What would I now 

ive to recall a few ſhort months! But 

Tl not ſpend my time in uſeleſs im- 

tions, either on your unlucky zeal,or 

my own folly. I have but one hope now 

left to remedy the paſt evil, and that is 

' a reliance on the meek forgiving temper 

of Mifs Arnold, joined to her fears of 
acknowledging a fault, of which r 

ſay, and I believe the has more than 

once, in ſecret repented. I know her 


gentle nature would not ſuffer her to 


think of revenge. To what purpoſe then, 
dy an ill-timed avowal of her own weak- 
neſs, deſtroy the happineſs of others, 
without derwing from it any conſolation 
to herſelf? You will ſee by the incluſed 
letter, which Khaveleftbpen on re 
for your peruſal, the of! on mg or ra- 
ther the conjurations, (for the caſe will 
not admit of many 2 of which 
I have made uſe, to prevail with her 


to bury in eternal filence our ill- fated 


zmeur. 
The favour I have to intreat of you, 


805 Edward, is to get this letter put into 


nag with the utmöſt privacy, and 
poſſible ſperd. Her maid has been 
e twough which all my letters _ 
at % * LON dez Shale 16 
202 x XZ 


have, they may probably makevuſe of 


Audley, if 


— e R 


Ms S $IPNBY BIDUJAH- 


2 pry poi, ang you may by 


hall 1 in one . ö 
with the * of W 0 00 at 
this by a pecial 3 
ders Wer u. mn pars! his ho es; 93 
preſume this may kjſs'your ha 

your ordinary hour of goin güte 

take it for granted, See ba + will | 
give her ſiſter a faithful narrativeof'f 
whole affair; and that Lady Sarah 
alſo receive advice of it from Sir tt 
but if you are punctual, I moſt adhici- 


B for my letter mah eafity 
lute poor Dolly Arnold's up rod ky 


telligence from them can reach hef be. 
fore mid-day at ſooneſt, or perhaps not 
till Wedneſday; for not havin ng 1 05 ſame 


reaſons to urge their expedition thit 1 


the ordinary conveyance of the” 
My heart would fain deliver ſel 

to extacy, yet dare not do it 
iſs Arnold ſhould 12 
as well as releaſe me of my promiſe ! i b 
that caſe, I ſhould only defire you' to 
pray (if you ever perform ſuch a cere- 
mony) that I might t not run mad for 
joy. As for your fchemes with regard 
to N yourſelf of this girl, Lwoull 
recommend it to you to lay then fide, 
for I think it will be a vain a 

If hereafter I ſhall ſee the ſmalleſt "thin 
for your ſucceeding with her, be ſure, 
Audley, you will | dim me a 
friend, 


＋ 5 


nne a Meer ger ES DL I TY SY SY ess esse 


mt, 


LETTER, A 


[Which was incloſed 3 in the abo 


MR. PAVLELANDS, 10 1116 arte 


: oxyoRD; wanch jo 
Am 8 of your ſmalleſt: 
Madam. Thaw myſelf, and de 
tobe abhorred by all the . ; hut m 
articularly by you, whoſe con 
ve betrayed, and whoſe eſteem I. 
repaid wil ingratitude,, You have 
ceived, and ſometimes (though 17 


— Pre 45 hed me 
ale t 


I had not the; 
to e it ti bpf sonden 


palliate a crime, winch t - 
could bd ee, Bu Mt * 
1 147 . E: 7 U A = 5 
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the treacherous veil, and expoſe at once My in making happy the undeſervi 
to your eyes thus vile offender! this pre- - wretch, 2 2 T merits her 4 
traded admirer of Mils Arculd; but the moſt indignation? Nes, my amiable 
real lover of her filter. Yes, Madam, refpetted friend, T muft conjure you | 
1 own I love Cecilia, My paſſion for the deſpairing Faulklaud throws bite | 
her took root before my heart was capa- at your feet, covered with ſhame ang. 1% 
ble of deceit 3 and the firſt treachery of _ remorſe. His life is in your hand, the 
which I was guilty, in offering life of hint you once loved, and who, | 
thoſe vows to you, which I had ſecretly but fora fatality which he could not over» | 
dedicated to her. Our mutual raisfor- rule, would have made it the ſtudy, the To | 
tune has ariſen from my coming at the pride of that life, to have deſerved your | | 
knowledge (by means of my too offici- Jove. Think that the peace of your 1 
ous friend Sir Edward Audſey) of thale whole family is interwoen with mine; | 
favourable ſentiments with which you chink, ſhoyld our unfortunate engage- | 
honoured me, at a time when I was fo ments be known, 3 KI. 
far from indulging my ſelf with a hape conſequence of Sir wi idulph's 


chat I had Cecilia's heart, that juſtly provoked wdig of your | | 
1 preſumey) not to entertain the moft revered. mamma's but 40 well founded 18 
iftant thought of being beloved, either ſorrow, of your dear Ceoilia's grief ant -1 81 


by you or her. And I call Heaven to diſappointmentz and if you {dent yet 
witneſs, that I did my utmoſt to guard hate me, think of my nee, apdxe- 
my heart againſt a proſpedtſo ſeducing, member my unhappy father's fate! 
40 full of charms. | Think, what wall it avail you to divulge 
You may remember, Madam, it was a crime, of which, though I feel the hor - 
ng he I tranſgreſſed the bounds I rors, I cannot repent ( 8 
preſcribed myſelf, that, by a fatal You are qo god, 0 ,compeſionaee, 
concurrence. of circumſtances, my evil to puniſh a weakneſs, to which I have 
genius impelled me to offer you a heart been driven by an irrefiſtible impulſe; 


© 
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which was not mine to give; hut 1 ſoon tis in your power to make me the hap- | } 
Found my error, and the diſcovery was pieſt or the moſt miſerable of men. Let oi 
fallowed by the deepeſt regrets for hav- me beſeech you, Madam, not to conſult 


ing deceived a woman, whoſe merit ren - on this occaßon the distates of your 
deed her ſo worthy of a better lot. Ac- reſentment; but let the daughter of | | 
cuſe me of fal hood, or. infidelity, and, Mrs. Arnold imitateher mother's admi- TI} 
il you pleaſe, df the blackeſt diſſimula- rable = who more than once 
tion; I merit it all; but charge me not yielded up her own deareſt intereſts to 14 
-with inconſtanoy, for light as that cen- poo the good of others, contenting 
ſure is in compariſon of my other crimes, berſelf with the ſilent applauſe of her | 
'us the only one of which I can excul- own noble mind. Write to me, I con- | 
myſelf My love for Cecilia was jure yop, pour aut your indignation on 
for a while ſuſpended, it never was me; but conclude-with a line of comfort, 
extinguiſhed ; "arid the firſt moment in andi juſt ſay, Faulkland, Ibury your | 


ich I ſaw her, after our fatal engage- * treſpaſs in oblivion,” 


melts, it blazed out again with e- 
doubled force. I will leave it to ber, 


Madam, to tell you what has been its LETTER LI. 
 Trogrels ſince; and will haſten to * 200 E; BE > bo. LI 7 | i 
Fant where every hope, and every wih, sin EDWARD AUDLEY; 'TO MR. 
here, in one ed Ao rg ſeal is centired. ES » FAULKLAND. - 

Your liter has condeſcended to-bonour | - . 1 

e with ber hand; your mamma, (mine - TUBIDAY, Fivk #'CLOCE IN 

Jet me call ber) touched with om - \ TVS MORNING, . 

Een, has been prevailed on te yield it THE ſpeed of your courier has a- 
: ome; and even Sir George Bidulph has ſwered the keennels of your wiſhes. 


Kt length-fulfered himſelf fo grant a re. I found the-poor benumbed devil wait- 
cotifent, Tour friends Will ing for me, when 1 came in from the 
tniſelves ſoon. inform you of every par- tavern where I had ſupped.. And you 
 feular, Rat can I, dare I preſume to —— T am to diſpatch. yaur lever to 
he the injored-tady; whoin: I have fo Miſs Arnold, return you by the bearer | 
Wh offcaded, w nur with her 43- an — by ber in form, 


77 ðͤ v 


= 


* 


CR — ·7Übtl . aa 


| 
I| 
| 
| 


— — — ꝰ ↄ — — 


50 
346 


congratulate you on your approaching 


: 


feheity, and ſit down contented with + 


your pity on the loſs of my hopes? Why, 
ing aft thou, Faulkland, to fancy 
T can look with patience at thy victory, 
and at the ſame tune ſee all my own ex- 
pectations blaited!- A notable compli- 
ment you have paid me truly, in yield- 
ing up to me your pretenſions to a wo- 
man whom you do not love; but with. 
out making one effort to promote the 
nccompliſhment of my wiſhes.. - Is this 


your friendſhip? this the zeal that I ex- 


pected from you ? Selfiſh as thou art, 
thou huggeſt thyſelf in thy own pro- 
ſperity, and leaveſt thy friend to the 
gaping Tuln that ſurrounds and is ready 
to ſwallow him up, without even ſtreteh- 
ing thy hand to draw him forth. But I 
will be plain with you at once, Faulk- 


land; 1 will not ſend your letter to Miſs 


Arnold; an opportunity now offers to 
put me in poſſeſſion of her, which, at 
the ſame time that it redeems me from 
deſtruction, will more effeRoually ſecure 
you againſt a diſcovery, than all the 
whining epiſtles you could ſeribble to her 
from this till Dooms-day. You think 
the affair impracticable, braimleſs fellow 
as thou art; why, tis as eaſy as lying; 
and thus will I effect it. | 
Write me a ſhort billet to Miſs: Ar- 
nold; tell her that, having ſomething 
of the laſt conſequence to communicate 
to her, you are come to town on purpofe 


to have à perſonal conference with her; 


that, to avoid being ſeen in London 
for particular reaſons, you have repaired 
privately to that houſe at Brumpton, 
(where, you may remember my mother 
had lodgings the beginning of the winter, 


when Harry had the chin-cough.)- Inſiſt 
on her meeting you there; you may ſay, - 


to give it a better colour, that you have 
no objection to my fiſter's being preſent 
at the conferense. (By the bye, both my 


mother and ſiſter are now on a viſit to © 


cur couſin Bateman at Hampton Court.) 
Incloſe this letter to me. Aſſure your- 


ſelf ſhe comes at all events; tis a matter 


of duty, putting love out of the queſtion. 
The houſe you know ſands alone in the 
middle of a garden; wh-t a charming 
enge to encloſe ſo pretty a ſinging- bird! 

T 4 daughter of the woman who keeps 
i is a very good girl, and my particular 
friend *twas I. who recommended the 


_ "Jodgmgs to my mother, as I now ind 


Neep thert a night or fo lor che be- 


< nefit'sf the air. And now, Faulklaud, 


41 2 


* 
S 


two or three days privately with ayou 
fellow, / unleſs ſhe appears in thas Kg . 


Miss SIDNEY -BIDULPH. 


that | you majnothave ay hebe 
you, take my moi ſolemun oath — 


I never violatę to man, that I will not 


injure the fair ove. * Mits Ar hold ig not 
2 Theodora Williams, the was not hom 
to be the nũſtreſs of any one but] think 


the will make an admirable wife; © Von 


will ſee it will all end in that; for how 


can a young lady think of ſhewing her 


face again in the world, after pailing 


racter? Once 1 get her in my neu dl 
ſhall- give her no other cauſe of com- 
plaint, than that of detaining het as my 
priſoner; for I mean to de port myſelf 
towards her with the ſanQiith due to a 
veſtal; and, when the js; my wife, you 
know I can command her lips, ſo that 
”_ will have nothing to fear ſrom het. 
diſpatch your expreſs oſt agan xith- 
out loſs of time. Having made the dog 
half drunk, I wiſh he may not break 
his neck before he arrives at Oxford. 
If Miſs Arnold ſhould receive an e- 
count of what is going forward at Wood. 
berry, before you bave time to return 
me the anſwer J expect, ſo much the 
better; the will be the leſs ſurpriſed at. 
your deſiring a meeting with her, and 
the more curious and impatient to have 
an explanation from you. But truſt not 
to the flow conveyance of the poſt; leave 
that for ſuch plodding foals as ax con- 
tent to ſend their dull conceptions the 


common'dog-trotroad; but fiery ſpirits, 


ſuch as you and I, ſhould always have 
their Mercuries ready to dart forth in an 
inſtant and execute their high beheſts. 


L-E T'T ER LII. 
M1SS ARNOLD, TO MR. FAULKLAND, 


[Tt appears that ſhe incloſed-in this the 
letter which her ſiſter Cecilia had 
. writtew'to ber, which ſhe received the 
day after irs: date; and wit td If 
Faulkland by the return ot the me 
me ſſenger, wia left it fer him an he 
paſſed through Ox furd, in going haus 

| to Woodberry.] 4 * 14 IM gte! 


18 01 blos 


114 > LOX ven; pier" of 
IRST read the.incloſeds and, 


ſhe feels chat writes .to.oyaud. 1 will not 


anſwer my. ſiſter s letter, 1 Trammot; 
for what could I ſay to. her? Mult Nd 


3 ſy. 


c- = 


My Arad 
her, < Cecilia, you cannot be the wife of 
Falkland, is faith's already plight- 


ed?“ But to whom? Ob, Faulk- 
land; why did you deceive me? I do 
not aſk your love, I know that is loſt to 
ine for ever; but I would beg you to 
have pity on poor Cecilia, on my mamma, 
and, if you can, try to have a little on 
me. If you were torn from me by death, 
it would not be quite ſo terrible, for then 
I could follow you in ſilence, and without 
ame but to be diſgraced thus, caſt off, 
aud for one's own ſiſter too, that's v 
hard. Pr'ythee, dear Orlando, wait ti 
I am dead before you marry my ſiſter; 
it will not be long before you ſhall ſee 
har day. A conſtitution naturally fee- 
ble, a long ſtruggle. againſt what at 
length bore, me. down, joined to fick- 
neſs and inward grief, had already warn- 


Ss MISS.SIDNEY,BIDULPH. 
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*compliſhment, than it wauld | 
diſappointment of my wiſhes, My in- 
fidelity conducts one child to the tomb, 
and the life of the other is imbittered 
from the ſame fatal ſource, Mrs. Arnold, 
that reſpectable woman, who has been 


347 
: nd . , Or 3 4 
ſeſſion of 3 to. reſtore: this amfur- 
tunate girl to the peace of, which I have 
robbed her, She bids me. uſpend. my 


: 


marriage. What may be the c uen 
; 15 4 onſequer 


of ſuch a ſuſpenſion e had aſk 
me to ſend her a leg or an arm by way 


of expiation for my offence againſt her, 
1 think I ſhould have done it freely. _ 


All the miſeries ſhe has foretold per- 


| haps may come to paſs, and my life may 


be rendered more wretched by the ac- 
by the 


more than a parent to me, curſes me as 


the cruel deſtroyer of her family. Exe- 


crable, ungrateful Faulkland ! And 


© ed me that I had not long to live. Save thou, Love, inexorable fiend! will no- 


yourſelf then, fave yourſelf the remorſe 
of ſeeing my days cut ſhort by your own 
hand; fave the tendereſt of mothers the 
anguiſh of ſeeing her daughter fall a 
vitim' to deſpair; and fave your tear 
Cecilia the Horror of knowing you to be 
te cauſeof/it. She is unwilling at this 
Juncture to give you her hand; pray do 
- not urge her to it. You are going to 
Ave England —before your return, I 
all, in af 
"grave. You will then be at liberty to 
'purſue your happineſs; I love you too 
well to deprive you of it. I will not 
tell my ſiſter that you ought to have been 
mine; let her become your wife, but let 
"me not live to ſee it. 3 
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"MR, FAULKLAND, TO SIR'EDWARD © 


- AUDLEY. 
1 x* * 
jv 
bo letter. 
be * : Tha yo } 
07 e nr 78 Uxrond, MARCH 12, 


2 V U have but half done your work, 


” Audley, for I find I am not yet 
and bemoans his loſt eſtate ! But do, go 
on, give up Cecilia, to oblige her filter, 


* huſhed traitor, The reading the in- 
. bleq letter; whith I have juſt received 
from Mifs Arnold, has thrown me into 
cold ſweat, and I almoſt repent of my 
. to her. There is ſomething in 
| complaints that pierce 
Wer I have e re 


N hopeT have in Kfe (ercept * 


nnr 


* 


I human probability, be in my 


thing ſatisfy thy vengeance bu 


* 
life, or that of the unfortunate fi, 


Arnold? 


I wwill not write that curſed letter to 


' her which thou haſt dictated; I will not 
add treachery to treachery. 
moſt call this a ſacrilege, for is it not 
giving up the ſacred trealure of innocence 
ed ſpoiler ? Let the ruin that 

gapes for you, ſwallow you up quick if 
it will; for my part, Lam not fit to live. 
Pr'ythee, Audl 


to a wic 


ey, come down and ſhoet 
me through the head; for, if ſome one 


does not do it for meme 


„r ren IF, 


ein EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR. 


FAULKLAND., 


; LONDON, MARCH 12. 
F all devils, I hate a penitent devil. 


AF {BED | | What a noble figure does Satan 
n which he incloſed Miſs Arnold's himſelf make, as he is deſcribed in the 
14 ſixth book of Milton, where he boldly 


defies. the whole | artillery of Heaven! 


And what a ſneaking raſcal does he 2 | 


ar in the fourth book, where, juſt 
aulkland, he recapitulates his woes, 


and leave thy pame pon record, for the 


arranteſt poltrobn. that ever dared to vl p 
Himſelf a man. But what then? J 

; will have the conſolation of having done 
Vat a 

will become of me! I, would SEP 


good - natured thing; and, then, con- 


ſciouſneſs' of inward ractitude, 28.9 
Sc wed tiny EI Þ e make 


1 n WH 


2 97 n 


* 9 


I could al- 


pu 


1 

i! 
* 
f 


— —— . 


* 


a tragedy? 


1 
ends forthe 6 f twenty or thirty 
fond Spout; and the Hgeſt girl in 

uro. Bit He mi thief of it is, the 
fubFaitial part of theevit wore Be fe- 
rhe by this either, for thowtrt ſo in- 
volved in tieaſon, that, take which fide 
then wilt, the matter can't be mend 
eck. Let's realon a little. Miſs Arnold, 


you ſay, has cauſe to complain of your © B 


treachery. Granted; for argument's 
ſake only. But will not Cecilia have 
the fame cauſe to complain if you for- 
ſake her ? She, being ignorant of the 
priority of her ſiſter's claim, has cer- 
tainly, by the laws of equity, as good a 
Tight to you-as the other; nay, if one 
takes in the whole merits of the cauſe, 
a better; for hz had ſecretly determined 
in your favour, before the other little 
trembling fool dared even to perſuade 
+ herſelf that ſhe loved you. The affair, 
however, is, I confefs, ſomewhat nice, 
And I am incline to think, that were 
Solomon now alive, and the caſe brought 
befere him, your ſweet perſon would be 
-eondemueU to undergo the ſame ſen. 
tence which he paffal on the harlot's 


child. We ſhould then ſee which of the 
two girls deſerved you beſt, I'll be 
- hanged if Dolly would not be content 


with half of you. Why, what a letter 


have you received from that pretty Au- 


tomaton! The deuce take thoſe milky 
diſpoſitions, fay I, that have not gall 
enough in them to rouze them to a little 
choler! Would not one, on ſuch an oc- 
caſion, have expected 2 noble burſt of 
rage befitting the mouth of a princeſs in 
r ſuppoſing the nymph. to 
write in the elegiac ſtrain, ſnould not the 

aper. have been blotted with her tears? 
Huge ſhe not to haye called you charm- 
ing though cruel betrayer, and conjured 


. you by every thing that was tender to 
return to your: firſt vows? And ſhould 


not there have been ſome little inſinua- 
tions of hanging on a willow, or drown- 


ing in a purling ſtream? But no ſuch 
thing, Sir: this piece of living ſow does 

not even ſtriye to recall you; ſhe re- 
vpounces your love, ſhe volichſafes not 


even to upbraid you, and deſires no other 


| 
& +» 


1 
4 


5 Þ een ee 


den'. tie he iſes you ſcurvily, and, double treachery, ut Ne Y 
+ othat ar deen not deſervem the lraſt pity much faced, und that 
ulkwägihabld. I bail 
28 (this; vater el / Rufhn hal ybu bad wall ene un ee fe, 
Gu F | 


; Favpur than that you woulil,, pafpone 
Ponr marriage till after her death, of anſwer for the accompliſhment of gor 
which the talks as familiarly as fhewould <vi/bery nay; “ undertake to excul- 

dee 


At. ur hande. : Don od lit 


no ſecurity but in the method 
mine mould“ determine 


rss spNEY Btput Ax. 


fhitown you” ita eld Tweatt: How 1 
bluff for thee; Favlktindt! Hy" 
were as idfirhy as * 8 
not be fit to breathe Sir bf um Hoſpirg}; 
Arid how like à cowifd toft thou con. 
hide thy letter! Thot doſt nor deſtrwe 
{6 noble a death; as thi com woldfre: 
ceive, if T were to tdke'thee at thy werd. 
ut to com at once to the waterial 
purpoſe of iy letter, Nou thy (you 
will not deliver Mis Awhotd into” my 
bands, into the hands of a abel 18 
Faulkland, I expected you would hive 
believed my oath ypon this oterfion; buy 
your own Want of ſincerity makes vob 
ſuſpect that of others; then hear me 
wear. [ Sir Edward Audley here makes 
uſe: of ſuch imprecations as the editor 
would not tranſeribe. ] By allthis; 1 
yow, if you do not deliver her into iy 
bands, I renounce all farther com- 
"nication with you, and will,” with my 
own proper tongue, "divulge your lh, 
and what you call your crime, to all 
Bidulph family, to all the world, til 
you are the ridicule arid contempt of all 
that know you. "You know I dare do 
what I ſay. Weak, irreſolute man, are 
theſe the Le you Fave me ? Can the 
feeble complaints of a love: ck girtftiake 
ou thus, and make yeu cancel the 
bonds of a ſworn friendſhip ? And what 
would be the conſequence of your daſ- 
tardly compliance? If - you leave Eng- 
land without making Ceeiliz' your's, 


mark my words, you loſe her fer ever. 
Left in the h 


s of relations that con- 
temn you, expoſed to the eowerfation 
of a rival, who, though I like hm not, 
ler me do him the juſtice to ſay kus but 
too much to recbmmend Mme And 
who can anſwer, (though my yengeance 
were out of the queſtion) who can an- 


ſwer for the generoſity of a forſaken 


miſtreſs? Think ybu that Miſs Arnold 
would not divulge the ſecret ? Oh, you 
know but little off mänkind; H abe 
do not betray them they are ſure to be · 
tray themſelves, In a word, you have 
Tihave 
propoſed; * Your own intereſt as well as 
ax once. 
Put me in poſſeſſion of in) e, und Il 


te you” frond the imputatien of this 
you from putation 2 fo 
thelea 2 


cher ladyathat 


ren SSI 


8 


382 — 
a 2. a i ß Ala. 


® — 


16 Palme you cart her, feet, aud 
bee her e een That you Hud ag- 
tally intended meeting her at the very 
plane appointed 31 but chat, as the hour 
Nee dream interview * near, you 
band pen add not rourags enovgh to to 

ſypport.the Gght of her you had fo much 
id rod: vhereſote, calling for pen, ink, 
and paper; you had contented. yourſelf 
wich Dee and having left the 
letter zn my bands to be put into her's, 
»Jantediatedly mounted your horſe, 


Ifauhfuſhy deliver to her your peti- 
25 Lachs i which if ſhe finds ww 
_ ſtencies, it mult be * — 
your troubled mind. Aud — 

ing aſſured ber of the ſincerity of your 
ow. F will, take upon myſelf the 
blame of having: * them to che in- 

of my gen love. 
"Thy Tal not now admit of fooliſh 
days you know my ultimate reſolu- 
ion 40 leave you to think of it, and 
ve pow Four-and-twenty hours to con- 
725 der of my err, but not a mi- 
vum beyond is. Your's, | mt A. 


NS 0; 85 nn 
. ASO 
(Her fallow, ug ihe manu - 
; ſeript, two letters; the one from Sir 
George Bidulph to Lady Sarah, dated 
the ſame night with that of Miſs Ce- 
20 cia Anald to her ſiſter, in which 
Sir George gives ſome account of the 
„ whexpeſted event which is likely to 
©» take placoat Woodberry ; ; which letter 
e omitted, to avoid repetitions. The 
oder is from Lady Sarah in anſwer to 
i Which, as her ſentiments may be 
5 — Letter L VI. 
2206 to 3 1 
7 ULI "I, 76 


m abs 2 1 1 * R LY. 


\" "=p 10 * 19. . 


x 07 ri 16 or. 11 
por. wot vu & oo] 
Ain which- 


Amed, winen agretably to the in- 
e * Mr, n by 
A l M 1H 
we. to Mot Mig). 
9585 03: 24: ebend essen za. 
"41 to non 8 [1:6 FBUY 0 Stock AT Nan. 
"FE RR, take id. then, Sir Edward. 
3 n it 4 yo 
faces ave Freſh, | and the 
Cratviattaxs 


\ * „ 


MS STDNBY nrx. 


and again went ant of town. Ten 


it is not 


u PAULA LAND; 20 SIR "EDWARD 1 


was incloſed — letter to > Miſe | 
"that Mis Arnold fait not 


im and looked at ſome fans Her 


buy wich detain bir 2 
— = -B.. gh dem for 
ill. "Mrs. B=, wink when fvevwa 


not read the e 
time, [leſt aeg * — 
a 22 pane: * 
il e 5 — 

er 88. take her, and my ſcliena: 
2 5 ny * — 
2 break your faith wth 

— the power L have np ens 
truſted to your . 7 your "OE. 


anſwer for i it. TY 
| * 191 

| 13 
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pie 
-Laby SARAH, TO si GEORGE 
e 'BIDVULPH, 


| "x 
| LONDON, MARCH. . 
MY DEAR SIR (GEORGE, 

E are all here in the — 
fuſion imaginable. I believe it 
is a yy true obſervation, that evits 
never come alone. Miſs Arnold, your 
graves prudent, favourite niece, has 
thought to elope. She aſked my 
leave yelterday morning to wait on Mrs. 
B—, who, ſhe faid, had ſent to requeſt 
her 2 to dinner. Yon know no 
one on earth can be more careful than 
I am of what company I let her keep; 
but as Mrs. B— is really an —— 4 
— ſort of àa woman, and very well 
red, I never ſerupled to let her gothere. 
Mrs. B—"s family dine early, and Mifs 
choſe to go even ſooner than their hour 
of dining. As ſhe complained of not 
being very well, I ſent her in m = 
chair: no attended — 1 
infinity of viſits to n 2 3 
and * I went * my gr 
to go again for her at ſeven o clock; but 
when I came home, which was at a Jitile 
after ten, I found all the houſeina buſtle ; 
the ſervants told me Miſs Arnold was 
not yet come in, and that they could 
give no account of her at Mrs. B. 8. 
immediately called | 
ſaid, that having her in che 
forencan to Mrs. B.—, that he and the 
chairman had orders to- wait a while ; 
than a 
quarter of an hyur there;'s 
rected them to carry her 40-aadiilimer's 
ſhop i in the ſame freer, where ſhe-went 


— 


ſervanta, mat as ſhe 


7 dell, 
veral 


'fo 
Si. 
dine, 


Py 


Robert, Wo 


& then G-- 


39 


dine, ſhe. would walk back to her houſe. 


- went away, and left her there. 


The man ſays, he begged ſhe would let 


the chair carry her back, leſt ſhe ſhould . 


catek cold; but ſhe inſiſted on their go- 
ing home; telling Robert his lady might 
hawe occaſion for him; upon which they 
I aſked 
the fellow, why he did not tell me this 
as ſoon as he returned; but his anſwer 
was, he thought nothing of it. : 

When they went for her in the even- 
ing to Mrs. B—'s, they were informed 
that ſhe had not been there ſince noon. 
"The brutes had not the ſenſe to aſk any 
more queſtions, but came away witty this 
anſwer. I hurried away directly to Mrs. 
B—'s, and found the poor woman really 
under great uneaſineſs; for having been 
told by her own ſervants, that mine had 


been to look for Miſs: Arnold, ſhe had, 


it ſzems, in the interim, ſent to my houſe 
to know if ſhe were returned home. All 
the account the could give mne of her was 
this: That ſhe had in reality ſent the 
eyening before, to requeſt Miſs Arnold's 


company to dine with her, as ſhe was to 


be quite alone; that: your niece had ſent 
her word, ſhe could not then give a po- 
ſitive anſwer, as Lady Sarah was not at 
home (Which was indeed true): that 


When Miſs Arnold had called upon her 
about one o'clock that ſame day, the told 
ber ſhe was only come to make her ex 


cuſes to her for not having. it in her 


power to dine with her, as we had com- 


| pany at home, (there were two or three 


umble friends) but that ſhe would 
ſlip out to her for a couple of hours in 
the afternoon: ſhe added, that Miſs - 
ſeemedd in a good deal of hafte, and took - 


ber leave in lets than a quatcer of an 


— 


Finding I could learn po more from 
Mrs, B—, I drove, late as it was, to the 


milliner's, and took the pains of chmb. 
ing up two pair.of narrow dixty-itairs to 


the woman's chamber,. I afked her if 


uch a young lady, deſcribing Miſs Ar- 


nc ds dreſs and equipage, bad not been 
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at her, ſnop that day? She told me there 
had; but that ſhe had not tlie honour of 
Knowing her; and that che lady, after 
baviog Hough ſome little matters of her, 
had requeſted that. ſnhe would let one of 


her ihop-maids call her a hackney- coach, 


Which übe did, und the young lady-drove 


7 Us 


coach ei 
har 
1 


* * 
a, 
> 
4 b 


4” 


avayihcityhaving:-potted-up both the 


daiditdt 


told hen ſtie had important bu | 
her, and begged fie would de at home | 

way bur ſhecheard. not to the next day. in the forenoon, When e 
B Wee was: difettads” * wou call on her. ee en a 
| er“ Havibg ſtouted my. WP. 
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her ſervant, whether ſhe knew the num. 


ber, or the conchman'! The wench ſaid, 


ſhe knew neither one nor tother, having 
met the cdach by hazard in the ftreet, 
And this was all the information I could 
t, notwithſtanding the infinite trouble 
J tool on the occaſion. I am moſt ex- 
ceedingly vexed that I took the char 
of any young perſon, with whoſe dil. 


poſition I was not better acquainted ;. 


yet, I really thought Mits Arnold a 
modeſt good young body; but tis plain 
I was dectived, for be ſhe where ſhe will, 


tis certain ſhe is gone with her own in- 


clination, and had concerted: her whole 


plan before-hand. Fs quite an =nig- 


ma to me, with whom or to whom 

can be gone; but I take it for granted, 
there is ſon e intrigue in the caſe, and 
that, following ber ſiſter's example, ſhe 
means to introduce into the family ſome 
little obſcure wretch. Mrs. Arnold 
may now fee the conſequence of breed - 
ing her daughters up in the country. 


Vet J really pity the poor woman, for 


being ſo unfortunate in her children. 
As matters now ſtand, I ſuppoſe neither 
you nor my Lord V- will think it ne- 
ceſſary to ſtay much longer at Wood- 


berry. Pray preſent my humble ſervice 
to his lord ſhijp, and helieye me to be, &c. 


I. ET TER LVII. 
SIR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MR. 


* 
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LL“'s ſafe; I have her, Faulkland; 
the ſoft turtle may heat her wings 
againſt her priſon-walls, but it will not 
be in her fower to eſcape. 


Let me tell 


nRUUrrTox, MARCH 14. 


E how it was. Having received your 


etter early yelterday morning, I dil. 


patched that which was mcloſed for ber, 


by a porter; with proper inſtructions. He 


brought back juſt two lines, to inform 


Mr. Faulkland ſhe would, if poſſible, fre 
him the next ay at the place s 


ntei, 


and that ſhe would bring Mis Aud. 


ley with her. A note was by the lame : 
meſſenger brought to my filter, (whom 
you. may ſuppoſe the did not know to | 


beit of town j-wherein Miſs Amoltd 
bufmeſs with 


. 1 
ne en 


— 
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Miss $1DNEY Bibo pft. 35 
n A 5000 1811490W- IHE HED 11. 2 1 G 294) is 
-1-oye out this morning to my lodge, with · held her from going. Hawe n 
hang a ſtrict charge wnth David to be tience, deareſt Madam, and-hoar'y OY 
on the yrattch ft home; and ben Miſs * © I have'to ſay. Faulklaud is no longer 
Awold called for imp ſiſter, if, omnot worthy of ay Paul ee e and . : 
_ baiſidg ber in tom, The ſhould aſk whe-! © marries” your ſiſter?» L. could add nd 
ther note ha not been left for hen the more; for, as if ſttuek by a ſugden am 
day, hefe? D was to prödore the of lightning, "The fell ſenſelen on s 
| 90 tical note out pf bis pac ty (Which carpet. I endeavoured to recall her to 
Ving been only watered, I had with life by the ordinary means of cap 7 


ba Sxord and fene up again) and t her temples, and throwing water ot her 
tell ber he would de fure to give it to face, but to no purpole; and, to oven the 
Miſs Aüdley, when ſhe came to town, E. I thought her ſoft eyes were cloſed - 
which Would nt be for;theſe five or fix for ever. I haſtily called up the mawon 
n. This von ſee Teduged her friend and e e eee 2 
po to her xefdetvous, without her. 1 affiſtance raiſed the Ifeleſs beauty, we 
ſed, my rogue, who you know Has put her into the arm'd- chair, and T res 
the. fink firfiplieity of countenance ima tired to, another xdom, as the women 
ginab]6,. 46 telt Her; if ſhe ſhould chance propoſed" cutiin Per ace, atwhich ope- 
to-enquire- how I did, (which was na- ration my -H ulneſs would not ſuffer = 
tern enough) that T had drove out that me to be preſen ng 
werning to take-the air, to Brompton, © Having brought her to herſelf, I was 
a he thought he heard me ditect the ſummoned again into the chamber. S 
coachman; Fut be couid not be poſitive, had a bottle of ſalts in her hand; which 
: 4, 


fokarotteingalye. This precaution the held to her noſeg her eyes were fil 
was meceſſiry, that the might got be ſhut; but, on my alſKingtenderly how ſhe -. 
ſuxprized/or.alarrved at ſeeing me receive did, ſhe opened them, and ſook ing ear- 
ber at her fen coming, inſtead of yon. neſtly at me, and then by turns at the 
Prery thing happened: juſt as 1 had two women, Did not ſome of you tell Js, 
soeben; and between two and three me, aid ſhe, that they were aftu. 
CN ON eee ee driving © ally marrried? Well, ho can help it} 
briſklyup tothe houſe.” Twas ready at the Cecilia has eyes and a heart as well as 
door to preſentther'my hand; ſhe looked © other people; but then one's own ſiſter, 
as pale ag AHA, and rethbled from head © there is ſomething” ſo mortifying in 
to foot; © Oh, SirBRdward!* was all ſhe tliat!— Would not you think it very 
coulch utter. Compole yourſelf, dear hard, Miſs ?* to the young damfel | 
Madam, wis al my reply. I fup- who ſtood by her. I perceived the was 
A berup falrs to the dining: room, not perfectly. come to herſelf; and max. 

on. he Wag, Teen able t walk; and ing à motion to the women, they withj-⸗- 
plaging her in an egly chair by the fire, drew, and I placed myſelf on a chair be- 
woe urn abolit-ghit oom; to give her ſide her, though at a reſpectful diſtante. 
nie to wege beet. © Endeavour to collect ybur ſpirits, dear 

f, Where is poor friend, Sir?“ ſaid “ eſt Mis Arnold I could kill myſelf 
he, at length. 1 now approached her, for having. been ( though 2 0 
and, with the voice plank bf a ſüppli- * the-caufe of throwing zou into uch 
ant, f HI are yourſelf; Madam, ſaid © diſorder.—“ But are fv ure, fad 
B though. pic- - ths; « rher you lira old we wal? for 
may exeiſe your reſentment * mien are ſo very dberitful. —“ 1 have 
ing we, yet mu it turn your juſter Faulktand*s own word far it, auſwer-: 
g ior | * man ed I. © Oh, chen he's here after all. 


1 
. 
% 4 
_ 


* MgO; again a, | ed wat ee r ane 
whotbes betrayed Fou. (You know ſaid ſhe. © He is not, L aſſure you, Man 

I was notzozyinge the matter.) Where * dam; he is no atuallyat Ox fond. 4 = 

; land? + looking wildly: about ber. letter from him yeſterday, and, L pru- 

: He is not no ere, vreplied J. Not /< miſed to meet him here to-day, eee 
lee? CDο Geode, and (ſhe; ſtarted --* I qyeanit ſo, for every thin. eee 
loben chain; d venthred (putting very ſtrange to me. n veryarunys 

ang na the: grenng? with a W Iz ,t de eme to townyyefterday1inc> b 
action, Tuck as you have ſeen yuſtd by 4 1/* order d have a; conference/with: ww 


Word dove, 107 tragedy th ley And heren, Fawkiand, dL thb 3 
bald — ker robe, andgently acquit wylelt of my promiſe to you ow 05 


* 


* 4 , 


Ain bark ian 


352 


P 28 a man overwhelmed with 
rear Tor wur crime; und 
Conch with Ver the letweh, 


8 ales ＋ 


1s einer brunn. 


— oh ber Janguid Fa, n ſhe n 


rad which fachen Sey Again inte it“ 
former paleneſs—-* wits is cruel, faid 
© jt pierces 


it i hh felt 


* requeſted 
nage then,” interrupted the, 
© you eng 9 N 
pr of ny diſg race. $a your 
1 To * ſhe ba of F MST 8 
baleneis; (it was meet that I ſhould a- 
ule you like a dog) but paſtonately. 
as he adores your filter, he ſaid he 
« found rt imprſſible to obey you; and 
< 2s Mils Cecilia had aheady conſented 
to be bis, he was reſolved to preſs her 
2 to the immediate accompliſhment of 
| her promiſe, depending on the gentle- 
veſs of youe. nature, which he thinks 
85 will not fuffe if urea 1 to wy” your 
© wrongs to chor ed 
* of mis to ſay e a 1 Gould 
in haves a. fo = bis fault; and, with- 
© out, liſtening to the reproaches. that 1 
: made bim, left me in order tg take 
© p6ſt ;mmediately. for Oxford. What 
© could I do,' proceeded I, foftcning my 
voice, and preparing to breathe out ſome 


tender things, © what, charming Mils 
Arnold, could 1 do? Alas, the 


heard me no: a ſecond fainring. fit had 
Jeired the mommful fair. During the 


Ns 


Tide that I fpoke, the fat with her head 
reclined on one of her arms, which reſted 


"on the etbow of the ls, hr Jad 2 
vering her es, p her face 

2 but 222 of my tale 
gn deprived her of ther ſenſes, and it 
$ the dropping of this white and life- 
Kara that a:lvertiſed ame · of i * 5 

ain were the women ca 

ain ad we recourſe to all the female 


. 


andi cburnt feathers, for. hig was longer 
Tithe bflinare thun the Former, Act 
ts the came t6 þ eto 
'Fouh hel fo C gene, 
* out faying” 4 mal | me; ( wh 0 hy tad 
5 See Arad bie ef ve my 

(lis. Fay | er, ven ron 


* and the ſhrunk as 
ſnug by foraething | 


85 e e cad L. « that you had | 
of him to poſtpone his mar- | 


jan, and Py 
DEER tis a 


lad retained in arderio bring ber bach) 


| * 2 N Lene that 


told her, according iv dy in 


me then wits; - without: his. leave. 


the had no method af e 
vp, town. She was qui ite but 
"his, and ſuid ſhe would watky bat tha 
upporatus of harthhorn, Hungary- Water, 
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the be removeſi o nr Ty: 
Having thus'd fever 
homie in the aforefaid uach, n 


and in _ two hots getadiied 
1 had A 10 viſe thedick uu, One 
of my truſty guardian net u im the 


comgredl herk:if 


re 
ſoc f =_ . away, 
= expreſſed he ee nr 2 


. ——— 


— bp ro moeobee — 
. were; to both whidh-quitiens! 


men havin  anfwered 

— — 
rougant 

wm kibrſelf _ homer ' 


that ſhe muſt not think uf eee 
the arrival of the doftor, whom. 
peed} every mſtute, and that Gould 
wot anfwer it u6 their conſtiencesi ug let 
her depart, in dere condiiomimerbih 


; — — 
„ in that 


inſiſted ne vertheleſs on gc 
oblflacle was 


"It 


was treated is an impolſibilic4 dort had 


_ſheevthy been in a condition to andei tal 


h walk, the roads! were f 


ity ale 1 impractichbleg 
a its nd 2 
and tir ace — 


woc leave che hν¾ 
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might N heal up and 2 
mig E 


eee du this requeſt 33% 
liged. for the lady s 


N 5 50 that partly by entrea- 
ly by mere and partly * 
2 little * compulſion, they had 
5 ber in bed, where the had 
e tine 0 talk, and bewail herſelf 
without . 
bell having /reeired- this account, 
{we proceedetl.to the chamber of the 8 2 
E Kept an 2 a p 
ee — t. octor 
- bed- de, and defirir 
iſſton to feel her pulſe, pronuvuinc 
if afever;. and that the conſequence 
Kolild bs fatal, if ſhe ventured to leave 
her bed. He aſked her if ſhe felt any 
She: made. him na anſwer; but 


Feet her fl to her forehead. 
f fd he, « « but I mall 


thought '{o, 
order ſomething for you. * Then charg- 


"ing them, that dde hould be kept ck 


balm⸗ tea j he called for pen, ink, 
n paper, and ſat down, to write his 
[Þ:;venturted; to draw near the 
ae and ſpeaki in a low voice, 
told Miſe Arnold, x74 ec waited her 
g 8 to go to town in in or- 
rtodcquaint her friends with her ſitu- 
n;4dd aſked behęther ſhe would not 
pores wo have Lady Syrab Bidulph come 
her, Lare the: 2 70 was of I 
org pn hey 29) to be remo 
as Ido (indeed nd, myſelf,” faid the, 
— xiſtz yet I ſhould have 
e — F they had let me 
at fieſt; but now my ſtrength is 


46 ie head too ele 
bj <xhavſteds. my —4 ſeems to turn 
Lady 1 will certainly 
'*:2ttend you when the knows the condi- 
tion injwrhich you are; r 
Aber, Madatri, 1 Oh, 
2 4e von think ſhe 2 FW any 
% conipaſien-:to. ſuch a caſt- away? e 
1 pu ery not Sd. a I 
mutter. Me, cot 
7 ay dere, 


mem, 
11 B. bs 
bt 7 1 


rec ip 


„not ſuffered to ſpeak, a 
amal be made to drink plentifully 


/(Whilft he was thus em- 


mg Ink you on e ny Mere de the: 
nay be: ' illn 


86 


itz but apt A RT 
12 — 1 


: GT — _ great riſque, A 4 


carried to to nu” Jou ate wrap 
abr p warmly The doctor, ho had 
juſt t hex fuithed bad iption, turning 
halal about at is that. oh are 


«pleaſed to ſay, Sir, ſaid he, © that ho 


ady will run noriſque in being lor 


to town P'——* I ſhould hope ſa, 


replied I, * as it is of the utmoſt impo 


© ance to her to return thither rÞ =. 
; „ing. lf ſhe has any thing t 

© quires her attention that is of more im 

888 to her than her &fe,” ſaid he, 

s another affuir; and in that caſe, I 

5 deu t ſee any occaſion you had to con- 

< ſult me; but as I look upon her to de 


in a 5 1 way, having one of 


© thoſe rapid fevers which increaſe hour- 
* ly, you are to take the conſequence of 
removing her upon yourſelves; but. I 
* ſhall expect at leaſt that my character 
« will be cleared from any blame that 
may alight on i it.“ He then threw his 
cription on the table, which be had 
id in his hand while he ſpoke, and left 
the room craaking out p ages of mor- 
tality incaſe of Uifobedienite to ** 
The two women who were preſent, 
and who ſeemed extremely frightened at 
what he Rid, now declared with one 
voice, thay they would not ſuffer the lady 
to be ſtirred; to be ſure the doctor Ce 
better than we did, what was proper; 
and they were ſurprieed that a gentleman 
of my ſenſe would offer to act contrary to 
his advice. As for the poor lady her- 
ſelf, it was no wonder, ſnhe did not know 
What the 3h faying, as-ſickneſs was: ſo 
apt to | poop ple out of their tight 
minds; but for heir awn parts, they 
would not for all they were worth in 
the world have ſuch a fin to anſwer for 


as the lady's, death, which no, doubt 


would be the conſequence, leaving 


bed in the terrible condition, i in wh 4 | 


h * 
e 5 9 2 
wſrg 


Arnot enfis 15 
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e.cauſe 


dan Foil gone Mee 
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00 


| 35+, * * 8 „4 Wen 4 
dene the ray hid 52 vou uſt 
* confive” in ſoine one; Mrs. B— is 4 
good Woman, the is: your friend. 


Sir, I baye no friends, ola amy 
am à poor. creature abandoned 
+ Grery nech De, not ch fo, Mar 
dam you ſee a man before you. who 
1 'would ſacrifice his life to ſerve you. 
Thank you, Sir, thank youz. I would 
* be glad to ſee Mrs. B.—, though I be- 
<Heve ſhe will not come to me. —“ I 
vill go to her directly, Madam; there 
is no doubt but ſhe will attend you. 
© Tn the mean time be aſſured you are in 
the hands of very careful and very ho- 


© neſt people. I hope in a day or two! 


you will be able to venture out; in the 
interim, let me conjure you to com- 
poſe your thoughts as much as poſſible; 
© the re-eſtabliſhment of your health 
depends chiefly on the tranquillity of 
© your mind.“ — | ls 
I took my leave on this, and making 
"a ſign to the antient matron, ſhe followed 


me out of the room, leaving her dangh- 
I aſked . 


ter at the bed-ſide- of the lady. 
ner what ſhe thought of the real ſtate of 


our patient's health. She ſaid ſhe was 


certain thiat the whole of her diſorder aroſe 
from the violent agitation of her mind, 


and that ſhe believed a good night's reſt 


would ſet all to rights again; that ſhe had 
felt her hand, and thought her not in the 
leaſt feveriſh; on the contrary, ſhe had 
found her extremely low; and as her 
ſtrength and ſpirits had been fo much ex- 
hauſted by her Fainting. fits, ſhe was of 


opinion that a glaſy or two of good wine 


. -would be of more ſervice to her than all 
the drugs in the apothecary's hop. As 
I have an implicit faith in this good wo- 
man's ſkill, I remained perfectly ſatiſ- 
fed with the judgment the: had pro- 
nouncedz and agreeing with her, that 
the ſtekneſs of the mind was beyond the 


power of medicine to reach, I contented. 
- myſelf with ordering the prudent dame 


to give the lady ſome of her own little 
innocent rordlials, which the. kept for 
- hey private drinking, and to paſs them 
on her for the do&orly preſeription. 


ray, ib udt renn 
An in the calt 


diploma to pra 


deſign, His mother 


to charm the dog's tongue ts filen 
tis natural to ſuppoſe. the Bidulplis $i 
leave nothing unattempted to find him 


Ubly open it, 


. . "Tis my wiſh to have it Magen abrdad 
that the fair one is in my ards : my 


Nies beter Nöth 


. 
ee than What F die 


ort, it Was no ot 


7 * - * of : 7 
neither more no 
tated to him: in 


than my Villain David, on hom 1 l 


clapped . large periwig; and given him 
Y Mae in thie 1 emer. 
ncv. - HY 20 R 
This imaginary indiſpoßtion et 
there is ef Key . ity 105 
has been the luckieſt thipg in the work 
as it has furniſhed me with à pretence 
for detaining her one night at leaſt with- 
* having recourſe to abſolute force, 
which was, my original intention; for 
my A was A. mh ſet out with herat 
mi t, and carried her to my fri 
Bendiſhe's houſe on Bag Hab. 
whom I have — 4 of my 


: 17 


now have, that 1 ſhall be able to een 


this by ſtratagem, which I'ſhould moch 


prefer to violence for more reaſons than 


The houſe in which we axe at preſent, 
I do not look, upon as a place of ſecurity 
for any long continuance; for; beſides it's 
being too, near London, there is more 
than a chance of her being” diſcovered 
here by means of the eoachman who 
drove her down hither; for thongh I have 
endeavoured, by virtue of a good. bribe, 


out; and the ſame ſperific of which 1 
made uſe to ſhut his mouth, will infal- 


only care is to fecrere her till theinſo- 


lent family ſhall think themſelves tappy 


in finding her ho other than my Wife. 
Set thy mind ar telt, Faulk fand with 
regard to her health; for be aſſured bet 
8 is nothing more than, the batu- 
ral conſequence of that flurry into lich 


ſhe has been thrown hy this . c 
ture. Somewhat, perhaps, may be at- 
Ae oy COON * wmibuted do the bellt Wich Which the dec | 
ou will be. ie perhaps, that 


— 


* A a... 4 oo lor ion tec ne Is At Res ab 


| 2 in ich 1 told 1 · ·˖ 1 


tiſhon to My ** but I would 
USE in Taſpenee, i ſhall fend 
dir Ah, by by Jerry, ho is yow 
cracking his ip in the-yard; as I or- 
90 ho th, 'y, 10 n 
diſpatches, / 1 L K "to: morro or 
nent day, you will ave La S s 
a&ount of th ir come lagging in 
Ike nr was jogging in 


of: the coufle3 auc then we! ſhalt bave 
the old houſe at 60dherry in ſuch a 
commibtion' as' you ' have ſometimes ſeen 


an ant's nelt, 8 OE may retard 

r nuptials for a while t but if they 
wait till the ſtrayed 1081 is recove 
row tire more patience than can 

onably expected in a lover; for T tel 
ther, Paulkland, that powers terreſtrial 
nor infefna] all not Cat h her from 
me. 


Tis now eight 0 clock. T am ſup- 

ſed by Miſs Arnold to be at London. 
be he expe &s ev 5 2 the toy of 
her Fiend Mrs; ut an 


999 cations, A 120 for to- 


LETTER var. 


en wife, AUDLEY; TO un. 
n 


fo Th AS Unis Top, MARCH 15. 

ERP have I been ſince laſt night, 

Fiulkland, like a ſpider * 
LY: ils, with no other materials than 
| my own proper | brains furniſh me 
ithal. And my poor little fly, uncon- 
01 of the ſnare, is now ſo entangled, 


Fe, ol eſcape, ſhe has even 
uggling. 


After 1 Rad 1 d ber er yeſterda (eren. 
. order to wait on Mrs. B—, the 
> tranquil, in 1. her 

TAY s are at to keep her, how - 
in; Py 1 3 ſtare of un- 

* 3 Ten, ght proper, after 1 had 
patched Wi ett to you, to ſend a 
ole to her by: one of the women, vi 
to by ts had received it fr 


B+ 'woukt attend her the next 
Den and thatgbot thinking it pru- 


5 e ele the liberty: of ſee- Penang have yov * 
that nig * T:choſero write ya- refs 1 Madam. I or hex houſe 
22 beithe rater Sfichis a again this moral and: having, ot 
" n {I canell - up word dat L had jmportant Nel. 
ou, it * wel 


had 


Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH, a 5s 


1 THE 


expreſſed herſelf exceedingly 8 aol 
appotuted that Mrs; B. did 
2 her n Ohe remai oy 
b the Whole nig — A . on 
** * rbarous 
fleep, een os + of the op 
turiate, adly . I have wat 
her reſlleſs couch=but deteney foi 
itz an Thad this account only from he 
nymph who paſſed the night at her bed- 
fide: Abou eleven o'clock T thought 
expedient to make my appearance; an 
having begged the favour of an audience 
I was admitted into ber chamber. 4 
muſt obſerve here, „ huge way, that 
again called for her cloaths, aid h 
intreated for leave to riſe in'order- to re- 
ceive me, but was peremptorily refu 
by her careful nupſes; one of them, how- 
ever, was commanded to ſtay in the 
— Well, Sir,” ſaid the, with a 
ook of impatience, * where is Mrs. 
Y — — | 8 to her Soul, Ma- 
bs agreeably to your defire, as { 
* as 1 got for na: . © And fog 
© come, Sir? Unfortunately, Ma- 
* dam, I could not fee her laſt night; 
© her maid told me ſhe had'been taken 
« ſuddenly Ml, and was obliged to be 
>, to bed about an hour before. Ay 
found it would be impoſſible for bex 
to attend you that night, I did not 
to diſturb the poor lady's = 7 
informing her of your ſituat 
was for 1 fame reaſon, with re 
to you, (pardon me, dear Mac 
that T ventured to deceive you, * 
0 22 you word ſhe would 'wa 
ou this morning. TI thought, HS 
«1h but anticipated the truth; that I could 
© haye anſwered for her intentions; and 
that her diſorder, which 1 hoped was 
© but ſome little e A e 
* would not have hindered her from ful- 
* filling the promiſe I had made in her 
name. —“ God help me! then I 
* not to ſee her? Is the ſick, Sir? or 1s 
© it that ſhe refaſes to come to the ſuc. 
© Eour of ſuch a poor forforn . po 


nt NS Roots 


1 made a lon e lied | 
2 SM 7 eu that —4 


is really ill, Madam. 
„the only dbgreeable circumſtance 1 
bad td tell you. Another long Jutz, 


vba very — — FPrxx, 


% 


 mydbſotativei; 
2 e 


2 
Fut; for ſhe: raed J i e adwittec 
n the fame me x he „ee — od for @ 


8 2 . e bo bo ee nd 
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1 5 5 35 at th e f 
4 by nol f 0, relying on the 
be 9 2 6 7 have ada had For 
Ne” to ſee you on.” Be © 
6 EAA ery patti tieutar oetaßſon. She 
© kut me ſhort” before I had, time to 
+ begccel. * Good God!” xx ehed they 
2. kar has the raſh girl done | 
7 ardon me, Sir Edward, but I cannot 
Ip calling her. ſo, 1 know ſhe has 

* not been at home all night. Lad 
© Sarah Bidulph ſent hither, both la 
© night and Gin dm „ in fearch 
* of her—l little ima ſhe had put 
* herſelf in your han * Then lift- 
ing up her eyes“ Poor dear Mrs. 
— Arnold” faid ſhe, ** how much are 
you to be pitied!—Thoogh I muſt ac- 
„knowledge, Sir, you are a more eli. 
« gible choice than Mr. Faulkland.“ 
* I found Mrs. B was poſſeſſed with 
a belief, which, had it been — found - 
eg, would have made me but too hap- 
E. 5 5 I made haſte to undeceive her, 
© aſſuring her I was very far from being 
the fortunate man ſhe ſuppoſed me; 
© and was going to explain the reality 
of your W hg wheny by the moſt 
9 unlucky chance imaginable, we were 
* interrupted by the arrival of Lady 
'® Sarah Bidulpt, She was uſhered into 
the chatnber by Mr. B.— himſelf; ſo 
that we had = the leaſt previous no- 
E'tice of her, coming. It ſeems her 
'© anxiety, with regard to Lou, Madam, 
8 had brought her in perſon to enquire 
© if Mrs. B— had learned any news of 


is 


you. Mr, B—, I ſuppoſe, had been 


© fold that I was with his lady, and his 
*© curioſity to know the occaſion of this 


©*'v viſit had induced him to lead in Lady 
= Sarah in that abrupt manner © We 


% can get no tidin 95 of this unfortu- 
N 84, ſaid Lady Sarah, as ſoon 
e entered the room. 


60 Dear Mrs. 


*. B—, have yon heard nothing of her 
* © ſince? — © Here is a gentleman, 
1188 „ Madam,” ſaid Mrs. B—, ho can 


« give you ſome account of her.) Lady 
it as Sarah turned towards me, and; with a 


"'4 Jook of afthhiſtimenit ſehrtely to be de- 
© ſcribed—"Whit! Sir Fb: Aud 
Dan re (aid the; ang Topped, looking 


«iy ur ladyth; pf it, Ws 
ny 8 very forty to y;“ replied ri 
«© that the lady has not dene we that ko. 
„ uri So much the worſe," 
1 eg Mr. B. with an dath; for the 
r man fwears ſadly) 4 for if a 
n her friends and ſpends 
<© the night the Lord knows where, uns 
i Jeſs ſhe can account for it by matri- 

« mony, ſhe Il make but a deviliſh fill 

ce figure when ſhe comes back,” You' 
C * forgive me, Madam, for repeating his 
t words; but youknow-Mr. B— has a 


© coarſe manner of © qr. Ky" 


© I now found'myſelf under ſuch an 
© embarraſſment, thatI ſcarce knew what 


* to ſay. I ſaw thejuſtification of your 


character (dearer to me than any other 
© conſideration) requiring my declaring 
* the truth at large; yet the not having 
« your permiſſion to make any explana. 
© tions to Lady Sarah Bidul oh, © ecked 
© my tongue; and before 1 had time to 
© frame any reply Pray, where is 
ee the lady?” faid Lady arch, . if 1 
e may take the liberty of aſking. As 
I thought in this particular any con. 
* cealment-would be highly 1mproper, I 
© heſitated not to tell her preciſely where 
« you were; adding, that _as Maden 
and violent attack of illneſs had de- 
* tained you the whole night, and, 261 
© feared, was ſtill likely to confine 5 
© for ſome time to your bed,- you 
© begged to ſee Mrs, B to whont you 
by « would make ſuch explanations as you 
, through her mediation, wo 
induce your friends to pardorſ's fem - 


4 iu failure of duty, inte ve an un- 


expected event had 3 2 

* I ſuppoſe, anſweted L 

14% that the young lady, 25 1 

« cds of ber it fineJaid ſtrata 
© gem, intends to pray £ the lame farce 


10 Over agam at eee thats 0 


« Cecilia did at Wi a and 

4 under a pretence of illneſs; by gt et ng 

& her friends about hey, to prevail wi 

1 therm as eafil to conſent to ker ai 

4 'fieh, as | they haye te done to theſe' bf her 
> ſiſter. Faith, Iam'of yoFlady- 


« i p's opinion bid Nr By ufd. 
c ing 40 put ifs ou would take any a 


"ce! 21 6u wodld Wen let S 


ber * . 4 case back er pd he has . 1 

8 40 1 8 her 85 e power of fpeech. 4 ad ot be be teh ded  refalways 

Ts 5 fuß pole, Ry Mr. daher vd When the appears 

N. 17 ies 'feſoly-" 08 as Lad Fill be nobody's - 

2 8 10 e * büfthere a rg 
0 en vir Edward"! Tel as i lem it the 
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de think; Sir. Ed 


in which, Me- gelizered, himſelf, 
a0 r e 


cal pra eee R Wy em- 

fy) * Thad theeep ou . = 
LN oF * 
5 deareſt Miſs Arnold, if far a minute 


I yreomed enen a, Ani 7 
c ſtented myſelf ** 5 W 


1058 that I ſhould. think ele a 


tod happy to give my name to Miſs 
4 Amol ler that event be brou ht 
| 4 und what means it would. Then 
p addrefling * if, 4a. Lady Sarah 
„T will not, Madam, ſaid, 15 take 
c upon me to exp! lain the motives. of 
&.the.lady's, conduct; which, however 
t ſtrange it max appear, I dare venture 
to Tay, ſhe will be able to juſtify,” — 
1 Riddle me, riddle | me ree, cried Mr. 
„B; but how, in thename of won- 
« . came Miſs Arnold to put herlelf 
ar Fare, Sir Edward? 
be And yg came it, Sir,” rejoined 
Lady Sarah, „ that you did not ac- 
quaint her family laſt night with her 
1% ſituation?" “ Perhaps,” * interpoſed 
17 Mrs. B—, Sir Edward knew not 
el it till this. morning.” —** Yes, 
Wy Madam, replied I, and your ſer- 
I vants haye been, -careleſs in not in- 
16, forming yon chat I was at Jour: door 
„ laſt nig Fi; 4 ing told that you 
ere not to be (cen was obliged tode- 
fare account I had to give yon till 
o this morning. At for the two queſtions 


which Lady, Sarah and Mr. B— have 


45 #emanded, 1 mult, leave it to Miſs 


. Aumold herſelf, 10 fatisfy them,”— 


„t is >, moſt vnaccountab! e affair,” 
. fad Lady s Ava 990 1 e b. Sir, 
bas. that L 209. your ſiſter 2 
Ah 3 Ne er the one 
the epther, Madam, unlyekily hey 
A are both now ont of 
2 cen . . Sarah, and 
hay the gu! the whole night i in 
V . lonely 4 wi chem any one in 
cn but ſervants? 


NE, comes tos,” replied Mr. B—, 


Wy i* with a fer, which, indicated a mean- 


dies ey Ip. 


% in 3 e night; he — 8 
N re to enquire int bus 
* p 


„ while, Madam, ſen 


« of ſervants; as very often 
et 


people ſee they 5 
A pleaſant entertainment it 


town, — Gra- 


ton unknown to her family, d] 


* You cannot | 


ward ſa inattentive as +*;houſe,' in London "where I 


anti Me de 
105 ber he Nr. E's 5 
1e 9 0 yl 9 1 1 
in a condit le 
: Abe N mpollible, 5 12 9 5 
0 


41 nn. had d a Ei on nx. Fo A 


« night, and find 1 


myſelf unable to lite 


© my bead from m 


inder me from ſeeing the Sid. 
« But you, Lady, Sant, 1 275 


ve ceſſary to go to her immediately. 


40 By 20 meant, was her cold a pe- 


© remptory reply. © I expect Sir 


18. wth Win 7% in the mean 
ſome one 
% can truſt to vifit her? faid I; ce ur 
« own woman?” — I am fo far k 
4% B— s mind,” anſwered ſhe, that 
1% J think the leſs noiſe there. is made 
« about. this wretched affair the 
There is no truſting to pr di 


1 ſecrets,. only to 
4 truſted. 
would be to the town to hear that 

* niece was found in a little lodging» 
© houſe at Brumpton ! for there ig not 
A living creature but knows o her 

«© having gone off ſomewhere in a 
„ hackney-coach,”” 
© that Lady Saab had diſcovered this 
© circumltance by having traced 22 
c a milliner” s, at whoſe ſhop ou had 

© been yeſterday,” (You. BY de 
Faulkland, that Mils Arnold 1erſelf 
had related this particular, when, in en- 
deavouring to prevail on my 228 
let her go, ſhe had, by way of proving 
the neceſſity ſhe way under of retut 
home, told them o f ihe mhikts the had 


been obliged to uſe in getting to 3 — 


And 
« my people,” continued Lady. arab, 
« have been.to enquire for A, 25 2 


* int z 


her home. mT 


t it will be i im 
1 4 8 of 


ing too mAarious, pot to rode My ut- 5 2 ſhe even 15 wed tang 


mot gene but, my tender. re- 


«ut; e making me ingly il 905 75 rs 55 
le fyl 12 5 Aab ewe not to converſa 4.204. 


216% * to him, and only zeplied “ make of, 
nf 1 Lady Sara A that 7251 vere in the 
TUE worthy and, - 
| ELLE Oy 


© Poor 


Jength 
know nat : To 


£ e Ep 1 
bs, 


N 5 4% went heat What Mi 2 
got be... J hae . yo rel . e 


illow; Share 
40 you may from ty If not ing Would | 
40 


* 
4 THE will think it 4 9 . Jag 


Ir ſeems, Madam, 


5 AQ da co 


SS © 
| « it 


a ; - 
© jet me 
on 


of you, r* ic Reward, that 
7 or 
1 wk 


; wit 


44 4 ale her mother. 
1s in a complying hu- 
mour. y uot accept of you for 
* a ſon- in- law as well as Faulklandꝰ 
e. Lee b B—8 
IL timed antry; but applying my- 
65 l to png r Tben, Madam, 
«« yon do not 
% miſſion to fy to Miſs Ainold?'! — 
«© Tell her from me,” faid Mrs B—, 
4 that nothing Walk reyent my going 
46 10 her the en 5 am able to bare 
« my bed.“ And tell her from ne, 
© rejoined Lady Sarah, “ that ſhe may 


« Het a viſit from her uncle as ſoon 
40 comes to town, If the can ſa-· 
4 tisfy him with regard to her conduct, 


1 Ba: the reſt of her friends will ex- 
4 cuſe her; mean while, 1 think her 
4 character cannot ſuffer more by 
4 paſſing two nights under the pro- 
4 te&ijon ſhe has choſen, than it proba- 
« bly has done by ſtaying one.” — 
« That mater is ſettled then,” ſaid Mr. 
0 B—, riſing off his chair, as as if to put 
me in mind of retiring, 1 took the 

© hint, and immediately wirhdrew, mor- 
* tified to death at the unfortunate ſuc- 
© ceſs of my embaſſy. 

What think you of this little hiſto 
Favtkland ? Was it not well conceivec af 
and have I not made the perſonages talk 
and act in character? Ob, I know them 
all; and you know have a knack at en- 
tering into the fentiments and expreſſious 
of thofe I would repreſent. 

I would not break the thread of my 
narration to tell you Mifs Arnold's com- 

ts, which were many, during my 
recital, ut when I came to that part 
af it, Tell ber ſbe may exped a wiſit 
*"from ber uncle 2 as. he comes to 
„ jownt”, ſhe cla her hands 1 25 
D Then 1 undgne !* ſaid in 
Sir Edward, whathi ou brow 
Had you Tuffered mn me to ha 4 
p home yeſterday, all this male 

12 been ſaped j it were better.I 
dige : N ach than live to 
70 A to, ſom ame! For-. 

27 vr 3 faid J, 
505 the beſt, though m 


eb Nc a5 e pr 
3 * W Tos * 
ne 50 I 34 


1 3 
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FF 12 
' they, wringing her hands, 


ve me a ih Ava in com- 


n 


Fl « Matos not to a 


E * it might be 


' 25 if afraid to proceed... 
— 


© count, as muc alarmed as 1 
© the thoughts pre a 160 
* from Sir George Bidulph; yet how can 


© we: prevent it! — He (nag! wit 


6 "the; terrors of a jud 32 Lache 
little criminal! he finds her in an 
* « Chſcurchouſeontoftow————" True, 
Madam,“ interrupting her, and th- 
der the immediate protection * 
E hom next . aulkland, 14 * m 
hates not a with b t peupl 
6 © whom tit » very man 1 Oe Pn f 
© you; how are we to account for all 
© this?” (Obſerve the he, Faulklapd 
py ſee I made myſelf a arty. * Mot 
I und the mortifiction,* ſaid ſhe, 
of diſcloſing all my diſgrace, and that 
to a man too? a ſeyere "pd Finns 
relation, from whom I can e 
nothing bur reproaches! no kind fry 
tomedaate or Fog in a 9 wor 
in extenuation of my ffults Amr, 
Sir Edward, I cannot it 
ful interview? 
© At all events, 2 faid ey 
Sir George Bidulph muſt not ſee you, 
His impetuoſity might he fatal to you 
in the weak condition in which you 
© now are. Let me ſtand the brunt 8 
reſentment. I care not fot his an M 
© or at worſt—1 am ready to facn 
my life for you.” She kyew tog wel 
the tendency * my words; the frightf 
image of a quarrel between her uncle 
and ine, ending perhaps in a due), ru 
at once upon er imagination. Lei 


me go, cried Lot t me hide 
© {elf where never be hex] of 
, wh 7 40 


© more! Oh, Sir Edward 
© have you brought on me! 

let me go 1 41 t 
ce can you make me for the 


© not you 
© reco 
75 0 | Frigngs and of .charater? Was 
fe to be put in Fon none them | 4 
This was the ye Which! wiſh- 
5. ſhou] d Ne Sg of of her mind, ond 
1 was ref ſolved to make it operate, w 
it's full force. Let me conjure you, 
F 2a f with 
dleſs Nr 1 your: or Han 
pe, will be in time. a 
© for. 1 character, e 24 3, NaN. 
* | durſt preſunng: to 1 it, by hic 


ſecured from hs (m 
dow of reproach “ 


"7 8, Fir, 4 


frog 


wy 


othing but the grave. can, 
from reproach. Dear N 
e ml ow. 
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x t 1 tte, 
. e Ns 


„mention. * "wg is it, ar bo 
- Her of bone. TOP ive the Al 
Ard The cauſe 
your chat called in 


N * Havi 
qt 1 dee to defen 
as not this hin 


: its own." wa 
as much Ae as Lord V himſelf 
could have done it?) Oh, Sir Edward, 
is this a time 1 interrupted her: 
« I you, it is not, Madam; and 1 
Thou have too much reſpect for Gyr 
$ vl founded grief to make ſuc 
propoſal, if I did not think it ho Valy 
c 1 2 to obviate i L at leaſt fatter 
© myſelf is the principal cauſe of it. 
« Your friends already ſuſpect that I 


it as 


2 interedted in the * 


tunateRep you have taken. The man 
of your coming hither, of which 
155 e, as 1 told you before, tho- 


apprized, my Il! the appear- 
bo 5 cel Prefpeditated fi ight on your 
« * part 


How are vou then to explain 

of 'your conduct? Do you 

C think, Madam, it will de gonſidered 
« as a greater crime by your friends to 
.$ return my love than that of the un- 
* grateful, aulkland ?*— Oh, Sir Ed- 


Ward, what have you led me into? 
von have compleated my deſtru&ion !' 


Let me beleech you, Madam, to 


4 consider a little how extremely critical 
© your {fituation is. What will be the 
CK conſequence" of your confeſſing the 
* A* erh? You fn, . the un- 
n who implores your pi 
* an or 37 eo — Ob. 10 2 
be cried; “ IWolld die ra- 
4 11 chan fee bim unhappy! Vou plant 
„ in n Cecilia 0 "— 
run the pes eof yo ir whole fa 
0 my!“ medac cep ſigh, i 
E. her hands gen tlyon. the counter 
her "hed. cg Madam, x 
e od are to excuſe yourſelf, Will. 
8. the utenfionhe deemed leſs faulty'e n 
* the 187 Tt 5 to Faulklan« { in- 
- . Arnold's awaken- 
© od duty,” that her family are indebted 
© for hier late acknowle: F of her 
. ertor. — Sr the thou gh! t is 
© to türn dd brain! L am not a 1 * 


3 This 1s 'all por 
ve 


* if 70 had _ 

> ce to de 6 T 7 25 7 edge 

wou to Fepgir 

33 1 wat would 4s 
me $9, Sir," _ on et 


%. 


. * Yor Witwer Tor 


hot v i Fo relay 1 


| 1 82 N 5 


1 — Men, 1 —— 


op poſe Jour will; you mall Wye" my 
* 2 yu pleaſe, to c 
0 me; but have you deter iel 


6 Nile conduct you are to Hd Wirkt re- 
„gard to Mr. Faotklahd md yourite?, 
© ſupp6ſitig even we ſhould be neu 4 
© form forme pretence for your 
come hither? 3 avg, 
faid the, * which can prevent their ro 
\ = ez no, ne, 14s the beth too 
well to diſturb their "happitieſs.”— 
Chace nerous ereitireP MT; 
then you will probably, in a fe 5 
be a witneſs to the joyful nuptiale 
the happ Faulkland. Oh, that's 
too 8 faid ſnle, I did not ink 
of it before. I canndt be a tone to 
them. Lord! what thall T do? telt 
you Pan. Sir Edward, my hend is 
almoſt turned, and Tam ſure I ou 


the 


ce 

c 

c 

*. 

© 

. 

.c 

* 

4 

— 

not preſerve my ſenſes if I were co fer 
© my uncle. —“ Von fall riot "fee him, 
Madam; neither do I think it adviſe. 
able for you to friſt tothe ſtrengeh bf 
* your oven reſolution in being preſent at 
6 your fi ſiſter's martiage, which muſt un- 
© avoidably be the caſe if o den 
© to Oxfordhire. 'Stppoſ, fe dofa 
C 1 # thither, you were to retite to 
* ſome friend's houſe, and nit there 
c till after Mr. Faulkland's 
from England, which will te” 
© immediately after his marriage. 

© will, in the interim, have timetotoh- 
1 ſider of what is Veſt to be done to ex- 


Fire 
lite 


_ © tricate yourſelf 1 froth the difficulties in 


'© which You are tan Tam * 
added” I % that neither my motder I 
my ſiſter are in town; us it ts 
or as "from D you wheir* ouſe as 
„an aſfylum. . I _— Sir. fai 
the, © but I will de the. 
© is the woman in 25 world Wilton, 
© next to "ny mamma, T not 8 — 
I am extremely wortified, my dear 
© Miſs Arudldg aid 1 2 that” wif 
© now ufider''a' "HeceMty rg poop 
be 


« what, For fear of E 
„* choſe before to N Sr 


© it 3 ithpoſible for” you te de at 


— GI efcy on me "why 

fo, "Bi Viera 2 „ — 2 
9 B. mme, and ul 1 

to fet yu me. Ia (th — 

ea {grein re "roplietf I, * A. 

. of ber huſband? 


1 


forbid any connection | 
and my family, at the ſame time that 


know he is a rovgh man, ſaid 
Arnold yet I think he would 
* not. hinder his lady from giving ſhel- 
© ter ton 


© power to attend you, on account of her 
© iltneſs, he- replied—* You need not 


% make yourſelfuncaſy about that, Mrs. 


„% B- for were you even able to go, 
I ſhould-by no means approve of your 
« interfering in a buſineſs. of this na- 
„ture. Leave the lady to the conduct 
* of her own relations; and let me re- 
* queſt it of you, not to interpoſe one 


* way or other.“ - You way judge. by 
8 


this, Madam, whether Mr. B- 
© doors are likely to be open to you. 
What will become of me!* cried ſhe. 


1 have then no reſource left Oh, Sir 


Edward Audley, into what an abyſs 
* haye-you plunged me! “ I will ſend 
for my mother and my ſiſter directly, 
Madam; they are only at Hampton 
Court; they can eaſily be in town to- 
night. I am fure- they will joyfully 
© receive you. Mrs, Arnold has a great 
regard for Lady Audley; ſhe can have 
no objeCtion to your b-ing with her.“ 
True, Sir; but wwhy am I to be with 
© Lady Audley ? Why. not go home to 
my mamma What reaſon can I offer 
© for that? "That your health would 


not permit you. to take the journey; 
and finding Mr. B—'s doo 


rs ſhut 
C..againit you, and that you had incurred 
© the reſentment of Lady Sarah, you 
had no other alternative. , And here 


a thought has juſt ſtruck me, by which 


you may very naturally account for 
your coming hither in the private man- 
8. 29 had 14 did. A 00 EIT yaur 
uncle Bidulph has t oug t proper. to 


© neither he nor Lady Sarah are ſtran 
© to the friendſhi that fubſiſts between 
© yau and my fiſter, Now, Madam, 
* why may-it not be ſuppoſed that you 


. © had been prevailed: on, from the love 
© you bear Mil | 


: Audley, at her earneſt 
© requeſt, to meet her here? The fear of 
* having a thing (interdicted by Sir 


George) diſcovered, is a tufficient rea- 
+ ap hee tha s 


the precautions of which you 


made uſe; andthe ſudden and violent 
© ilinefs which attacked you here, ren- 
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r unfortunate creature, who 
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c 
© a ſtolen wedding was intended, to 
c 


which yau were to have been a wit 
neſs ; and _ ha 
cover, en 
diefly int the country. I dare ay 
the will not ſcruple at inventing an 
innocent tale for your ſervice; and if 
you will, for onee, condeſcend to pj 


ng to dif. 
ſent my ſiſter 


fact, in order to prevent ſuch - 


© cated miſchiefs as a diſcovery of 


real ſtate of the caſe would produce, I 
think there will be no difficulty in 
gaining credit to ſo plauſible an ac- 
count. 25 
You ſee, Faulkland, with what cau- 
tious terms I dreſſed the falſhood that I 
was ſuggeſting to her, and how much 
I avoided giving it the appearance of a 
lye, that terrible naughty thing, -_ 
being the ſingle crime that little chil- 
dien can commit, the avoiding it is the 
firſt moral principle that is inculeated 
into them, and which ſometimes ftic 
by them their whole lives; as was the 
cafe with Miſs Arnold; for, nowith- 


ſtanding all my gilding and varniſh- 
r en 


ing, ſhe diſcoy he face of the u 
phantom. Lord,” ſaid ſhe, * whats 
* deſpicable creature have I made my- 
© ſelf, tg be reduted thus to ſuch mean 
© ſhifts !“ My dear Madam, of two 
© evils. we muſt always chuſe the leaſt." 
— True," faid the, * yet were I only 
© to be the ſufferer, T would not _—_ 
* to the telling ſuch a falſhood; for 
© when I think of © She ſtopped 
ſhort, ſtriking her forchead with one of 
her hands. Oh, Lear! Lear! whil- 
pered T to myſelf}, © beat at this 

© that let the folly in, &c.'—* Well, 
Madam, I think we have at 
found an harmleſs ex 


1) 


<« we may be deliv 


©* ficulties, I will immediately diſpatch 
© x meffenger to Hampton Court, to fe- 
© queſt the preſence of the two ladies in 


„town to-yight, Mean while, let me 
« conjure you to endeavour to take 2 lit. 


© tlerepoſe; I am ſure you ſtand in need 


* of it; you may depend on ſeeing . 
e rr 


a Was 
* 


— 


rr rr 
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: Aud} 1nconyenience of © 

5 own, for Lam now deter- 

11 0 N 

.C am zeduted, low-as to be 

49 e * 1250 telling 

at hood, Is "+4 ba well 

70 without aggravating wy fault by ab- 
des 72 ange 8 pm my family, 

5 expo ng my ct er to any far- 

« IE gs, I know, the worſt that 


[3 775 geiti b wow: to Wood ory, 
| 6.09 to, undertak 
1 mug 227 out dire ly. 


0 9 J 72 nay expected. 1 
"had = 5 purpoſe furniſhed her 


Ather, — pb I, _ 
ityation which, it muſt be 
48. not the ing 7 


Tk f contin 
you, becauſe 
well 


may it a 9 
JIE, a ſort of merit 


| ful and diſtant be- 
oy "penal I have had her 
in my power; 
| you,' to, be.oyerlooked. in a 
in lave as Lam, Aud 

my unn en with 
rem nated ſcheme; no, na, it, 
denly (uggelted tame byt e violenc 
ing her determi 
BRAD ” & | — 


dex * — 
tons the 75 a 
8 and yi Ach 
5 chan coul 
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tg . with 
en 


© eee 


„Hold, fully for 


e 
0 che w le earth, Madain, 


wor regard to your 


let meprevailw 


1 9 ie hh of. which, un | 


# 6 dam, conſider, Sir 


e 4h ht muſt L appear till hi 


© and repreſent the ſtory i 


merit, let manner to Sir Geo 


4 E 
Mey. 1 Lady Sarah a dad, that her e 


e E: « ly; Mad * 


—— 2-04 


« diſpute” your pleaſure in any” 

hut let me canjare you to Here's wl 
„e mann 
u ing ſuch a journey, till you 
© have at leaſt, by one night” * Np 
© ſome rheaſure recruj our . 


3 * \The women who, attend you. tell me 


you ſlept not laſt ni ght, you have ta 
1 no 3 Jy * 


reſhment — you have 
* here, you muſt be extremel 57 
ith you "She 
terrupted me Lug I find myſeIFinilch 
© better than I was; 1 am not indeed 
© quite well, Fi ink I am ſtron 


« enough to undertake ſuch a little jour 


You will much oblige me if you 
{Ml bar — Y 


iſh me with the means of { 
« ting out immediately. —“ But, "ha. 


rge Bidulph is 
7 « fill at Woodberry ; your ſudden ap- 


* pearance there, as it muſt furprize on 


© extremely, fo muſt, it put him upon 


© enquiring into the lives of it, * 

« force you into diſagreeable explana 

tions. This ſeemed 0 co bi N. 

I would not, with to meet . 
n t 


aid the, et wi 
Þ ab bud 1. 5 Sarah . be 


comes to town, and in how terribſe a 
has it £x- 
ained Fs 
2 I. * ta explain it io him; 
Arnold will bear you with indulgence, 
in the tendexeſt 


— [ had {6y h 
father it were ſo, replied ſhe. et 


_ © theſtayi ing.in this houſe another ight, 
her was not ſ 


a with ab mo ſtrangers—"us '@ Im- 
imprudent! better riſque 


ing. put her in min SE 


"raQter IL Ae recelye any more mj; 


15 caſe even of the affair” $ bein 0 f 


Ig, * than one 5 In 


125 be Rag 2 eyes | 
4 FT ape 85 GEL 79 
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ave it to your m na,” 
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u 
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turn to town directly. F would not for 
4 the world alarm you by my N 
And to-morrow you will be fo good 
nas to let me have your chariot, Sir? 
Certainly, Madam. I retired im- 
mediately; hit inſtead of going to Lon- 
don, only withdrew into another cham- 
ber, where 1 fate me down to give you 
this farther account of my proceedings. 
I mean nat to leave tiie Robſe to-night, 
for I wolild have it pnbliſbhei that I Have 
not lain at home ſince the day of elope- 
I intended to have ſent this off to you 
to- night, but upon ſecond thoughts will 
defer it till to-morrow, when I may 
have ſomething farther worth comum- 
nicatipg to you. I am juſt now told 
that the lady is riſen, and has requeſted 
a dith of tea, which is che firſt nouriſh- 
ment the perverſe beauty would receive, 
as ſhe has only been prevailed on ſince 
yeſterday noon to wet her lips once or 
twice with a little wine and water. 


: maten 16, 
* Ws have juſt had the prettieſt alterca- 
tion imaginable, but it is all blown over, 

and we are now the beſt friends in the 

' world. The lady roſe at eight o'ctock 
' this morning, though as the damſel, who 
lay on a pallet by her, informed me, ſhe 
Nept very little more laſt night than ſhe 
bad done the night before. Her firſt 
enquiry was, whether the Chariot was 
arrive 1? She was anſwered, * No.“ She 
, complained, was ſullen, and would cat 
no breakfaſt; a common practice it is 
"with ladies, When they are vexed, to 
"Faſt out of ſpite. 1 heard her (for I 
was in the chamber adjoining to her's) 

traverſing. ber room all the morning; 

then ſpeaking to the women who were 
- with her, was bs Ms ſhe ſaid; 
ore Sir Edward 279 ould not break 
His word with her! By no means, m 

© fear creature,” whiſpered I to m gl 
but you muſt nevertheleſs reſtrain 
your impatience, for it 18 not at all 

© convenient that yon flioolk{ N out fo 

© early.* Abont twelve o'chck 1 ſent 

to Jefire periniſhon to alk her how fe 
did; and was immediately admitted. 
Her countenance cleared up when he 
aw me. + Oh, Sir Edward, I was 


* afiaid you had quite forgot me! Ten- * 


nired after her health. She ſcarce al- 
lowed herſelf time to anſwer me— Ts 
the chariot come, Sir ?.Jor I have been 
< trady r tue Hours. I am le- 


© little expect 


Sir, there 19 no neceſſity , 
hall think myſelf ſafficiently obliged 
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* joiced to ſee you ſo much better, 
dam; but, 2 the truth, If 

ed to you ſo well n. 
* covered, that I would not order the 
t chariot till I firſt knew |whether you 


© were in à condition to travel. Bleſs 
< me, Sir; how can vou diſappoint 


© one fo! I am well, e 
« well. What carriage brought you 
© down hither? I'll take any vehicle! 


T care_not what it is. Madam, I 


* rid; T generally take a ride every morg- 
ing. (I was booted.) © Well, Sir, 
let me beſeech you, if you mean to 
© favour me with your afliſtance to kt 
your ſervant go to town directly, and 
© order down your Chariot, or hire me 
another coach.“ I Will go myſelf, 
Madam; I am now returning home, 
1 did not think it had been ſo late; but 
a circumſtance has occurred to my 
thoughts this morning. which makes 
© me with you would defer your jour- 
© ney for to-day.'--* Indeed, Sir, I 
© will not defer it (rather in 7 
tone for ſo gentle a creature)! Madam, 
I preſume nor to diftate to you; but! 
«© wovld juſt femind you, that as your 
© uncle 1 is expected in town to- 
© night, ſhould you ſet out for Oxford. 


© ſhire, tis higlily, probable you ma 
meet him on the road; and how di. 


* agreeable ſuch a rencbunter would de 
to you, is worth your conſideration. 
© T would not meet him on any account, 
ſaid ſhe; yet if the windows of my 
carriage are drawn up, I think there 
vill be no diſficulty in concealing my, 
© ſelf. .! Do not truſt to that, Madam 


- © you know you muſt ſtop on the road, 
you may happen even at the ſume inn 


© to on each other. What would 
* Sir George think of ſuch a flight? fos 
though he may not yet be apprized of 
« what has happened, yet the ſeeing me 
© withyou-——" She took me up ſhort— 
for that; 1 


©to you for one of your ſervants to 


conduct me home.“ I found by this, 


the ungrateful little | + og thy wx 
ſtanding all my kindnets to her, had no 
thonghts uf making me any return; dut 
LVs prepared for this refuſal. I ee, 
6 Madan: ſaid I, © how unacceptable 
© all my ſervices are to you ; that 

© not, however, prevent my doing my 
© utmoſt to oblige you. I oo my 
to fulfil your orders. y Chariot 


© fall artend you; it probably m_- 
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© be w you in leſs than about à couple 
* of hours; but be under BO anxiety. 
« You muſt neceſſanly ſſeep on the road 
« to-night; I ſuppoſe it will be a matter 
ef indifference a mg pre wt 
« twenty or thirty miles out of town. 
4 Ts uite equal to me; yt had you 
n let me 4— 
0 Ren this morning, I might have ſlept 
« at Woodberry to night. I begged 


pardon for my omiſſion; and, as a farther 


to hide herſelf from Sir George 
Yidolph' s light, I reeoramended it to 


her not to alight out of the chariot when, 
the horſes came to be ch She ſaid 
ſhe would not alight till ſhe came to the 


inn where be was to he; and thanked. 


me for the hint, the intention of which 

I beheveI need not explain to you. 
Thus having reſtaved tranquillity to 

the breaſt of my fair, I withdrew; but 


| inſtead of going to town maid I diſ- 


patched my imp to order the chariot down 
at three o dock, and not beforez this 
will coft us another hour of fretting, 


but no matter: Charmer, thou muſt bear 


— ey diappointments than that, I 

ireted at the fame time wy ſiſter s of 
maid to make up 2 little packet of ber 
young lady s linen, 2x1 fume other be- 
ceſſates, and put them into the coach- 


0 — Sec how provident I amy Faulk- 


Youwilldefe arts bor 
I meant 40 30. in caſe Miſs Arnold bad 
eonſented c have gone to my motber's 
houſe > Mhy, jult as I mean now to act. 
Idid nat lie awake ſpinning ſuch flimſy 
toils as wee to be bruſhed away by the 
white finger of a —5 My mother was 
to have been 
— ad the laſt degree 
at the thoughts of how much a young 
cirature s might ſuffer by he- 
ing alone under che cam of a giddy boy 
like me. She conjures her to come down 
— Hampton Court, where her 

<oulinBatemans:would»be 'rejoiced to 
*ceine her, She fats out for this pur- 
pole, and men the buſineſs is done, 
me but get her ut of CD © = 
bicle of which I. 
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„not able to come 


Ahe PoYans,  - 


303 
a coachman, know, havi 
+= tk — — 3 


drive them ſike pait-barſes, ſhe muſt be 
cantent to go the fixſt zen or dozen miles 
at à very moderate pace; after which, 
as ill Juck- would have it, one of the 
fore wheels failing, we gave all of a ſudden 
obliged to ſtop. By this time, by my 
calentagions. u wall be hear dark; the 
foqtman, or coachman, no matter which, 
ſteps into a gentleman's bouſe — 
whole door the accident happened, to 
a hammer and nails, careleſs Ploch 
as he is to forget ſuch neceſſary — 
ments on a journey. This is the cue for 
Harry Bendiſh (at whoſe houſe David 
has arrived before this preſent writing) 
to make his appearance. entreats 
the lady to fe in —— R 
repairing. The coachman 4 
this time dexterouſly applied the d 
mer, the wheel is in reality => out 
condition of rolling, and the lady — 
duced to the nece ty of accepting of a 
bed at this hoſpitable gentleman's houſe. 
And where is Audley — all this while ? 
* on horſeback, cloſe upon the track 
the chaziot; as ſoon as his — 
honſed, as if touched uit the 4 
Iihuried, * an 25 Fare 
Lapide, the chariatis ahiswinuts 
arrived; 1 am ſuppaſed to have co 
down iin it in der 40 big Miſs Arnol 
eu. Farewel, n het? 


"} 
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40 one ſiſter, — es A, 
ter:ſyceeG to * 


. ae all my views, and I had. 1 
- l= dor,heins.out.of my awn-fa- 
LY WS 7 5 From 


E 


. 


. 
— 
—— ¶ —Ä— .— — ·˙ 8 — ng. 
. — 


_ — — 
* 


i” 
| 


| 


| 
| 


663 


JP 


ͤ— — —— — — — — —ẽ — 2 — 
1 bY 


Or ee a : 


Lady had met him, that ſhe ſu 


364 . . 


From the lights that had been got be- 
fore my arrival in town, Mr. B judg- 
ed that the ſhorteſt way 
drſcovery of this affair, would be by 
advertiſement, to offer a reward 'to the 
coachman who earried a young lady on 


ſuch a day and hour from ſuch a place 


and accordingly, at Lady Sarah's defire, 


he put ſuch #1 advertiſement into all the 


papers yeſterday. The fellow came to 
me this morning, and declared he had 
carried the lady ſo deſcribed to Sprin 

Garden paſſage, where ſhe alighted an 

walked towards the Park; but that he 
knew no more of her. With this un 
ſatis factory account, I own I ſhould 
have been put off; when Lord V—, who 


22 y happened to be with me, 
and whoſe thoughts were more diſen- 


gaged than mine, ſuſpecting the fellow 
no 


t ſpeak truth, propoſed bringin 
him — a — 2 The — 
ſeemed frightened, and unwilling to go; 
which confirming my lord in his fuß 
cions, we threatened ſending him to pri- 
ſon. Upon which he acknowledg 
that he had carried the lady to a houſe at 
Brumpton, which he ſaid he was ready 
to ſhew us; where, after having ſet her 
down, a gentleman whom he did not 
then know, but whom he found after- 
wards to be Sir Edward Audley, came 
in his toach'to town ; that he drove him 
to his houſe in Bond Street, where he 
gave him five guineas, with a ſtrict 
charge, in caſe of enquiry, not to own 
that he had carried ſuch a lady, threat- 
ening to be the death of him if he diſ- 
obeyed him. i ſeeured he man 
till farther enquiry, I went immediately 


toe Lady Audley's houſe, where I was 


informed that ſhe and her daughter had 
been at Hampton Court for theſe ten 
days paſt. As for Sir Edward, the ſer- 
vants could give no account of him, but 
that he had been out of town ſince I hurſ- 
day; but where they knew not. Not 


being able to obtain any farther infor- 


mation from them, I drove to Brump- 
toni; here Thad the myſtery explained by 
the old beldam wlio keeps the bouſe. 
dhe ſaid Sir Edward Audley had lodg- 
ings in her houſe, which he kept t 
year round; and where, being but a 
gentleman, he ſometimes lay for 
is health, That on Thurſday a young 
ſed was 
ethearty, but 


either his wife or his 


that it wes none of her buſineſs to en- | 
quire. That they paſſed the whole day ed in tears; Mrs. Arnold almoſt hv 


to come at the 


threw al 


till the day 
parture, ſhe truſted not to the convey- 
ance of the poſt. My Cecilia was dre 
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together; and that the lady had la 
there that night. I aſked if Sir pee 


had flept with her; the afſured me that 


he did not, the lady having been fo much 


indiſpoſed that her daughter had been 
obliged to fit up with her all night, and 
that Sir Edward had lain in another 


chamber; but that the next day 
both went away together in Sir Ed. 


ward's chariot, but to what place the 


could not ſay. I aſked her ſeveral queſ- 
tions, to try if I could entrap her in her 
anſwers ; but ' ſhe replied readily, and 
with ſeeming truth, to all my interro- 
gations z and concluded with declari 
ſolemnly ſhe knew not who the lady was; 
but that ſhe made no doubt but that ſhe 
either was, of would be married to his 
honour. This is the ſam of what I have 
been able to gather; and as I conclude 
with my landlady of Brumpton, that 
the lady is by this time married to his 
honour, T do not mean'to give myſelf any 
farther pain about her. As for your 
daughter Cecilia, I have nothing more 
to ſay, than as you are entirely at liberty 
with regard to the tame of her nuptials, 
I am only commiſſioned from Lady 
Sarah to tell you, that ſhe begs to be ex- 
cuſed from being preſent at them; and 
I muſt requeſt the ſame favour with re- 
gard to myſelf. I am, &. 


P. S. Though ſuch diſagreeable-news 
as this letter contains would reach you 
full ſoon enough by the poſt, yet, to 
put an end to fo uncomfortable 3 


ſtate as that of ſuſpence, I ſhall ſend. 


it by an expreſs. - 
RS . 11 


LETTER IX. 


MR, FAULKLAND, TO SIR EDWARD 
e AUDLEY. © 

OXFORD; MARCH 17» 

rica o'cLaQck AT NIGHT» 

Have not been compoſed enough to 

L write to you, Audley, till this v4 

— thoughts have been all tumult. 

our exploit, as you may well imagine, 

[ the family into the utmoſt con- 

ſternation. Lady Sarah's account reach- 

ed them but twelve hours. later than 

your's did me; for though ſhe wnt nut 

ter Miſs Arnold's de- 


_— 


'' 
* 
a 
n 
ot 
bo 
* ˖ 
n 
. 
ed 


fed with grief; the old Price lift- 
ing up his hands and eyes in aſtoniſn- 
m#nt 4 Sir George Bidulph execratin 

the art and diſſimulation of women, an 

muttering ungrateful hints to poor Ce- 
cilia. I, traitor as I am, ſceming 
yo, Audley, not ſeeming, but really 
taking part in the | 'uneafineſs; 
and Lord v— (what a flave am Tin 
compariſon of that man!) endeavouring 
to conſole us all. Sir George and his 
toydſhip ſet out for London the next 
morning, in order, if poſſible, to diſ- 
cover the bottom of this dark affair, not 
one of them being able to ſorm . ſingle 
conjecture which could throw the leaſt 
light on it. What a dreadful interyal 
have 1 endured from the time of Sir 
George's quitting us till now! I would 
not 2 millions paſs eight and forty 
hours more in the fame manner. You 
are to know, that ſince my laſt to you, 
I had pleaded my cauſe fo fuccelsfully, 
that T had prevatied on Ceciſia to con- 
ſent to our marriage before my departure. 
Mr. Price, who 1s ever on his pupil's 


ſide, had -worke on Mrs. Arnold. 


* 


. 'occahon. 


Lord V— was ſo generous as to join 
them both, and they had all together ſo 
wrought on Sir George Bidulph, that 
he at laſt conſented, provided we were 
married privately, and the affair kept 
ſeeret till my return; when it was pro- 
poſed to procure for me ſuch a rank in 
the army, as would ſomewhat: better 
intitle me to the honour of this alliance. 
Oh, the pomp of Bidulph blood! In 
ſhort, the wedding-day was fixed for the 
'twenty-ſetond'of this month, and I was 
to depart for Germany on the thirtieth, 
for ſo it had been originally determined 
by Lord V==; and Sir George made this 
a preliminary to his hard wrung con- 
ceſſion. He agreed, however, to be pre- 
ſent at the ceremony, on condition that 


Lady Sarah could be perſuaded to come 
down. Lord V— and he were to go to 


town in order to prevail on her if poſſible 
do condeſtend ſo far; but at all events 
Miſs Arnold was to be ſent for on the 


Thus were en determined, when 


tdi heavy unexpected blow fell upon us, 


and ſeemed to over helm the whole fa- 
my, even the very ſervants, with afflic- 
von. One would have thought that 
Love himfelf had been ſcared from this 


manſion of : ſorrow; Cecilia could not 


Jiſten to his ſoothing voice, while her 
ung coptinuctunder ſuch terrible ap- 
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rehenſions for her fiſter's fate; and, ſhall 
own it to you, Sir Edward, I felt ſuch 
pangs of remorſe, that had it not been 
too late, I would have given up all, and 
dared to have been honeſt. | 
There were ſome paſſages in boch 
328 that placked my very heart - 
rings. Oh, Audley, do 1 deſerve to 
be beloved as Miſs Arnold loves me! 
She would not ſay a word to hinder my 
_— ſhe would die rather than r 
me unhappy ! How I could curſe thee, 
thou barbarran, ho conldſt be proaf 


againſt the tears, the ſwoonings, the 


tender complaints of this amiableunfor-. 
tunate girl? But why mould 1 blame 
thee? Am not I myſelf the cauſe, the 
wicked cauſe of all her diſtreſs ? Yet 
take heed, take heed how you treat herz 
if me yields herſelf to your wiſhes, 1 
will endeavour to be as happy as my 
guilt will Tet mez but if you have re- 
courſe to violence, remember how T 
cloſe my laſt detter—that's all. = 
I am juſt now returned from Wood- 
berry, where I read a letter that Mrs. 
Arnold received from Sir George this 
evening, wherein he tells her the fol- 
lowing particulars: [Mr. Faulkland 


here gives his friend the ſubſtance of Sir 


George Bidulph's laſt letter.] This 
eclairciſſement- has given quite a new 
face to our affairs, Mrs. Arnold, though 
by no means charmed with her fon-:n- 
law, yet being relieved from a ſtate of 
the utmoſt uncertainty, and the moſt 
alarming fears, is become much more 
tranquil. . When one apprehends the 
very worſt than can happen, one is even 
happy to find it not quite ſo bad, though 
ſtill bad enough in conſcience; *where- 
fore Mrs. Arnold, after having expreſſed 
her admiration at Dolly's amazing con- 
duct, eomforted herſelf. with the hope, 
that poſſibly Sir Edward Audley might 
turn out a ſoberer man than he now pro- 
miſed to be, as he was the ſon of ſo very 
good a woman. . | g 

Bhe then tenderly reproached Cecilia, 
telling her ſhe, had made a precedent 
which ſhe (Mrs. Arnold) could not tell 


| how. to defend herſelf from following, 


via. that of granting forgiveneſs to one 
ſiſter as well as the other. [There's com 
Fort for yon. Audley ! As for Cecilia, 
after a thouſand pretty exclamations of 
wonder, ſne cone luded with ſaying, her 
ſiſter As very fly, for ſhe had never the 
leaſt ſyſpicion of her liking Sir Edward. 
I whiſpered to her Your ſiſter ey 

* Te:ort 


[ - 


| 
| 
L 
| 
| 


1 
1 
| 
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* retort the ſame. 
* fweet Cecilia.” 
pat on the cheek, then ſaid, the had 
maleed often obſerved, that "her ſiſter 
was particularly fond of Miſs Audley; h 
that ſhe ſometimes fancicd there were 
ſecrets between themg that ſhe even 
Lech had fuſpeRted that Benz s heart 
was touched, but „ der e whom ſhe canid 


ſigh! Mr. Price 1 was g 
the affair was cleared ol up though eas 
hy n fo dear * — 
was to be wiſhes 
Mes. es OY ns 


I weve not in the ſecret of your love 
her 228 This was a home 


parried it as well as I could, 
838 I bad leaked upon you 


to be ſo general à lover, 1 * did not 
ien ren hon pay thy ar 
in your attachment to Mis 

though I had often hy ou declare 
yourſelf her admirer. Ceciſia laughed, 
Then be only gretended to admire me, 


did the: + LI afſue Fn Eg 


thought that I was a ed only ſor 
© a blind, I weuld have uſed Sir 4. 
* ward a thouſand times worſe than 4 
did.“ 

Having canvaſſed over che firſt 
of Sir George s lettex, the conclu 
in which I was woſt intereſted, came 
next on the tapis; Jp ba tat 
ture I, 259 nat 115 to Hay 25 


* 55 1 e hope. cry 


g Mrs, 


ad 
Pn © that Ai os 8 — will not make 
ard to. my; 


6 1 5 ; 15 e 


ie nor Lady 


. 1 25 you with 
„net ir has deprived 
you of that of 


J Juppoſe, unleſs it be 


15 glay they, — ans a dis 
En 1 — 2 
E led 8 and 

bs 4H 1c can. call Ces 
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on yon 
gave = 12 | 


not conceive. Lbreathed a 22 Y 


_ plauſe, 8 
| 12 Ji deb 


_ oils? watching with 


. early and going to had dares 
not. 1 whole 


their poor pans to the Rumps; and 


ſs, Argold, che mare | 
q „ TREE, be gondutled wich flillanore: lsst by, 


«ks Al Sam, you all nx nk 
= onc. > I mean 
* tp, ee 50 ene —— 


Ne nn 
Io our bands, by — lowed kexiclf 40 think! ap doithy 6b 


oft thou now wear 0 
what Gay Act when I firft quitted thy 
1 4 uncertain, fearful, 

hapeleſs of. my Cecilia's love! Ye 
I cannot be ectly * till 3 — 
that you ar happy in the paſſeſſion of, 
Miſs Arnold, with her .ozoz conſent. 
our wiſhes once accompliſhed, I ſhall 
N and I think, in ber 
preſent entangled tuation, it would 
madneſs in her do xefule you. * 


LETTER LXI. 


$IR EDWARD AUDLEY, TO Mis$ 
ADDLEY, 


54 lr which this is an anſwer 


3 and a former letter 
ben ard to bis Gſter, in which 
he gives her a brief account of his ad- 


venture 1 Arnold to the 
morning at day on which be 
carried her off, is omitted. 


| BAGSBOT, magen 37+ 
HY, what. a barbarons little 
termagant art tliou, Sophy, 10 
rate thy. poor brother ſo unmerciſully 
far a harmleſs piece of kuight · rranuy⸗ 
I looked for commendation and sy- 


, brather!” Why, tis downright: 

— — you, Heer, to ſay fo. Whar: 

is the villainy af ſeizing: the prey for 
which ab Gap — omg > f 


emceaded that of Job himſelf; —_ 


nights, without flaepz \diſpatehing 
couriers from da — wearing! 222 


the poſt-haxſes . — 2 
and non that I-bave fairly hunted ar 
animal into my net Ian 3s 

be called names, and tht by * ny 


7 


ko) 
Ny, Sophy! roy 
Fes after 11 


Childs your 222 ibis oc 
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and mould Geſpiſe even you if you did 


not feel on the preſent occaſion preciſely 


26 you do. 


= 
*. 


Miſs Arnold, who wap in the wimoſt 
altoniſhment at ſeeing me, I told het in 
two words, that as I could not think of 


ou thank your ſtars, you ſay, that - truſting her only to the care of ſervan 


you had no hand in this laſt ſtrgke of 
my miſchievous politicks. - You may 
thank your ſtars as muchas you pleaſe; 
but you ate ne vertheleſs more obliged 
to me than you are io them, who might, 
if I had pleaſed, have led you into the 
ſerape in ſpite of all the ſtars in the 
hemi but I avoided it on pur- 
ſe; for though I am an extravagant 
ow, I would not have my ier fo 
far unſex herſelf as to have been aiding 
and alſiſting in fo bold an enterprize as 
this i. As far as a fimple love- 

„I know yqu are excellent; but a 
Ter of this nature exceeds thy feeble 
abilities, and is worthy only of myſelf. 
I commend your prudence, and the rea- 
ſons ROE give for not informing my 
thother of the affair. Let her be inno- 
tent at leaſt of this offence; for however 
ne might be at the bottom with 


my ſucceſs, it will be for her credit to 

be ignorant of the means I have uſed 

rcecomplith it. Hb 5 
As for yourſelf, my Sophy, though 


Tam ſure you are very angry with me, 
yet am I ſure alſo your curioſity is fuch 
that you would give one of your white 
teeth to know what is now paſſing here. 
I will gratify therefore at leſs ex- 
pence; and to be as minute as px can 
deſire, I will take up the thread of my 


narration juſt where I broke it off in 
my laſt. [Sir Edward here tells his 


the manner in which Miſs Arnold 
was carried to the houſe of Mr. Bendiſb, 
which, as it had been preconcerted, wvas 
exattly. as he had before deſcribed it to 


Mr. Faulkland. He then proceeds: Mis 


Amold could not be prevailed on to 


tight, till being aſſured by the ſervants, 


that it would be impoſſible to repair the 
wheel without taking it off the chariot, 
and that even then it would require a 


a laſt vouckſafed to give her band to 
Rendiſh, who led her out with wonder- 
ful ceremony. By the bye, I believe 
ſhe was the firſt modeſt woman (his own 


mother excepted) whom he had ever ap- 


proaehed. 
aſt in that juncture (for I had fallen 


to the door in fu gallop; calling out to 
now what was the matter? I imme- 
Gntely lit off my horſe, and addrefling 


coankderable time to ſet it to rights; the 


md a little 2 did I ride up 


I had, ſpite of her prohibition, ventu 

to follow the chariot on horſeback; that 
my horſe happerang to have a hoe looſe, 
1 had ſt for a few minutes to get it 
faſtened, hic occaſioned my not be- 
ing with her when the accident of the 
wheel ha I then grayely ſaiuted 
Mr. Bendifh as a gentleman with whom 
I was not acquainted, and thanking 
him for his obhging aſſiſtance, follow. 
ed him and Miſs Arnold into the houſe. 
Wie were ſhewn into his beſt 


plot or, as old dame Bendifh uſed — it, 


her drawing-roomz where the blockheatl 
over-thooting the mark, had a tea - tuble 
ſet out with every thing ready to make 
tea and coffee.” I could have buffered 
him for —— piece of ill timed attention, 
which looked n and 1 


took it into my at that minute to 


let my fair-one enj 


one night of un- 
diſturbed I opened to her 
the book of fate, wherein her deſtiny 
Was written. A ö 


As you know the character of Harry 
iſn, though you have not the 


Bendi 
| Py to be perſonally acquainted with 
wn, 1 


believe you will think Miſs Ar- 
nold was not under the moſt ſanRified 
roof in England, and that the conver- 
fation and manners of her hoſt would 


rather ſhock à woman of delicacy; but 


are miſtaken, for my friend Har 
acquitted himſelf to a miracle, con 
dering how little he had been aceuſtom- 
ed to the 1 of, not ladies, but 
gentlewomen, worſt of it was, that 
being thrown out of his bias, he ſcarce 
knew what to ſay; and though he by 
no means wants parts, not dari 
to enter on his uſual topicks, he ſe 


rather deficient in common ſenſe; and 
in avoiding to be t 


hought a rake, he 
hardly eſcaped being conſidered as a foot. 
He told Miſs Arnold, that having had 
the misfortune to bury his mother (the 
beſt old gentlewoman in the world) 
about three weeks ago, he was not 1o 
happy as to have any lady in the honfe; 
and therefore deſired to know if me 
would permit his houſekeeper to dome 
in and make tea. Then turning to 


—* She is a deviliſ handſome wench, 
LI can tell you, Au I gave lim a 


look that would have petrified Meduſa 
heeſelf, aud arreſted my own name, 
: "OY which 


— 


got ready tor her. Upon | 
— was called, and ordered to con- 


a cruel re traint in her 
he never was ſo embarraſſed in his liſe; 
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which was juſt popping out of his 
mouth. He turned itoff with an Augh, 
= ad two or three . BY the 
r jnable, Miſs Ar- 
nold. did. not hear what he ſaid, as he 


Wat ſeated next to me, and ſhe at the 


22 fide, of the fire. I repeated 
© If ſhe de as a wench as you ſay, 
„Su, E believe ſhe bach beſt come in 
and do the bonours of your tea- table. 
Ne rang the bell, though not recovered 
trum his confuſton, and ordered one of 
the ſervants. to fend in the houſekeeper; 
but was anſwered that ſhe was gone very 
Hl to bed. I am ſorry for it, ſaid he; 
for ſhe was ſuch a favouxite of my 
„ mother's, that ſince her death, I have 
put the care of my houle intirely into 


* — body's hands. Miſs Arnold 


vas then requeſted to take the trouble 
of making tea herſelf; which ſhe did. 


We were informed, in about half af 


kour, that the wheel was wemendable; it 


was. made of unſeaſoned wood; the 


coachmaker was the greateſt rogue in 
Chriſtendom z and, finally, there was 
10 proceeding without à new wheel, 
which could not be procured that night. 


Miſs Arnold looked mortified and de- 


fed, Our friend ſaid, he was very 
forry he had not a carriage to offer her; 
if he were-maſter of a coach- and- ix, it 
ſhould be at ber ſervice; but as the mat- 


ter ſtood, he hoped ſhe would accept of 


a bed at his houſe. I thought it proper 


here to cloſe, in with the propoſal; and, 


thank ing ye ue) for his polite- 
neſs, I told M 


Aroold ſhe could not 
do otherwiſe than accept of his obliging | 
n. 


offer, ay, we were fix miles from an 
She ſeemed not to reliſh the ſcheme; 


but rn 
obh 


ſhe was ohliged to acquieſce. She com- 
plained of being fatigued, and ſomewhat 
mdiſpoſed, and ſaid ſhe ſhould beg leave 
to retire as ſoon. as a chamber could be 
| which a cham- 


dust ber to the apartment which before 
had been allotted to ber. You may be 
ſore. the fjeirvants had their lefſons; fo 


| that ſhe was not likely to diſcover that 


night into what part of the world ſhe 
was got. OY 

Poor Bendiſh, who had been under 
preſence, ſwore 


but being now at liberty, we enjoyed 
ourklves over our bottle til] midnight. 


Wben | role this morning, being in- 


— 


was ready. She ſaid f 


entertain not a thought with regas 


formed the lady was already up, I vst 
down to the parlour, where 1 found her 
After the firſt civilities were over, he 
begged of me to 1 1 if the carriage 
de was impatient 
to be gone, for though ſhe was much 
obliged to the gentleman of the houſe 
for his boſpitality,, yet as. (ie thought 
herſelf in a very improper ſituation, ſhe 
could not leave it too ſoon, | 'F 
It was now time, Sophy, to confeſs 
my crime; and as I bad nething for it 


hut to brazen. it out, I approached her 


with an aſſured air, 3 requeſted of 


— to be: ſeated, till ſhe heard what I 


ad to ſay. She obeyed me but by 
halves; for, without, btting dawn 
Well, Sir, ſaid he, avhat have 


vou to lay? That I cannot think of 


© parting with you, Madam, no t 
4 ao, has fo buckily thrown 644 — 
my poſſeſſion.— Not think of part- 
\ ng with me! what do you mean, Sir 
© Edward?'— Tis time, Madaq, to 
* undeceive you; you are not on your 
road to Woodberry, but in another 
part of the country, and in the houſe 
© of a particular friend of mine, whither 
© I have led you, on purpoſe to ſecure 
© 'myſelf the ha rind of ſeeing and 
0 F | 
I knew I ſhould not be indulged, if I 
reſtored, you to your family. You 
cannot be ſerious, Sir Edward, us 
impoſſible. Am 1 not at Beacous- 
field? —“ By no means, Madam, you 
are on Bagſhot Heath, and iu the houſe 
of my mott intimate acquaintance, 
Mercy on me, what vill 1 
mel! Be not alarmed, 


I 
to 


not dictated by the mol 
ref} Aful love. ReſpeRt!? Oh, Sir 
ward, do you call it pe, to be- 
tray me in this crvel manner? You 
muſt blame yeurſelf, Madam; you 
own coldneſs, your own unkind guin- 
dence of me, which has urged me to 
this 2 I 2 I by deceived 
f have nothing to in m 
. but a dei 9 I of- 
fered to conduct you to my mother a, 
c and prote&tion you 
might have remained, ull it was maße 
* convenient for yon to return hong. 
© You refuſed the aſylum of ber bovſe. 
„ 


my 
„ . fal. 'T was N was. 
__ — ould have 


under whale care 
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0 
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© miſſion'to attend you home; but even — I. do not ſay that, Madam; if 
« this favour I was denied, and you * will iſe me faithfully to be mine, 
« choſe to abandon yourſelf alone to the © TI will conduct you home. I am fure 
« hazards of a journey, rather than allow I can maly upon your word. I have 
me even this ſmall mark of diſtinction. © ſome little claim to your conſideration. 
© Then it was, (and not before) that Wil Madam, make me the pro- 
love inſpired me with this ſtratagem miſe I demand r (I knew ſhe would 
© to detain a perverſe beauty, who I not.) I cannot, Sir Edward, indeed 
found preferred {till in her heart the © I cannot. I never will marry; affure 
© ungrateful, the perfidions man who * youtſelf I never will marry.*— But, 
{ fo Bran ty had deceived her, to the *© dear Madam, why fo ſtrange, fo cruel 
—— * "honeft lover, who adored * a reſolition? A lady in the pride of 
_ © her with a ſincerity not eaſy to be met youth and lovelineſs, to devote her- 
: with in our ſex,” I gave this latter * elf to a ſingle life! *Tis doing injuf- 
of my ſpeech that ſort uf tone which * tice to mankind;"if you find on lover 
mdignant truth aſſumes, when it would falſe, are the reſt. of his: ſex to ſuffer 
defend it's own rights. I thought, for that? “ Oh, Sir, all men are 
replied my captive, * that the inclintjon © alike, I believe; I will truſt none of 
you once profefied for me had been „em. '—»< "There are, indeed, but too By 
| — ſu — fe 1 fairly owned the man of us faulty,” anſwered I; yet 
e of my heart to your ſiſter, and And. dear "Miſs Arnold, your 
q — — f were not ignorant of my © cenre is too general. It may ba 
* unfortunate attachment to another per- * ſo, Sir but the only two in whom KY * 
 fon.'—* True, Madam, and it was bave confided hive betrayed me.” 
0 12 that account that I gave up my * The faults which love commits a inſt 
Fax- pardon me, it I add, and * the object beloved. merit not ſo harſh. 
' 1 ink I may without vanity ſo wy, that * ane ithet; 'tis the crimes only of cool 
e would, in the eyes of inf lity which deſerve the name of 
hetter found- . She —5 me no anſwer 
Faulkland, Let 1 but Fringing, Tight! . to the —. 
Wp let Faulk- '\which look into the fore! court.—“ I 
F me 25 tha; the © thought,” ade, L bend #Ftrfiage, 
Fe In that of and was, 15 hopes it Was 7 wo] 
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2 ſituation of mind too alarming to ſhe {poke it with as 
name; yet, T by 
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$ but home to my mamma: Unkind, and. diſcretion will reaſſume their em. 


faid I; * "tis to Faulkland you would pire; and that finding ſhe has no other 
«© fly, not to your mamma; but remem- party to chuſe, ſhe will condeſcend o 
© ber he is now perhaps the huſband of Lady Audley, with no other ſtain 
Cecilia.“ What have I done to you, than 4 matrimony will wipe 


cried the, that you treat me thus inhu- that of running away with her lover, ra 


* manly?” A flood of tears ſucceeded ther than continue Miſs Arnold with an 
her words. Tis a trite obſervation, indelible blot on her reputation, 


that nothing affects a man ſo much as Bendiſh entered the parlour during 


weeping beauty. I now felt the truth our converſation, or rather during my 
of it, and was really ſo touched at her harangue; for I could obtain no anſwer 
tears, that I fell on my knees before from — She juſt caſt her eyes at him 
her, and faid as many tenderly extrava- as he entered, and withdrew them again 
gant things, as if I had been actually without ſpeaking, or even returning his 
over head and ears in love; but the ob- falute. He ſeemed abaſhed, and as if 
durate fair was not to be moved. Let at a loſs how to addreſs her; when, after 
me he gone, Sir; let me go home to hoping ſhe reſted well, and ſaying it wa 
© my mammaz' was the burden of her very cold weather, he called for coffee, 
ſong. But think of the conſequences, for we had not yet breakfaſted. Miſs 
6 Mabe: think of your reputation; Arnold Kees is in ſullen filence, not 
© *tis already known that you have paſ- could be prevailed on to touch any thing, 
* ſed two nights in my 13 In How wilful are you women, Sophy! Th 
your lodgings, Sir!''—H Les, Madam, be hanged, if this pretty. ſtubborn crea- 

thoſe apartments in which you ſpent ture would ſcruple, with all her piety, 
two nights at Brumpton, are mine; it to ſtarve herſelf, rather than l 
will be known that you left them in virtuous paſſion of an honeſt fellow like 
my chariot, and tha: I accompanied me. You would have ſmiled had you 
you out of town, and that at a time, ſeen Bendiſh's aukward attempts to put 
too, when you expected to receive a the lady in good humour; for he, who 
viſit from your uncle. It will be only underſtood the affected coyneſs of a 
known that, inſtead of returning ſempſtreſs, was in hopes that at leaſt half 
home, you xetired to the houſe of my of Miſs Arnold's reſerve was grimace. 

articular friend, a ſingle man, no He told her, if ſhe loved fox-hunting, 
lady to bear you company, and that he could mount her as well as any woman 
attended you hither; what muſt the in England. She made him no reply 
world think of all this, Madam? Will I ham ſorry to ſee you ſo grave, Ma- 
it not naturally conclude me to be al- dam; I hope no part of my behaviour 
ready poſſeſſed, of that happy title to * has offended. you. —“ Sir, I am a 
which I aſpire? And will it not be * ſtranger to.you, I have no right to your 
more for your honour, permit me to © friendſhip; yet it is cruel in you to en- 
ſay, for the honour of your family ter into.,a conſpiracy againſt a poor 
too, to give proof to this natural con- young perſon that never injured. you. 
cluſion, than by undeceiving people, * A helpleſs creature myſelf; but 
© to leave them at liberty to judge, (par- © I have ſome friends that She ſtap- 
don me, if I preſume to ſay) babe ped herſelf ſhort at this word, and hung 
very unfavo⁰＋̊bly of your conduct?“ down her head, as if ſtung with the bit- 
She wrung ber hands with all the marks ter recollection. of having loſt her pro- 
of the bittereſt anguiſh. I endeavoured tectors; then added I thought I had 


to ſoothe her. Sometimes I implored © ſome friends; but now I remember I 
her pity, and in thechumbleſt language have loſt them.'—* You havea friend 
| beſeeched her to grant me the return 1 © in Sir Edward,” replied Bendiſh, *that 


deſired; then again I repreſented to her * will make amends for them allz take 
the precipice on which ſhe ſtaod. This © my word for it, Madam, be will make 
laſt idea feemcd, to, ſtrike her with hog» you the beſt huſband in the world. —. 
ror, and I really. thought, more than © But, Sir, I do not mean to be his wife. 
once, that ſhe gave ſome indications of Was not this provoking, $ophy?. And 

| 8 à compoſure as 
tis, nothipg but her if ſhe had been her own miſtreſs. Vou 


t e and that after thoſe will think better of it, I hope, Ma- 
rſt violent ſtruggles are over, reaſon dam; 1 flattered myſelf that I ſhould 7 


* * 8 p * 
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« have found leſs difficulty in perſuading In hopes, therefore, of ſome good ef- 
- ” * 4 ” * erſ- . I n : 
you to a ſtep which I thin the only teas from this converſation, in- 
one that can fave your reputation. —--.truded not on her for the reſt of the 
Ay, Madam, think of that, faid my morning. en 
friend Bendiſh; * a lady's reputation is We heard no more of her till dinner - 
« alt in all; and, by my—— I gave him time; when ſhe was humbly intreated to 
2 horrible frown, to ſtop the oath that I honour us with her company. She ſent 
ſaw ready to ſlip out; for I had already her compliments to Mr. Bendiſn, and 
forbid him to ſwear before her. He ſaid, ſhe would take it as x favour if 
ſwallowed it, and hemming two or three he vow? r OO down, * 5 
mes And, upon my word, faid he, ſhe. did not {elf very well. 
; conſidering the d hands I was. Determined as I'was to give her as little” . 
afraid he was going again to blunder, room as poſſible to complain of my be- 
in expoſing, perhaps, his own character haviour, I ſent her word ſhe might con- 
as'well as mine. Ay, faid TI, inter- fider herſelf as at home; for that ſhe 4 
rupting him, © conſidering the bad” ſhould won e in every thing: and we 
c = s into whjch a young lady may” ſent her up three or four plates of the 
e which a young lady nt her uf f the. 
© fall in this wicked world, once ſhe has niceſt things that were at table. The 
for feited the eſteem of her family, ſhe chamher-maid who attended her ſaid, 
cannot too oy put — _— no — ſcarce rower lng (ns _ 
protect ion of a huſband. 0 iſs very melancholy. Swert ob- 
. rnold will confider this. I ſhall ftinacy! but 1 hope ta God her in better 
« give you, Madam, all the reaſonable humour to-morrow. I aſked my friend 
time you can deſire for reflection; but Harry, why his houſekeeper did not ſtay 
© be affured I will not part with the to keep her company, and endeavour to 
FF ĩ˙ Ä. 
© unexpecte rowninto my on. or 10 | hu 
© You muff ve reins, Madam; I would he believed the lady did not much like | 
rather owe my felicity to your own vo- her company: for it. ſeems the block- 
5 luntary condeſcenſion; yet, once we are head had been ſo imprudent as to defire 
N I will truſt won 4 += ** 1 0 v. 75 Nm — . 
or a return to my tenderneſs. iſs: 0 caſe iſting in her 
Arnold made 2 She ſeemed ab- refuſal to marry me) which [ affrs you 
SSE oe 
cannot chuſe a worthier — than — We Dave ace . ** 
ir Edward Audley. What ſay you, at him tily for it; but he called me 
© Madam? when all we ſend br the a dolt, and faid; 1 ſhould ſee better ef- 


* parſon? I long, of all things, to dance fects from this little threat than all m 
* ata wedding. I do not finch my ſe 


lf cringing would produce in a twelve. 

in a condition to argue with you," re- month. And faith, I begin to believe 

plied the lady. May I be allowed to him; for in the afternoon, to my great | 

* retire into another room? —“ You aftoniſhment, the goddeſs, of her own 5 

command here, Madam, ſaid I; * you accord, deſcended to the parlour, neatly  -- 

are at liberty to do as you pleaſe within dreſſed with ſome of the ſpoils of your 

* theſe walls; and from the moment that wardrobe, which had been left for her 

* you conter on me the happieſt of titles, in her chamber. Her vouchfafing to 

© you may diſpoſe of me too as you think put them on is a good ſign, you will ſay. 

proper. 50 She made a cold apology for not coming 
She roſe off her ſeat, and, without to dinner; but ſaid, ſhe now found her- 

vouchſahog me an anſwer, left the par- ſelf ſomething better.” I'ſee there is no- 

and ran up ftairs; and we heard thing like making you women afraid of 

her bolt the door of the chamber wherein us; for a man who is feared, is ſurer of 

he had ſlept the night before. civil treatment, at Jeaſt, than he who is 

Zendiſh ſaid would go and beloved: it is the nature of the little un- 

ader his houſekeeper to attend her; grateful ſex ! en | 

8 + it would be for my intereſt Bendiſh gave me an intelligent nod 8 

dat the ſhould converſe with ber; for. and a wink when ſhe entered the room, 

he was à very ſenſible woman, and as much as to ſay Who's in the right, 

 vould try to perſuade her to reaſon.. you or 17. 3 
25 | 1's | n 
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put a violent conſtraint. on hexſelf in 
granting us this favour. I thought it 


not adviſeable to urge my ſuit at that 


juncture. I have gained ſ-me ground, 
and hope a few days prudent reflection 
on the lady's part, and a littie wiſe 
management on ours, will induce her. 
Twithout compulſion, to conſeni to my 
wiſhes. The converſation, for-half an 
hour, was extremely ſtupid. Bendiſh 
talked of the improvements he intended 
to make in his great ojd-faſhioned houſe, 
not one of which had either any mean- 
ing in themſelves, or any reality in the 


intention. I affected to ſigh often, gazed 


at the fair, and now and then threw in 
a word, ſuch as—* Ay, that will in- 
« deed be pretty On, it will be much 
© better ſo.” 
give little hegd to either of us, but ap- 
peared ſtill buried in her own gloomy 
reflections. How childiſh was all this! 
Would it not be better, ſince ſne knows 
ſhe mußt yield, to do it frankly, left I 
ſhould hereafter retahate her coldneſs, 


and the ſhould, in her turn, find herſelf 


tured 


obliged to hecome a wooer ? 

At laſt, in a pauſe of ſilence, I ven- 
gently to lay hold of her land, 
and, with a ſoft voice, oy rap to het 
I hope the reſult of my dear Miſs Ar- 
© nold's deep meditations will not turn 


© out unfavourably for me. She ſtart- 


ed, as if awakened from a reverie, whilſt 
her_lily hand, like the ſenfitive plant, 
ſhrunk from my touch; and with a look 
of terror, mingled with an apparent fear 
of diſobliging me, ſhe as it were ſtole 
the hand from me that I had ſtill fol- 
lowed and held. Then riſing from her 
chair Sir Edward, ſaid ſhe, © excuſe 
me for the preſent, my thoughts are 
© too much diſordered to talk with you; 
© to-morrow, perhaps, I may be better 
© able to ſpeak.” I howed dow to her 
ſhoe-tie; kiſſing at the ſame time, whe- ' 
ther ſhe would or no, the pretty little 


coy hand that ſhe had withdrawn from 


d-. *L 
room, and tripped up 


. 


me. She made Bendiſh a low curtſey; 
but this curtſey was not of the right 
breed: it proceeded from the ſame mo- 
tive that makes the Indians worſhip the 
dhe immediately quitted the 
| ſtairs again to her 
own, apartment. Sweet ſoul! I really 
am fond of her; and were ſhe but grate- 
ful—But no matter for that, I'll make 
her a good. huſband, for I intend to re- 


form after I am married. Bendiſh did 


Miſs Arnold ſeemed to- 


Mtrss SIDNEY BIDULPH., 
ble requeſt; but it was viſible that ſhe 


not fail to exult on his ſuperior addreſ 
in having frightened her into — 
haviour, as he called it. | | 
To- morrow then, Sophy, I may pro. 
bably know my fate; 2 is to ſay, as 
fat as it depends on a woman's cuil. 
Good creature! J hope, for her own 
ſake, ſhe will not oblige me to make uſe 
of my authority. I ſhall have a parſon 
cy an ancient friend and ally, who 
has lately taken orders. Faulkland is 
to be joined to his Cecilia on Friday the 
22d, and, on that ſame auſpicious day, 
will I, like a ſober and diſcreet gentle- 
man, enter into the honourable ſtate of 
wedlock. I love theſe little ſnug mar. 
riages, where Hymen comes as it were 
incog.. without his tawdry ſaffren- co- 
loured robe to fleer in people's eyes; and 
for his torch, he may clap it into a dark 


. lantern, 


I have written you ſuch a volume, that 
I queſtion whether I ſhall be timeenough 
for the poſt; ſo you muſt content your- 
ſelf without knowing any farther par- 
ticulars of to- night: and for the day of 
days, I ſhall be too much elated to de- 
ſcend to minuteneſſ*s ; therefore you are 
to look for nothing more from me than 
IO, which I will write you in huge 
capitals, without adding a ſingle word 
morez 


LETTER IXI 


sia EDWARD AUDLEY, TO MISS 
AUDLEY. | 


nor, MARCH 18, 


N OW blaſts upon her! She is gone, 
fled, vaniſhed;” out of ſight, hear- 


ing, and reach! Talk of man's art! 


man's diſſimulation! Why, we are lambs, 
doves, or if there be ſuch things, ſuck- 
ing cherubims, to vile deceitful woman: 
The ſmooth little traitoreſs, to lull my 
vigilance to ſleep," and even to ſooth my 
hopes, at a time when ſhe was medi- 
tating ſuch a wicked eſcape! Yet ſhe was 
not * contriver of it herſelf; another 
be imp, who is gone off with her, was 
at the bottom of the plot. The houſe 
keeper, the of whoſe diſcretion and ho- 
neſty that fool Bendiſh vauntedſo much, 
has been the inſtrument of miſchief. 
Dull idiot that I was, to truſt her with 
a tete. A- tẽte to one of her own ſcx, 

whoſe integrity I was not ſure. I fup + 
pole ſhe told a pitiful tale, and 3 
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MISS SLIDNE 
cons goſfip, thinking to be better re- 


warded by the lady's friends for a breach 
of truſt, than ſhe would be by her 
maſter for her fidelity, took the wiſe re- 
ſolution to aſſiſt and accompany her in 
her flight. IF 

All we can learn is, that Mrs. Spill- 
man (that is the name of this curſed wo- 


man) ſent a note late yeſterday evening 


by a peaſant in the neighbourhood, to 
the maſter of the poſt-houſe at Bagſhot, 
deſiring him to ſend two of his beſt horſes 
with a guide, to Mr. 'Bendiſh's, at four 
o'clock the next morning, two ladies 
bzing to depart at thaf hour on an affair 
of the utmoſt conſequence. One of the 


| horks was to be furniſhed with a ſide- 


ſaddle, the other, on which the guide 
rid, was to carry double. The man did 
as he was directed; and this witch hav- 
ing all the keys of the houſe in her 

eſſion. had nothing to do but to un- 
ock the doors, and fly with my prey. 
The outer gate, was found open this 
morning, and the houſe - keeper not ap- 
pearing at her uſual hour, the ſervants 
thought ſhe had gone out early on ſome 
buſineſs. Miſs Arnold (the ſorcereſs, 
I cannot name her with patience) was 


not mi ſſed till nine o'clock, when a maid 
going to her chamber, to attend ber as 


ſhe had done the morning before, knock - 
ed at her door, but receiving no anſwer 
after repeated trials, ſhe came to inform 
her maſter, ſor the door was locked. I 
ran, from a ſort of foreboding of my 
misfortune, like a fury to her chamber, 
and burſt the door What a legion 
of anathemas did I then pour out on 
Bendiſh and every ſoul in his houſe ! 
But to what purpoſe was my idle rage ? 
No one could give any account of the 
lady, nor of Mrs. Spillman. All we 


could gather, is the account I have al- 


ready given you, which I had from the 
inn Keeper himſelf. - Neither his ſervant 
nor horſes are yet returned; I ſuppoſe 


they are detained to prevent our know- 
g 15 what road they took. A need - 


precaution, for at the time we diſ- 
covered their flight, was there a poſſibi · 
lity of overtaking them? 70 ; 
Sophy, this blow has ſhook me like 


_ an earthquake, and will be fatal in it's 


canſequences. Faulkland muſt be in- 
volved in my ruin, for aſſuredly allwill 


come to light. As for the vengeance of 


the Bidulphs, I deſpiſe it; the-worff that 


An reſult from it, is light to the proſpett 


I have before me. l is the 10 I 


1 
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romiſed you. Oh, my curſed ſtars !-— 

en, get thee hence, I ſhall have no far. 
ther uſe fer thee; Othello's occupation's - 
gone! N TY! * he 


LETTER II. 


MRS. ARNOLD, TO-MRS, CECILIA' 


_ "wOODBERRY, MARCH. ig. 

OIN with me in prayer, Cecilia, 
add your petitions. to mine, that that 
88 and reſignation to the Supreme 
ill, which has ſuſtained my youth 
through a ſeries of afflictions, forſake 
me not now in this hour of ne and 


Dolly -'- - Pfz x! E 

Ther- have wept, and now Ill 
try to tell you; yet I fear it will ſhock 
you too much. The poor child is— ' 
indeed I believe, my dear, her reaſou is 
impaired. She is returned home to me; 
what a 22 ſpectache] yet I bleſs. 

at 


Heaven that ſhe has eſcaped the dreadful 
ſnare that was laid for her. | 


This day about .noon my daughter 
Cecilia and I were ſitting together in the 
parlour, when we ſaw a plain kind of a 
chaiſe, ſuch as ſome of our farmers have, 
drive up to the door. T'wowomen ſtep 
out of. it. We heard Miſs Arnold's 
name pronounced by one of the ſervan's, 
as if in an exclamation of ſurprize and 
joy; the parlour . door was ſuddenly 
thrown open, and my poor dear girl ran 
in, followed by a pretty looking young - 
woman, plainly, but neatly. dreſſed. 
My child flew to me, and claſping her 
arms round. my neck, let herſelf fink on 
my boſom; where ſhe remained without 
ſpeaking a word. The abruptneſs of \ 
her entry, accompanied as ſhe was by 4 | 
ſtranger, joined to the idea of her con- 
duct, which then appeared to me fo 
faulty, equally ſhocked and offended 
me. I had. not, however, the immediate 
power to recollect myſelf; but quickly 

recovering from my ſurprise, I diſen- 
gaged myſelf from her embrace, and 
putting her from me with my hand, I 
was going to ſpeak, /barſhly, I believe 
it would have been; but, ſhe prevented 
me ! Will you notreceive me, mamma? 
ſaid be. Whither then muſt I fly for 
refuge Nor you, Cecilia? (eng 
eagerly at her hier, ho, checked by 
my example, had got ventured t6 ap- 
. 3 Proach 


* 
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Perhaps you do not know me; I think 
y * 1 I am ſadly altered with the 
* terrors I have undergone, for I don't 
* know how Jong; yet, indeed, I am your 
« ſiſter, This gentlewoman here can tell 
you what I have ſuffered; if it had not 
© been for her, I don't know what they 
Would have done to me—killed me, I 
.* ſuppoſe; for I never, never would have 
© married Sir Edward ny. 
Lou may judge, my dear, how I was 
alarmed at hearing her talk thus, The 

- young woman, who had hitherto ſtood 
ſilent, dut who ap extremely af- 
fected, now addrefled herſelf to me, and 
with great modeſty apologized for having 
ſo rudely broke in upon me. My de- 
© fign, Madam, faid the, was to have 
* requeſted the honour of ſpeaking a few 
words to you in private, in order to 


c you for ſeeing Miſs Arnold; 
C a 8 who let us in, was ſo 


© ſurprized and overjoyed at the ſight of 


© his young lady, that, without giving 
me time to ſpeak, his impatience to 


introduce her made him abrupt! 


throw open the parlour door, aud Mis. 


Arnold entered before it was in my 


power to prevent her. Indeed, Madam, 


© ſhe has been cruelly uſed ; yet 1 bleſs 
© God for having been the means of de- 
© livering her from the vileſt of men. 
My. poor. girl. ſtood motionleſs, with 
her eyes fixed on me, whilſt this young 
perſon ſpoke; Cecilla melted into tears; 
tor, my part, I was... ſo. overwhelmed 
with dreadful apprehenſions from what 
I had juſt heard, that, without daring to 
demand an explanation, I could only 
expreſs the terror of my mind by broken 
exclamations. The ſtranger eaſily com- 
prehended which way my fears pointed. 


Do not terrify yourſelf, good Madam, 


ſaid ſhes © Mifs Arnold has received 


no other injury than that of being de- 
« tained againſt her will, and brutally 
to marry. a, wicked man Whom 
© ſhe hates. Had ſhe not eſcaped... his 


* urged 


hands, I know not indeed, whether her 


ruin would not have been by this time 


effected. 1 


This declaration rer calmed my 

ed towards my 
unhappy, child; 7 855 naw. locked, in 
her ſiſter s arms. , Ceciha's face Was wet 
. with teays; ſhe tenderly embraced Dolly, 
PHYS much affected 
es, aſked her Why ſhe 
wept ? Are you not happy, my ſiſter?ꝰ 
i war 


thoughts a little, I tur 


with her careſſes, 


: 


” r 
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proach her) * do you caſt me off too? | 


ſaid ſhe; © has your lover forſaken you? 
—* No,' replied Cecilia, ſobbing, (who 
then perceived that the poor creature; 
thoughts were wandering)” „no, my 
dear, fo far the contrary, that the day 
© 1s appointed for uniting us for ever, 
We all thoughtthat you had been mar- 
© ried to Sir Edward Audley, which 
* made us give up the hope of having 
« you preſent at our nuptials.— Fy, 
© fy, how could you think ſo?” faid 
Dolly; © I never loved Sir Edward ; be. 
© never bad my promiſe.— How came 
vyou then to pn yourſelf into his hands, 
* my love? faid I © Oh, mamma, do 
© not aſk me, ſhe replied, ©* my recol- 

© leftion does not carry me ſo far back; 
* but I believe that lady," pointing to 
the ſtranger, can tell you. 88 
woman her head 'I tell you 
* all I know of the matter, Madam, 
N ſhe, in 2 low bar > © if you will al- 
© low me the permiſſion of ig to 
© you alone. Lead your Nite — to 
your own chamber, my dear, ſaid I 
to Cecilia, * and try to make her take 
a little reſt; ſhe ſeems fatigued, and to 
© ſtand, in great need of repoſe. She 
does indeed, Madam, replied the 
young perſon, for ſhe has ſcarce cloſed 
her eyes theſe three nights. My poor 
child, what have been thy ſufferings! 
Her ſiſter took her by the hand Come, 
© my love, will you come up ſtairs with 
© me ?'— Whither would you ca 

me, cried ſhe, drawing back her hand; 


ah, Cecilia, will you betray me too? 
© You would ſend me back to that vile 


Sir Edward Audley; but you need rot, 
i willnotdiſturb your happineſs, aſſure 
© yourſelf I will not ſay a word to grieve 
you. I could not bear to liſten to her 
FTake her from me, ſaid I to Cecilia, 
© it kills me to hear her talk thus. Go, 
© my. deareſt, endeavour to grt a little 
© {leepz. I will come to you in half an 
hour. — “ Vou will not then turn me 
© out of your houſe, mamma? — By 
no means, my beloved, I am not angry 
© with;you, I Want you but to retire to 
your ſiſter 's r your own apartment to 
© lie down for à little while.'—* Is not 
© there, ane Orlando ſomewhere here- 
©, abants.?? looking at her ſiſter with a 
melanchaly ſmile. Ves, yes, and you 
'© ſhall ſes him pri ently.— Nays do 
not Want toe him, I am only glad 
„to brar that be is alive. And poor 
Mr. Price, is the good man in being 
yet, for he was, very old e 


4 
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I ſaw him?* Cecilia could not anſwer eyes, into which the tears faſt. 
her; ſhe again took ne by the hand, and © Are you then acquainted with Sir Ed- 
Dolly ſuffered her to lead her out of the © ward, Madam?” faid I. Ves, to 
room. en 2 great ſorrow, Madam, the re- 
I gave a looſe to my tears the mo- plied; I will tell you; my unhappy 
ment the was gone; the young woman * ſtory another time.“ T would not 
wept with me—* Oh, Madam, what a aſk her any queſtions, and the p ded. 
«* mournful ſight to ſee ſo fine a young © It was my maſter's cuſtom to call me 
creature diſordered in her mind! I © into the parlour ſometimes to make 
_ © have been apprehenſive of ſome ſuch © -tea for his company, when any of them 
© thing theſe two days, but was not cer- -© choſe to drink it; but as I was re- 
« tain of it till now: what pity ! but 1 © ſolved Sir Edward ſhould not ſee me, 
© hope in God ſhe will come to herſelf, I pretended to be ſick that night, and 
+ now ſhe has got back to her friends.” © ſhut myſelf up in my own room to 
After having dried my eyes, I dehred © avoid appearing. HS a 
her to relate to me What ſhe knew with The next morning my maſter called 
regard to my daughter. me aſide, and ordered me to go into 
She then told me that ſhe herſelf was the young ly room: **. She is a 


1 


houſe- keeper to a Mr, Bendiſh, who has ** perverſe filly girl,“ faid he, “that 
a houſe on Bagſhot Heath; that ſhe had ** Sir Edward Audley has run away 
been originally hired as a ſervant to his << with, and is determined to make her 
mother, a v worthy woman, who * bis wife. If ſhe conſents quietly, * 
having died within this month, the ſon, „ well and good; if not, ſwearing a 
on coming to the poſſeſſion of her join- vile oath, * ſhe chance au 
ture, of which this ſeat is a part, had re- ber obſtinacy. I know,” added he, 
tained her in the ſame capacity in which *“ you women underſtand beſt how to 
he had found her; but —— he was © deal with each other; and as Tthink 
a young man of very looſe morals; the you are a diſcreet ſenſible girl, Would 
had determined to quit him. I was ob- *© have you repreſent to her the riſe * 
liged to liſten to theſe and a few other * ſhe runs of more than reputation, if 
unneceſſary preliminaries relative to her- *©* ſhe refuſes to accept of him for a huſ- 
ſelf, before ſhe came to that part of her band.” He added to this many 
ſtory which concerned my daughter. © I other things, and ſome promiſes in 
am entirely ignorant, Madam, faid ſhe, Sir Edward's name, to engage ne in 
* by what means Miſs Arnold firſt came their unworthy deſigu; and 1 engaged : 
© into Sir Edward Audley's hands. She to do as I was directed. I own, Ma- 5 
* only told me it was by a ſtrange un- dam, ' purſued the, '* that though pity 
* fortunate accident; al I know is, that * would have niduced'me 10 affiß one of 
four days ago ſhe arrived at mymaſter's my on ſex, I had til a nearer rea- 
* houſe ſate in the evening. | She was * ſon for wiſhing to deliver the young 
* alone, in Sir Edward's chariot, which * lady out of her tyrant's hands. 
* broke (and as I have fincelearned, by * 4 went immediately to Miſs Ar- 
a contrivance of,-his)/ juſt before our * nold's chamber; ſhe unlocked the door 
* door. Sir Edward himſelf had fol- on my telling her 1 was che houſe- 
* lowed her on horſeback. The young * keeper, who came to offer her my ſer- 
* lady was quite ignorant of the dek n! vice. I canndt expreſs to you, Ma- 
* But Mr, Bendiſh, I am ſure, expected dam, the compaſſion T felt on ſeeing ſo. 
* them, for he had ordered two bed- young and handſome a lad fallen 
chambers to be got ready, and a very into the hands of ſuch 2 Profe. 1 
handſome ſupper prepared. I knew * aſked whether I could be af any affift, 
* not who the expectecf gveſts were till * ance to her in dreſſing? RA!) fad 

. © after their arrival, When I heard * ſhe, *© I have nothing wherewith to 
* amongſt the fervants\that the gentle- dreſs myſelf; 1 haye no Floaths but | 
man was Sir Edward Audley; bu they hat you fee on mie; I A a PR. 
knew, not the lady. I Nas no ſooner **/ fortitnite creature that have beet tre- 
told this, continued en than L was . panned hither 1 Know- Het ho-õ r. I 

perfectly convinced there was ſome baſe replied, by way af fou ing bet "aj. 

*. delign going on, for I Was not a © poſition, “ I wn od, 1 


* 


12 
* ranger to Sir Edwatt's inciples.* „ that Sit Edward Aube e ſa ppy . 
'The poor creature ſtopped and wiped her © as to have hu We | | 


jon 
* 
©, ” „ 
1 


* 


% 


e 
meant to make him your huſ- 
« band.” —** They deceived” you,” 
* ſaid the cagerly; Abe ver, had my 
a e ra . ave bres | 
6 2 together ber bands, 2 
7 e Me Ra '—& But, Ma- 
« AXE in ver; howran 
46 e Ef = 6 be. of of 
% power tO. ou ? gan- 
4 50. eo 25 to ſpeak,” anſwered 
« the; © nor. can I lit if he and the 
6, [horrid maſter of this houſe are deter- 
<<. mined on my death, for that will be 
«© the. capſequence of violence ; byt re- 
a „ member, : tell you, I am a young 
8 of fortune and condition, and 


= ks may revenge my death, 
< though have forſaken me whillt | 


40 liv 

| A this,” pt Jed the young © 
woman the poor 1 had been 
3 cruel "peed, and I wanted to 


o moe, to relolve on deliver- 


K ing ber from ber perſecutor. I took, 
4 bete 8 of aſking her ber 
85 if the had no particular rea ſon 

5 5 ng it 7 5 She informed 
3 , with ſome other 

oo at anges, . to her family. 
© Take comfort, Madam, ſald 11 © I 


ws „n to dehyet you ſafe into your 
„ mamma bands, before two days are 


at an e She Jooked-at me as if 
<« doubtfu \ncert 398 7 — 
46 «« wont 1 I. *© that 

you thoy c the Feed of 
40 Aa bov ſe; you will find, 
4 neverthelſ els, that I will keep my 


word with you. 28 the keys of. — 
« outer doors ar committed to my tri 

66 2 3 'T © can with the greateſt 
eaſe ſet you at liberty, It will not be 
% difficult tor i Horſes, it you can 
« venture. to ride; and. what is more, I 


«« will,,accompany. you m if, and Ihe # 
* wan you he 


% 

40 e buy un N 
2 e wit 
«« 

40 IS 


iz 


heh Gd ce, e Hes tn 
yet you may de- 
A Souble 
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. «6 * el roy Haid ſhe 
r Your v. virtue Mal not 
„us Rs re, no moi chau it 
I will be 8 She even em- 
| 4 braced me, and ſeemed in an extacy of 
joy. To tell you the truth,” faid 
* the, 41 NUR Se * — 


* of her deſi 
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% prevail on the chamber=maid, who at. 
«< tended me laſt night, to let me ſteal 
gut ght, when alk the family 
6. were in „intended to hav coffe. 
et ed ber all the 1 ohe I have in m 
— 42 anch this ring into the bar. 
(aa hapdiome diamond ſhe 
5 ber I was afraid 
« to make the propoſal to you; your 
*© appcarance,..and the [tation you hold 
V , made me think you were not to 
# — corrupted; But I imagined an or- 
inary might be tempted by ſuch 
4 Babe and once I got — [ would 
„ have ran tILI came to the firſt houſe 
© that would have given me ſhelter,” 
I told the lady I was very glad ſhe bad 
no occaſignh o make the experiment, 
for beſides the impoſſibility 22 of 
7 the ſervants having it in r power 
© to. let her out of the houſe at night, 
© ſhe would have hazarded a diſcovery 
in baving made the pro- 
2 of aging. 4, then counſelled 
to behavt lei ſcoi pfully to Sir Ed- 
Ward, leſt it mould provoke him to 
© take any meaſures that might fruſtrate 
© our attempt. 1 cannot ſhew him 
<5 any kindneſs,” Taid ſhe, ** but I will 
LY endeavour; not to £xalperate him.“ 
Percetvĩ ing a bundle! yang on her table, 
£ opened i it, and . it full of * 
* linen of an forts; the chamber - maid 


© had before told me, ſhe had received 


ſuch a parcel out of the chariot which 
+ had brought the fad, I again aſked 
* Miſh Arnold, en ſhe not chuſe to 
c + dreſs? hal Ino not.“ ſaid the, ** to 

hem theſethings belong, yet 1 ſhould 
«like: to change my Pneu, and fince 
they are het Will put them on.” I 
LY « aſe her; ſhe 31 Pike to me all the 


hile, and, Bord in extraordinary 
15 8 vet I thoug ht now and then ſhe 


Uns; 
75 ke. A little, out gf: the way; but I 
© was that. time far from ſuſpecting 
"Hat ber, head. was diforder-d. I = 
45 viſed her not 16 let her] Joy appear, for 
© fear it ſhould give (yſpigions; ſhe pro- 
7 miſed ine ſhe, x would not, and having 
4 her that at four o wy ” 
next morning I. ſb uld be in readine 
7 47 1 — be ny aud attend her 
e , 1 bf he, ing care for tlie 
of the day. (by feigning ſtill not 
to bed well) tg prevent my matter from 
dy calling me don any pretence into die 
o 
2 was lucky,” ſaid I, interru hd 44 
her in this place, that Mr. Bendi 


= 


8 


l alarmed at in 
for a certain aon, Bid 


© but that in che event 
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ple uſually call their houſe-k 
their 22 and Sir Edward 
: « Suey 


* changed 2 , when 1 firſt tured 

* with old Bendifh; 1 called my- 
© ſelf Spillman, but my maiden hame is 
„Williams. You are then married? 
ſaid I. Her having fuid her maiden 
N " eſted this queſtion to me. 

ing bluſhed 6 exceedingly, and 

Us, 11 a kind of manner 
Ves, Madam but it would have been 


© happy for me if 1 never had. N. 
1 perceived 2 War fart imto her eye; 


wiping it off, ſhe ©'T khow 
, "Rat what palled ee ln A 


and the Kae for the oo 
« of that div Tas only told, that ſhe 
« exciſed herſelf from dining with them, 
ſhe went down 
to the parlour for an hour, then 
© retired again to her chamber, where ſhe 
© was ſi cred to remain undiſturbed for 
the reſt of the night, 
© I took care in the interim to be 
« vided with horſes againſt the dppointed 
© hour; and when all the family were in 
© beds I ſtole ſoftly to Miſs - Arnold's 
* chamber. I found her vp and dreſſed. 
She had even her hood and gloves on. 
N . ſoon” as 1 entered 
Are we 6, my good friend? 
© faid ſhe. | I her ite was but little 
more than middight ;" and that as m 
maſter often ſat up much later, 1 
* not dared to order the horſes fo ſoon, 
„ I could have wi 
— that you had continivedin bed, that you 
might have got a little reſt, in order 
6 the better to enable! you to undertake 
your journey,” © She told me the had 
not been in bed at all, having diſmiſſed - 
* the maid who catne to wait on her, and 
* made her leave 4 candle burning in 
* her chamber. ** I had no 7 OP 
« to ſleep, * ſaid ſhe 106 


« wer e 69s al that 


R 
* the hour of our ut e e flo 
150 ober told Per at the Portes 
* vere at the gate, (whither the had fent 
. * leaſt . times before] an 


«i ingin y erm, the rather flew 
than te 40g ſtairs. We immne- 


{An mounted; Miſt Arnold chuſin 
behind 135 man, 1 took the 


— 


Madam,” faid I, 


could not diveſt her- 


«Ran, de was every minute 


3 


2 * Ee — 
1 on our guide 
bf a handſome reward, to 
« out of the Ne road, ab bye ways 
make out his journey to Or I 
© could not perfnade her out of this 
© whim, e fellow undertook it; but 
* not being well mted with 
© the country, he miſled his way, ſo that 


* after baving rid * — without 


: © havi it in our . 5 


* ſame diſtance from our journey's 
« Miſs Arnold was by . 
. T org, voto 4 = was unable 

to get home 
c — not rann — and it was 


0 


« =o and I promi 


un rice ny or meek 
my dear u * Tt —. — 
to me, that ſome poor young 

ſon, who this ual abandoned” © ul 
Gir 3 ee bas feduced; and 


have N themſelves with 
charitable motives af her conduft. 

as if will, my to her are. 
8 , what would 


Il 


Bord mend is eaſy" 4s "to 
cular, for ſhe told Mrs. Spit 


Sir Edward Audley f hag; ins his. | 
E 


whole behaviour. towards 
the bounds of relpeRt 


xceeded- 


3 
angle horſe, and, cold W | 
tepers - © was, . 


warne 


The, \wretch's. 


views ſtem Re Fe ThE on her , 
+ fortune a her Tm 155 


$4 : 


| 


ſuffer. myſelf. to belieye, that either vigtue 
or 852305 had an Dev in reſti — 
his Hcentiouſneſs. By what wicked con- 
trivance he firſt got her into his power, 
& the inexpheable part of the ſtory, for 
the poor child ſeems not no in a con- 


dition, to inform us. It appears from 


All 1 have learnt, that her firit unfortu- 
Hate ſtep was a voluntary qnez yet who 
knows ay baſe, arts night fave, bien 
made uſe of to enſnare her into it? It is 
lain, ſhe had no qeſign of putting ber- 
E ite this man s hands; but I mu 
be content to remain in the dark till 
is herſelf Able and willing to clear up 


the wyſtery to me. I. dare beſieve we 


hall find it a ſcene of treachery at pre 
ſent 1 will nat. by. yrging ber to an en- 
83 exaſperate the fatal Wen 
which has ld hold of her, and whict 
this enquiry, when I firſt made it, fermy 
ed tockggraya te 

am not of a ſuſpicious nature; yet 
ſdme things which my, brother threw out 
when he Was here, with regard to Lad 

Audley, joined to this event, have a little 
ſhook the: good opinion IL, Rad of her. 
Hpw'ſhoeked old I he to find that 
either {heior her daughtc? had any ſhare 
in'this;wicked ſcheme! Vet "ts not in- 
N 1 wag olly was'very fond 


hee cen came in to us 


| * 124 1 hat! left her in a 
{ſlomby:;for.thit. ſue bad fat,the who! 
tin by her bed hi, and had not he 
her eather>ſheak; on Kir. Sleep, perhaps, 
may conuiha ue toi ſetiſt ber poor diſturb- 
ed mind, Cell grant iti yet 1 dare not 
induignmyſelf e ho nq feel 
the Pftterheſs of being god again in- 

x 


id row, At;a-rimbwhcn 


) 9 
the ſtoms dt wih lite, were paſt, 
vob ſoſſer tu heNH be ſeduced from 


wot 

it's-p JW; 

by the Katte gf ry own. imagination. 
Husebleſt Gailia ke entertain our new 


ronshred aue. fer Vice 290  ſmportant 
 Kbjt@.comrit Very; mark of  trien;tibip, 


- diſbottitn; which Ne in, one. per 


te HUN oft hat) SDA vod Fain have. 


takynibas: l M but T hege of of 
| pon Lyra ord lg ae nh lid; hen 
4 2 


ele my Houſe: her own; till 
| aſfiroperre wies mord ſettled way 


b the nature 
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[ent ifate of :nournful fabmiſhon, ei 


gt, o Ahong know her not, 


* 


ſent. She thapked me with ſtrong 
e ratitude; faid ne bs 


other proſpect but that of going to fer- 


| vice again; and if 1 would allow her to 


remain in my houſe till ſhe hond finda 
pack to ſuit her, ſhe ſhould think her, 
very happy- „ es 
You: know, my dear, I am, apt to be 
piped thy: at firlt-ſight ;-I have taken a 
iking to this young perſou, and if I find 
no material objection to ber character, 
ſhould like to take ber to ſupply the 
place of Nelſon, ho is growing þ in- 
dolent and unwieldy, that ſhe can but ill 
diſcharge the duties of her employment, 
Ido not mean to part with the Poor wo, 
man, but 1 think "tis time to let her lie 
by. Yee how compoledly, my Cecilia, 
T talk, of common matteis, whil{tt have 
that at my heart which weighs ine down 
to the ground. 15 
Mr. Faulkland went on a, vilit this 
morning to a particular friend of his, in 
order-to-take his leave, as he ſets out the 
latter end of next week for Germany, 
Friday is che day appointed for his mar. 
nage, as 1 told you in my laſt, and be 
would, not aſter that be u ling to ſpare 
ſa much time from his Cerilia; for the 
gentleman whom he is gone to ſee, lives 
twelve miles off, e that we do, not ex- 
A him home uli.to-morrow. 
What a dicadtyl ſhock, will. it be tg 
him, to find his poor filler) in ſo de, 
ploxable, a ſtate). Mr. Price thinks it 
would de mot prudent-4o conceal, if 
ufſible,' her melancholy. ftuation from 
im, leſt he ſhoyk emhroil himſelf with 
that verxtched man Sir Edward Audley, 
I; amy, entirely. of his minds; for. who 
knows, what: fatal confequenees might 
follow from Faulkland's warwth,, it he 
ſhould, reſent, as it deſerves, and as he 
certainly would, this, uphappy. affair. 
Vet it will be diſpigult to keep from. his 
knowledge that Miſs Arnold is return- 
g. If' my poor girl were in a condi · 
tion to he reaſaned with, on the occaſion, 
Lam ſure de would z adily age to 
cenceal herſell in the; houſe till atfer his 
departurec* The family will then be at 
liberty 10 tek ſuch: meaſures,a5 man be 
expedient. he wer IL thin | og; thale 0 
oecaſinng,, ave, she Mupereſt insment. 
of chaftifanepty for; Apppert bot of. 
inliyiduals taking the rod bf vengcance 
intoetheir oven proper hands, 
Bei ſo good he 4% Kommi, ente this 
2 * e to Een. 
| 8 8 
e Sig ee ©, pay ee 


1 


- 
} 


> &- of 


— 0 


_ 


fobjet will 
Price and mine. Tell him I would have 
Fritten to Him; but that I have carcely 
ſtrengtli or aer ts r this anc long 


melanc 


was not a Houle for 


a -w — os _- = — —_ bot. . 
o 
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aper with thiſe of Mr: 


letter to you. 

I know, my Calle 5e in be 
anxious to Jearn every circumſtance 
which paſſes at this jun 
roof of your * I all 
therefore inform you of them as they oc- 
cur, and as I find myſelf able to write, 


I conclude as I began; jol * 5 pray- 
| ear, 


ers with mine, my t it four 
ſe Heaven to een arr ton 


T6147 Ot 


* 


LETTER tay, 


MRS. ARNOLD, TO/ "ey cr 


euer 


= 5 aa 20. 


1 you, in my letter of þ we 


that Mr. Ptice 4 I wett of 
that it would be moſt adviſable to — 


ceal from Mr. Faulkland the Knowletige 


of m poor daughter's return. 2 
ale Cecilia on the 6ccaſion, we 

found her exatly of dur mind; it is na- 
tural to ſuppoſe her tenderneſs for the 


man whom fhe already looks h as 

her buſbend, would alarm her yet 

is the fo deeply affetted with her ny 
, ſituation, thick the ex _ 7 


. at ti thought "Ting 
him her hand at ſo unhappy fps junctu 
and urged Mr. Price and ine to india 
— 0 ail on! Mr; Faulkland to 
is marriage til after lis rettirn 
words We doth entered inte her 
bee fo far ac to agree thiitthis 
Hymen to revel in; 
and that it would be impoſſible, with 6 
mournfut an 0bje& in bur thoughts, 'fot 
ally of us to enjoy the fatisfaRion wed 


| 1 otherwiſe reſult from ber nt 


$; yet how to accome for the de 
ring them was the difficulty, What pre- 
tence could we make — land for 
ſo ſudden, ſs i Ty unreaſonable. 
Fy oor deteriiifiations? He le 
4 _ che certhin affurarice of _ 

erownedin three days. 

* deppen ment muſt it then be 
fo him to Wick all his n 
#nd how could wd ahfwer tochim ſuch a 


n breach of promiſe? In ſhort, 


fs .canvaifing the ſabje&, wer Methree laſt days. I orderes' 
it impofſible a 


l 


— 


and as thar 


wes unte the 


| -= had now enjo 


for Mrs. 8 inman 


WS. 
to Mr. Faulkland, without J. : 
into the true motives of 0 or 
whs the thin 24 
we moſt Wiſhed to Yvoitl;"'we wire bbe 
liged to jet matterꝭ ſt 2 55 werdz 6 
that to-rn6rrow refifuilns the "Why And 
for the weddin; "i 5: 


After having difpatehed thy later 28 . 


man. 
daüghter; but 


er- A With m 


had begged leave e oh 
Arnold's room, that the m Bens mpeg 
by her bed-fide till ſbe à for 


dear y-4 20 girl was happily then oy ap 
fouh And app 2674 in this ih 


val roy we had che converſation tab 4 


| have related to you.” 


- The tranquil lumber Mat "ey Feet 

for more chan 
two hours, began to flatter me with ſbine 

hops that we ri ht find T e 

(tate of mind and in t 

we reſolved to let hich into our 

with regard to-concealing her advertart 

from Faulkland, on - accountthe 

world herſelf ſee the fieceſfity of our 

2 his "fight! But , of 

we found that her thoughts 


— K the frame, 
we — to E chain. 
ber; under pretence 
dulph was come down ti . 


Miſs had en great 
(he Knee not why)' at the'thonglits 
ſeeing him, and fajd the was lying 
me in order to avoid him, when the 
bs 77 to Mr. Bendiſh's- houſe, 
os fay char Mf. Faulkla 
for the 8 
5 — Chili, Mr. Pr 
Mrs. Spiltman, and th viel, oy '<f 
with her © divine iy til 05 — | 
ſhould all be at to change | 


cos, Se 

cold, ſettled: dur 9 ds : 
the neceſſary 0 0 Kvants 

defired; Mrs."S } 


an {gh 1 
down tu dine r 


nd bad 2 for f i 
ESE TY 


r e *. = | 
3 


7161310 , . 


2 tale ſbmet 
mo A$ wth we 


e bet 
114 


yon AGE; returned to the f IX 
left Cxcilta ut Mrs, 8p | 


% . * 


. 
et. A. 
— 2 — 
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2 ads. ²˙ 8vlt to. M4. = — teh 


* 80 
4 F no ndts. DD... Hi. aanatedte »„— 
—— 


1 755 


8 on her bed. She ſtretched ou her han 
2s ſoon as ſhe ſaw me. 1 ve her mine, 
She drew it to her lips, kiſſed it ſeveral 
times, but did not — * How do you 
find yourſelf, my dear?! Not quite 
* ſo ill as I was, Madam, yet I feel my- 
ö ſelf very feeble. . No wonder, my 
© child, you have * ſlept nor eat 
« for ſome Gays got. * her to 
take ſomething of what had been brought 
up to Mrs. Spillman. She taſted a little. 
| bit; but it ſeemed in mere complaiſance 
to me, for ſhe ſaid ſhe had no appetite. 
She enquired for her ſiſter. She is 
© below: ſtairs," ſaid I; * ſhe and Mr. 
6 Ln are at dinner together. She 
begged I would go to them; ſaid ſhe 


was very ſorry I had diſturbed myſelf to 


come to ber, and that Mrs. Spillman 
would be ſo kind as to Gt — ber till 
we had done Gayer when ſhe ſhould 
be glad to join us in the parlour. I was 
delighted to — her talk ſo compoſedly. 
s I will go them, m KA 
Laid CES and 188 by, we will | all at- 
tend you in your chamber; for your 
ſpirits ſeem fatigued, and I would 
not have yo! 95 it to-day.—“ As 
you pleaſe for that, Madam; but am 
i not to ſee "Mz. Faulkland? * 
is not here at preſent, my love. 

Ah, mamma ! 4 aka all is — 


right. hy did Cecilia wre 
2 Faulkland has le 


ber.“ He has not, indeed, Dolly; if 

your ſiſter wWept, it was only at the 
.thoughtz.of Wok ſufferi ings.—“ The 

dear girl gh en how kind, tne. We 

202 ner ſ hut I Know- Wet loves talk a . 

1 then, mamma INE of ou 
e 


ings; = 5 
| 1 Ft TREE: 


_ a0. e 
PRY «> E [Deal 
5 dean z poor gu TL 


It, wayy ck 


_ 
Wet? 
£2 


r - 42 „42 „4 a „4 „ 2 a2 * 


Pe meeting 
NE the pain 


| u judge, very . 
900 0 Ji 


8 b = 
= w y0v ha 
72 9 Jam in in 
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MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 
ho * to the poor creature s cham · Pray leave me, mamma; 
ſound her 226 Ä but ſtill Tyin 


(om FF 


1 ee x Mt Co ng 1 bi 
; Mei, Ie dae 
SG 0 5 oi 7 25 4 5 1 


have not 
© dined yet; you give yourſelf too much 
trouble about me- I & A tear of 
py mingled with ſatis faction, at finding 

ak L thought, though not recover- 
ed, yet much more. calm in, her mind; 


and, to all appearance, much more rea. 


ſonable. I left her, and went down 
ſtairs; Where I rejoi affectionatt 
hearts of Mr. Price and my Cecilia, 
with the account I gave them of her. 

After dinner we all went up again to 
her chamber. She was ſtill lying on her 
bed; but, on-Mr. Price's entering, whom 
ſhe had not yet ſeen, ſhe ſpryng up to ie. 
ceive him. With what tenderneſs did 
the good man accoſt her! and how af. 
dee did ſhe return his careſles! 
Mrs. Spillman whiſpered me, that ſhe 
had not ſpoke a word from the time I 
left her, but ſeemed to be buried 1 in ſad- 
neſs. I told Mr. Price ſoftly, that we 
muſt endeavour to divert her, without 
mentioning any ſubject which could 
make her recur to her own melancholy 
thoughts. 

I believe, my dear, you may remem- 
ber to have heard me ſay, that this fine 
old man has a peculiar knack at intro- 
ducing a converſation. Few people have 
the art to enter ſuddenly into any a, jc 
ſeries of diſcourſe, without a forced and 
abrupt, or, at, beſt, an aukward appear» 
ance; yet he is ſo extremely happy in 
his manner, that he can at once en 
and intereſt you in his ſubjeft, wi without 
your , pexceiying how you. had been led 
into N He exerciſed this ent * very 
ſucceſsfully on the pope: occaſion, 

ght Daolly's ; attention) who 
® 6 liſten to Sh with pleaſure. 
As. Ns op ecilia, ſhe was All ear, I took 


this opportunity ofbeckoning Mrs. . 
man out of the room, in e to have a 
* ; little converſation with her. 
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acer thus! * the 


Ar Was 
to conceal. her ft om Mr Fr Pal 


icht, as well 7 my. daug he pt 
e appearance of. a ſtranger 


54 em on making any cane 5 


it was proper to apprize het of 
1 Afr 2 dohe 15 ; 22 
Sie Ih hoy lhe would excuſe m Ap Ae 


E 
e of ay od wifi 
"the. hovls. "She. id, yd 


gye her, great i pl ; a the Wn 


| follows. | — —— 
(Mrs. Arneld "Wha briefly gives the fub-" c- re with ih vin 


relate t. Wh 


r , oor WW 
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After I had communicated to her what 
I bad ro ſay with regard to him, I'aſked 
ber if ſhe knew him? She anſwered I 
believe I have ſeen him, Madam; ut 
* leaſt, I remember to have ſeen A gen- 
« tleman of that name with Sir Edward 
* Audley, though I did not then know 
ho he was . Tis verylikely,” replied 
I; Sir Edward and he were mtimat 
# acquainted. A Madam, had Mr. 
© Faulkland "known Sir Edward's cha- 
s rater," ſaid ſhe, * 1 think he would 
have been cautious in forming: wy 
connection with him.? 

perceived her heart was open, and 
that ſhe ſeemed inclined to communicate 
her own ſtory, which ſhe had promi ſed 
to relate to me. I exprefied ſome cu- 
rioſity to know it, and the told me what 


: \ 


ttance of this young woman's unhapp 

ftory, with Vice the reader is 4 
— acqiiainted i in Mr. Nhin's let- 
ters to his I # She then 


proceeds: ] © | 


I have ven kk erer ts 
Ma girl's youth po though in 
much fewer words than ſhe employed to 
y, what an accompliſhed 
villain is this Sir Edward 'Autleyt 1 do 
not doubt ti truth of what "this poor 
young ereatüre has told me. The air 
of candor and fin plicity wich which Ne 
ſpoke, and the tears ſhe thed durin 


recital, convince me of ber veracity. 


She a ppealed to Mt. Main (whoſe inte- 
grity we botli know?) for the truth of 
many partjculars; and added, ſhe was 


ſure he was thoroughly ſatisfied of ber 


innocence, and the wrongs ſhe had ſuf. 
fered. What, an eſcape has m 


how naturally can Mrs. Spillman's con- 
duct be np accounted for! She (aid, 
ſhe had 60 of Sir Eilward's ever 
e herz yet ſhe owned ſhe 
could not bear the thoughts of his mar- 
rying another. | The account ſhe gave 
me of herſelf, has increaſed my com- 
Longs and eſteem . for her; yet 1 can- 

think, of retaining Tady Audley 


8 (for ſach-ſh WELL is) as 4 ſervant in 
* _ houſe, 


myſt 455 out à more ſuit- 
ble way of of ſhewing. atitude. 
4. 4 e af ſhe an Af. Ph Faulk * 


had bern yy way 75 by * 


_- 


g. ow TEweas 


7 81 ** 


which had 


her? She #furadt int, t at the Aan 
believe he vas; addi 


b 2 
t 
Sir Edward 


_ fy 
ramon, as* it "wopid 4 given 9 
a dreadſul impreſſtom bf Faak ad, 
could I have thought lum ca 83 of he- 
ing an accomplice in ſo bla 

I aty not, however, pleaſed to A . 
he was even oy far 16 Mines | em- 
panion's confidence: ad th by atqudinted 
with any of. his toe 10 I bleſs 
God, that he has tro hae by 
the contagion of bad example; again 


which it is ſo im ble to gu 
man, once he 799 N 
Orlando has Nn e ee 


laden: 


wilt herd poi of e 2 Anti mein anſt the 
vice." I have le cauſe 


y for his ae A 
of 5 bas hitherto: 

On myretyro'tomy daughter's chain 

ber, I found my two'thildrey ſtill 

tber. Mr. Price had juſt tetired to 
as is his cuſtom, bis Gtning's Tap. 
Hoy was belping Cecilia to fpiig ſome 
fine muſlin that ihe 3 16 — dep ne for 


An apron! On m de room, 
— to me, "nd er 2 
ear —“ 1 have not fad OT of the 
matter ſinct, hy hr, / 


© cannot bear 
12 You 
have been leg 255 
tions we Fry tb uſe; tokee 


1 this whole affair from Mt. Faulkland's 


knowledge. He' leaves ug next week, 


£ in coker Rt te e land - 
| child hadfrom this execrable re {final 


if, for the few days' that he remains 
kl * here, you will conſent to keep yourſelf 
© concealed in your chamber, he need not 
© know of yi 


' hs, © it will be ſoz the ſight of 
me might affect him o amuch:”"'Poor 
'« Faulkland! 1 5 wt 
upon any de To 

* expe&t him here? Top: 

+. he will ical away > hs ea 
© ſei 1 — 


go menns, 


; For Friday is the day f 
6 manage row 5 


1 


for his 


fIndeed!" 


28 * 


0 dle, 


Being in the houſr. 
1 Oh, with all my heart, Madam: fd 


a See : 


ett Hil Wen tenor. | 


Wy 


ſhe; for ; 


by 


85 abfence has ap 


% 


382 
Karting, aud looking at Cecilia; then 
turning to me, and ſpeaking very lo ë 
Do not believe it, mamma, [aid the: 


© 1 am certain he does not mean tomarry 
© hey till he returns again to England 


© for by that time the whole affair wilt 


j * be f. tten. a ju . * 
I fawm child's imagination, 
filled with the idea of her own ſufferings, 


was ſtraying wide from the purpoſe of 
our diſcourſe, and at the ſame time con- 
founding together circumſtances, which 
were in nd wiſe connected. I was too 
much affected to be able ta make her 
anſwer; and ſhe added, ſtill ſpeaking ſo 
low as that her fifter ſhould not hear her, 
* Oh, you do net know, mamma, what 
© diffemblers men are! As near as you 
have brought the — 0g, you 
© will ſee Faulkland will give youthe flip:* 
and ſhe filed a little; then added But 
I am ſure he will have my ſiſter when he 
comes back, becauſe he loves her as he 
© does his life, and there will be. nothing 
then to hinder him. Poor dear crea- 
ture? the villainy of that vile Sir Edward 
has made her diſtruſtful of his whole ſex, 
and poſſeſſes her with a belief that Faulk- 
hand will decerve her ſiſter.. . 
Wie were interrapted juſt here by the 
arrival of a neighbouring lay and her 
daughter, who came to pats the evening 
with us. Cecilia and I were $bliged to 
down to receive them, we left 
. Spillman with Dollx. 
The ladies ſtayed fo late, that I faw 
my poor daughter but for a few minates 
the reſt of the evening: Mrs. Spitlman 
ö ded her to go to bed early, as the 
ad had fo little ſſeep for ſome ing 
nights. We have put a little tent 


into her chamber, in which this good. 


mg body Hes. We all breakfaſted in 
Ger room this mormng. She ſeems com- 


poſed, but overwhelmed with ſadneſs; 


and her charming' face is fo altered I it 
almoſt breake-my brart to look at her. 
Cecilia can ſcarce refrain” from tears; 
even in her preſence. | 
tell me My. Faulkland is this 

minute returned. I will juſt fee him, 
and then finiſi'my letter. I am glad of 
1 little relaxation 3 for Þ am quite tired 
with writing. | 19 
I found bim with his Cecilia. 
joy at meetiug again! If a ſingle day's 


ſo grievous, how. 
much art they to be pitied who are ſo 
„on to feet u „vhich may. aft 


many, many tedious months! Nay, 


4 


What 
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Heaven knows—but I will not forebodbꝛ 
tis nothing but my own gloomy thoughts | 
which ſuggeſt to me apprehenſiong; 1 . 
hope, without foundation; for does 
Faulkland run any greater riſque than 
hundreds of other gallant men who ac- 
com -4 him ? | — 

1 ſhall be able to dedicate but little of 
my time to my poor girl to-day. Faulk. 
land's preſence will be a reſtraint on Ce. 
eilia and me; and we cun only ſee her 
by ſtarts. * | | 

1 intended here to havecloſed my let- 
ter; but, upon ſecond. thovghts, I will 
_ — open till — when I ſhall 

ve the important article of my daugh. 
ter s marriage to conclude ich. 4 is 
not the thing of my choice; yet I hape 
my children will be happy. They are 
both worthy; and for the goods of for- 
tune, they will have more than ſuf. 
ficient, 12 j I 1 

I endeavour to be chearful, that Faulk. 
land may not have any room to imagine 
that I repent of having given a content, 
which was indeed wrung from me: yet 
my ſpirits are ſadly depreſſed; and, God 
knows, ill-difpoſed to celebrate a feſti- 
vity ſo joyful as that of matrimony ought 
— 


We are to have no one preſent at the 
ceremony but Mrs. Aſkham, Nelſon, 
and the butler : for poor Frederick Hildy 
would be miſerable, if he were not al- 
lowed to ſee his young matter, as he has 
always called Mr. Faulkland, married 
to Cecilia, for that is the title 
which he gives to both my daughters. 
Theſe two, therefore, have _ ta be 
admitted into the chamber, as Mr. Price, 
know, is to perform the office in my 
aſe.” Adieu, then, my dear,” till 10: 
morrow. 
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F am writing to on my knees, 
Cecilia; ſor that fe belt be 

one on whom the Almighty 

his wrath like a delnge! Vet 


out 
will pot 


aſk af Providence hy, in the 2 
of an unhappy liſe, not, I think, ſta 


with an uliar guilt, I am thus over- - 
ee 
; g m1} was. 3 but it re- 
doubles on my head, and 1 muff fink 
under it. Yet be comfered,. my a: 
there is azother world. There, there do 
I look for recompence for my almoſt un- 
precetenred ſufferings here. 28 
You will tremble when I tell you 
9 « | Cecilia, 


gecilia, that Faulkland—Oh, God that 

boy, whom I bave ſa tenderly educated, 
and lo dearly loved, that very Faulk- 
land, is the Viper who now ſtings me to 
death! You cannot credit it, I am i 
but I' try“ to recall my 


dchoughts ſo as to enable me to relate qui 
4 to you what this dreadful day has una. 


velled. 

Dolly had been informed yeſterday 
that” Me. Faulkland was returned. She 
expreſſed not any deſire to ſee him j but 
. to have her thoughts extremely 

tated the whole day. Mrs. Spillman 

her the cauſe of it, (for Cecilia 
ns I were but little with her.) Her re- 

ies were broken and imperfe&tz yer 

3 Spillman imagined they In a 
ſuſpicion. that Faulkland would not 
* marry her ſiſter : forſhe ſaid, ſhe pitied 
poor Ceci. ia— et ſhe mult bear ber diſ- 
appointment for a while for after the 
death of a certain perſon, there would 
be nothing to hinder ber nuptials. We 
attributed this merely to the diſorder of 
her poor heady; little imagining that ſhe 
| had a fatal reaſon for talking thus, which 
. the kept concealed in her heart. . 

Cecilia thought it would make her 
eaſy, if ſhe were convinced the marriage 
was really going't to be ſolemnized. 1 
vas of the ſame opinion : in uence 
of which, this- morning, when Cecilia 
was dreſſed in her ding-cloaths, I 
* 

5 , 3 
6 | « white rooms yo y. * 
you going abroad? (obſerving 


ner kad gion her a 1 above ſtairs to 
more or ted hav:winall). “ Vou drefs and keep er 
* ſee-yGun in her bridal habit,” faid - 2 — be Tf 
4 the hand, nvy . . Eier e, ound her combin 
it zu Nawvgo to giyr it away ber: * me beg oi ou, m Tg 
for ever to Mr. fer . e , e ra er / own tao 


' ©."'tis impaſſible, mamma l' faid ſhe. © 1 
| rd 


E 


that Camabed 
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by Faulkland,. who was 
us in Mr. Price's. ſtud 


* to Dolly, 6 you 3 
your ſiſter preſent 
Mrs. Faulkland,” 


= into an arms 
minute loſt 2 then lifting up 
her eren 0 heaven Poor wretch,* ſaid 
ſhe, © what will hecome of him!” We 
—— every thing ſhe ſaid to her own 
unhappy adventure; the particular cir 
ices of which being i gnorant of, 
= knew riot what turn it ke be be beſt 
to give our replies- Shall Lſend Mrs, 
6 57 to you; my dear?” ſaid I, 
— out of the room juſt as 
= ente after having en a few 
words to Dolly, which * not hear. 
© You need not, Madam, ſhe 


_ ©. the faidſhe would return ho re 


* © hs Poor divg! — to put on clean linen, 
vg! ſhe-confines herſelf ſadly 
© to me.” had indeed. obſerved, that 
Mrs. Spillman was in extreme diſhabille; 
being juſt as ſhe had riſen out of bed; 7 


< Mi® Arnold Pheypoor xchiild'rwalt 
net be left alone her own reflettions 


have impoſeden himrand are but moutiiſul »conmpunions. T 
eien *- did-woe e e Heats! 


* their grave. MWg nuetv not what iocons':* you: t have made hen fo: ſhert 


— Wot — rent würds; yet viſit, or Iſhould not hν,jj)uitibd che 

eee e as — Soren, onde — 1 

. — — 1.4 your being; wi 3 7 

—— 1 en- —ů— 
tertawell nyo a, vengeanes..|-* ſeifa litthp doceũtiʒ furn. 

hays = idaapeich;rithair having) 15 neither you nor Miſs Cees! 
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aN ace Poon 
« ſo long. — not duft to — « 


my ewn/firmne in withithe fight of 
chitdy! — — 
lend bird Mf.might" take che Hderty ef 


coming 58d ſbele her, if mne ftuid ny 
longer,>1 ſexe Mrs.” Aſſcham in to dend 
our, Ceciha, uud went town fairs wy - 
ſelf's they followed me dire rx. 

We donnd'thEpood od man in Kip. 


caneanidab habits Faulkland, elegant 


by dis Ade, The agi. 
ration of Miao were painted 
o ne, I thoirght- then is em- 


2 From gd orher cauſe but 
what kig prefer Atuation? might” Bat. 


rug moch, FEknew ot & 
os Poa ip; eee 


9045 
-iNetſbncand the butler venue the'on 

mo ſavers Hat were admitted.” 

deli ue fart Mr Price, riſing fon. 
looking at hi watch” s We entkred the 
8 do not e 
Jun aps + 91 Vith your leave; 
3 2 t 


an chin hip Ar 
er — wig 


x propre, 
Fes ig office n com- 
oy "to oat Part * enen which 
Ire nl chert you both; as 
wag don gu * the ae 


* 9 tp Mitt re of 
2 — IE Br. GAA 
1% Ae impedirrent. — 
which wordsy te —— Wü that 
Fs Yanies/ urns 
6f « evotron, x b Tkwwnotwhit 
chairee! eff 1 it Faulkland) 1 
Aer pech ue um head Wo dor his 
fare wii u pabe as drüth, and Ne 
one ſe port NMniſelf om his 


ben 


{66d with forte: 
dend Wi ; 


_ ED ol 
os 15 
5" 1 h 0 


—— &d66r, 


1-4 
Aloe oki 


MISS SIDNEY BIDULPH. 


hit teren dem RESET tho 
Janie ng ts ol, - 


e e rhe 


— 1 
Slew ef etal bed aa 


* 
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neat &nerHHoRC how 
Hehf through ee Helle —— 
2 vs the n —— che fie. 


ertenged un *the bot;? > Palin 157 00 


ping bis 7 
him, then dae e Tr, 
ſhe laid his head ebe ith. 
Wars Cel 


ing tis face 
ftood- 2 cw 
dive in ook 
e dn moôwruful 


with grief drain 
K. Mace br 
w fFeUin 

. Ante fc 9 5 5 Gee th 
cannos pa de e 

ſtrange! th were terfädlet and wiſelt 
before! Th uf Wick x 1799 
imagination" oncez ancf ll m poo 
ehild? 8 10 ty 
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continued 1 | 
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ſeized ber, of that tender anſwers; I could eaßly r that the 
which, was, always ber cha- tao Hadloye hind hoon hs nin ſtruments 
and L was. in hopes 22 to encowagrand eau a8 this a. . 
8 netion, _f Wall vou 

- e eee the ok 


* material part of your. feeret, KN 
ſo * end you went to chat houſe at Brum 
had * ton, fince it was 0 to that unfor- 

two 


t of Sir Edw ? She was 
jon t for a little while, 2 aud ſeemed as if 


= yet 4 emory. 
engages s of x open eag 17.07% one 4 
Having a little compoſed ber b — 2 circumſtances of that; affairz but 1 
Lee think I went to tat houſe to meet Mr. 
to himielf, I tho mnt Tag rem Faulkland. He writ tome to come 
to queſtion her t - 2 © to him there; 1 mes his letter fill in 
this atneg! event. * It s to me, my pocket. mediately pro- 
my dear, faid I, chat Faulkland has duced a letter in Faulkland's hand > 
4 * decent; -youz was he then a lover of that effe&. We all examined it by tiirns: 
your's?— * Ah; mamma, I dare not I thought Cecilia would have expired at 
, ook at you, ing both her hands the 3 of. it. It was plain this. 
before her eyes; have been a rebel miſerable — had betrayed her into 
] have been a diſobedient wretch, and the hands of his horrid aſſociate l Good 
deſerved in my turn to be puniſhed by God! .what a ſcene of iniquity was here 
* ingratitudez yet Faulkland ought not diſcloſed! The whole myſtery was now 
to have impaled. on me. I ſhould not unravelled. ant 2 
5 have blamed bim for loving Cecilia; I = child, that ill — 
„know ſhe is handſomer and more I was at a but cough br 
« amiable than I am. . Did he make no body to come near me, thou h 
+ love «to you before he addreſſed your Edward Audley told all my 
ſiſter?— “ Oh, r, and gave me * the melancholy condition 1. ag in.“ 
his promiſe, mine in return; Falſe, falſe man Vu ſee in every in- 
* I have been a fad undutiful creature; ſtance how the poor creature was de- 


% 


* 


4 but I am heavily chaſtiſed for it. ceived!, Lady Sarah, indeed,” added 


And did Faulkland uſſign no cauſe for wes * threatened..to. ſend, my uncle to 
thus cruelly forſaking you? — py ; and. it was ta avoid his terrible 
© that is the hardeſt thing of all. 42 Derr 


* thought the ſnhame of it would * mamma; hut. they ,catched me in a 


4 4 me. Indeed it had like to have 5 by * Mrs. Spillman can 


my reaſon.— What was it, v. I was treated, 
« ny e . he ſaid be had 1 A my 
* always been! lave with-Cecilia, and brain e Make your- 
„ * that hi s phegended be to me was but © ſelf eaſy, my belave: 8 
« the reps. .# tude.'—* He had are now out the reach of all harm. 
eee 

hi 
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neck, Ab, my poor Cecilia, faid he, whilſt the was endenvquring: to hing 


lam aftald IVa broke her heart] but - ber From turning the balt n the lock 


love; I am the 
3: and.then; you 


* edithe happinrſs of the two creatures 
becher been lege == r 
Frmben aid Cecilia, , tfrat 
9 


the inſtrument of Pro- 


u mut magry, poor, Orlando; mut 
| * not, mamma? Of | . 


. It,was not a ſubject to de argued upon; 


Athen ht it better do change the diſcourſe: 


We win talk ofthis andther time, 
- ©'dear,” fuld II. mean While, L th 

it will te beit that Faulkland ſhould 
_ <-abfetit Himſelf from us for à while ; I 
80 r e neither of you think 

it prudent ty ſee him befote be goes. '— 
1 d6 not deftre to ſee him,“ ſaid Dolly; 


we night of me perhaps might make 


© Hin TWoon away” ägam; and I would 


Pretty | e! 
malle à flürchalę, my daughter afked her 
to 'torhe up to her cloſet, and they took 

Dolly Wir tbem. F'beggtd” of Nies. 
Aſſchz it, ag the went ot, to ſtay and 
pal with'uy; and to prevent as 


; 8 | 4 

much ab poſſible te converfations twri- 
ing oh Utentkctit miſerable even. 
\ — P36x n was abmoſt afraid 


to ſee ne; let Houta blame her negli- 
| gence, which e u wen 
- 1 * 


fo . U bold her the. hand of 


deen n. 


IJ had left her, havin 


ich e ge de had 
he aher where 


— 


we tte dd Rid. aÞHiereffots. 
cod dk WN | 
de tut 15 569% Fr 4 
— 4.24. 20 n 2 * rn Im 


R © 


HEH the whole,” She 


hud Mer <)&iths with all the e. 
pedit poder Ahe had immedi- 
there} Me Fan, in 
'Ybwntairs; and diver 


Lat iapatient tore Mir Price, ts 
know whiat had paſſe — im ang 


the parlour to m in about an hour, his 
venerahle countenanee. f clouded with 
- ſhame and diſappointment. 


my whole crime I would only for the 
« preſent; intrxat: che — you to 
. © anſwer mea few -queſtions.': 1 - 
He then aſked when,' and by what 
means, Miſs Arnold had returned home? 
Mr. Price n formed bim minutely, and 
failed not to enlarge, in a manner the 
_— atfecting, om the poor ereaturt's 
frenzy He. aid, Falkland at this re- 
cital ſtarted aff his cbair, and, in an 
- agony- of paſſion; 1curſed himſelf as the 
author of ſuch-dreadful evils-as; he had 
brought upon my huuſe. His tutor then 
repeated to him word for word the con- 
verſation I had had with Dolly after we 


had. left him juſt ccbrened from his 


: ſwoon.} Herbſtened: to him in a gloomy 
ſilence, till Mr. Price relating to him 


y - that paſſage wherain Dolly had ſajd, that 


me was ured by (Sir Bdaward  Audicy 
„Phe villain} the arch fiend! 'twas 
dhe then was the builder of this vaſt fa- 
-$., bric of iniquity, ahaſe weight now 
/ © ernibes all beneath iti Mr. Price then 
told lim of the letter wkich Milfs: Arnold 
had ſhe vn us, and by which ſhe-was be- 
trayed ind that viper's hands. Pis 
true, aid Faulkland, tis all true; 
1 have not an extenuation to oſſer 
which a hair would not outweigh 
in the balance. Mr., Price hinted. 
that as he thought his preſence mult be 
very vilteſing mn — in 
cguſed ſo much afflicti would ad- 
Ai 0 at is N el pe, till the 
time of bis departure attived.. 3 
„Len (aid Faulkland, to qu 
*:this. houſe) immodiatelyg I would: not 
0 ꝙieſent ſuch a manſter t vem toꝶho Eyes 
_F-obithe-menial fer van Pt what dors 
1 Ceotliaiſap 10 ger rf | 
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ſer A 4 it, ſaid Mr. Bae aid firmneſs. In bn tene WG, vl . . : 
| chat doet hundur to her den. Thats Av 15 

ö « ſomt bonſolatiun? anfwered Faulkland! * . F apa 


it Jon ob Vg 


—And Mrs: Arnold „He fahered | e warb be ve : 
in pronouncing my name. Mrs. Ar- YI 200, un FAU KUA UU. vl —— . 
© nold,!. anfiyered. 1 bas AL ee 753 , baoyed..dacee. 3, 
yetithis, eee 3 
dat to 
And me 


. 12 AWE het. Faulk. 

« ſeems to preſs hand on Tp 
land burſt into/ ttars, and breaking + [4 NIE Thom 
abruptly from My. Price, ran out of the ad Bendiſt 
room pilatheard Mn wall ba man . - ell pee ove 


re to-morrow: 
EU orders to ſaddlle "ſeven and nine in the r 


to his oven en 
915 cloaths, and FR 


chamber, ihe chan 8 . 
in a few minutes a vi; attended by his WA, OK Cree MENT You 3 * 
ſervant} rode away from ie houſe, with _ _ off „ hic aw; 11 Mins ,tog, 
out attempting ta ſex.or ſpeak to any one LETTER? In 2 


in the family. 04 what U moſt 
nate ill fated wrete retire 
to hide his name, Heaven Knows! un. DENDISN, eee AU. 


HU,. ff alt * 
p Wee ede 1 eee ee, ere ' v46464% WRRCH 


ung oreature amazes me, I myſelf very . 
and y' lowers the opinion! I being obliged to Ai ANERS 0 
had of my own conſtancy and reſalution. 2 piece of yery afflict g news 1 
For is not this a trial, equal, if not fu. it is impoſſible it e 8 

perior tol any of thaſe with, which my ſecret from you, 1 92 


og M A un 


youth was viſited ? yet with What a be- to advaſe, . of 4 it g 
coming, what een fortitude does brother and my wor 
2 tit! She complains not of her ward, was killed | 
te; But wholly attaching herſelf | which he fought oy Hd 110 
| 10h! —— her poor filter, ſhe ſeems Tee * I. ſuppoſe yo 
even 'more-ſolicitous: than any of us to was ignorant of the hol Se 
calm-and/divert her troubled mind. was too late to prevent it. 0 2d 45 * 
Dolly appears rather mort compoſed Mr. Fauliland game ;to 2 
than 2 has een; Fit heben er ſhe re- W clock this m w 
curs-(as ſhe often! does in of our E 8 
efforts to prevent it) to the fatal ſuhjett He had half an; bour's cony! 5 
of all gur gicks, ſhews too plainly private with your brother; 
that hey-reaſon is far from having re- 2 they both went inzo the part 
aſſiimed ãt s ſeat. Mhat a painful con- from thence bye 
ſraint have II put. wpan/: myſelf ſince retired part of the heath, 
morning! I have not ſhed a tear; yet I man, who, it ſeems 
think\thete is ſufficbent cauſe for tłars; the buſineſs, on ſecin 
but the burden is too great to be relieved to my chamber, 
by ſuch . ſlight ſuecgure; amd nature re- the danger, 0 by 
fuſes tooffer a tefource:fo trivial and in as he ſaid he quxſt nat. 
eee Adieu, my friend. I did i 1 


igh 7: 2. Jon . Hon 1 00 el 8. A. chrowm on my night-gown 
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d we weg mar ditulate, and he died hide Agr —— 
in 4bobteworhours After He was carried vinon. But when ro gerber 
nher hefe: am möſt henttil y ſorry meld t. f heythitdith ! and of you, my 
er is dran, för he was: us homeſt a old man, ithe-gind inf ufter of 
eee 5" but we met bll ' thankitfs you — ; 
die add Hom 7  bluthes to oon ob 1 8 
— ithve confined +6 his bed ſo di Mr all his 
2 —4. houſe, and under the care of a ig hopes Log is death, and 
— — wound is a very - mh the — eh my heart are the 
— — 3 . — * Being! 
pi i ran N 2 
10away! Ara Fre and who; it _ is 2 8 de wen of my wh by Th 
auf heb fenfeylc. on) jad tw 745 not With a ntence ſd fincere 2s 
- Any commands that you 4 catinot help ob- 
# udley oy be pleaſed to honour me terving, that as the unfortinare man, 
j to ay dear deceaſed . Whoſe life 1 mn — — —— 
| be Tually aged wp = wa departing: from 
Your molt « „und reborn it — 
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whicli me charged me 40 make uſe ot: — retard 
dere eg dear Mira. Bus, we ate all dear Madam, ror. . 
won apprehenſions , her diforder, has met witch | 
Im afraid) * much worſe than it too at the — — ey oor "I 
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Didulph; in which he writes: that n accoum of your offences; d pray God 
was Sir Aadley had oontunue to qu that gempunction 
been kultecb in a duel, and his niſt with which, from: n juſt feu ſe o 1 i 
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<feerar;? then lowering! 
Her waiting Wald was in the room, 2 


| 2 fa 
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ſhe'was as ; But zaſt Tueſday, finding 
worſe Lew ordina 
in to 
Herfelf: 1-7 
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Mrs. Alcham,” (aid 
0 taking nie * the hand, 
Bede, I' tell youa. - 


her voice, 'for 


R;* faid ſhe; this 
K home and effec. © 


„auh doe it's work.” I was obliged. 
144 one hy handkerchief; and could 
fig e God bang 3 
. N i lde 41 
9 1 5 or vc tild 2 ere 
4 t t to the poor 
7 4 5 1 wt Ds 5 
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All eos 


before Fae. 


iſs Ar- 


eve 


One of mem TſRal not mention to 
© ut prefenty- the other is to ſee 2 
eco iled to Faulk land for — 
Patty, Faulkland is dc much the au- 
ber of my dlenthf ut if he had dil. 
2 me — © Fittol ball, as he 
done Sir Edward Audley. Poor 
e forlorn Wreteh! I d he will ac. 
© euſe himſelf of it when I all vet he 
q it in my 70 grant Him pravcon 
© *tis for this icuſm x wand willlhg 
© actord it to him wow} she lan gi 
I have to bequeath bin, for: I have al. 
ready taken care of his fortune. Vou 
have ſeen, continued ſhe, 4 the letter 
he has written to rt Price. I 4hink 
© his repentanee is ſmbereg and ii that 
© belief, I- would not wiſh to leave the 
world without affording him the-fingle 
© conſolation he can now rective, that 
t. of Knowing frown eee e 
11. Ergee l. bim t Fe 

She then defired me to call. Mr. Price | 
to her, which I did; and after having 

iven him her reaſons" for deſiri * 

begged he would write a few lin 
Mr. Faulkland, requeſting bis 1 
at Woodberry as ſoon as poſi 

The — —.— of a pai 
in her cheſt, and a izzineſt in her head, 

I entreated her to ſuffer another phy. 
ſician to be called in to the aſſiſtance of 
Doctor Key. My good friend,“ ſald 
me, if 1 thought” I could be relieved 
* by human means, I ſhould think my- 
© ſelf, beund to follow your advice; but 
© indeed, my dear, my caſe is out of 
© the reach of medieine; and roy 
© T permit a phyſician to attend me 
form ſake, I. el that it is all over with 
© me. Beheve me, Patty, tis What I 
© have- longed for; and if I had not 
thought it a crime, tis that for which 
should moſt earneſtly have prayed.” 

' | She defired that Mits Arnold might 
be let to ſtay with her as little as poſſible, 
Jeſt it ſhould atfe& her ſpirits too much; 
but Miſs Cecilia was'almoſt conſtantly 
at her bed · ſde. The ſweet young lady, 
what a diſmal time ſhe has had this 
fortnight paſt; but ſhe takes after her 
excellentmotherin courage, as well as in 
other perfection. Mr. Price, Mrs. 
Spi] man, 4nd myſelf, did all we could 
to entertain Miſs Arnold, amt divert her 
from going into her mamma's room. 


We kn a hard- taſt to prevent hel, ſhe 


400i atte nu her mamniazwas'the not 
a capable As Cerila ? True, my dear 
z but the doctor has ordered your 
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mamma > 
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p the wa. bid to ſpeak, and. 2 
« ſhe is for 0 and. one 
« {or 451 ſifficient to ibs with her. at a 
< wme.'— And hy cannot I be thut 
one perſon for 1, Woñ. * dy her All 
„ day without ing my. lipst Ab, 
Mrs. dee L, wy” am nor thd. * 
roughly forgiven” e were obli 
Pa — to Jet her go * 
chamber. She would enter ſoftly, cep 


in at the bed's feet, and after looking 


for about a minute ſorrowfully at her 
mamon; retire again without ſpeaking. 
The day over in this manner. 
Mrs. Arnold could not be prevailed on 
to touch any thing but a little weak 
alles, broth ʒ ſhe ſaid: ſhe had a loath- 
ing at the t hts. of eating; indeed 
ber tomuch had not been able to bear 
any thing ſolid/ for ſeveral days before. 


1 would; fein bare paſſed the. night, by 


her, but ſhe would not ſuffer me: * You 

need not fear, my oſcaping to- night, 

ſaid.ſne; .I ſhall wot ar my 
journey ſo oon. 

When J attended her next morning, 

I found her, as I thought, much better. 


She told me the pain in her cheſt was 


entirely gone ʒ the . vhich ſhe 
had complained of the day before, was 
greatly. diminiſhed; and. that ſhe felt 
nothing but an utiverſal feebleneſs, 
which, without being painful, had re- 
duced: her to ate weaker than that of 
new - bord fancy .7 
. W was anything 90 calm, fo . 
quil, as ſlie continued | the whole day. 
| Price came in to fit. with her. 
6 have been thinkin this morning, laid 
rg 2 circumſtance, about which, 
I look upon it as too trivial to 
i— in my Will. 11 ſhould never- 
. © thelefs .chuſe ta leave a memorandum.” 
—* What is it, my good Madam?” ſaid: 
Mr, Price. “ It was always my wiſh,” 


replied ſhe, ( to live with as much pri- 
and to go out of the 
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* know,” purfued Mrs. Ar Art, 
more cuſtomary, and perh 
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* when they find their en 
* near, to accuſe-themſelves 
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© on the robe of r 25 > jk | 


* whilſt, perhaps, thei ” — > Hs 
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.. and have, in all likelibeod, the infirrm- | 6 almoſt doubt whether my deliverance 


my misfor- 6 _ fo near at hand: 


I am ſute 


ke ſhould not come, or, what would be 
worſe, ſhould not arrive time enough. | 
6 L r 
Iich to fee him. 


© half raſignied.. 3 now: ſaems 


me to chis world ? Let. me quit it then, muſt not have been ſorted to take 16 
it my longings after another are arm. He was reiluced extremely low, 


- 4 alive — warm; 'whalſt the recent and could not bear the motion of any 
122 
4 fider «my 


gs, makes me con- other conveyance than that which he 
—_ 005 8 was Sy we 4 * 
/* mercy Ahat Creator (wit re- .. d he was come, 
| bicowey degrees) could vouch- © I —— g id ſhe; '* for I think 
Pre 4 This. is the uſe, my good *.to-morrowitwoulbhave been too late. 
8 Pier, that I way ld. make of The two [Miſs Arnolds happened both 
my affliftions : dis the would to be in tie room when notiee was 
+ dan: friends make of them; and that My. :Faulkhad was below Fen 
< -inftead of murmuring that my years Their mamma had be fore told them that 
. < -wierefo. foorreutioff, tofreturn: thanks ſhe expected bim; and now. aſked them, 
to God that he. did nut len them. if chey chaſe to ſee him, or would rather 
I have been enabled, um, to: = retiro? They their mamma's 
the copverfation of this bleſſed. Ja y miſſion taſtay. . 'Prieeto 
go and condudt Mr. Faulkland up ſtairs, 
in order, I ſuppoſe, to give him an op- 
portunity uf E Ge unfortunate 
young-man for, ſueh an interview ; for 
probably he did not onpect to ſee either 
(Miſs: Arnold withdrew into a corner 
of the:room,. which being 1 
her © ſereen, at was not.cafy to diſtingum 
ther. She: fat down, -covering her face 
with her white handkerchief. Miſs Ce · 
cilia kept her place by her mamma's bed 
fade; but 1 . eive her colour 
mend ent. e all 1 waited in ſilent | 


J the time — 4 
2328 1 
. zi yet I dreaded to ſee him: — 


8 the chamber · door web % 
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. + almett doubt whether my deliverance 


0 * know I have {i © variety of 
forrows; andthoughImay have (when 


im the better of m 
14 my impavnce gue het of my 


9 1 releaſe, yet, till, in my 
| © calmer hours, 1 found ſome call that 


drew me back to life; ſome tie, that 
regret about to 


* fleftion, that I ſhould have died but 
© half reſigned. But my fate noau ſeems 
to be conſummated. Diſappointed in 
my laft hopes, what is there to attach 
me to chis world ? Let me quit ĩt then, 
g$-after another are 


'© ſmart of 


ſufferings, makes me con- 
lion as the tendereſt 
* mercy that my Creator (without re- 
© verſing his own degrees) eould vouch- 
ſufe me. This is the uſe, my good 
Mr. Prier, that I wayld-fain make of 
my afflactions : tis the uſe I would 
+ dab: friends make of them; and 

<£ inftead of murmuring that my years 


were ſo foorreut:ioff, torreturn thanks 


to God that he. did not len nen them. 
I have been enabled, am, ſto: give 


Mr: Prices means, Who having. 
terche had left her chamber, writ down 


. K. the convert ation of this bleſſed: Jady 


_ -every\word/ſhe had ſaid to hin, ſuffered portuni 
meta take a copy of it. 


She continued the remainder of that 


und all the next day. withont any viſible 


alteration. Ye would ſain have fiat- 


accdavatives with hope; but we dared 
not even to hint r N 


ber 


cs c 


* her uſuab fweet .compv- - 
P broken 
Ful, fhewed 


or impatience. * What'a 
it as, ſad me, thus to 
"fo ee rom ane ſhore to 
N 


not the Jeaſt appearance of came and went. 


* were fo near at hand: 
y my talk will be aconmplified ; 


not come, or, what would be 
xckr a, ſhould not arri ve time enough, | 
For it is for his wn ſake chiefly,” {aid 
ſhe, * I with to fee S bim. x 
Mr. n did arrive 
on Friday mght. | He ns obliged to be 
brought in a litter: he had a violent 
fever. His wound, it ſeems, was ſo 
dangerous a one, that the ſurgeons were 
for tome time in doubt, whether they 
muſt not have been forced to take off his 
arm. He was reduced extremely low, 
and could not bear the motion of a 
other conveyance than. that by which he 
was carried. 

Mrs. Arnold was told he was come. 
I am glad of it,” ſaid ſhe; for I think 
to · morrow it would have been tos late. 
The two Miſs Arnolds happened both 
to be in tne room when notice was given 
that Mr. Faulk hand was below = 
Ther mamma had before told them that 
ſhe expected him; and now aſked them, 
if they choſe to ſee him, or would rather 
retire? They They begged their mamma's per- 
miſhon ta ſtay * Price io 

and conduR aulkland up ſtairs, 
in _ 1. 2 to give him an op- 

ng the 2 
g ue en 2 11 ueh an interview; for 
probably: he did not expect to ſee either 
.of the young ladies. 

Miſe Arnold withdrew into a corner 
of the room, which being darkened b + 
a ſcreen, it was not a to diſtingu 
- ther. She: ſat down, -covering her face 
with herwhite — or Miſs — 
Cilia kept her place mamma's beu- 
de j but 1 Pn eve her colour 
e all waited in ſilent 
. expedtation „ i tot t che time ap- 
; peared loag before r. Faulkland came 
upſtairs; yet Tdreadddto fee bim: 21 
when 1 heard the chamber-door 7 
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'tognake me 


| < DE —— 

. 4 — your — 
eis 

ES cee 1 wo offercyd md | 

rt © yort tharyol Are Je Was 1 

o ber N urpo L deb d to en 


. ——— bs 

fee vou; *#8 Ithoughen ta dt le 

„„ 

; . —ä— — iN 

wh 18 :  ©"16-y6u,2at T\qott ite the Fane | 

eg y world. "She id Oe ah © fentiedts of omps oo und mn i p 

1005 Head 3 Joe Fer den het ern 

ume w 5 Ie do ber Teer, ee eee [1 

Miſs o "I got” — | elt evjuidlinted. to my 4 $4 | - 38 

1bi bittetlyz and poor 5 a added lie 2 

| ai ber corner lad if to recover Front, me ens. - 

„ſobbed ſo this Taft recolleAtion had ocαννELöC 1 

: he would have think par WO 
1 e 2 r eee ary 


Sh ef = ently; then rifi „ 1 46, WII * myichi dren * 
5 22 1 the 5 Miſs —— — 
bed, and bendinꝑ down, n 00 N 
wi pets 2 5255 Wetched out, hung Mart, am 


bod, 1 N 


hape G AG | 
105 as if ſne were . ſhe yet werd e ——— | 
ENS up. . than they are, your en. | 4 
16h fg hg rk Whig Pie wobld tezch mee to bier than! al 1 
. 5 995 'broke her af. * ered eo pn hence. | 
| Is eee! bu. the tone of her: ©; « For Favlklandy you. mmay again 
a 5 en Weir bi me #3 your! ——— . 
ted and unequal por 8 Je ie tie, R Ke re _ | | | 
voic de mixed with gri rrow gt yi. 
5 a . Fee 1 Ke ee 
| 


£14 ob end. for ü, Orlando, to 12 
© diftreſs 41 vu thu N U ate ever nin 2 itꝰ Nor Wont ri = | 
« ſorry for Ne rin that von hae dare tothinkof it}? replieddMy}Ra 9 
* brought Aon my family- forgive ive Jang. © Andyou,” nd Je e be | 

- you rom my foul—This i . not 3 R . ö 

1 ou forgive poor” | 

b e | hien A . F-Mavenoreſentivent 0 
auch, Madan 1 600 Fade. Ait. 0 


3 # do. 5 tank, Kt is "op 
Wen Tink r= 
. *©* haye loſt an Os 175 1 . * Ar er by 7 — — 
* 8 ot mea fromo | 
1 rea wg ae I Aer e 1 reſplutten to- die 
* for ve you. bells 8 - yo ner Wenn: 
& t 
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eſteems he reſ 
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© *tis juſt that my puniſhment ſhould be 
propbrtitttefl to my crimes! yer I can- 


© not bear tifis?""He' turned from het 
in an agory of grief, She followed 
him Hewi not feak to me, mamma! 
Ido ot wodldet he ſhauld be angry, 
yet I wiſh lie would hot hate me 
Speak to her;“ Taid Mrs. Arnold, bet 
voice broken with ſobs “ Indulge her, 
you ſee how it is with her.“ | Mr. 
Faulkland threw hirnfelf at her fedf— 
Nos deareſt ' Miſt Arnold, ſaid he, 


* Fulklaad is not altdgether fach! a 


moenſtrous prodigy as to hate you! He 
ects, he teveres you 
| and if he ſnuns your 
« fighty'*tisthame, and not reſentment, 
that bid him hide his face. Miſs Ar- 
nold juſt lightly preſſec with her fingers 
one of hid hands. Fam ſatis fied then,” 
ſaid ſhe; and, with a pleaſed look, quitted 
him, and retired again behind the curtain. 

We werenall de ln ves at this ſcene. 
You may judge, Madam, how the poor 
dying4adyiwas affected I drew neat 
to the bed - ſide. Mer ſpirits ſeemed quite 
exhauſted; and her (face was in à cold 
ſweat, I begged of her to take ſome- 
thing to vefreſn her; and the ſuffered me 
to: give her alittle wine and water with 
a fem dtops in it. De 


more than ev 


1 1 have now, faid ſhe, accom. 4 q 


1 pliſnedd one r if Lean 
complete the other, I tha! die in peace. 
« Cecilia, my dear, come hither.“ The 
approached ner; und/ Mrs: 
from under her pillow a 
letter. I received this ſome time ago, 
ſaid;ſheyf Hh my Lord v. Let 
Mr. Frice vad ĩt aloud, Mat you ma 

all hear the contents of it.“ Mr. Price 
didi fog and here incluſed;” Madam, 1 
find-youa'copy off itt 
zi J-did ddt chuſe:“ ſaid Mrs. Ar- 
nold to Mifs Cecilia, “to communicate 
this lotterrta you, till Ik ue how 
your heart ſtood affectetꝭ to Faulkland. 
therefore onty told my Lord V, 
lin anſwer td iat he had written, that 
u fhonlditakera time to recal the ſalts. 


eco y This is the time, Cecilia) 


that I have chbſen? I have juſt now 
© cheatd you deol dre that you renouticed 
© al nion, with Faulkland. He is here 
preſent j chere is yr ſiſterʒ and here 
our u, werthy> friends; - Will you, 
my: drai Cecily! will yo g your 
Ictying mother cha conſalation to think 
* that ſlie leaves her child under the pro- 


c 


* 


MISS SIDNRY BIDULPH. 


it with 


© heart is ft repugnant to him, do 
not mean by a {aff requeſt to conſtrain 
itz but if you think you can be ha 


© with Lord V, ſay you will be his 


wife. - Miſs Cecilia kneeled down, 


aud taking one of her mamma's hands, 


which ſhe tetiderly kiſſed, wetting it with 
her tears Yes, my beloved mamma, 
I make you the Foe you require, 
in preſence of all theſe witneſſes, - I 
* reſpe&t my Lord V—, I honour him 
* above men; and if he is (ill wil. 
ng to offer me his hand; I will receive 
4 titude.)=" I thank you, 
Imy love, faid' Mrs. Arnold; © my 
«work is now finiſhed;*” “ | | 
She then deſired her will might be 
brought to ber, faying, ſhe had a few 
words to add; She directed me to a 
drawer in a little cabinet by her bed-ſide, 
where I found it folded up. I gave it 
to her, together with a pen and ink; and 
having rarſed her up in bed with her pil- 
lows at'her back,” the wrote a few lines. 
Then 'folding up the paper again, ſhe 
put ĩt into Mr. Price's hands, with theſe 
words ! Let my brother Bidulph know 
„that this was tlic laſt action of my life; 
tand tell him She ſtopped ſhort, 
as if interrupted by ſome ſudden and ex- 
traordinary emotion; a fine colour fluſh- 
ed at once into ber face; and her 

which were before ſunk and languiſhing, 
ſeemed in an inſtant to have recovered all 
their fire. I never faw'ſfo animated a 
figure She ſprumg forward with energy, 


| hey arms Extended; her eyes lifted up 
Vith ra 


, and; with an elevated voice, 
ſhe cried out I come!” Then {inking 
down foftly-ow her pillow, ſhe cloſed her 
eyes, and expired without a figh. Oh, 

Madam; this was not the exit of a dying 
woman; it'was the aſtenſion of a bleſl 

ſpirit to Heaven] We were all ſurround- 
ing her bed, our looks turned as it were 
mechanically towards the place wherq 
ers had been fixed; when turning them 
again towards her—* The faint is at 
© Jength fallen. aſſeep, ſaid Mr. Price; 
und quits life with the ſame dignity 
© which accompanied her throughout all 


her actions? 


I thaught not at firſt that ſhe was dead. 
Poor Mifs Arnold vas in the ſame error; 
and ſeeing her mamma lie ſo ſtill— 
What a [weet ſlumber this is, ſaid ſhe, 
© and how ſuddenly it has fallen upon 
© her! My poor mamma l we have fa. 


c _ © tigued her with our diſcourle; but 1 
* tection of that worthy tord? If your 


* hope thisfleep will do her good, — 


7 


8 


— 
E 
* 
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Miss SIDNEY BIDULPH.- 
+ muſt not diſturb her,—-Come, Cecilia, . 


« let us leave. her to. her repoſe; Mrs. 
« Aſkham will he ſo kind as to ſtay by. 
C her. 4 og yn _— 

Miſs Cecilia anſwered her not z but 
throwing one arm round her ſiſter's waiſt, 
while with the other ſhe covered ner gyes 
with her handkerchief, ſhe let herſelf he 
led out of the room; Miſs Arnold, with 
a ſmiling countenance, looking back at 
ber mam e ho os eee 

Mr. Faulkland ſtood motionleſs at the 
bed's-feet, his eyes fixed in mute ſorrow 
on the liteleſs corpſe of her who had 
been more than a mother to him; of ber 
whole days he had ſhertened, by a con- 
duct of which he now felt all the ſhame 
and all the guilt. The ſuddenneſe of her 
departure (for a fe minutes before we 
ſaw no ſymptoms of approaching death) 
had amazed and terrified him. He be- 
held her ſome time in filencez then burit- 
ing into a paſſion of grief, little ſhert 
of frenzy, he ſmote his byeaſt, and tear- 
ing his finecurled hair put by the root 
And is this, ſaid he, the comfort 
vas bid to hope in coming hither! 
© tobe a witneſs to the ruin and deo · 
lation that I myſclt have made Look 
* at thy handy-werk, Faulkland; be- 
hald the fruit of thy horrid. perfidy | 
Was it not euough to drive your child 
* to. madnels, to ſee that accompliſhed 
mind quite overturned and loſt ? Muſt 
* I have the ag gravated crime to anſwer 
© for, of making her an orphan too! 


Then throwing bimſelf down, by the 


body of Mrs. Arnold *Tis mine, 
ſaid he, my accurſed head that ſhould 
© have been laid low, and not this of the 
* molt reſpectable of woment'. 
Mr. Price took him by the hand, and 
treating him to riſe. Have more re- 
ſpect, ſaid he, * for theſe pious remains. 
and do not prophane.them by 8 55 
* and outrageous expreſſions of paſſion. 
Let me beleech you, Six, ta withdraw 
* with me. This chamber mult be left 
unmoleſted to Mrs. Aſcham and the 
vomen ſervants; we muſt. now. fake 
* our leave of it. Then by a motion, 
which appeared almoſt invoſuntary, 

bowed.to the honoured corpſe. and Jay- 
ing hold on Mr. Faulkland's arms drew 


* #36. 446 14 J * 
Thus, Madam, have I N 
account of the laſt hours of Mrs. Ar- 


2 —— 0 * 


wald. I believe you know the was ſcarce 


| 


| | 
395 
eight and thirty; and ſhe ſtill retained a 
large portion of that exquiſite beauty, 
which, had been ſa-much admired in her 
'outh, We did not let Miſs, Arnold, 
—— of her death till this morning. It 
has quite overwhelmed her, Words can- 


not expreſs the ſorro that is ſpread 
chroughou the whole houſec . I ſhall do 
myſel the honour to write. to you again 


in a fe days, 2s it canngt be. axpefied 
that poor Mi Cecilia will be in a. con- 
dition to do it. Mr, Price writes this 
day to inform Sir George Bidulph of 
our great loſs; and I take the opportu- 
nity of ſending this by the ſeryant who 
carries his letter. May God preſerve 
u, Madam, o Mr. Bo and your 
amily. I am, wah the uren xelpett, 
Madam, your, &c, giv It 14.51: tis 3 
at; TEINS, MARTINA, ASKEAM. 
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Uns. ARNOLD, MHIOA Wat EN» 


\ CLOSED IN THE ABS. 
Mann, toon, MARCH 26, 
Þ, Have, with unſpeakable concern, re- 

. ceived from Sir George Bidplph ag; 
account of - the fatal, event-which has 


lately happened in your:family;'andtake 
the privilege of a _mang bonoured with 
gur friendſhip, of mingling my Gucere 


oxrow with andy urs, on ſo affecting an 
occaſion. Believe me, Madame w 5 
ever. flattering ſuggeſt ions my .heart | 
might whifper to me at another time;piiy; 

at this juncture, forbids me to liſta to 
them; and without triumphing (ever 
Mr. Faulkland as a tival, on condemin- 
ing him as a man, I cannot wich- hold 
ſrom him that compaſſion to which his 


8 — intitle him. 
Vou are ſenſſhle, Madam, that: I did 
my utmaſt to promote a union, on bic 

I thought the happineſs of the moſt ami 

able of, women depended. Von, will, 
therefore, but do ing itn 70 
that 1 lament with oil the: diſappoint- 
ment of her hopes. IIa ſpicecd] to her 
heart z that was / denied me; et he fas 


| _ vqured m with her/friendfhip, ben oſtetim 
hiay nat. withour difficuley, ot af the n 


er confidence. I, ſhallendeayourto ge- 
tain thoſe as the-corper-ftones on whith 
to build my ſuture hopes.” F<dare not 


at preſent enlarge oncthis GubjeRy and 


an o 1 83 


96 


T can, in F peft whatſoever, be to one of her friends a 
ſerviceable ei wh tn on or Mr. Faulk- rt ne 


" Fecaiy 
ever, 


* Ce: Piece fuld. be hach not yet open 


3 


land, 22 me to the ut - 
moſt ay pour? I am, Madam, c. 


Ia R 


ig = 9 — 8 


| rere ce —. 


© woopyrnny, nt 1. 
eee, | 
1 begin with telling you that thi 


two young ladies are at preſent in as 
e health as can be expected, con- 
the "cruel blow they have juſt 
hey neither of them, 'how- 
ir - quit of their chamber; > nor have 
they feen MF. Faultktand fince the night 
of their mamma's death, 8 he is 
ſtill in tbe houſe: for he ized the 
next duy Vith a return of ths ver, and 
55 been confined to his bed ever ſince; 
tint I ho Wen is hot in any dam 
N Biddlph': Hoes he 
y after. he received Mr. Price's "a 
"He was 3 py affected at entering 
7 Bode en he ſaw the two 


fiderin; 


Eindneſs endefel, to conſole 


N 377 * * - 


e feifed VO gen of ki "my 


13 * wept bitterly, and with! 


Alg T'eonduated bim inte her chamber; 
here Mrs. Spillinin,the Wee beer, 
Lud Her on maid; werb fitting: nE 


6 his eyes on her, for ſome aft 


dees the büaſt and ornament of her 


ſer. She ſacrificecꝭ the happineſs of her 
1 hole Hfe to a. too rigid duty, and at 
ſengch her life fiſelt is ſuerificect ta in- 
. Fade! Oh; Sidney, thou muſt be 
. atty retompenfed;/ or He flop. 


4 

e £ we?! 
$ | — 
I} 

| 

ll 

f 


© "this word; and defiringI-would 


800 ta 0 
ned: 
MI Aton ill as ne Had 4 
e Bidufeh vn vf herexecutors, 


tell, the tears in bis eyes. 


"'feqtieſtet. it might be read. 
Be te ſetit wirn the tv 
Phas bequeathed her rea . which 
1 catifidetable,* Aua betwten them, 
hd hits left co My.” Faulkcland a leg . 
ben eee pounds. She has 


its S\DREY Bipur fn. 


the 4 the 


he, # to -marry m 


one of her ſervants, even Jovi to the 
loweſt of them. 


four days before ber death, ſhe bequeaths 


charged on her daughters eſtate, as 
had already diſpoſed: of all her * — 


fortune in a variety of legacies. Thi 
the ſays, ſhe leaves her — token of ber 


; — for the eminent ſerviee ſhe ren. 


— 2 Arnold. 

Mr. Price having read” th h 
whole will, which 5 ne dul — ey 
came to thoſe lines which the admirable 
lady had written a few minutes before 
her death. Here is ſomething added,” 
ſaid he to Sir George, F which Mrs, 


© Arnold deſired me to tell you was | 


6 the laſt att of her life; and ſo indeed 
it was,” 
words. 
: © My daughter Cecilia has given me 
© her promiſe to become the wife of Lord 
V. Tis therefore my deſire, that 
e herhandl to that worthy noble- 
mag, as ſ66n after my deceaſe as de- 
2 will perr tz and that ſhe take. 
© her ſiſter Arnold home to her own 


n houſe, there to remain under her tender 


Kare, till; ie hall pleaſe Almighty God 
to reſtore her 


55 Werres to the per ſect uſe of het 


© reaſon; and dy enable her to con: 
duct heffetf” | 
Sir George, Bidulph liened with plea: 


z was drowned in tears from the 
moment Mr. Price had begun to read. 


Mou have then conſented, niece,” aid 
Lord v? 1 


have, Sir, replied the young lady. — 
That's well!“ anſwered Sir George; 


ene of you, at leaſt, will be happy.“ 
He tpoke not to Miſe Arnold, but turned 


the converſation to ſome other ſubject. 


refer ve För him a läck of her hair, be Nr. Price told me afterwards, chat upon 


Sir George's being informed that Mr. 
CR Was in the houſe, and or | 
wh be replied, © What'a mercy it wou 


be to us all if hi were to die! I cannot 


pee batte for hic a ral. bar the thoughts of him: and hope w; 


never meet. 


His own unn 


In a little codicil, date 
Mrs. Spillman three thouſand pounds, 


perſonat 


Theſe, Madam, were hee 


of which I am not 


} ſute te this article, Iook ing affectionatel 


; Feu tenderneſs. Lock, Mes. Ak af Miſs Cecilia; who: together with her 
bam, Haid he, at that poor little pale fitter, 


E pfees of eluy: We doth remember her 


3 N When Mr. Price ee Mr. | 
Faulkland with what Mrs. Arnold had 
Gone for him in her will, it drew from 
hira the moſt paſſionate exclamations of 
mixed with the 

tendereſt 


, 
% 


—_— 


* 9 * 


374 * 


yy 


er, 


Ce vida. | 


een acnwwledgmts thts of gra 
EY her memory. ante hand | 
from hence as Toon as he is able to go 


1 5 0 1 We, A f 
ibroad; aid ta ce. conceaed at ſame 95 Rin | 
7257 houſe en e een Thi MT dene "oy 


1 this collection,. The temaitider of Mrs 
rs. Arkiald had. defired: to. he | ele Ak 2 „or rather” that of ber 


25 privately” id D ge ke ti pa 2 i 
mewhat ' 


is to be interred to nicht agreeab Ar e 5e 


a ee ee e a e eee 


interſtls feturming to if 
. 1 — $6] halt e e 


tew. The two young 1a 
here, neithet of them kom 


heres 


» Aren Fin 
c mpa ny. bim to London; neither 895 1 ers on ſuch wk 2 a 
eee, 425 Sir George deſime it, as ix i 5 .H 7 bo Fg fe oh 
expected the. matriage t ifs Cecfti 5 8 
with Rae V-— wilt” refy ſou Nas 1 
place. 


3 me; 


Thus you fee, Mallah "thirigs arc in 


Job 
als Ii 5 7 

a more Ce ee | he $9 
yn * _ * os HS, - 

| — i N. 5 eie 5h 8 1151 10% 

— 2 107 In. IM $ 9.24 
”, eee 29. 3 War A oo 1 | Sg Mi 41: 1 
8 — wi 7 H LY - of * 194 201 „ " v»b trat. 
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CONCLUSION. or xs. vorne irg RY. 
FR. * FaglKland: par, from - at Woodberry u. foo 3 750 DD grief would VO 


oodbetry a few days after permit her to — «I 12 en sche 
W of Mrs. Add. 12 retit kings were i ſuustion, ,w 
o the, houſe, of a gentleman a few Nn hs 


the two youn 15 we ſurpriſed. 
from Oxford. The two Miſs . ; - oh" 35 


da) 97 a LIT 1 pected gue N 
rr of Mrs. Aſkhain not to leave 1 2 who, having 3 1322 
Wm in their preſent melanc ſna-,- te Oxford — 5 family nffaira, which 
25 ; and they mvitec Mrs. Spiliman to ber brother's death mache it necellacy to 
ſtay with chess til her affaixs were ſettled. Lektle, took, this opportunity .of paying - 
as thing could be more amiable than the them a viſits - She was in deep mguyn-\ 
haviour of Mifs Cecilia to her iter; - Ing, +and her looks well...corref] ed 
whole time was employed in ſoothing - with her habit. The two Miſs Ids 
and conſoling her. e mentioned 24 ned att e ſight of a companion whom 
Mr. Faulkland's Weg or, if ſhe did, y had known, in their happier days. 
it LO but to return thanks to Heavens Ib Audley mixed her tgars „ 
who had preſerved her from the misfor· nat. from {ympathy,,, for her 
5 of being his wife. ©. She ſpoke of pierced wih real grief far the. loſs 72 a / 
Lord'V— with the hig heft veneration, Yrother, whom $2 unworthy )- ſhe 


and of her intended. a red,, The fight ol her 


as of an event which would make her two eee Hiends vived her ; n 
happy. This was the oe topic from geweiht ance of 22 Gee Dis 
whence poor Miſs Arnold ſeemed to appearange of al houkt wherein Me, had 
draw any conſolation, for her tears ; pers: p. &d ſo many ebeartal 


8 . verolſection of 


poor Mi HA © Tg 
Lord v writ COPE on Des of ee @ rh Me N 
"to MIſs Cegilia * immediate after by 


ren _- 
Gearge Bidulph*: $. return _to.town,. vr Inka ae . 
touched with great delicacy, yet Fiend lolvemth Mer mind 


. jul de- 1 
IP flowed for the loſs of her excels. "pany of, us ad mir ab Ran vor the 6a, | 


the warmeſt acknowledgments,;, on the Tard, conſcid ſk 2 | 


conceſſion the had made in his favour, -« baits tos bee road LE. 
OH NIN TUNA be: . * * Jy | 
5 - (' <A F % 


1 


* Iss SIDNEY. BIDULPH. 


,and probably, for the firſt time in nold; and as it was a ſubjec t never. 
175 ez made bergele ſeriouſly on her vibes to renew to her, and e in 
own faulty conꝗ deed ſhe might not be ſo well qualified to 
Mils Noce! ” 4. A been il clear up, Ss Miſs. Audley herſelf, they 

calculated to. inſpire her with the prenci · ſhbuld think. themſelves obliged to that 
pics of virtue, Her early childhood had, * if — would gratify them with the 
| | &, been, iqtally apr PAs they defired. Miſs Audley 
ders to op 10 indolence of a mo- replied=—e "It = be a very ſhameful 
nd of. pleaſure,. 3 hw © confeſſion, for me, Mrs. Alkham; and 
{99/4 nt governeſa <, probably, were I m0 continue here, 1 
8 Tier more. je una « 12 not have che coviage to make 
ex. 1 of, that ſame it; but ſinee I am going to leave Eng. 
— 5 ** 5 — SY in .zdleneſs and land, acer, I believe, to return to 


ta expence, aud it, Iwill, before my departure, give 

3 nia 2 of a for - Fa ſome letters, which: 155 light — 

— £ 10 75 by Sir Ed» * * exerreproachful' the E put me and 

d's 3 ſe affairy were irre- + brother, will at ſome mea- 

Leak ly, Troop. oft, from all her 2 re juſtify Faulkland "Wd this is a 
15 pr reduced io a 


e e 


on $i mother s 
mall ee not able to ſuſ- Mils Cecilia a Wigs? Audley's 3 
tin this change; and in proportion as permaſſion to introduce Mrs. Spillman 
de had fen intoxicated by vanity, was. to her, as the acknowledged Lil of Sir 


ihe now abafſed by deſpondence. -. 14 Edward. .'; |, 
She told the two. Mils Arnolds, that life Audley recrivell hey with great 
1 Ke was come to take ber leave of them: ctviliry, and embraced her: She told 


mat her mamma and ſhe bot being able her politel how greatly The was affſicted 
10 endure the, livi ving. in England, after. that jo-unfortunate an event had brought 
whe tragic Event "which had by lately hap- her to the knowl Jud 4 ron, whom 
225 in Meir family, 'w were | determined in her brother's i ſhould have 
ithdra into Francs, in order to paſs./ eſteemed herſelf . have called 
there the remainder of their days. She; ſiſtär. She expreſſe&ber forrow that her 
ct berfelf deeply aſſed. at che ' brother had nothing ts leave her but his 
wilſeries which bad been. brought b name; and ſaid, that the and her mamma 
Mrs. Arnold's houſe. by her brother's ſhould be extremely teafed to ſee her in 
means; acknowledged that be had- 8 London fax the Kit e time they had to 
even more to blame than Paulkland ſtay hene. Mrs. Spillman received ber 
in the hurxy, of her ſpirits hetween don · carefſes with gieat Adee, ; ſhe had 
firfron and remorſe, accuſed herſelf bit. on morning; but not weeds. he 
tefty for 1 85 the had atteds 5 5 ſaid, with regard to the firſt article, it k, it 
am o wap preſen * her hut little, as b 

ow 1 the. yolm lady's | ' Arnold” 6 g ſid. 5 * was amply = 
het ſo open, and (as ſhe hoped) ſo pe. v e arid as for the ſecond—* You 
mitent for her fault, rook this phrtu- ſee, Madam, faid ſhe, pointing to her 
mify of telling ber, that face ſhe had th Arete that I meant not to aſſume a title 
| kaypinels to be ſenſible of her errors, was. after. Sit Edward's deceaſe, of which 
1 gsed as to be, try for them, and W by din not” think; we worthy during 
| 5 as te acknowledge then that... * his life.“ | 
1; oed ſpe would (hill | $9 o father and Miſs Autlley took her leave of the two 
Ve t com may AP. e cod make, ladies with the warmeſt demonſtrations 


| 5 fo render ice in her power of regard, begging of them to attribute 
f. Fah 9255 f wout be very ae. her imptudent conduct to no worle ; ed 
2a NET, to. know, by That motivr than the true one, her ſtron "Fr 

J 


ns Was Aj nald had 4 00 Jed . feSion 10 » brother, whom ſhe had ſyf- 
gene 155 contrary to their fereck te influence her too far. 
8 17750 5 N Arnold's e Ny Load V and Sir George Bidul 
85 2005 dj en and {orcons came together to Woodbetry a Few da) 
Lan to nd's own incli- -afterithis; Miſs Cecilia hail too much 


— — "She 7 that they Tenſe,” and too much acknowledgment 
2 imporfelt re tram Wo *. for wr dererving 2 5 to pecans 35 


in Kent, 


availing himſelf of Mrs. : Atnol&'s ph 

ueſt, that the mattiage ſhould not be 
nel, he yailed on his niece to fix 
the time before he left her; and in a 
month afterwards my Lord V— had the 
happineſs'to receive ths willing hand of neſs 
the — charming of women from her 


delighted friends. Lady Sarah and Sir 


Geo! came.down- © to aſſiſt 
; 288 and Me. Fees had the «6 
TatisfuRtion of jonag apa A pair, formed for, 
and worthy, | 

My 2 out with- bis lad) 
the day atter their marriage for V Hall 
antient ſeat of his family; 
the place where Mrs. Arnold's firſt ac. 
quaintance had commenced with the ex- 
cellent * 


arents of this worthy lord. Mitt 
Arnold accompanied-them, and ſeem 
to quit with pleaſure a place which 
only to remind her of fer . 1 
y Lord and Lady V earneſtiy ſo- 
Kite Mr. Price to take this j 
with them, and to continue to them what 
he had deen to Mrs. Arnold, the frien 
companion, and iuſtructor; but the —_ 
old man begged they would diſpenſe with 
him, ſaying he to paſs the ſhort 
remains of his life with his, beloved and 
only child Mrs. Main; from whom no- 
= bur dis gratitude and attachment 
« Arndld could have drawn him. 
His noble friends were obliged to ac - 
quieſce, He ſtaid but à few days at 
Woodberry after their depai ture, in orider 
to regulate ſome of their domeſtie affairs, 


that they had left to his care. He then 


aired to London to paſs the evening 
his days with a 3 and ſon- in- 


law, who are highly deſerving of all his found means to &< + aint Lady Vit 
| | his ſentiments; 


tenderneſs, 


* 
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ceſſary Addys. She had already n; 
her conſent; Ag, Six George Bidul 


. © bravery. 


but freed make hind G hd the 


deſerved his friend and dis confidence, 
as well as his n | 


Lady V—, who determined to remala 
at her feat is Nene wilds  lerdſkip's. re- | 
turn, which was at Mat time uncertain, 
8 with a ſet in gengopl- 
52 in be i Falkland to her ar $ cace.. 
I it be in your power,” fhid the; © ad. 
0 _—_ his Fortran 1 promote hs 
generd om 
© this Rogen Mi + 5 
„heart that is no bot wx 


$ 
c. hope you wilt: not have ek yours 


© to him, eee 
© as a brother 


Lord v returned to England 
the cloſe of the eam „in which 
Faulkland had enemy" bh himtelf; 
as to gain the repdtation of ing 

An event had alſo happes 
in his _ country during his Ws 


by which he — "himſelf be 
— the Ae 3h. 
e "The pet whe Ma fried @ th 


part of his fathier”s eſtate was du 


A Larry 70 relation; he Was an old man. 

and unmarried, and now dying 1 

heirs, he from 1 of A 

e At to young Faulk)a 

tune which he had pollefſed 1 ig 2 

| bf hiv father's 4 
Miſs Arnold was not as yet 


feet! 
fecovered from her former roy ne =4 5 


traces of it Mill 'remained, whack” 
friends, however, had Hopes that _ 
would diſſipate. ' A gentleman of 
rank and fortune in that country, ; 
had caſually ſeen her” + few times, Jer . 
came paſſionately in'love-with her, 


o thinking, t an. 
Mrs. Spiliman, who wank! never take amiable and deſcrving! deer e ge boy 


about the 
nds in Butking- 


Me. "Faulkland had during this d- 


the name of Audlcy, rained 
— = to her frie 


terim ſtood his trial for the death of Sir his declaration, and p 
c Edward if Mir. Be and 2 on the” . a return that he thou 4 de p 


n ever 


rr to 5 
a ance w 
ris amiable lady at a time os he Sw on ; 


paſſionately de- on 
ord to her; ee ea ein. She en- 


o 
U 
8 
7 1! 
4 
' 
ey. by 
=- 
* a a 
_ 
"+ . 
* * 
- , A 4 


than auy thing elle, detach Per [7 cl 1 


heart from ĩtꝰs former unhappy and _ 
' cotiſsquently reſtore” her 120 5 „ 
right more received wich fatiefa Ns 


mille 4 


as the reſult of difaiy 


Ae — * . * 2 


C — 


% 


2 mniſt acquit myſe] 


ledging with the utmo 


2 a 
- © this octaſian) but to deliver myſelf u 
do her juſtice; and to endue her wit 


4 
2 
* 4 
” d* 


opoſals * Miſs Arnold's lover; and 
added, ſmihng, ſhe hoped he would 
have bis Jordſhip's intereſt to promote 
his ſoit. wh ; : | b y _ * 4 
I approve highly of the enfleman,' 
Kid Lord V—, and out? think it a 
„ happineſs to have a man of his worth 
© and conſideration united to our family; 
© but before I en age in his cauſe, I 
8 N. alk 

© which romk „ Favlkla 
© would faithfully fulfil,” n 
He then informed the two ladies of the 


acquifition Mr. Faulkland had juſt re- 


ceived to his fortune. It was an eſtate 
of four thouſand pounds a year, © Faulk- 
land, ſaid he, © though I had made 
© it my buſinels to ſeek him out, had a]- 
© ways avoided me; nor do I believe we 
< ſtiould ever have had any correſpon- 
© dence, had it not been for this event. 
He wrote to me a few days before my 
departure from Germany, and here is 
* his letter.” My Lord V— ad it 
aloud to both the ladies. 
Mr. Faulkland began with beſceching 
Lord V to blot from his memory. his 
* in conduct, for which he expreſſed 
the ſincereſt contrition; and acknow- 
6 | i gratitude his 
obligations to Lord V—, owned that 
ſhame would not permit him to do it 
perſonally. He then informs him of the 
rge fortune which was juſtly fallen to 
him, arid proceeds in theſe words— 


Mere it not for this event, I ſhould 
. © wiſh that my very name might be for- 


'© gotten, and that Miſs Arnold ſhould 


never more call back to her recolle&ion 
' _ © the' man who deſerves nothing from 


© her but contempt and averſion. I ac- 
knowledge, my lord, I deſerve no- 
thing elſe from her, and myſt even ap- 
© plaud her juſtice, if the diſtinction with 


<< which the once honoured meis turned 


© into diſdain: but if, on the contrary, 
the ſame ons which firſt impelled, 
© ſhould ſtill perſiſt in attaching her in- 
©* clinations to ſo unworthy an object, 


2 tell her Flay myſelf at her feet, not to 


* make her an atonement, (it would be 
phanation of the word to uſe it on 


a power (pardon the boldneſs of the 


to pardon and reward. the rer 


* no 
* * * 2 4 * . ay” » A 2 


Ko 
a "= I. 
— 


ey ory. like that of Omnipotence, 
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 larged, in her ſiſter's preſence, on. the * penting f eden be 
2 N Moby 9 Bone : f gran bim * 


ununſegt. f 


At the; pronounces the latter ſen- 


© tence, I may complain, but cannqt 


* condemn her. Tf the former, tell her 
© my, lord, the Mall find that a, man 
* whole heart has been carly impreſſed 
b by principles of rr, homers, 
may by paſſions have been hurtied into 


© vice, cannot pe Long, fare to it 
1. 204, that bes mildneſs, her {ſweet pa- 
„ tence, and unexampled tenderneſs, are | 


5 able to kindle an affection ſtronger and 


more laſting, than her beauty, capti- 
vating as it is, could ever inſpire. 

© I have mentioned to you, my lo 
* the fortune of which I am now po 
« ſelled, not as a circumſtance which can 


give me the leaſt merit with Miſs Ar- 


$ nold, or that 1 N in the (malleft 
* degree intitle me to her conſideration; 
# byt to vbviate che lighteſt ſuſpicion 


* which her friends might entertain, that - 


« intexeff could have any ſhare in the de- 
. ſo now mobs: I conſider it 
; indeed as the moſt precious advantage 


* 


, which I can derive from this unlocked 


F for benefit, that it permits me to diſ- 
* coyer thoſe ſecret withes which would 
£ otherwiſe have remained for ever hid 
* within own breaſt” 
. Heeoncludes with moſt earneſtly con- 
Juring Lord V— to acquaint Nile Ar- 
nold with, his ſentiments, and to com- 


municate to him her 'g on this important 
* 
Lord v. having finiſhed reading the - 


letter It reſts on you, Madam, faid 
he to Miſs Arnold, to give an anſwer 
© to Mr; Faulkland. I have acquitted 
« myſelf of my duty; but I would have 
© you. take a little time to conſider, — 
© 'Confult your own heart, my dear, 


ſaid Lady V—; I believe that after all 


* mult determine you. Dh 
Miſs Arnold turned towards her filter, 


and addreſſing her with a fober, and even 


commanding air“ No Cecilia, faid 

„Iwill not conſult my heart, . 
© has already betrayed me. I will con- 
© ſylt my reaſon, {ſince Heaven has 
© pleaſed to reſtore it to me) I will con- 


© ſult my honour; thole are the guides 


* that ſhall benceforward dises your 
© fiſter's actions. My lord, the fu 

© requires ub conſſderation; you 4 
'© know my ſentiments this moment. | 
I loved Faulkland from my child- 
© hood; butconſcious that we were Nev 


— " — 


1 could not ſucceed 
ſolve, without; divulging it, to dir 8 


Vet obſerve, 


thouſand marks 
-- 4; Your infidelity, avowed even 


3 
| 

: 
| 
: 
i 
1 
's 
3 
d 
i 
1 
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meant for ench other, — 
« ſtifle a fatal paſhon, conſequencey 
« ofwhich I had ſo much reaſon to dread. 


s then I had no refource but to re« 


« giving him (hoe c | * 

duty) the faith he deſired. 1 
© not at the time I made it, by 
means I ſhould be enabled to perform 


my promiſe; but we were both very" 


young. He was deſigned for the army. 
P 1 in hopes that time, and his good 


conduct, might influence my uncle 


Bidulph in his favour; and for my 
© dear mamma, whoſe natural ſoftneſs, 
joined to her fondneſs for Mr, Faulk · 
© land, left her heart as it were open to 
*. the aſſault, I thought to have en 

n SY my ſiſter, Mr. Price, and * 
* 


, to have worked upon her tender- 


* neſs; and when you, my good Lord 
V., firſt propoſed to us the honour 


of your alliance, I thought in you too 
to 


Th 
ſtrength of theſe I ventured to ſwear I 


* obtained a powerful advocate. 
e were my hopes, and upon the 


© never would be the wife of any other 
©* man—Faulkland, I never will ' cried 
an ſtretching out her arms as if he 


were ſtartled at her action, and looked 
at each other when ſhe proceeded, as 


if ſtill addreſſing herſelf to Faulkland— 
[a not violate my 'vath, 
* when I declare I never will be your”s. 


I here* raiſing up ſolemnly her hands. - 
and eyes, devote myſelf in the fight of 
+ Heaven and theſe my friends to a-- 


* lingle life, > How truly I have loved 


- you, de my whole conduRt witneſs. 
* My 


tenderneſs was proof againſt a 
of coldneſs and neg+ 


attem pa, and 


"diflinguithed rank. Ht WT but 
diſtinguiſhe in the army; b. 
DE regretting the loks of Muse 
Arnold, he, in imitation of ber, de= 


* . 


\ e her rafolution 14 
nevertheleſs ſaid nothing to ſtrengthen 
ker in it. Lerd V thought he owed 
thus much to Mr. Faulkland; who had 
requeſted his interpoſitionn. 
As the declaration Miſs Arnold had 
made on this occaſion, was the firſt re- 


gular explanation ſhe had ever entered . 
into upon the ſubject, ſo was this the 
firſt time fince ber own mis fortune, that 


ſhe had ever ſhewed herſelf thoroughly 
miſtreſs of her faculties; but as the loſs 
of the man ſhe had ſo perfectly loved 


had at firſt deprived her of them, ſo it 
having him. reſtored to - 


ſeemed as if 
her (for that he ſhould be ſo, depended 
entirely onherſelf) bad in a great mea - 


ure recalled to her the full poſſeſſion of 


them; for it was obſerved that from that 
time ſhe every day appeared more and 
more to recover her former judgment and 


tranquillity, and in a little while ſhe was 


perfectly reſtored, though ſhe ever re- 
tained a ſoft melancholy, which time it- 


ſelf could not ſubdue. . Sbe kept her 


word faithfully; for ſhe afterwards re- 


fuſed ſeyeral confiderable matches, pre- 


ſerving in her heart an inviolable attach- 
ment to her firſt ill-fated choice. 
Mr. Faulkland, obliged to ſubmit to 
this ſecond, and more affecting di p- 
pointwent, returned not to England for 
He . afterwards roſe to a 


. \ £ T . { 


1 
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clared his re of continuing ſingle. 
They® are NN meſe me- 
moirs are 'wfitten, and will y 
remain ſo to ſhe end of their lives. 
Mise Audley and mother made 
choice of a femote _ in France 
for their retreat, to Which they withdrew 
ſoon after the deati of Mrs. Arnold; 
2$ Miſs Avudiry had declared, from 

y difinclination to remain in En 
but becauſe the Rate of their affairs made 


= 


tin he bang 
2 of5s friend:/all thoſe 


brewer radar from Mr. Faulk- 
land; and Mr. Faulkland himſelf had, 
immediately after” his leavin Wood. 


herry for the laſt time, ſent to Mr. Price 
thoſe which Sir Edward Audley had 


bow ops. "og ere 
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Lady ae; dien after about theed 
years reſidence in France. Her jointure 


Audley found herſelf fo 


written-to him and it was Lad agr. 


e Atham dns her Memate i th yur m. 4 


to her younger ſon, a youth 
had left 1 Po 


whom the 


aitened in 

her circumſtances, that ſhe thought it 

t to retire into a convent 53 where 

the religious in leſs than a y r prevailed 

on her to turn Roman Catholic, and 

don after ts become. one of their com 

275. Mrs..Afkham ſays, the knew 

bac io: robe vos 

young made her profeſſion 

iu a convent. of Carthuſian nuns, one 

of the tnoſt Rap orgers SR HR 
Church. 


She — ber hiſtory wi 
ſerious — which, Gough 
tremely rational, 
— —— it 2 


* 


land, Miſs 


comps 
—̃ —— 


to leave them to make. — oe 


abe. 
2 b Ne „ 
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